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INTRODUCTION 


TO 


"PUNCH'' 


1843-1854 

MucR  of  mv  father's  best  work  will  be  associated  with  the 
ftiiue  of  that  frieDilly  and  supernatural  being,  Mr.  Punch,  for 
ibom  he  was  now  writing.  Even  in  these  times,  Punch  is  still 
a  imi:litv  personage;  not  only  the  Pimohinello  of  the  pee|)- 
^:. '».  but  somebody  to  be  considered,  to  be  trusted — a  being 
Bi'-rrv  ainl  philosophical,  wise,  and  not  afraid,  a  sort  of  transtig- 
.r»-.i  SxTates.  From  the  days  when,  as  cinldren,  we  used  to 
jaiiit  Mr.  Punch  and  his  nose  and  his  huniji,  and  try  experiments 
111  various  colours  upon  his  buttons,  to  the  present  hour,  when 
l»tr  lies  unornainented,  in  |>laiii  black  and  white,  upon  the  table, 
ii'  s<rems  the  same  little  friendly,  unchaiiirini;  presence — a  sort 
■f  Immortal,  like  King  Arthur  or  Hercules,  a  gentlemen  among 
;  mts,  as  Hamlet  was,  or  Prince  Hal,  dignified  and  self-respect- 
■'•.:  fven  in  his  capers. 

Punch  should  certainly  be  reckoned  as  one  of  the  demigods, 
iJi  'h;  mighty  but  intangible  presences  who  come  joining  in  the 
fr^}  <»f  battle,  now  on  one  side,  now  on  the  other,  taking  |»art 
»iil»  the  mortals,  interested  in  their  success,  and  cheering  an»l 
rfj.  I. u raging  them  to  make  a  good  tight. 

tarlv  in  May  184*J  Edward  Fitz(ierald  had  written  to  a  com- 
•   'ti  friend,  "Tell  Thackeray  not  to  iro  to  Punch  yet." 

I'nuch  was  only  a  year  old  at  this  time,  a  bantliiiLT  in  arms; 

.;l  Ixech,  iJouglas  Jerrold,  and  Kenny  Meadows  were  all  on 
'V  «»tatT ;  and  notwithstauiling  Mr.  Fitz(ierald's  advice,  in  the 
riiuMIe  of  June  Miss  Tickletoby's  "  Lectures  on  Entjlish  His- 
Ux\  *'  l»egan  to  appear  in  the  columns.      They  were  not  a  sue- 


Mill  :      VUNCII 

,-e5s  and  ilid  tioi  go  Uu>nd  t.l«ard  III.  TLe  poriraii  of 
Cbarles  IL  may  or  may  not  luv«  been  iuUuded  fur  aome  of  \it*s 
future  chapters. 

By  Christniaji  time  1843  my  father  became  a  regular  coDtiilT' 
ulor,  and  took  Lb  seat  at  the  Pvnek  table,  as  a  successor  U*:^ 
Albert  Smith.  It  was  in  1844  that  tbe  Fat  Contributor  regis^ 
lered  his  notes  of  traveL     In  1845  Jeames  of  Buckley  Squan^^ 
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Bvb  too  dtrer  a  fellow  to  do  it  well ;  niaking  oniissioM,  Uon- 
itiykt^,  whicb  may  faoneiit,  plod<)in|;  i^lerk  voulU  ae<r«r  hare 
Ul»  into ;  so  tiiat  chain  is  nB  in;  leg,  but  ttieru  ara  plenty  of 
rtW  littla  o 


Allbooi^  he  had  given  up  his  connection  with  the  Examtntr, 
be  oas  hard  at  work  for  Frater  and  for  other  maguines. 


XX  PUNCH 

These  litlle  jokea  and  puna  out  of  Bvron  belong  to  pra- 
Puncbian  days,  but  the  little  water-colour  painting  of  "Miss 
Potts's"  tea-Uble  is  enlarged  from  a  drawJug  which  appeared  in 
Paiifh't  columns,  which  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  this  Tolume. 

Mr.  FitKtierald,  dating  fioni  Boulge  in  1845,  writes  to  Mr. 
Frederick  Tentiyaon:  "if  you  nsnt  to  know  something  of  the 
Exhibition,  read  Frater't  Magaaint  for  this  month ;  there  Thack- 


era)'  hne  a  paper  on  tbe  matter,  full  of  fun.  I  met  Stone  in  the 
street  the  other  day ;  he  touk  me  by  the  button,  and  told  ma 
in  perfect  sincerity,  and  with  increasing  warmth,  how,  thon((h 
he  loved  old  Thackeray,  yet  these  yearly  ont-speakings  of  his 
sorely  tried  him;  not  on  account  of  himself  (Stone),  but  on  ac- 
connt  of  aoma  of  to  frienda — Chwlea  Landaeer,  Macljse,  A^g^ 
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Scone  worked  bimself  up  to  such  a  pitch  under  the  pressure  of 

forced  calmucss,  that  be  at  last  said  Thackeray  would  get  him- 

lelf  horsewbipped  one  day  by  one  of  these  infuriated  Apelleses. 

At  this  I,  who  bad  partly  agreed  with  Stone  that  ridicule,  though 

true,  needs  not  always  to  be  spoken,  began  to  laugh,  and  told 

kim  two  could  play  at  that  ganae.     These  painters  cling  to- 

e«tber.  and  bolster  each  other  up  to  such  a  degree,  that  they 

rvtllv  bare  persuaded  themselves  that  any  one  who  ventures  to 

liagh  at  one  of  their  drawings,  exhibited  publicly  for  the  ex- 

prta  porpose  of  criticism,  insults  the  whole  corps.     In  the 

I  while  old  Thackeray  laughs  at  all  this  and  goes  on  in  his 

wAj,  writing  bard  for  half-a-dozen  reviews  and  newspapers 

iD  tk  morning;  driving,  drinking,  and   talking  of  a  night; 

to  preserve  a  fresh  colour  and  perpetual  flow  of  spirits 

wear  and  tear  of  thinking  and   feeding,  that  would 

kait  kDoeked  up  any  other   man  I  know  two  years  ago  at 
u^  *' 

^^n»  •   •  • 

There  is  a  page  from  one  of  the  note-hooks  which  must  have 
been  written  just  Hbout  this  time,  in  fino  weather,  and  one  day 
•hen  his  work  wai«  done.  **  Ha<l  a  very  pleasant  slroll  on  Moii- 
*1«T  on  Wimbledon  Coniinon  with  I'rocter,  Forster,  and  Leiijh 
liont.  Hunt  as  usual  in  great  force;  his  ^ood-huinotired  fare 
eaeirded  with  a  clean  shirt-collar,  and  a  sort  of  holiday  dress 
pet  on  to  receive  us.  Passing  by  Home  Tooke's  house  he  talked 
tlioet  I^tt,  described  him  on  his  deathbed  like  William  the 
Conqueror — and  Tooke's  friends,  Burdett  and  Orator  Thelwall. 
'Tbelwall  I  knew,'  Hunt  said  ;  *he  was  a  pra<'titioner  of  oratory, 
ukd  believed  in  it/ 

"I  won't  put  down  the  bad  puns  the  pood  fellow  made  at  a 
Tiost  comfortable  dinner  at  tin*  Rose  and  Oown,  served  hv  a 
H'-at-handed  little  waitress,  who  blushed  hugely  when  she  told 
>  there  were  stewed  eels  and  roast  ducks  for  dinner.  All  was 
\*'T\  c*""!,  too  gc>od,  the  champapjne  and  claret  just  for  all  the 
»  rid  like  Iy)ndon  wine.  The  Common  was  noble,  and  the  air 
•'.I   the   jjrcen   country  delightfully   fresh.      The   day   quite   a 

■.i«ii\. 

A"  I  have  already  told,  mv  sister  and  I  were  Iivin;j  abroa<l 
»  'h  «»«ir  grandparents  <lurinp  tlu'se  years,  and  we  only  saw  our 
'•ficr  when  he  could  find  time  for  brief  visits.      Here  is  one  of 


Ills  letters,  written  id  copper-plate  handwriting,  and  dated  De- 
fcmber  30,  1845:— 

"  Mv  DBARKST  Nannt, — Your  letter  has  made  me  nnd  mamnw 
vcrv  liapjiv,  and  very  sad  too  that  we  are  away  from  our  dearwl 
liltle  girls.  But  I  for  one  ahall  see  you  before  very  long,  Ibope 
in  a  week  from  tliis  day,  and  only  write  now  to  wish  yon  a  bappj 
Nl'w  Year.  How  glad  I  am  that  it  is  a  black  put»  and  not  ■ 
black  nusa  vou  have  got!  I  thought  you  did  not  know  bow  to 
spell  nurse,  and  had  spetl  it  en-you-double-c8B ;  but  I  see  the 
spi'llinggcls  better  as  the  letters  grow  longer:  they  cannot  be  too 
long  fur  me.  Laura  must  be  a  very  good-nattired  girl.  I  bop* 
my  dear  Nanny  is  so  too,  not  merely  to  her  school  mistress  and 
friends,  luu  to  everybody — to  her  servants  and  her  nnrseB.  1 
would  sooner  have  you  gentle  and  humble-minded  than  ever  so 
clever.  Who  was  born  on  Christmas  Day!  Somebody  Who 
u'Hs  so  great,  that  all  tlic  world  worships  Him ;  and  so  good,  thit 
all  the  world  lovo.s  tlitn  ;  and  so  gentle  and  humble-,  that  ll<- 
never  spoke  an  unkind  word.  And  iliore  is  a  Utile  sermon, and 
a  trreat  deal  uf  lovi;  ami  affection  fn.ti 
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broken  her  note — the  prettiest  little  nose  in  the  world  I  She  is  an 
Iwiian Civil  Senrant*8  wife.  Mrs.  R  sent  me  a  bottle  of  Chutney. 
I  wish  yoo  coold  have  seen  her  face  when  I  told  her  that  I  was 
vciy  mnch  obliged  to  her,  and  had  rabbed  it  into  my  hair.** 

To  Mrs.  Procter  he  writes  in  this  same  year:  "  I  have  been 
icidiDg  a  capital  paper  in  Punchy  which  has  made  me  positively 
die  with  laughing.  It  is  by  a  lady  of  position — who  can  it  be  f* 
He  lifns  his  letter,  "  A  young  fellow  of  the  best  Society.'* 

Whatever  happened,  my  father,  I  think,  could  not  help  smiling 
aid  playing  about  a  little,  before  settling  down  to  work. 

Here  are  a  couple  of  answers  to  invitations  from  Mrs.  Procter: — 

(1.)  *'  Mr  DSAR  Mas.  Proctsr, — I  quite  forgot  it  was  Monday. 
Monday  is  Punch  day.  I  was  not  there  last  week,  being  unwell, 
mi  Bcit  week  I  must  attend. 

**  But  we  dine  early ;  business  is  over  by  8.30  or  so,  and  if 
yj*  please,  I  will  come  to  tea  nice  and  early,  leaving  those  vulgar 
tthtk  creatures  just  as  they  be^in  to  smoke. 

"  •  V.  F/  is  getting  later  and  later;  but  I  am  still  yours  (with 
av  respei-tful  compliments  to  a  young  lady  who  has  dreams), 

"  W.  M.  T." 

(•£.)  **  Tlie  little  girls  are  glad,  and  free 
T>  wait  ui>«>n  the  Misses  V. 
Vou  ask  my  children,  as  I  see, 
Tu  come  to  dinner  and  to  tea ; 
Hut  why  the  deuce  you  don't  ask  me, 
That  is  a  point  1  cannot  see/* 


Mr.  Fitzlrerald,  a|;ain  writing  to  Mr.  Frederick  Tennyson,  says, 
"Since  I  saw  you  I  have  entered  into  a  <lccido(ll\-  agricultural 
'^Hurse  uf  ri induct — read  books  about  composts,  A:c.  I  walk  about 
iJie  fields  also.  I  see  in  Punch  a  humorous  catalopruc  of  supposed 
:rtore<» — Prince  Allnirt's  favourite  *  Spaniel  an<l  Hoot-Jack,"  the 
\^<<n*s  'Macaw  with  a  Muffin,'  bv  I^mtlseer,  in  wliich  I  recocr- 
':v^i  Thackeray's  fancy.  lie  is  in  full  viirour,  play,  and  pay  in 
L>D>i''in,  writing;  in  a  dozen  reviews  and  a  score  of  newspapers, 
ud  while  health  lasts,  he  sails  before  the  win<l/* 

A*  a  preface  to  his  interesting  book,  Mr.  Spiclmann  ijivcs  a 
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picture  of  the  Mabogany  Tree,  at  which  my  father  nsed  to  sit 
with  his  good  friendfl.  Year  after  year,  week  after  week,  the  little 
sqnare  invitatioDS  came  regularly,  with  their  quaJnt-prlDted  notice 
of  "  Five  o'clock  sharp."  In  after  days,  on  one  solemn  occasion, 
Mr.  Punch  uame  to  dine  at  our  house  in  Onslow  Stjuare,  and  the 
silver  bowl  was  put  out,  and  our  own  silver  Punch's  nose  robbed 
up  for  the  occasion. 

My  father's  well-deserved  tribute  to  Punch  will  be  remem- 
bered. "  There  never  were  before  published  in  this  world  so 
many  volumes  that  contained  so  much  canse  for  langbing,  so 
little  for  blushing.  It  is  so  easy  to  be  witty  and  wicked,  so  hard 
to  be  witty  and  wise  !  .   .   ." 

Here  is  a  note  of  one  particular  Paneh  dinner.  "  Snch  a  fog 
in  London  yesterday,"  iny  father  writes,  "  I  was  going  to 
Punch,  and  actually  turned  back,  so  black  was  it ;  but  meeting 
stout  old  Pcrcival  Leigh,  took  his  arm  and  walked  with  bim,  and 
the  fog  was  not  near  so  bad  in  the  City  as  in  Brompton  kod 
KnighLsb ridge,  and  vie  had  a  pleasant  evening." 

All  the  writers  of  Punch  have  carved  their  names  in  turn  upon 
the  "  Mahogany  Tree."     J.  L.  and  W.  M.  T.,  and  M.  L,  the  first 
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boud.**  Mr.  Spielmann  quotes  that  beaatif  ol  elegy  on  my  father's 
dcilli  which  was  written  for  Punch  by  Mr.  Shirley  Brooks: — 

"  Hb  heart  wide  open  to  all  kindly  thought, 
Hit  hand  to  qakk  to  gire,  hit  tongue  to  praiie.** 

The  lines  are  well  known  as  they  deserve  to  be,  and  they  in 
tnith  describe  my  father  as  he  was  to  his  friends,  rather  than 
lo  the  strangers,  **  who  bnt  knew  his  books,  not  him.*'     As  a 
btfj  and  a  yoong  man,  his  sense  of  the  ludicrous  often  carried 
Un  into  the  regions  of  nonsensical  burlesque,  and  he  has  said 
to  Bs  that  he  wished  some  of  his  early  and  more  personal  jokes 
bd  nerer  been  printed.     It  must  have  been  from  such  a  feel- 
ing as  this  that  he  told  Mr.  Motley  the  *'  Snob  Papers"  were 
those  of  his  writings  he  liked  the  least,  and  that  he  published 
a  note  of  explanation  when  he  withdrew  a  certain  number  of 
these  papers  from  the  collected  edition. 

Thf  jMHim  of  the  **  Mahogany  Tree "  was  published  in  Jan- 
can  |s4T:— 

*'  Here  let  us  spurt, 
Boys,  as  we  sit. 
Laughter  and  wit 
Flashing  so  free; 
Life  is  hut  short. 
When  we  are  gone, 
Let  them  sing  on, 
Kound  the  old  tree." 

The  lines  are  almost  like  a  wind  playing  among  the  leaves  of 

iLv  branches  overhead. 

Taming  over  the  pages  of  Punchy  and  looking  at  the  faniil- 
ar  titles  and  histories  and  pictures,  the  eireunistanccs  under 
■  Li«-h  all  thcsf*  were  devised  eoinc  vaguely  back  to  my  niiiul 
<iin.  Suns  long  set  begin  to  shine  once  more  through  the 
-:«i  Kensington  study  win<lows.  My  father's  silvery  grey  head 
>  Utiding  over  his  drawing-board  as  he  sits  at  his  work,  seri- 

«x.  often  hriiught  forward  a^  th«*  un^wor  («>  an  idle  ({U('!«tion.  Di«ldlest>x,  a 
:u  upoD  Middlestf*!,  very  often  found  in  Tiiuck.'s  works.  "  A  friend  in  ycl- 
!b«  «aijn — a  female  friend.** 

^Bt'Ae*  the  commentaiies  on  the  "  li«Kik  of  Snoh.<(  '*  tliere  is  a  >hori  Ufe  of 
iftriuibor,  prettily  written,  with  a  certain  original  forci^rn  aecent. 
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ous,  preoccapie*],  with  the  wat^r-colour  box  open  od  the  tabli 
beside  him,  and  the  tray  full  of  well-remembered  implements 
To  the  writer  her  own  childhood  comes  back  and  fills  her  world 
The  old  friend  who  used  to  pose  for  him  so  often  as  a  model  it 
those  days  seems  (o  be  forty  sammers  young  again.  There  shi 
is,  sitting  motionless  and  smiling,  with  black  hair,  in  the  stif 
cane-bottom  chair,  while  he  draws  on,  and  dabs  in  the  shadows 
The  cane-botlom  chair,  "  thai  bandy-legged,  high-shouldered 
worm-eaten  seat,"  is  gone,  though  one  of  its  contemporaries  stil 
survives  in  our  home ;  and  as  I  look  at  the  pictures  of  that  lime 
and  recognise  one  and  another  of  the  objects  depicted  there, 
am  always  carried  awav  from  now  to  then.  Why,  the  very  coal 
scuttle  which  liecky  brought  in  with  her  own  two  hands  stil 
series  to  warm  the  hearth  where  my  family  is  assembled. 

It  dsed  to  be  a  joy  to  us  as  we  swung  our  tegs  in  the  scLoo] 
room,  making  believe  to  work  at  our  hif^torical  studies  upon  th< 
Plantagenets  (beyond  which  race  we  never  seemed  to  travel) 
or  at  exercises  in  literature  (represented  chiefly  by  OIlendorT 
ind  Cowper's  Poem.i),  to  be  called  from  these  ah 
>  take  a  share  in  the  great  living  drama  of  Punei 
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f  home  iinexpsetodlf,  and 


4  le  ituUtit  eseeutioti,  when 
tnw  theai  thon  nnil  llicre. 

ff*  read  the  "  Priie  Novelists"  (or  rpul  stories,  *Bd  loBgttd 
rffltMiD  to  be  finished,  iDStcad  of  nlwsjs  iTcakingolI  at  the 
anl  iDt«resting  point.  He  wanted  to  end  u|i  tlie  awiea  with 
DidcM  Mid  liimself,  but  ttic  proprietors  of  Punch  refnied  to 
In  torn  pnbtiab  the  parody  of  Dickens  id  their  eolumu,  and  the 
WDM  came  to  an  end. 

An  tntcrCMting  note,  which  concerns  these  cnrlv  timw,  u  ad- 
fawwd  t«  Mr.  Albiiny  FonbUnt^ue  ; — 

'\/aHi.a>yl7,  1847. 
'Mt  Ok*H  FoKBL&HqrE, — A  great  qualm  has  jnst  coma  ovar 
M  ^ont  ODT  conreraation  this  morniDg.     I  am  going  to  do  a 


»erie«  of  novels  by  the  most  popular  authors  for  Punch,  and 
Bolwer  is  actaatly  done,  the  blocks  designed,  and  the  story  in 
KogTcss.     It  is  George  de  BarnweU.      He  will  quote   PUto, 
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spenk  in  Big  Phrases,  aod  let  oat  his  Nnnky's,  old  etc.  .  . . 
NiiTiibers  of  others  are  to  follow — Cooper,  James,  Dickens,  le- 
ver, itc. — but  they  will  all  be  good-natared,  and  I  can't  aSoid 
to  fiive  up  my  plan.     It  is  ray  bread  indeed  for  next  year. 

"  I  am  bound  to  tell  you  this  (how  the  deuce  did  I  forget  it 
in  our  talk  this  morning?),  Icet  you  should  be  putting  yotubiw- 
l>itublc  intentions  into  execution,  and  after  having  had  my  legi 
snh  iiinieiii.  trabihut  with  Bulwer,  should  Bcem  to  betray  him.  I 
I'.'in't  knvc  him  out  of  the  caricature;  and  all  that  I  promJM  is 
!(•  be  friendly  and  meek  in  spirit" 

Along  with  this  letter  will  be  seen  the  sketch  of  George  de 
Barnwell  absorbed  in  his  Greek,  and  of  the  charming  castonwr 
wailing  to  bo  supplied  with  loaf-sugar. 

Another  letter,  to  the  Dowager  Lady  Morley  of  thoae  diyi^ 
may  also  be  inserted  here : — 

"  But  permit  me  to  siiv,  dear  Lady  Morley— Merciful  powers! 
what  must  have  bci^n  the  a.'Jtonishinont  of  the  reigning  Duehes* 
on  entering  her  gramidangl iter's  apiirtment  long  before  dav- 
break  on  the  bridal  morning  (will,  her  maids  of  honour  calleil 
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■boat  in  LaadoB  too.  We  kaow  that  lie  actiuJly  went  to  the 
EmI,  aklioagfa  aome  one  declared  he  had  nerer  been  beyond 
IW  nand  of  Bow  Bells.  His  note  to  Mr.  Ponch  may  be  re* 
tubtred  when  he  toDches  at  Smyrna,  where,  lu  he  says,  "  I 
Wc  pnrrhancid  &  red  Smynia  sponge,  which  trifle  1  hope  yoar 
Ut  nH  accept  for  her  toilfltte,  some  real  Turktg  Jtkubarb  tot 


"Mir  AfAt  children,  and  a  fricml  fr<>inc  I"  SyrU  has  prnmised  tn 
[T'lTun.'  for  me  some  real  JiTiiMak'ni  artii'hoLi'X,  whirl)  I  bopo  to 
'*<■  flourii'tiinc;  in  your  (pir<lcii."" 

There  in  a  most  AiiiiiNiiiK  acnmnt  of  thi-  Fat  ('ontrilmtr.r's 
Eistcni  adventures  tu  be  fimiid  Inter  in  Putieh't  J'i>ftil-Hoiit/nr 
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1847.  How  he  saffered  at  parting  from  Dolores  at  Cadiz,  I 
be,  nevertbelesa,  proposed  to  Miss  Noakes,  who  was  going 
Bombay  to  be  married  to  Ledermore  of  tbe  Civil  Service,  I 
be  was  ready  to  tbrow  bimself  into  tbe  water  wben  Colt 
Hostler's  dangbter  also  refused  bim  upon  tbe  Nile,  bow  b< 
ceived  a  baDcb  of  flowers  at  Cairo — a  rbododendron,  a  ma^ 
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IfaiL  JackaoB,  who  m  a  girl  had  known  my  father  at  Puis, 
loU  mtBt  that  when  ahe  arriTad  at  Cairo,  in  after  yeara,  with  her 
tap  tldaat  chiMrw  on  their  way  home  from  India»ahe  heard  the 
ptopie  all  aaying  that  **  Jhmek  waa  ataying  in  the  hotel."  Some 
•w  pointed  oot  my  father  to  her,  aaying,  ''There,  that  ia  Pmmeh,** 
«*  Noneenae,'*  aaid  ahe,  **  that  ia  William  Thackeray;  tell  him  that 
Utfk  Jackaon«-M ia  Pkitde — ia  here,  and  would  like  to  nee  him 
ipiB.**  A  few  minntea  afterwarda  ahe  aaid,  aa  ahe  aat  with  her 
two  little  girla  in  their  nnraery,  ahe  heard  a  footatep  mnning 
■pteir^  and  a  knock  at  the  door,  and  my  father  came  in  with 
a  gU  greeting. 

F^k  Whiteatock,  the  curate,  who  aubeeqnently  meeta  the 
Pit  Coatribotor  in  a  atreet  in  Soho,  waa  Mr.  Brookfield,  who 
oiried  my  father  along  with  him  on  one  or  two  occaaiona  when 
In  went  the  round  of  hia  pariah. 

Id  Douglaa  Jcrrold's  atory  of  "The  Man  made  of  Money," 
the  hero  actually  turtu  into  bank-notes ;  he  pulls  them  out  one 
after  another  from  his  breast,  until  there  is  nothing  more  of  bim- 
"elf  left,  and  bis  clothes  fall  in  a  heap  on  the  ground.  But 
tboQ)(h  an  imaginative  writer  gives  of  himself,  bis  imagination 
iires  just  as  much  as  he  does.  It  is  part  of  bis  very  life  to  give ; 
'^dly  his  interest  travels  on  with  the  years,  and  be  cares  for  dif- 
ferent things  at  different  times.  When  my  father  was  writing 
bis  more  important  books,  be  found  the  effort  of  composing 
fthort  articles  and  subjects  an  increasing  strain.  Towards  the 
^n<l  of  the  published  letters  to  Mrs.  Brookfield  one  can  see  bow 
murh  the  double  work  is  l>eginning  to  tell.  In  the  earlier  times 
lie  writes  gaily  enough  and  easily ;  everything  is  turned  to  good 
accoant  When  pestered  with  friendly  bores,  be  decUres  be  will 
^od  a  paper  to  Punch  about  them,  and  exhale  bis  griefs  in  print 
lie  also  makes  bis  fun  into  copy.  There  is  a  delightful  descrip- 
tion of  a  play  he  has  been  to,  called  *^  Les  Mysteres  dc  Londrcs," 
which  ** Mysteres"  are  a  plot  by  a  marquis  of  Irish  extraction 
to  rehabilitate  bis  country  and  to  annihilate  England.  ^'Tbis 
^  gvttinfi:  to  \ye  so  very  like  print,"  he  says,  **  that  I  shall  copy 
Jt  very  likely  for  Punrh,  .  .  ."  The  Miss  lierrys,  and  Mrs. 
^^kfield  herself  at  her  sewing,  all  the  common  events  of  thoae 
^J^  seem  to  have  been  in  a  friendly  partnership  to  furnish  him 
6  c 
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with  iriAtcrial.  One  of  bis  letters  is  dated  from  the  Punch  office 
nbcre  be  is  drcBSiDg  U)  dine  with  the  Lord  Mayor;  tlien  bo  is  > 
Paris,  inventing  noiidorfut  facta  about  Eugland  for  Jules  JaDin't 
benefit,  telling  him  tbat  to  see  people  boxing  in  the  streets  o\ 
London  is  n  conatant  amnsemuDt  with  tbc  English,  and  Htm 
snicidea  nrc  to  be  found  banging  from  evcrv  lamp-post  on  Lob 
don  Bridge.  "  Did  you  ever  read  any  of  the  works  of  Janin  f 
he  asks.  *■  No ;  well,  he  has  been  twenty  years  famous  Ji 
France,  and  be,  on  his  side,  bas  never  heard  of  the  works  ol 
Titmarsb."  But  only  a  year  later,  writing  from  Paris  again 
soon  after  bis  bad  illness,  and  apparently  ratber  bored  by  tbi 
recognition,  iong-delayed,  of  liis  acquaintances,  he  says,  '■  Tbi 
French  people  all  talk  about  Ponchf  when  they  are  introduce 
to  me." 

It  is  in  July  1^50  that  he  writes,  "  My  hand  is  weary  will 
writing  'Pendennis,'  and  my  head  is  boiling  np  with  sonie  non 
sense  that  1  must  do  after  dinner  for  Punch.  Isn't  it  straogi 
that  in  the  midst  of  all  the  selfishness,  that  one  of  doing  one': 
basiiiesB  is  the  strongest  of  all  l  What  funny  songs  I  bave  writ 
ten  when  fit  to  bang  myse 
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')  lo  Mj  I  am  most  sincerely,  d««r  Mr.  Smith, 
ro«b  W.  H.T. 

"With  coinpliinvutd  to  Miss  Smith  in  n  postocript  I" 

b  ISH  my  fatber  was  stitl  writing  for  Panch.  "  I  fam  bft- 
gm^jimtolhaBooaiirj,  which  will  psy  tiio  rent  of  thsohUetn 
M  BodofBs,"  be  Mjs  to  hia  mother,  and  in  liis  ii<>t«-book  for 
teMBV  ymt  b*  tDMtelM  three  more  papers. 

Bat  tfter  I8S4  he  ceased  altogether  to  contribute  for  AmeA. 
Th*  **  Organ  Boy's  Appeal "  was  the  last  nrticlii  be  eent  in. 
Tben  is  a  lettar  to  Hr,  PIvans,  which  gives  the  reaMOa  of  hia 


J  or  TBI  aiaxicK  CLtta. 


■ttigitttioti.  He  did  not  share  Pvitth'*  views  abont  Prince  At- 
Iwt,  and  he  did  not  like  the  attacks  upon  the  Crystal  Palace 
*ad  Lord  Palmervton,  and  Louis  Napoleon,  in  all  of  which  Punch 
■n  acting  dangeronaly  for  the  welfare  and  peace  of  the  coun- 
ty, be  tbooghL 
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To  Lis  mother  lie  vfriUs :  "  It  was  a  general  scorn  &Dd  sad 
ness  which  tufulc  me  give  ap  PuiKh,  I  thick,  more  thsn  anythioi 
else.  I  did  not  go  with  folks  about  the  Time*'  abuse  of  ih. 
Prcsidcat.  The  Inter  articles  have  been  measured  aod  full  <■ 
dignity,  I  thiuk,  but  the  early  nriling  was  awfully  daageraiiB 
What  we  have  to  do  is  not  to  chafe  him,  but  silently  to  get  read; 
to  fight  him.  Fancy  his  going  down  to  his  chambers  with  tb« 
article  in  the  Times,  in  which  he  was  callcil  '  cutparec  ^  and  hi 
uncle  *  assassin,'  and  that  one  of  the  Hmmintr  on  'Killing  n 
Murder,'  and  saying,  'Sec,  gentlemen,  the  laognage  of  tlia 
perfidious  Albion!  Shall  we  suffer  these  insalts,  or  reply! 
them  by  war!'  Don't  give  any  occasion  to  it  by  calling  name* 
but  when  war  comes,  then,  oh  ye  gods !  will  be  the  time  fc 
doing. 

■■You'll  see  I  am  hankering  still  to  write  a  ballad  or  tiw 
without  my  name  in  Punek,  or  do  something  to  show  my  oK 
friends  that  I'm  not  quite  separated  from  them." 

To  a  friend  he  writes;  "  I  am  in  a  fury  with  Punch  for  writ 
ing  the  '  Old  I'am '  article  against  the  chief  of  foreign  aSain 
His  conduct  in  the  Kossuth  affair  just  suited  my  Radical  pr» 
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•*  /fafrriMiry  4, 1856. 

Sbortlj  before  I  left  town  to  go  to  Paris  twenty-fiye  days 


I  was  strongly  advised  by  some  friends  of  mine  to  apply 
for  a  magistnusy,  and  led  to  believe  the  application  would  be 
Inoorably  received  at  headquarters.  Whilst  that  was  pending 
thit  *Fair  Kay  *  question  was  also  naturally  hung  up,  hence  my 
•ilence  on  the  subject  with  you. 

^'Xow,  I  dare  say  the  Ministerial  upset  has  destroyed  my  little 
cbance  of  promotion  (though  I  think  the  Pcelites  have  shown 
tbemselves  most  honourably,  and  roust  rise  from  their  temporary 
fall);  but  another  incident  has  occurred  to  put  a  spoke  in  *  Fair 
Plaj's*  wheel,  and  I  must  give  up  all  idea  of  a  paper.  I  wrote 
u  Qnlncky  half  line  in  the  Quarterly  about  Punch  roen,  saying 
that  Leech  was  Punch,  and  that  without  him  the  gentlemen  who 
vrr>te  might  leave  the  thing  alone— an  opinion  which,  true  or  not, 
certainly  should  not  have  been  uttered  by  me,  and  has  caused  the 
HvMcst  annoyance  and  pain  amongst  my  old  comrades.  I  had 
quite  forjrotten  the  plirnse  until  it  stared  me  in  the  face  on  my 
return  home.  JerroUl  had  attacked  me  about  it,  and  with  pcr- 
fM  reason,  callinfr  nie  snob  and  flunkey,  and  on  the  face  of  the 
niattvr  I  think  1  iim9  u  snub — but  that's  not  the  tjuestion. 

**  1  wrote  to  confess  my  fault  to  my  old  friends  the  publishers 
Mf\  editor,  and  pa8Ke<l  half  the  night  awake  thinking  of  the  pain 
1  had  given  my  kind  old  companions.  This  is  for  half  a  line 
written  in  an  article  intended  to  be  entirely  good-natured.  Don't 
}•»«  H-e  the  moral  ? 

"If  in  writing  once  in  five  years  or  so  a  literary  criticism, 
iiitendod  to  be  good-natured,  I  managed  to  anger  a  bo<ly  of  old 
friends,  to  cause  myself  pain  and  regret,  to  put  my  foot  into  a 
bf^t  of  hornets  which  sting  and  have  their  annoyance  too,  to  lose 
Tv<  and  ijuiet,  hailn't  I  better  give  up  that  game  of  *  Fair  Play '  ♦ 
vliirh  1  thought  of,  stick  to  my  old  pursuits,  and  keep  my  health 
*nd  temper  V 

His  actual  connection  with  Punch  lasted  for  about  ten  years, 
i'Ui  ill  one  sense  it  was  never  discontinued.  Two  of  the  con- 
irshuiors,  Mr.  licerh  and    Mr.  I)t»vle,  were  among  the  closest 


•  •■ 


FAir  Plaj**  wu  the  natno  of  a  .<iiiall  daily  print  which  Mr.  ThaokcrnT 
b>^  pniponed.  It  WM  to  be  something  after  the  pattern  of  the  ohl  Serials. 
TiOen,  ke.  G.  M.  & 


xvwi  I'l'Nru 

trkiil.-  Ill'  ivcr  li;ul.  It  was  I>,uirh  « li.i  had  inadf  ft  home  fur 
liLin.  \Vc  still  possess  tlm  little  silrer  pQnch  from  Edinbargli, 
subscribed  for  by  friends  snd  readers  in  that  city,  which  came 
with  its  friendly  inscriptions  and  ontstrelcbed  bands  to  greet 
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(rieads  who  bare  Uken  8Dch  a  kiud  method  of  show- 
ill  towards  we.     If  ;oa  are  ffraii,  I  am  gratior. 
'Bfefttokaosof  regkrdandByitipathynre  very  precious  to  a  writer 
"     tftoV,  who  have  some  difficult,;  Htill  in  making  peoplo  &b- 
M  what  joa  hara  been  good  eoough  to  find  in  Sdinbtirgh 
t  bmIot  ibn  mask  satirical  there  walks  about  a  NntimAntsl 
tans  not  UDkindly  to  any  mortal  peraon.    I  ou 
M  amolj  the  aame  t<iipressioQ  nnder  the  visard  of  mj  little 
bkaA  in  silvpr,  and  hope  some  day  to  shake  the  wbolo  ootogint 
^  the  haiid,;ra(a*  and  grata*,  and  thank  them  for  their  friend- 
bn*  and  regard.     I  think  1  had  beet  say  do  more  on  the  sab- 
JKl,  icot  I  ahould  be  teinpt«d  into  some  entbusiastio  writing,  of 
vhirh  [  am  afraid.     1  awnro  you,  these  tokens  of  what  I  ouit 
■   Up  acknowledging  m  popularity,  make  me  humble  >■  weD  ae 
m  pucful,  aad  make  me  feel  an  almost  awful  sense  of  the  nepon- 
I  aUity  which  falls  apon  a  man  in  sach  a  station.    Is  it  deserved 
f    or  aadeMrred  t    Who  is  this  that  sets  up  to  preai:h  to  mankind, 
f     MnA  V,  laugh  at  many  things  whidi  men  reverence-!     I  hope  I 

ri..v   li-  a}, If  U,  till  Irntli   iilniiys,  iinri  sci-  it  nri;.'l]l,  iircordiug  to 

tbc  eyes  which  God  Almighty  gives  me.  And  if  in  the  exercise 
of  my  calling  I  get  friends,  and  find  encouragement  aud  sym- 
pathy, I  Deed  not  tell  you  how  mach  I  feel  and  am  thankful  for 
thi*  npporL  Indeed,  I  can't  reply  lightly  upon  this  subject,  or 
ffc)  otherwise  than  very  grave,  when  people  begin  to  praise  me, 
it  yon  do.  Wishing  you  and  my  Edinburgh  friends  all  health 
■ad  happineoa,  believe  me,  my  dear  Sir,  most  faithfully  yours, 
"W.  M.  Thackirat." 
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A  CHARACTER 

(TO  INTRODUCE  ANOTHER  CHARACTER) 

WE  haTe  the  pleaBure  to  be  acquaipted  with  a  young  fUknr 
by  the  name  uf  Adolphiis  Simcoe,  who,  like  many  another 
|ieraon  uf  his  age  and  ruuk  in  life,  hu^s  been  smitten  with 
A  Uc  for  liu*nin'  purnuits,  which  have  brought  him  to  early  ruin. 
He  piined  a  (Ict-ont  maintenance  as  assistant  in  the  shop  of 

MfMin. ,  aiM»thei'arie8,  Cheai^ide,  but  even  then  was  observed 

ftt^rr  to  ui«>ve  without  a  Byn»n  in  his  |)ocket,  and  used  to  amuse 

t^  uth«*r  irtMits  in  the  establishment,  by  re{>eating  whole  passages 

fnmi  Slitrlley,   W4»rdsworth,  and  Moore.     To  one  young  man  he 

euoiiiinl  a  Lin,'e  le<lger  of  iNiems,  of  his  own  composition ;  but  being 

•/i  tiiiii«l  tuni,  and  the  young  man  fulling  aiileep  during  the  reading 

'd  :iie  vvr>'  first  ballad,  Adolphus  never  attempted  a  similar  pro< 

ordiniT  with  any  of  his  ctmmules  {igain,  but  grew  more  moroec  and 

portit-aL  freijuenting  the  theatres,  coming  late  to  business,   living 

aJi«e,  and  tumini(  down  his  shirtH^ollars  more  and  more  every  day. 

JlflvrH.  Butler  had  alnxMt  tletermined,   although   with   regret,  to 

tUTD  away  the  bul,  when  he  prevented  that  step  on  their  port  by 

«piifying  his  own  intention  to  retire.     His  grandmother,  who,  we 

lie  ImI  to  lielieve,  kept  a  small  shop  in  the  town  of  York,  Idt 

4Julphu8  a  fortune  «if  three  hundre<l  pounds  in  the  Three  per  Cents., 

thirh  mm  he  thought  fully  ailcquate  for  the  making  of  his  fortune 

D  hi5  own  way. 

Hi«  paivion  was  to  become  an  editor  of  a  Ma^radne  ;  to  assemble 

kf.mii  him  "'  the  great  spirits  of  the  ni;e/*  as  h<'  called  them  ;  and  to 

r  aMp  ti>  f communicate  his  own  contributions  to  the  public,  aided  by 

[I  i^rr  ''leL'ancefi  of  ty|)e,  and  lau*ke<l  by  all  the  injfeuuities  of  puffery. 

That   i-elebrated  miM<'4'|]any,  the  iMtit/'n  Lute,  then  being  for 
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[b  tataej,  I 
wm  at  ^  I 


»a,]e — indeed,  if  a  ^ntloman  lin«  a  miaJ  to  piu-t  with  Ids  n 
it  is  very  liurU  if  he  ottuiiot  fiud  some  periodicai  with  u  bruom  K 
iiiuB t head— All ulphoB,  for  the  Bum  of  fort.v-fivu  poiinda  bccaino  (bi- 
proprietor  urid  editor  of  the  Lutt ;  aiul  liud  great  jileiL 
ing  his  own  name  in  the  moat  Guttiit;  (.'itpitals  upon  the  title-]^(e 
— his  poems  ot^cupyiug  the  place  of  honour  within.  The  himnt 
fellow  \\a»  Home  good  merraiitile  notioim,  oud  did  not  in  the  letMt 
heaitate  to  say,  on  tJie  part  of  the  proprieton,  and  on  the  i.j-\e»iii 
the  Magazine,  that  ihe.  Public  uf  England  would  Tejoice  to  leum, 
cliat  the  great  aid  of  AtmLPHUs  SiMCoE,  GstjinBe,  luid  been  Bei:urvd, 
lit  an  immcnxe  expeiiBe,  for  the  Lady'a  Lute ;  that  hit  (Mntiibn- 
ttoiu  would  heiicefbrth  be  loMff  contiued  to  it,  and  that  the  ddigtitd 
world  would  have  proa&  of  his  mighty  gcnitw  in  song. 

Having  got  aU  the  poets  by  heart,  he  hiui  a  pretty  knack  ill 
itnitating  them  all,  and  in  a  single  hallail  would  give  you  epcdniHK 
o^  at  least,  half-a-dozen  different  stylea,  He  had,  moreovw,  iw 
emphatic  way  of  his  own,  which  wna  for  a  littie  time  popular ;  uui 
the  ptiblic,  for  near  a  year,  may  be  mi  to  have  been  alERoM  UOu  | 
in  by  Adolphus  Simeoe— as  they  have  been  hy  other  lilemry  char- 
aetera  of  his  kind.  It  is,  we  do  lielievc,  a  fact,  tiint  tor  a  rertimi 
time  A<lolphus'8  Magazine  actually  paid  ila  contributors  ;  and  ii  ia  a 
known  truth,  that  one  India-paper  proof  of  the  portrait  of  lum^C 
which  he  publisheii  in  the  second  year  of  lite  editorship,  was  bongiit 
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ibral-fluftlinttleaatHliihavinK  tninipciyof  adressing-awe^  UienlTer 

•am  tit  wliii-Ii  tiR  liail  pawmxj  in  order  to  BiibgUt  wljjle  in  diinnes. 

Our  Iv-Sti  ia  thai  Him  Ticklctoby  is  kifl  relation ;  it  ia  certain 

llw  bt  kIiw|m  in  ha  \wwk  gaimt  (uutl  tlin  ^fjierahln  ttge  of  tbe  lady 

p*  «II  muwlal  out  of  the  qiioBttun) ;  lir  lins,  we  nro  taOj  ceitaia, 

■<Hirtwt  bvr  pttpiU  in  pontmuiBhip,  filling  iip  his  tptnm  monioits 

'tevhatTOuld  linvr  bpm  mtitritintiona  to  the  UaguinM,  if 

■■■Voald  but  hare  fir«<)itct[  the  some. 

jM  ^iBkB  of  the  Lady  4  Lnte  as  of  tlic  grcatot  periodiad 

F  faHmmwm  pmluMd,  aii<]  but  the  otijer  day  aiKilogiMd  wanulr 

[  llAavihwof  tiiia  Ibr  liavliig  sbiified  his  oiirly  volume  of  Poenw 

I  — ^I^dn  of  the  Soul"    tbey  were   uillot— writteii  tX  sixteen, 

■•  ven  ■tadcnts  at  thit  University  <>r  Lomliin.     He  penists 

Uif  llMt  the  sutltor  of  "  Lyrics  of  tbe  Sonl  '  \aa  never  fbr- 

(i*n  hbi,  that  he  has  never  beoi  the  tame  iiioii  anoe,  but  has 

pised  n«v  inxltT  tbe  a&ete  of  thnt  withering  sarniHin.     Onr  next 

««fk.  be  M7S,  WM  the  bitter  Slough  of  Despnir-  it  was  called  "  Hm 

HmrnT  I'niKSTTian  :  nr,  Lnve  in  Liqiiorponr!  Street."    This,  nt  leut, 

tte  i^wkr  will  ■eiueuifaer.      Could  Buytfaing  be  mora  franlc  than  ita 

hnnKMir — more  joyously  low  than  every  one  of  the  seeoes  in  that 

truly  iwy  proiiuctionT 

It  is  needless  to  say,  we  have  no  sort  of  anffer  af,'ainBt  poor 
Adolphus ;  but  that,  on  the  wintrarj-,  meeting  him  very  wild  and 
idnomy,  and  more  than  nsually  dirty,  at  the  "Cilobc,"  in  Bow 
Scnet,  which  we  both  freiiiicnt,  it  was  a  great  pleasure  to  oh  to 
IbkI  him  seven  shillings,  which  enabled  him  to  order  a  dish  of  meat 
ii  addition  to  that  tinha|i|>y  half-pint  of  beer  which  seemed  really 
lo  IbnD  all  his  dinner. 

The  dinner  and  the  money  made  him  eonimuoieative ;  and  he 
*u  good  enough  to  eonlide  to  us  the  history  of  a  vast  number  of 
hii  duapgmjntnients— "  His  blighted  o\yt» — his  withe re<l  dreams  of 
beariy  yeare  his  '  vain  hamhition  ' "  (Adolphus  is  a  Londoner,  what- 
erer  his  gramlmothcr  may  have  been),  and  at  the  end  of  all,  he 
■Milled  out  a  inanunrii't  (which  is  always  rather  a  frightful  object  to 
•  literary  man),  but  insteoil  of  reading  it  began,  thank  Heaven  1 
mly  to  disroune  a)iout  it     It  was  another's  writing,  not  bis  own. 

"Halfred,''saidhc,  "you  know  I  ho«-upy  no  common  position  in 
the  literary  world-  I  ave  at  least  done  so,  until  misfortune  hover- 
took  me.  Since  my  sorrows,  I've  lieen  kimlly  oused  by  a  munifi- 
cent beinn^a  woman  ("ere's  to  'er,'"  said  he,  draining  his  glass 
solemnly,  "  who  doubles  hall  onr  joys,  and  alves  hall  our  sorrows—  to 
wonum  !  ").  Having  (tnisheil  his  brandy-and- water,  he  resumeil: — 
"  Hcvcr  since  hi've  been  in  the  ouse  of  tluit  liangelic  lieing — 
she's  bold,  Halfred,  hold  enough  to  be  my  grandmother,  and  so  I 
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pmy  yon  let  tlie  sneer  pass  away  from  y.nir  lipa — hi've  not  neglect*!, 
h&3  you  mjiy  hiinagine,  the  sacred  calling  for  which  hi  feel  hi  ina  _ 
bom.  Poesy  has  b<<en  niy  solace  in  my  lonely  bagonies,  hand  i'Te= 
tried  the  newspapcm  hall  roand.  But  they're  &  callous  and  ami — 
earted  set,  those  litemry  men — men  who  have  feasted  at  my  table^ 
and  quaffci  of  my  wine-citp — men,  who  in  the  days  of  my  proBperitr- 
have  grown  rich  from  my  purae — will  you  believe  it,  they  wtm'fc 
accept  a  single  harticle  of  my  writing,  and  scornfully,  paaa  ma 
by !  Worse  than  this^they  refiise  to  elp  me  by  the  moat  simple 
puff,  for  me  and  mine ;  would  yon  believe  it,  my  dear  friend.  Misa 
Ticicletohy  has  just  eommenee<i  a  series  of  lecturM,  for  whicV*. 
hi'm  hiuixious  to  get  the  world'H  goo<l  opinion,  an<l  not  one  papex- 
will  hinsert  the  little  deacrifition  I've  written  oSl  The  Huge,  the 
Uargu*y  the  Hem,  hi've  applied  to  'em  all,  and  they're  hall  the 
same^hail,  hall,  ungratefiiL" 

"  My  dear  fellow,  if  you  will  write  verse,"  said  I 

"It's  not  verse,"  answered    Adolphus,   "il's  prose — a  report 
of  Miss  T.'h  lecture,  prefiire<l  by  a  mmlcst  leading  harliclc." 

"  I'll  sec  if  I  can  get  it  into  Punr/i,"  said  I. 

"  Hush,  Putu-h  ,'  ■'  shouted  he,  "  Heavens,  have  you  fallen  » 
Kiw  ?      I,  write  in   Punch.'     Gracious  powers  1      In   Punch — in 

ho  caught 
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^t  it|>  fhiin  tlioir  diirkiica«  in  the  fur  {uust,  nod  intda  b]r 
.  to  uliine  lirfore  us  visiiile  ;  thi^  giCgSOIN  aad 
BmIm  mrtnorim  nf  oM  Tiinr  timng  Btjih^ly  from  tbar  gram, 
nl  Imlniu;  nn  lu  m  in  life  thpy  lonknl :  mioh  were  the  ttioiif^Um 
•BMHia,  Tisiiiiu,  that  ve  nwc  to  the  eloquence  of  Miaa  lleUetob; 

We  wrile  untier  a  tremen<l(iiu>  emotion,  for  the  wonli  irf  tlw  fcir 
4<*ker  cttU  tlirill  in  'lur  nun ;  nor  au\  we  render  accMmt  cf  OM 
lilh;  i«rt  of  tliut  luyHtie  Imnncni}'  at  wonts,  thftt  ini^  tftO  ot 
pnr>  *litc-h  thr  f^li-^nt  oratrtx  fliiug  round  her  nudiimee — %  act 
tiMlUT-tn-bp-diwitatnl  rliUTn. 

SuffltT  it  to  wjr,  thnt,  puniiant  to  her  uinoiiDeetnantl  io  tbe 
fihlir  |>rfnt)>,  this  uvornpIinheH  Inilv  mmiuenred  bf*  HtiM  of' 
Ww"  .-.II  Eii-!i-li  Ili-t.-.rr  t"  .l.v.  hn'  rri,Ti.|s.  hor  popik,  tbOM 
■h.j  l.n-«  .iim!  v~i..',.,  ),.'!'  i,.umI  t)ir»'  rnh-l^t  .<f  tlie  nnrt  <tf 
h||Hfb  tahnt,  and  the  bri^teat  of  her  amtoetuej),  wan 
mmAM  St  ana  o'dotk  pnnctuaUr  in  her  modeat  dwdliBg  (So.  S 
I«t#T<il  Coort,  Little  Britain,  orer  the  greengrooer's ;  poll  tbe 
Ani  hM  from  the  bottom).  We  were  among  the  firat  to  attend, 
■xl  gladl;  give  the  publicity  of  our  columnK  to  a  record  of  the 
jdohooa  traneactiona  of  tlie  day.  The  reporti^rB  of  this  paper  were 
mpkyed  in  taking;  down  every  word  that  fell  from  the  epeaker'R 
Bpa— (would  that  thejr  could  have  lilfewise  trvnaferred  tbe  thrilling 
Inn  and  magic  glance  which  made  her  worda  a  thoueand  timee 
■n«  imrimia) :  we,  on  the  other  hand,  being  from  our  habits  more 
■'nMnmol  to  philoeophic  abbreviation,  have  been  contenteil  with 
taloBg  liown  rvther  the  heads  and  the  mgr/tttimly  (if  we  may  lue 
the  phnse)  of  Hin  Tickletoby's  diBcoutae,  and  we  flatter  ouraelvee 
thtt  upon  a  compariaon  with  the  t«xt,  tbe  analyiis  will  be  found 
ngulariy  futhfiiL 

We  have  spoken  of  the  public  character :  a  word  now  reganling 
Min  Tickletoby  the  uoman.  She  has  long  been  known  and  toveii 
■B  the  quarter  of  which  she  is  the  greatest  bleMing  and  ornament 
-IhatofSt  Mary  Are. 

Fiom  her  early  life  practising  tuition,  some  of  the  best  ftmiliea 
"^  the  City  owe  to  her  their  earliest  introduction  to  letters.  Her 
SpeUing.book  is  well  known,  and  baa  run  through  very  nearly 
**■  edition ;  and  when  we  rank  among  her  pupila  (A«  da*ghUr  of 
i*f  of  the  tlerkM  of  Alderman  Uarmer  AND  k  KIECE  or  A  LATE 
BosouKED  Lord  Hator,  we  hare  said  enough  to  satisfy  the  moat 
**idioiM  votary  of  &ahion  with  respect  to  the  worldly  position  of 
fKae  who  sit  at  HIm  Tickletoby's  feet. 

HiM  Tickletoby  believes  that  education,  to  be  eflwrtive,  ihould 
^  begun  early,  and  therefore  receives  her  pnpila  from  the  age  of 
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two  ii[)H-iiri|H.  Nay,  sho  has  ofl*ii  langlungly  olwrrvcd  that  she- 
wimlil  have  irn  objartirin  [a  take  tUcm  fft>m  tlie  nionlii,  as  child- 
hiwd'a  training  ciui  never  bo  too  enon  cniQiuencnl.  Of  muiwe,  »t  tim 
tender  an  age,  frr  is  no  consiilcTation.  Misa  Tickktohy's  cUiMirna 
(as  she  lovea  to  mil  them)  are  both  of  the  sterner  iiml  the  eoRei- 
Tariiitie^  of  our  human  epecica. 

Witli  reg»ni  to  lier  educational  system,  it  is  alightiy  coerctye_ 
She  has  ni>ne  of  the  new-fon^wl  notions  reganJing  the  inutilitw> 
of  corporal  punish  men  te,  hut,  remcuibering  tlieir  effects  in  he^ 
own   case,   iliios   not    heeitat«  to  a^ijily  them  wh-^ncver   ueces«t)^ 

On  Wivlne»MiayH  (half-holiilays)  she  pro])OBeH  In  delirer  a  scries 
of  leetiires  upon  Eugliflh  hiBtory,  oe(«eioink]ly  (it  wonM  apj>nu'  fraaa 
a  hint  in  the  jircscnt  diseourBc)  dirersitied  by  Rnbj<^'lfi  of  a  lif^ter 
an<l  more  holi<lny  kind.  Wt  lAail  attend  lAetii  't//— nor  can  the 
public  nf  thia  city  do  better  than  follow  our  example.  The  price 
of  tickets  for  the  six  lectures  is — nineiienee. 
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rHi  Lecturer  steps  forth.     Now^  our  task  is  over.     Gentles,  let 
tbe  enchantress  speak  for  herself. 

Having  cleared  her  voice,  and  gazing  round  the  room  with  a  look 
of  affection,  she  b<^n 


THE    LECTURE 

My  Loves, — With  rri^ard  to  the  early  history  of  our  heloved 
foantry,  hofore  King  Alfretl  asceiidwl  the  thmne,  I  have  very  little 
indeeil  tii  kiv  :  in  the  first  [ihice,  l)0<uiuHe  the  story  itself  is  none  of 
tbf  most  moral — coiiHiHting  of  accounts  of  munlers  agreeably  varied 
k  iuvasions ;  and  secondly,  dears,  because  to  tell  you  the  tnith,  I 
hare  always  found  those  first  chapters  so  abominably  stupid,  that  I 
hare  made  a  iK>int  to  jmss  them  over.  For  I  ha<l  an  indulgent 
Daniina,  who  did  not  look  to  my  education  so  mu(;h  as  I  do  to 
Toun,  and  provided  she  saw  Howell's  "  Medulla  "  before  me,  never 
thoujrht  of  looking  to  see  whether  "  Mother  Goose  "  was  within  the 
Ittires.  Ah,  ilears !  that  is  a  pleasant  history,  too,  and  in  holiday 
time  we  will  have  a  look  at  tfuit. 

Well,  then,  alxnit  the  alniminable,  o<liou8  Danes  and  Saxons, 

till'  Pirtt*  an^l  tlic  S«nts,   I  know  very  little,  and  must  nav   have 

I'tr^tl  thnnii:li    life  jirctty  ronifortahly  in  sj»ite  of  my  i^aiorance. 

.\"t  that  this  sliouM  1k.»  an  excuse  to  you — no,  no,  darlinirs  ;  learn 

I'-r  )t';iniin.:'s  s;ike  ;  if  nut,   I    have   something;   han<:in*(  up   in   the 

'•i(.}-i;»nl,  and  you  know  my  name  is  Tirkletohy.    [^'/r<i^  svtin<tti<m.\ 

H<»\v  first  our  island  IwM'aine  inhabited  is  a  jM>int  which  noluMly 

nHows,      I  do  iidt  iM'lieve  a  wunl  of  that  story  at  the  iK'^'innini,'  of 

!h«    *•  .^-vrn   ('hampioiis  of  ( 'hristen<lom.''  almut    Kin^   IJnitc  and 

Iti^  cMiiiiKiiiinns  ;  and  :ts  for  the  other  hyiM>theses  (let  Miss   Hi^'^^s 

'|«||  the  w«»rd  *•  hyiMithe^is,"  and  rememUT  not  to  conf(nnnl  it  vith 

'aiM.tlniary  ")  they  are  not  worth  consideration.      For  as  the  tirnt 

ni;m  wh<»  entered  the  island  <'oul<I  not  write,  deiK'nd  on  it  he  never 

^i  d'lwn  the  date  of  his  arrival  ;  and   I   leave  you  to  ^uesH  what  a 

••"ijfji^ion    alxjut    <lates    there    woid<l    speedilv    1k»-  vou    who    can't 

rrfiM-mlter  whether  it    was   last   Thurs<lav  or   Friday  that   vou   had 

i:'»i-»4  U-rry  puddinu'  for  <linncr. 

Tln»s«'  little  dears  whn  have  nnt  seen  Mrs.  Trimmer's  "  History 
"l  Kn:«'land  "  have,  no  iluiibt,  beheld  pictures  of  Mr.  Oldridj^e's  iJalm 
••f  < 'olumbia.  The  ancient  liritons  were  like  the  lady  represente<l 
lliere,  only  not  blaek  :  the  excelhnt  Mrs.  T.'s  pictures  of  these,  no 
'lou)»t,  are  authentic,  :ind  there  our  anrr^tors  are  represented  as 
■Irt^MiJ  in  painteil  skins,  and  wrarinir  their  hair  as  loiii,'  as  possible. 
I  n»-eil  iH't  >ay  that  it  ^\a>'  tlnir  own  skins  tiny  painted,  lieiause, 
X-  Imf  •!.. tin's,  thev  were  nnt  vet   invented. 
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Perhaps  unme  at  my  ilarlingB  have  seen  at  their  ]>apas'  erenia^ 
parties  some  rurioiw  (fpmale)  Britons  wlm  eiiet  in  our  own  time, 
and  wiio,  out  of  reapflct  fOT  the  country  in  which  they  were  lure, 
f.re  very  fond  of  t!ie  paint,  and  not  at  aJl  [wrtial  to  clothee. 

Afl  fw  the  religion  of  the  aiii'icut  Britons,  iw  it  waa  a  fiilse  and 
abominable  siiiierBtiti'iti,  the  lesa  we  suy  about  it  the  better.  If 
they  had  a  religion,  you  may  Ixi  aurc  tliey  hail  u  clergy.  Tlila  body 
of  persona  were  ca]Ie<l  DniiiJH.  This  lii^toriuii  Hume  mye  that 
they  iiiBtructeJ  the  ynutli  nf  the  inmntry,  wliiuh,  luiisideriiig  not 
one  boy  in  1,000,000,000,000  coidd  rejul,  couldn't  give  the  DndiU 
much  trouble.  The  Druids  likewiBe  sujicrinteiiiied  the  law  nuitien 
and  government  of  Britain  ;  and,  in  return  tor  their  kindneaa,  were 
handsomely  paiil,  na  all  ti^achers  of  youth,  lawyers,  and  niitiisteii 
ought  to  be.  ["Hear,  At^r,"  fnivk  Lani  Abincek  and  Sir  RnsEKT 
Peel,] 

The  ancient  Britons  were  »f  a  warlike,  rude  nature  (and  lowi! 
broils  and  buttlea,  like  Muster  Si)ry  yonder).  They  used  to  go 
forth  with  cIuIm  for  weiipuna,  and  bulls'  honia  for  trumpets ;  and 
so  with  their  clubs  and  trumps  they  would  engage  tlieir  enemies 
who  sometimes  conquered  thetii,  mid  sometimes  were  Don([uered  by 
them,  according  to  luck. 

The  priests  rcmaiueil  at  home  and  encouraged  them ;  praying 
to  their  gods,  and  longing  no  doubt  for  a  share  of  the  glory  and 
dunver :   hut   tlitiv   le^mnl.   ttiev   wiid.    to   Bo/riline   tliemaelvea   for 
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*■«  AMt"    "BmkfiurtB,"  8ingular--¥rhat  k  the  ungular  of 

Mim  Higgimt,     I  don't  know. 

Mtuier  Smtdik  (ddiffJUsd  and  eager),     I  know. 

dim  TieJkUioby,  Spetk,  my  dear,  and  tell  that  inattentive 
Mm HjggiBS  what  ia  the  angular  of  "breakiasts." 

Mukr  Smdik  (eUaring  hi$  voice  hf  rubbing  kis  jaekei  deeve 
menm  kit  mom).  The  most  aiugular  bieakfiEuit  /  know  is  old  John 
Viphot'a,  who  puts  sugar  in  his  muffins,  and  takes  salt  in  his  tea ! 

Ewtm  SiOTll  wot  preparing  io  ascend  to  the  head  of  the  ekun, 
wa$  Hemlp  cheeked  by  Miss  Ticklktobt  who  returned  her 

It  was  not  to  be  suppoaed  that  the  wickedness  of  these  Priests 
oiU  eoBtiniie  for  ever :  and  aooonlingly  we  find  (though  upon  my 
Koid  I  don't  know  upon  what  authority)  that,  eighteen  hundred  and 
■M^-asvBD  years  ago^  Julius  Cesar,  that  celebrated  military  man, 
hided  at  DeaL  He  conquered  a  great  number  of  princes  with  jaw- 
kmkiBg  names,  as  did  the  Roman  Emperors,  his  successors,  such  as 
Um  Triaobantes,  the  Atrebates,  the  Silures,  all  richly  deserving 
tKnr  £it4*,  doubtless,  va  I  fear  they  were  btit  4avu(;i>s  ut  best.  They 
«"ere  nuKtent  of  the  Hritons  ff»r  pn'tty  nrar  five  lmndre<i  yeans  J*"d 
t^Mi^  tlie  S(««iU:h  pnrtend  that  the  Koiiiaiw  iu*ver  conquerc<l  their 
|ttt  of  it,  I  am  iiirliiied  to  8iip{M)KC  it  was  pretty  much  for  the 
f^sttoiu  tliat  the  elothcH  are  not  t^ikeii  otf  a  fwrarecrow  in  the  fields, 
Jw^Msc  they  are  not  worth  the  taking. 

AUmt  the  year  450,  the  Koniann,  liavin>(  quite  enou^^h  to  do  at 
'^'Hu^  quittt^l  Britain  for  «ihm1,  wlien  the  Set>tH,  who  were  hunj^ 
^^  and  have  liet*n  hiin^y  ever  since,  rurthed  in  ainou);;  tlie  |MX>r 
unprota'teil  Britoneni,  wlio  were  forced  to  call  the  Saxons  to 
^Waid. 

Twort  two  o'clock — the  Lecturer  niatle  her  curtsey  and  rcmindeii 
^r  4iiilitory  that  another  Ijectun*  woiihl  take  place  on  the  following 
^^•^InnMliiy,  and  the  Com|iany  de|)Qrted,  each  making  a  mental 
■»il»«Livii  to  return. 


LECTURE  II 

1^'  the  lecture-room  we  oIwch-imI  one  of  the  noblest  of  our  poet- 
phikMophers,  who  wan  aiwidiiotuly  tiiking  not4*s,  and  we  say 
^luit   it    is  to    AiN>M*iii7H    SiMciiK,    KsQiUKt:,    author   of   the 
'••huul,'*  "Leila,"  **  ItiiosyncraMy,"  &c.,  that  we  an*  in(lebt«Hi  for 
^i***  fullowins{   Philosophical    SynoiMin   of  Miss   Tickletoliy'.H   First 
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Lecture  on   English   Hiatory,  dplivereJ    to  !iei-   pnpUa   odk]    tbdr 
friend*  on  the  —  July  ut  her  Si^hulHtitic  Hall,  Little  Britain. 

1.  On  tht'  jiiiinflil  iniiircBsion  occasioned  by  the  cxinteiupUtioD 
of  early  barbariHiii. 

2.  ThR  [lixposition  of  the  human  niind  to  uvoiil  suoh  a  study. 

3.  The  ni'/ntic  and  the  kitlofit :  tlieir  mtiiparativu  Ikeuiity  uxl 
exnellence — th'>  Lecturer  promiBea  ou  a  further  occaaioii  to  spmJc 
iipou  the  former  Hiibject. 

4.  Spite  of  his  nnwilliuiniMs,  'tie  the  duty  of  tbc  student  to 
acquaint  lumxulf  witb  all  the  &cta  of  history,  whottii>r  R£mmblc 
or  not,  and  of  tlie  tutor  to  urge  i;/  (uPTy  mearm  the  unwilling. 

5.  Vurioiia  liypothtMBa  wilb  n^rd  t«  the  first  oulonlttatiuii  of 
Britain.  Tlie  hjiutheiilB  of  tlit;  oliivalrie  ugvs,  uud  of  the  i-yL-lc  ol 
Arthur. 

6.  The  innuthciency  of  nil  theories  upon  the  aulyect  prored  by 
a  fumiliar  iipjipiil  to  the  xtudent's  own  powera  of  memory. 

7.  Tne  Ancibmt  Bsitohs — their  oostume:  (8)  its  stngulBT  n- 
acmblancea  with  that  of  the  Transatlantic  savage;  (9)  a  passing 
word  of  reprobation  ujwn  an  iKlioiis  mmieni  viistom, 

10.  The  Reuuion  dp'  ttie  Bhitonb.— U.  A  ri'lifiun  iii.'epur- 
able  from  a  priesthood.  —The-  attribiitps  nf  tlic  DniiUiral  priest him-l. 
their  privileges  and  powers. — 12.  Of  the  rewards  that  tlie  Sl«te 
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It  tb»  AiMteMk  I«ro(-V«Bl  OMut,  Loadn, 
bf  WnjOLiavA  Habi*  TnxuRonr. 

4l  Br  ^OB  «M  Britab  flnt  coloniMNl :  ud  at  wlnt  ptriodi 
i.  Rnm  tba  bnt  MMNuili  H  ii  qnita  anmttain.     It  in> 
olnfad  St  tin  period  when  tbe  oidoBMs  Iwdad. 

Ol  W^t  WM  tbe  date  of  the  hiidit«  <tf  the  fiocuM  U  Brflid*  f 

i.  A  d»7  or  two  after  tbejr  quitted  G«d. 

If,  Wkr  wen  thej  obliged  to  jump  teto  the  water  from  tUr 

i.  D—uw  tber  wen  uueodarf, 

9.  WbB  Boa^oea  banuigwed  the  losnie  wanion  heton  lier 
^RM  eonbat  with  Buetoaiiu.  why  did  die  lemiBd  tke  lattir  of 
■  kmriteTCSrtaUet 

i.-  Beeame  ahe  waa  ao  looieaa  (a  ain  iaka).  The  aHamiwe 
rriM  to  IDh  Pamdoter  (for  aoawering  thia). 

THE    LECTURE 

Perto  nagti  promt. 

HlBfl  WiLHELViNA  Maria  Tickletoby. 

Haxtek  Spkv   (a  quarre/ionu!  boy).  1 

Hastkk  Maximus  PotfTiFLX  (Arr  brother,  a  tnorthy  \  Pupils. 
lAotiffh  not  irrillianl  lad).  I 

MaBTEB    DeLANCEY    MoKTIHEK  («ayi  not/linff).  } 

UtL   Desboboucr    Mortimer  (Jbolman   tn  lie  lervict  of  SiK 

GboboE  Gollop,  Bart.,  nnd  father  of  ike  abow). 
Hiss  BuDOE,  an  iiMi'n/'int  (my*  nothinif). 
Boys,  Girls,  Parents,  &c 

The  Picts,  the  Scnrx,  the  Danes;  GxEdORY  the  Satirist, 
bi  Conversion  op  tmk  Britonh,  the  Characttkb  of  Alprbi>. 
-I  did  not  in  my  former  Lerture  make  the  least  aliiuion  to  tite 
peecb  of  Queen  Boailiccn  to  her  troops  before  going  into  action, 
ecanae,  althouf^h  several  reports  of  that  oration  have  been  haniled 
own  to  lis,  not  one  of  them,  tw  I  take  it,  in  correct,  and  what  is 
M  vae,  my  dartinRs,  of  reporting  wonis  (hers  were  very  abiifivn 
Qunst  the  Roman*) — of  rrporting  worils  that  never  were  uttered? 
'ben't  aeuidal  enough,  loves,  in  this  wicked  world  without  going 
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1itii-k  til  uM  Bti'tioH  :  rwi/  eL'^iiiilftl,  ton,  wbicli  may  §utisfy  any  jierBOR. 
Nit  ilid  I  iiifntiuii  Kitig  CftniftacUB's  uoLle  behaviour  before  tlir 
Roman  Emjicri>r  Claudiiia — for  that  history  in  so  alwiuiiulily  eUilo 
that  I  ttin  Biirc  none  €»f  my  blesBal  Iovrs  require  to  he  told  it. 

WliRit  tlic  Britons  hud  beeu  deserted  by  the  Romiins,  and  fbitiul 
themBclvcs  roijlied  and  pillagcij  fay  the  Picta  und  Scots,  they  soot  . 
ova  to  B.  people  called  Sjikomb  (ao  callwl  becawise  they  di<lD'i  lire 
in  Saicony) :  wlin  came  over  to  bdp  their  frirade,  and  baTJOE 
turned  out  the  Picta  and  Seuts,  and  finding  the  country  a  pletusut 
one  to  dwell  in,  tltcy  took  poKBeMMoii  of  it,  saying  tliat  llie  Britoiui 
did  not  dewn'e  to  have  a  country,  aa  tbey  did  Hot  know  how 
to  keep  it.  This  sort  of  argument  waa  cionsidcnti  very  jiisl  in 
those  days — and  IVe  seen  Bome  little  boys  in  thia  ftuhwl  actirij; 
Sax(m-/a*hum  :  for  instance.  Master  Spry  the  other  tiny  Umk  away 
a  pieee  of  jringerbread  from  Master  Jones,  giving  him  n  Krrai 
thump  on  the  nose  instead ;  and  » hat  was  the  conemincnce  T  I 
showed  Matiter  Spry  the  i^juatiee  of  his  action,  and  puniatial  bjiii 
severely. 

To  Master  Sirry.   How  did  I  punish  you,  my  dejir?-^tell   llie 
company. 

Mtflfr  Sprij.  You  kept  the  gingerbread. 

Mias  T.   (wm-^/i/).  I  don't  mean  that :  liow  elm-  did  I  punish 
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B  itiliiiil  that  tva  lordy  British  children,  bo1<1  like  1 
rfMUm  Igr  tfaor  nttbleu  Saxon  mutera,  vero  srnt  to  BamB,  and 
iQMi  Bimi  the  alare-mikTket  thera.     Fancy  tlnwe  liuriingi  ia  Bodi 

Ahb  they  stood— w(« ping  And   wret«hrd,   thiukiog   of  tbiir 

«nt,  in   the  for  Nurthrrn  lele,  sighing  iiiid  TMnuBft  ab 
kr  Ibt  ptm  fiehis  of  Albin  •  * 
It  InppgMd  that  a  gcotlcnuui  hy  the  namo  of  Ongnr,  wlvt 
itmwmti  nm  to  be  Pope  of  Konic--biit  vlio  ir.i»  then  a  wn|ie 
diiW|n^  DHKd  Uirough  the  market,  with  liix  rriinda,  aod  oaoB 
klfeaifel  ■tin  theae  poor  British  children  BtiX'l. 

At  BonnBd  Mr.  Gregory  was  inatiuitlj'  stnick  1^  tiieir 
*||«aBoa — \ff  theb-  nwy  diivka,  their  golileii  hiiir ;  tbtir  Httle 
Mik  oMHvd  aD  orrr  wiUi  Bugar-loaf  huttong,  tlidr  poor  pankw 
VMi  bD  too  trhint  hy  mnMtunt  wash  nnil  weiir :  luid  dDmaiidad  of 
■ifrawBar,  afwhnt  natimi  the  lilth^  ilarlintm  wcrr  I 

Tla  Haa  (wha  ^oka  in  I^tla)  replied  that  tbe^  iran  Amgli, 
*Mi^Ai«laaor&i^fah. 

"Aiwlei,"  eaid  the  enthnaiaitiia  Mr.  Qnprj,  "the?  an  not 
^^>«dM,  but  Angels ; "  txtA  with  this  joke,  which  did  not  do  modi 
''■^tkour  to  hit  haul,  though  certainly  hia  heart  was  good,  he 
approached  the  little  de&ra,  careeaed  them,  and  made  still  fiirther 
"^uiriee  r^purding  them.t 

Mil*  Ptmti/ex  (one  of  tht  littie  girU).     And  did  Mr.  Qr^ory 

^^Mn  the  Uttle  children  out  of  slavery,  and  send  them  home,  ma'am  1 

Mr.  Hume,  my  dear  good  little  girl,  doea  not  mention  this  feet; 

°<»t  let  us  hope  he  did :  with  all  my  heart,  I'm  sure  /  hope  he  did. 

^*xi  this  is  certain,  that  he  never  forgot  them,  and  when  in  proceaa 

*^  time  be  came  to  be  Pope  of  Rome 

Matter  Maximut  PotUi/ejt.  Pa  says  my  name's  lAt'n  for  Pope 
*^  Rome ;  is  it,  ma'am  t 

I're  no  doubt  it  is,  my  love,  unce  your  papa  says  so  :  and  when 
^ivRory  became  Pope  of  Rome,  he  despatched  a  niirnber  of  his  clergy 
to  KnglmJ^  who  came  and  oonverted  the  benight«<l  Saxons  ami 
britoaa,  and  they  gave  up  their  hideous  idols,  and  horrid  human 
^acri&cea,  and  sent  the  wit^eil  Draida  about  their  busineas. 

The  Saxons  had  ended  by  becoming  complete  masters  of  the 
v^xtntry,  and  the  people  were  now  called  Anglo  or  English  Saxons. 
There  were  a  great  nimiber  of  small  sovereigns  in  the  land  then : 

*  Albta,  Uh  stminit  nam*  of  Eogluid :  not  to  tw  oaaloundad  with  AlUn, 
burdraiMr  ud  wig-makar  to  tha  Bar,  Euai  Court,  Temple. 

t  HlHTVikMobj  did  not.  *«r7  pmperljr.  iutroduea  the  other  pun*  whli'h 
Gnfory  wA»  oa  the  oocuion  :  the;  nn  n  atroeknuly  hod  that  they  could 
•at  be  iatrodaoad  into  Um  otdainn*  ct  P»nck. 
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but  about  tiie  yeiir  830,  t!ie  Kin;?  called  Egbert  bename  the  master 
of  tlie  whole  roimtry  ;  and  he,  mj  loves,  waa  tlie  tiitlier  of  Alfred. 

Alfred  cume  to  the  throne  aftfir  hie  tlirce  brothi^s,  mid  you  idl 
know  how  {tiuhI  and  fninouH  a  king  he  woa.  It  is  Baiil  tho-t  Uie 
father  iudulf^'it  liim,  and  thut  he  did  not  know  how  t«  read  until 
he  waa  twdvi?  years  olri^ — btit  tliis.  my  dears,  I  cannot  belicvo ;  or, 
at  leust,  I  cannot  but  re^ot  that  there  were  no  nice  Uiiy-ftcbtmlB 
then,  where  ohiIdre»  might  be  taught  to  read  before  they  were 
twelve,  or  teu,  or  even  eight  yeais  old,  as  many  of  my  dear 
Bclmlara  can. 

[MiMS  TicKLETOBY  Aerir  pauMfi  for  a  moment,  aiui  rcAwniAf 
her  lecture  iM(A  nttJter  a  tremiUoMS  ix/tM. 

It  is  my  nish  to  lunuM  this  ranipiny  an  wpll  lu  I  can,  and 
iometimea,  therefore— for  I  utu  hy  nature  a  lacotioua  old  womM, 
heartily  loving  a  hit  of  fun— I  cou't  help  making  jokes  about 
subjects  which  <ither  historians  trnit  in  a  solemn  and  pompoiu  wsy. 

But,  dears,  I  dou't  think  it  right  to  make  one  ain^e  joke  about 
good  King  Alfred ;  who  was  so  good,  and  M  wiM^  and  w  geatle, 
and  so  brave,  that  one  can't  laugh,  but  only  love  and  honour  his 
memory.  Think  of  this,  how  mrc  good  kings  iirc,  and  let  us  value 
n  gooit  oue  when  he  comes.  We  have  had  just  fdly  kings  since  his 
tjine,  who  have  reigned  for  near  a  tliuusund  long  years,  and  he  the 
only  Qreat  one.     Brave  and  victorious  many  of  them  have  been, 


^faBKl  wtthaOUahnft,wbaiihewliii1 

MibJuHbCUUM.     Bnmvt  Alfred  fcrmr  I 

Tba,  m^  imn,  jva  Ion  htm  aU,  and  vonld  all  fi^  te  him, 

Tm  la*  JM  'wmdd,  Jdm,  and  mv  Tn>  <■*▼*  <^t  Ibr  a  wane 
■■■1  Akl  iAaAiM  thing  to  think  of  tho  peo|daknii«aBaa 
It  a  Ihoamd  jmn  I  We  ihan't  oome  to  nA  anotiw  in  the 
■ne  of  dltheaeleetmea— except  maTh^i  if  to  get  eo  ftr,  to  OM 

JVr.  McrHmm-  {aloud,  emd  vitk  mwA  Mt^tdenee).  Oeoge  the 
haft,  70a  miaa,  mm,  At  tint  gentleman  in  Kaiope. 

Jfi^  T,  (tUmlif).  Nt^  m- ;  I  mean  QtaaoM  WuHnrann, — 
ttimmriemm  AUM,  air,  who  pnt  and  took  from  ns  maar  a  good 
tmHag,  aad  dnm  tiw  JSnttitk-DKan  out  oTbia  oouatir. 

Jfr.  JtbNMMr.  DiwnatiBg  raddiele  I— Delanoer,  mj  dear,  cone 
*flh  ■&    Hem  I — I  ahall  withdraw  my  son  from  jmir  acatlemj. 

[£:twHM<  HoxTiKEB,  Seaior  and  Junior. 

ifui  T.  Let  them  ^,  As  long  as  honest  people  aijiree  with 
■M,  trhat  care  I  what  great  men's  flunkeys  choose  to  think  t  Him 
Bodge,  make  out  Mr.  Mortimer'a  account.  Ladies  and  GeDtlemen, 
n  Vedneaday  next  I  hope  for  the  honour  of  muming  these  lectures. 

[PmikA,  in  eoneluding  tliia  long  paper,  begs  to  hint  to  Mr.  Simcoc, 
*rat  nmuneration  will  lie  found  at  the  office,  that  for  the  future  he 
"».T  «psre  his  own  remarks,  i>liilosophical,  hiwlatary,  or  otherwise, 
udcooGue  himaelf  simply  to  the  Lectures  of  Miss  Tickletoby.] 


LECTURE    m 

THE  SEA  KINGS   IN   ENGL.4ND 

1^  the  (Moi  time  our  glorious  count:;  of  England,  my  dean, 
■DOst  have  been  a  pleasant  place ;  for  see  what  numbera  of 
people  have  taken  a  &Dcy  to  it !  First  came  the  Bomans,  aa 
**  We  seen,  then  the  Saxons, — and  when  they  were  comfortably 
"■(■UiibMl  liere,  the  Danen,  under  their  Sea-kings,  came  gallantly 
'"t  the  main,  and  were  not  a  wliit  less  charmed  with  the  island 
''^u  ib«  Saxons  and  Romans  had  been. 

Amongst  these  distinguished  foreigners  may  be  mentioned  the 
^king  Swayn,  who  came  to  England  in  the  year  nine  hundred 
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luiil  BoiuptUiiig,  landing  at  Margate,  with  which  lie  was  no  plea* 
OB  ti>  ili-tcniiiiir  t<>-«t4i|)  t)ierc  altogether, — being,  as  lie  aaid,  no  nu 
attaclitil  ti>  this  i»uDtr>'  tluit  Dothing  vroulil  induce  him  to  go  hn 
to  his  uwii.  WoRii't  it  a  roinplimeut  tu  ubI  There  is  a  great  df 
of  this  ;,iilluiitry  ill  the  jieople  of  the  North ;  anil  you  may  ha' 
olncrred,  even  iu  nur  own  days,  that  aome  of  them,  'speciali 
Scntt^hmen,  wlieii  once  landed  here,  ore  mighty  unwilling  to  g 
huiiie  again. 

Well,  King  Swayn's  stay  became  pTeposterotuly  long :  and  U 
people  euuiHiiiieil  such  a  power  of  drink  and  victuals,  that  at  lengll 
our  lat«  beloved  inoiutnli,  King  Etiielied  the  Sevond,  wm  indncei 
to  send  to  him.  A  huni  of  thiee  ilays  has  recorded,  with  contider 
able  ininutenvHH,  the  {Muticuliiis  of  Swnyo's  arriral ;  and  as  his  ml 
has  not  been  iinticeit  by  Turner,  Hallum,  Hume,  or  any  other  Eb^ 
historian,  it  may  lie  qiiot«(l  with  ailvantsge  here.  Snoro  the  Ian 
(so  called  from  the  exciting  effect  which  his  poem  pnxiuced  on  la 
audience)  thus  picturesquely  introduces  us  to  the  two  Ein^ : — 


'■XTHBLRKD  KOMIHG  MLRNINO  POST  RBDINGB." 
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OmM;  ii  iiwtaiM  I  to  Irii  iBMltr  ditf, 

iMi  tSr  fltaMi  to  MMfiite,  i  iMidiog  al  tlM  P!«r ; 

ifilM^  ^lll(9m9r»«CI>t«a«ri(  1 1  think  Is  Mgii^ 

iwif%  ttslNiifltftiMi^  I  with  hk  aqpUim  and  Alpptri. 
WaiiV  «tt  «•  M4itwh  I  feoUng  At  th«  dipiMi*-. 
MkV  «li  ite  M4Mwh  t  Ib  hk  Tdloir  dippm. 


Tk  bdM»  wUeh  is  importeiit  to  the  udimriogiiiiy  as  thonr- 
If  Iflfir  ntaj  of  the  OMges  of  the  present  day  pimfled  nine 
haind  jesa  hack  (thus  fondly  do  En^^ishmen  adhere  to  their 
miam^  aad  which  shows  that  some  of  the  jokes  eaDed  pons 
il  jfommi  emently  uttered  as  novelties  were  in  eristence  at 
tta  «sd|y  period  of  time^  goes  on  to  describe^  with  a  minuteness 
flit  Mwumts  almost  to  tediousness,  the  intenriew  between  Swsyn 
ml  dm  herald;  it  is  angty,  for  the  latter  cout^s  to  the  DanUi 
miamdi  the  strongeet  eihoitationsi  on  the  part  of  King  Ethebed, 
to  <|iiit  the  kingdom 

**  X«y,  I  eumot  go,"  Mid  Swayn,  |  **  for  mj  ahips  are  leaking. " 

'*  Y(iQ  ihall  haTe  a  fleet,"  says  the  herald,  |  *'  if  that  be  what  you're  seeking.** 

'  WrU,  I  wvH*t  go,  and  that's  flat,"  |  answered  Swayu  the  Sea-king. 

Failing  into  a  fury,  Swayn  then  abuses  the  King  of  England  in 

^  nifMit  contumeliotis  terms ;  says  that  he  will  make  his  back  into 

>  football,  and  employ  his  nose  for  a  bell-rope ;  but  finally  recol- 

^cctiiig  himself  dismisses  the  herald  with  a  present  of  five-eighths  of 

*  grtmt — twopence  halfpenny  (a  handsome  largesse,  considering  the 

^ue  of  money  in  those  days),  bidding  him  at  the  same  time  order 

''hat  he  liked  to  drink  at  the  hotel  where  he  (King  Swayn)  resided. 

"Weil,"  says  the  Chronicler  pathetically,  "well  might  he  order 

•^bat  he  thought  proper.     Kinp  Swayn  of  Denmark  never  paid  a 

yppcr"     A  frightful  picture  of  the  insolence  and  rapacity  of  the 

ui^mder  and  his  crew  ! 

A  battle,  as  is  natural,  ensues;  the  inyader  is  yictorious — 

Ktliehed  flies  to  France,  and  the  yenemble  Chancellor  Wigfrid  is 

P^U  to  the  most  dreadful  tortures,  being  made  by  the  ferocious 

despot  to  undergo  the  indignities  which  (as  we  have  seen  in  the 

fi^w-mer  passsge)  he  had  promised  to  inflict  on  the  royal  fugitive,  as 

^^  as  many  more.     As  a  specimen  of  the  barbarian's  ingenuity, 

>t  may  be  stated  that  the  martyr  Wigfrid  is  made  to  administer  a 

ineckery  of  justice,  seated  on  a  woolsack  stufied  with — the  mind 

'^^▼oltt  at  the  thought — ttnjfed  teith  ,fleas  I 

Bat  it  is  remarkable  that  the  bard  Snoro,  who  so  long  as  Swayn 
^s*  not  yictorious  over  Ethelrv<l  is  liberal  in  his  abuse  of  the  Dane, 
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immedi&teljr  on  Bthelr^l's  defeat  changea  his  note,  and  pcaii 
all  Ilia  might  the  new  aovereign.  At  Swiss's  death  be  ia 
grief — bein^,  hnweTcr,  coneoled  iu  the  next  statuta  bj  the  mm 
of  his  eon  Canute  to  the  throne. 

SnoTO  gives  particular  accounts  of  Canute's  ragn  and  ae 
hia  victuries  in  fureigu  lands,  and  the  gnat  dnnn  battle  I 
him  and  Eiliaund  Iroueidrs,  about  whose  claims  the  bard 
dentty  puzslcd  to  sjteak ;  however,  od  Edmund's  death,  wbk 
place,  singularly  and  conveniently  enough,  about  a  mrath  after 
and  he  had  made  a  conipronuHc  reganling  the  crown  (the  com] 
left  the  kingilom  to  the  tumivor),  Snoro  takes  up  the  strain 
and  decidedly  in  fiiToiir  of  Canute,  sod  hints  at  the  same  ti 
perfect  conviction  that  Ironsides  is  roasting  in  a  certain  place 

And  then,  after  following  King  Canute  through  his  batt 
one  of  which  the  celebrated  Godwin  (who,  I  believe,  afte 
married  Uary  WollHtonecmfl)  showed  the  valour  of  En^ish 
after  guin^  through  a  list  of  mimlera,  treasons,  usiupationa,  wh 
great  inoiiai\'h  rominitted,  the  Innl  comes  to  that  bmous  pas 
bis  history,  which  all  little  1n\vs  know ;  and  I  have  the  plea 
show  a  copy  of  an  Anglo-Saxon  drawing  which  is  to  be  fb 
the  MS.,  and  whii-h  witr  ban  been  seen  until  the  preeent  da. 
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"  Sonattiiiig  ails  mj  royal  nuMter,"  |  cried  the  Keeper  of  the  Seal ; 
"Sore,  mj  Lord,  it  is  the  lampreys  |  served  at  dinner,  or  the  TeaL 
BhaU  I  eaU  your  Gnuse's  dootort"  \  "  Pfeha !  it  is  not  tAolI  feeL 

"lis  the  kemt  and  not  the  stomach,  |  fool  t  that  doth  my  rest  impair ; 

Can  a  king:  he  gntA  as  I  am,  |  prithee,  and  yet  know  no  care  f 

Oh!  I'm  »ick,andtired,  and  weary."  |  Someoneoried,  "  The  King's  armchair  1 '* 

Then  tovanls  the  luoqiieys  taming;  |  quick  my  Lord  the  Keeper  noihled  ; 
fltiaigfat  the  King's  great  chair  was  hronght  him  |  by  two  footmen  able-bodied  ; 
LsDgudly  be  sunk  into  it,  |  it  was  comfortably  wadded. 

**  leading  rni  my  fierce  companions,"  |  cried  he,  *'  over  storm  and  brine. 
I  bftve  fought  and  I  hare  conquer'd :  |  where  is  glory  like  to  mine  f  " 
Loodly  all  the  courtiers  echoed,  |  "Where  is  glory  like  to  thine  f  " 

**  What  avail  me  all  my  kingdoms  1 1  I  am  weary  now  and  old  ; 
TboN  fsir  sons  I  Ikave  begotten  |  long  to  see  me  dead  and  cold ; 
Woold  I  were,  and  quiet  buried  |  underneath  the  silent  mould. 

**0h,  lemoise !  the  writhing  serpent,  |  at  my  bosom  tears  and  bites ; 
Horrid,  horrid  things  I  look  on  |  though  I  put  out  all  the  lights, — 
Ghosts  of  ghastly  recoUectious  |  troop  about  my  bed  of  nights. 

"Cities  burning,  convents  blazing  |  red  with  sacrilegious  fires ; 

Mutbera  weeping,  virgins  screaming,  (  vainly  to  their  slaughtered  nires." — 

"Such  a  tender  conscieuce,"  cries  the  |  Bishop,  *'  every  oue  admireu. 

"  Bnt  ior  such  unpleasant  bygones  |  cease,  my  gracious  I»rd,  to  search ; 
They're  forgotten  and  forgiven  |  by  our  holy  motlior  Church. 
Never,  noTcr  duth  she  leave  her  |  benefactors  in  the  lurch. 

"Look,  the  land  is  crownM  with  niinsteni  |  which  your  (Srace's  l>ounty  raised  ; 
AUwys  fiird  with  holy  men,  where  |  you  and  Heaven  are  daily  praised  ; — 
Voa,  my  Lord,  to  think  of  dying !  |  on  my  honour  I'm  amazed." 


"N'tj,  I  feel,"  replied  King  Canute,  |  '*  that  my  end  is  drawing  near.'* 
"Um't  ny  so,'*  exclaimed  the  courtiers  |  (Htriving  each  to  tM)nou/o  a  tear) ; 
"Sore  your  Grace  is  strong  and  lusty  |  and  will  live  this  fifty  year  I  '* 

"lire  theae  fifty  years !  "  the  Bishop  |  roar'd  (with  action  made  to  suit)  ; 
"Are  yon  mad,  my  good  Lord  Keeper,  |  thus  to  fl]»eak  of  King  Canute  ? 
Keo  bare  lived  a  thousand  years,  and  |  sure  his  Majesty  will  do't. 

"AduD,  Enoch,  I^mech,  Canan,  |  Mahaleel,  Methuselah, 

Uied  nine  hundred  years  apiece  ;  and  |  is  he  not  as  good  as  they  ? " 

"Ferrently,"  exclaimed  the  Keeper,  |  "  fervently  I  trust  he  may." 

"He  to  die?"  resumed  the  Bishop  ;  |  "  he,  a  mortal  like  to  us? 
^th  was  not  for  him  intended,  |  though  communtM  omnibus. 
^*^,  you  are  irreligious  |  for  to  talk  and  cavil  thnn. 
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LoBtluonie  lapen,  i[  lie  touch  Lhem,  I  aUrt  up  dann  upon  Uieir  feet ; 
Surely  be  ouuld  raue  the  dead  up  ;  did  bis  higbUBa  Ihiuk  it  uieet. 

"  Di<l  not  once  tbo  Jewub  Captain  |  atop  the  aun  apon  the  bill, 
And  the  wbile  he  slow  the  foemrin  |  Ud  the  aiiTor  bjodii  itAnd  atill) 
So,  DO  doubt,  cnuld  gncioiu  Cnnute  |  if  it  irore  hia  socred  oilL' 


"  Migbt  t  >ta;  the  >ui 

nabov 

■e  us.  (  good  air  Bishup  ! "  Cunuto  ciiei 

"Could  1  l.idche<ilv, 

in  to  ;  paiDie  upon  her  besveol;  HdeT 

U  the  roouti  obeys  mj 

onlei 

"  Will  UiB  ndfBDcin^  WkTDS  obey  me,  {  Biftiop.  if  I  make  the 
Sttid  tJie  Bishop,  bowing  lowly.  |  *^  l^nd  and  be*,  my  Lord,  i 
Ouiate  laok'd  toward  the  ocean  :  |  "  Back."  ho  nid,  "  thou  ) 


liou  stilt,  I  bid  tboe,  I  o 


■land  thee  tu  retraat 


But  the  nngry  ocean  answered  [  with  a  loit<ler,  deeper  ruar, 

And  the  rspid  waTsi  drew  nearer,  I  falling    ounding  on  the  ahore,— 

Back  the  Keeper  and  tha  Bishop,  |  haok  tbo  King  and  eourtiera  l»rn. 
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Fadofnonwivmii.     Atul  u  -^nt  natisriu-tiL-n  it  must  liim  been  to 
I  ikitliKTn  iif  Old  iiiunliTiHl  |H-<]|>U-,  to  see  the  Kiii^''^  cniirn  on  Uw 

'  *  iV  haul ;  anil  a  gnnit  n>iiHululiijiii  to  thuae  wlio  Imil  Ih?^  ToUlcd, 
'  "fell  tlm  King  i>uiil  oTrriUl  thi-ir  nmnry  to  tlie  n-iiika. 

Smw  dmoiwltitibi  of  his  siim'odril  hint,  »hoiir  whom  then  k 
Mbite  panicubr  t«  my,  imr  about  Kine  ^Iwanl  the  ConAaKff, 
tftetkxon  raoD,  who  suiv««ilnl  to  th>-  tl'r<in<' nlirii  the  Dukh 
Mlfluled,  ud  who  wus  ciuiiirii-si'.!  )>v  :i  I'.ipr  iu-ii  liiiiiilnd  jeuB 
AilMdnIb— kbH.>liii<v<au<iU'  km.w»M{,>. 

SpMwr,  mj  deeti,  u  a  itrong  term,  ud  one  which,  hjr  a  Mui- 
Ibi  ImmH  oo^t  to  be  emfdoyed  oolj'  ocmiaiiaUr ;  but  Spoohst, 
I  mfkatiaJtf  nport  [immmm  wmoImk],  ia  the  nilj  wend  to  ebtr- 
■Wn  tUa  kit  of  the  r^nhr  84x00  kinip.  He  qieiit  Ui  lime  at 
dnek,  imI  let  hia  Ungdom  go  to  nek  and  rain.  He  had  a  pntty 
yrk,  whom  hfl  neter  bad  ttw  apirit  to  go  near ;  and  ha  died,  Uanng 
hknipfcan  to  be  taken  b]r  an^  erne  wiio  oonld  get  H. 

X  ttamg  gallant  joung  ftUow,  Harold  hj  oaiae,  atepped  fonnid, 
■<  pat  the  cnwn  on  h»  bead,  and  vowed  to  wear  it  like  a  man. 
HmU  waa  the  HO  of  Earl  Qodwin  that  we  apoke  of  in  the  laat 
krtoR,  a  ereut  reMtlnte  fellow,  who  bail  been  fightin>!  Kinx  ESdwanl'a 
anDiM  while  the  Kiog  was  singing  pealini<  and  |>ni,viiig  the  Roiiita 
U^  rii]  'if  them,  antl  turneil  oiit  with  a  swoixl  in  liiu  lionil,  anil  a 
nu  «(  mail  no  his  boily,  whilst  the  Hilly  King  atayeil  at  home  in  a 
Ur-thirt,  nniurging  aiiil  mortifying  his  uwlesa  old  b(H)y. 

Htruld  then  took  the  crown  (though,  to  be  aure,  he  hail  no 
nt^l  to  it,  for  then  was  a  nephew  of  the  late  Kiii^,  who  ought  to 
bn  l>«en  firat  serveil),  but  he  was  not  allowed  to  keep  umlis- 
tartnl  poeseaaion  of  it  very  lung,  for  the  &ct  ia,  BuuicbiHly  else 
nunl  iL 

You  all  know  who  this  was—no  other  than  William,  Duke  of 
Kwmandj,  a  great  aod  gallant  prince  {tliougli  I  must  say  his  mother 
■M  ito  better  than  she  iihoulit  he  *),  who  hail  long  hail  a  wish  to 
V°*rm  tbe  noble  realm  of  England,  as  soon  as  the  silly  old  ConfrsMir 
*M  BO  DKHC  Indeed,  when  Harold  was  alirond,  William  had  told 
W  a*  much,  nuking  him  swear  to  help  him  in  the  undertaking. 
HmU  swore,  as  how  rould  he  help  it  t  for  William  told  him  he 
■flild  have  his  head  off  if  he  didn't,  and  then  bn^e  his  oath  on  the 
•w  opportunitj. 

Some  nine  months,  then,  after  Harold  hail  assumed  the  crown, 
*al  jart  as  he  had  come  from  killing  one  of  liiH  lirothers  (they  were 
iratj-  qoarrelsome  bmilim,  my  dears,  in  tliose  ilays),  who  had 
°aw  ti)  England  on  a  robbing  exrursion,  Harold  was  informed  that 
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tlie  Liulce  of  NormaniiT  huil  lamlpil  witli  a  iiuiiipkiiih  army  of  hor^. 
ftxit,  and  marines,  and  proposeil.  aa  UBiial,  to  stay. 

Dtiw'ii  he  vent  as  fast  as  tlie  rcMch  coulit  nury  him  (fur  the 
Keuiish  railnuul  was  nut  then  upen),  and  fbiiivl  Duke  WiUiam  at 
Hastiu;^  where  liuth  parties  prepaml  for  a  fight. 

Ymi,  my  daribgs,  know  the  upehot  of  the  battle  T€ry  wdl; 
and  thuugh  I'm  a  tlclicat«  and  seu^tive  feoiale ;  and  thou^  the 
Battle  of  Hastings  occurred— let  me  see,  take  I06fi  from  1843>- 
exuotly  seven  hundred  and  seTenty-mx  years  agu :  yet  I  can't  hdp 
feelinj;  angry  tu  think  that  thoee  be^sarly,  munlrrouB  FtmchinM 
BJioulil  have  heat«n  uur  honest  English  as  tlicy  did.  [Criet  of 
"  Xever  viiiiil,  tit'iv  </iivn  it  'ertt  n'nw."]  Yes,  my  deiu^  I  like 
tlutt  apiril— we  hatv  given  it  'em  since,  as  the  Duke  of  Welliiigt«n 
at  fiulaJM,  oud  my  late  lamented  br-r-other.  Ensign  Sunnef 
T-t-tiokletoby,  at  B-b-bunliill  Row,  ran  testify.  [The  Lahov', 
tnif^  iwiir  Aire  cAotat  with  enuition,  'nrinfi  to  the  early  dtath  of 
the  latter  lamented  Aero.)  But  don't  let  us  he  too  eager  for  militair 
glory,  iny  friends.  Look  !  we  are  angry  bcaiise  the  French  b«l 
us  eight  himdred  years  agu !  And  do  you  suppose  theg  are  od 
angry  because  we  beat  thrm  some  flve-and-twenty  ytare  back' 
Alas!  and  alu.i !  this  is  always  the  way  with  tliat  fighting;  jwi 
ii't  satisfy  U>t!i  jiartiea  with  it,  and  I  do  heartily  hope  thai  ou' 
,y  there'll  ho  no  such  thing  on  a  soldier  lelt  in  all  Europe.    \i 
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r.  H.R.H.  Prinoe  William  and  H.RH.  Prince  Henry,  actually 
the  akq^basin,  or  aome  such  thing,  into  the  fiuse  of  H.RH. 
PriMe  Boberti  the  King'a  dikst  son. 

Hia  Boyai  Highiiwa  waa  in  a  furious  rage,  although  his  brotheia 
dedaied  thai  thiqr  wen  only  in  play ;  but  he  swore  that  tiiey  had 
■■JtedMm ;  thai  his  papa  and  mamnut  &Yotired  them  and  not  him, 
wl  dmwiqg  hia  sword,  TOwed  that  he  would  have  their  liyes.  His 
M^jerty  with  some  difficulty  got  the  young  Princes  out  of  the  way, 
Wt  nothing  would  appease  Robert,  who  left  the  castle  vowing 
mgHmee.  This  paaBionate  and  self-willed  young  man  was  called 
tWl4oa0^  whieh  means  in  French  ihcrt  inexprunble^  and  he  waa 
«id  to  have  worn  shorts,  because  his  Uwh$  were  of  tiiat  kind. 

Mnee  Shorts  fled  to  a  castle  belonging  to  the  King  of  France^ 

who  waa  quite  jealous  of  Duke  Robert,  and  was  anxious  to  set  his 

fan^  fay  the  ears ;  and  tlie  young  Prinoe  b^an  forthwith  robbing 

Ui  fiUher^a  dominions,  on  which  that  monarch  marched  with  an 

«nny  to  besiege  him  in  his  castle. 

Here  an  incident  befell,  which  while  it  shows  that  Prince 
ISidiert  (for  all  the  Rhortnc&s  of  hiH  \v^)  had  n  kind  and  brave 
hrart,  will  at  the  Hanie  time  {Munt  out  to  my  lielovcd  pupilH  the 
<i.iii:jeTw — the  awful  dangiTH— of  <li»obeclicniT.  Prince  Itoliert  and 
hilt  knisrhts  fuillied  out  one  day  ai^iinnt  the  l)OHio;^rs,  and  enpiged 
tht'  hiin«'men  of  their  fiarty.  84'cin^  a  warrior  (»n  the  other  side 
dttin::  -a  jimut  deal  of  exe<*ution,  Princre  Rol)ert  ^lloiHtl  at  him, 
^vonl  in  haiMl,  and  en^«:i'<l  him.  Their  visors  were  down,  and 
thfv  Uin:.i*d  away  at  ejich  othtT,  like  -  like  f/oof/-t*fi«.  [/Anr,  hear  A 
At  la^t  Prince  Holiert  hit  the  other  such  a  blow  that  he  felletl 
him  fpmi  his  hctrse,  an<i  the  Imk  nmn  tumhlin;;;  off  cried  ''Oh, 
niunler  !  **  or  "  Oh,  I'm  <lone  for  !  *'  or  wmiethinj^  of  the  sort 

Fanry  the  «'on»tcniation  (»f  Princt*  Roljcrt  when  he  reco^ised 
the  vf>ii*e  of  Iiin  4)wn  father !  He  flun>(  himwOf  off  his  wuhUe  as 
«iui«-k  88  liiH  little  \v*s^  would  let  him,  ran  to  Iuh  father,  knelt  down 
heffiiT  him,  heHou;;ht  him  to  fori^ive  him,  and  Im^^mI  him  to  take 
hill  h«tnie  and  ride  liome.  The  King  took  the  horse,  but  I  am  sorry 
ti»  May  he  only  abused  his  son,  and  rode  home  as  sulky  as  ixwsible. 

However  he  cnme  soon  to  be  in  a  pMMJ  humour,  acknowledged 
iliat  his  son  Prince  Short leji^s  was  an  honest  fellow,  and  forgave 
him,  and  they  fou;j:ht  some  liattles  together,  not  against  each  other, 
liul  ridin;r  l»fHVely  side  )»y  sitle. 

So  having  pmsjienHl  in  all  his  undertakintrs,  and  lieing  a  great 
Print-*'  itnd  ^>invc  to  wa}|Ci*  war  aK^iinst  tiic  Fn'uch  Kin;;,  who  had 
<»fr«-rHlfti  him,  ami  whose  dominions  he  vowc<I  to  set  in  a  flame,  the 
fAiiitiiiH  Kintc  William  of  Kn^hind,  having  ^rown  ver>'  fat  in  his  old 
a::*-.  n*i*eivefl  a  hurt  while  ridin;;,  which  ma<le  him  put  a  stop  to 
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im  prijccte  (i(  iiin/tsacriDg  the  Frenchmen,  for  he  felt  that  his  boiir 
of  death  was  coiue. 

As  usital  .ifl«r  a  life  of  riolence,  bton).  nnd  i^ne,  he  began  to 
Te)>eDt  on  his  (teathbed  ;  iitterol  Eome  rcligioiii!  icnteiices  whkh  the 
chmiiiderB  hare  re<»nled,  anil  gnve  a  great  quantity  of  the  inonri' 
whieh  he  hod  robbe<l  from  the  people  to  the  conventit  and  priest*. 

The  moment  the  btoith  wan  out  of  the  great  Kiiijfs  bodir,  all 
the  courtiere  ran  olf  to  their  ta»tle«  expwting  a  var.  All  the 
abbnls  went  to  their  abbeys,  where  they  shut  themaelTes  np.  All 
the  dhoiikeepeiB  cluecil  their  atalk,  looking  out  for  riot  and  pluntlrr, 
and  the  King's  bolf  being  left  'luite  alone,  the  Berrsnl*  pillagnl  tin 
hoiiae  where  he  lay,  leaving  the  corpse  alnio«t  naked  on  the  bed 
And  thie  was  the  wajr  the;  aerred  the  grMte»t  iwui  in  duisteadDn! 

I  A/ueh  tematum,  in  tiu  mid*l  qf  toAteA  fA«  Leetmrtr  rtUnL 
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UMf  iMpRV*  >^  iedhiooit  Daat  joa  know  tint  bf  oTiiV 
aat  **8hMMl*  la  Art  w^,  jou  inmlt  not  onlr  enry  rooDan^ 

til  iiiiij  ■hMij   lliil   III! iililT    Shame,  indeed  I    StuoM 

mpm,tm*a^  toiMBlt  om  hte  enelkat  Whig  Hiniator,  oar 
fMMl  ■<witTi*f*  OoMtrntiTe  CaliiKt,  Sir  Bobert,  Loid  John, 
—I  aM.  ewiy  wMalBr  ttat  ww  gortrncd  na.  Thejoilpnmiaa 
tabetlvH,  tfaqr*"  wmr  do  ao.  Lean  raapeet  fix- jonr  betttn^ 
Msig  peopk^  aad  do  boC  fateek  out  into  soeh  pmmtan  tMBmil 
[n«  dUUrM  btimg  mImU,  Hiaa  T.  ^Nf  m  a    ' 


I  irfll  ttfl  jot  »  phMUt  joka  of  that  waft  Ida  lata  Hi^eatr 
Ug  WBHbb  Bntaai  He  pot  tiie  kingdom  into  a  gnat  Avr 
•giiMt  Mn  Kamana,  aajing;  I  haTe  bo  doabt,  that  they  wwe  oat 
aalBial  ftw—if,  and  eaOed  a  huge  armf  together,  with  wUdi, 
hei^  be  woidd  go  and  amrihihte  them.  The  amy  waa  obliged 
to  aiiitilii.  fir  br  the  kwa  of  the  caa&tiT  each  noUeman,  kni^t, 
thaa^  and  tandboUw  waa  bmaid  annnnliHg  to  the  Talne  of  Ua 
kad  to  ftmirii  ao  manr  iddien,  knowing  that  the  ffing  would 
rome  down  on  their  estatei  elae ;  and  ao  being  all  come  together, 
aail  tvmily  to  ctom  the  water,  the  King  made  them  a  speech. 

"  Frieroin,  Countrjmen,  and  Fellow  Soldiers  (said  he) ;  com- 
paniotH  of  my  toil,  my  feelings,  and  toy  fame  ;  the  eyes  of  Europe 
arr  upon  ymi.  You  are  about  to  embark  on  a  moet  dangerous 
mterpriie ;  you  will  have  to  undergo  the  horrora  of  a  wa  voyage, 
of  winch  I  need  not  deerribe  to  you  the  ilisromfbrts  (the  army 
bt^n  to  look  very  blue).  You  will  be  landed  in  a  boetile  country, 
whkh  has  been  laid  waite  by  me  already  in  my  flrat  inrnaions,  aa 
aiu  by  the  aceuraed  policy  of  the  despot  who  governs  it  [Criet 
nf  "  Doum  witA  Robert  ^horthnte  !  "  "  Ko  tyranny .'  "  "  No 
Xnrmnn*  !  "]  In  this  sfflirt«d  naked  country  the  greater  part  of 
yoQ  will  inevitably  starve  ;  a  conniderable  number  will  be  cut  to 
piecea  by  the  ferocious  Norman  soliliery ;  and  even  if  it  pleaae 
Heaven  to  crown  my  jimt  cause  with  nifveae,  what  wiU  my 
triompb  benefit  you,  my  friends  ?  Yov  will  be  none  the  better  for 
it ;  but  will  come  back  many  of  you  without  your  arms  and  legs, 
and  not  a  penny  richer  than  when  you  went,    [/mm^nae  wnaalton.] 

"  Now,  I  appeal  to  you  as  men,  aa  Englishmen,  as  &then  of 
bmiliea,  will  it  not  be  better  to  make  a  peacefid  and  honourable 
rampromiae  than  to  enter  upon  any  such  campaign  1  Yes  !  I  knew 
TOO  would  say  yea,  as  becomee  men  of  sense,  men  of  honour — 
Eaglidioien,  in  a  word.  [Hrar,  Aair.]  I  aak  you,  then— yonr 
soremgn  and  fiither  nska  you— will  it  not  be  better  to  pay  roe 
ten  ^illin^  ^HCce  all  round,  and  so  home  to  your  happy  &mitiea 
— to  your  lonly  wine,  who  will  thua  run  no  riak  of  kiing  the 
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partners  of  UiFir  1)uls— to  smiling  children,  who  may  still  fiir  nunf. 
many  jears  Imvp  their  fatliPTS  to  blese,  raiiiutaiii,  aiid  nliiciitc  thpiu  » 
Oftirero,  cATTy  the  hats  roiinil,  and  take  the  Bcnae  nf  the  army.' 

Putting  liiit  handkerdiitrf  to  his  eyes,  the  beneticicnt  inonutb 
here  sat  down :  and  what  wus  the  eonge<iueiir«  erf'  his  nScctiog 
appeal  1  The  hats  were  sent  niim<l — the  whole  army  saw  the 
propriety  of  siibai'rihing — fifteen  thousand  pounds  were  paid  down 
on  the  B\Kit — a  hloody  war  vrm  avoiited— and  thus,  as  the  Sing 
said,  all  fiurties  were  benefited. 

For  all  thifl,  however,  he  was  not  long  liefore  he  had  thorn  oat 
again,  and  t<wk  u  great  number  of  his  towns  and  castles  fnim  hii 
brother  Robert.  At  last  he  gat  jiosecsgiou  of  his  whole  dnkedon; 
for  at  this  time  all  Europe  was  seized  with  a  Strang  fit  of  frenq' 
and  hatreil  ugainst  the  Turks ;  one  Peter,  a  hcniiit,  went  abmii 
preaching  hatred  a^inst  these  unbelievem,  aiid  the  necessity  J 
tokine  Palestine  linm  them,  and  murdering  every  mother's  sod  tt 
Uiem.  No  less  than  a  million  of  men  set  olf  on  this  errand.  Thm 
hundred  thousand  of  them  marched  aliead,  without  food  or  fan- 
thought,  experting  that  Heaven  would  provide  them  with  nonriih- 
ment  on  their  march,  and  give  them  the  rictorj  ovex  the  Santau. 
But  this  pious  l>ody  vaa  cut  to  pieces ;  ami  as  for  the  doiugs  of 
the  other  seven  hundred  thousand,  wliat  heroes  comniamii'd  them, 
what  dangers  they  overcame,  what  enchanters  they  dratroietl,  hov 
they  took  the  Holy  City,  and  what  came  of  their  c«nqwst~Dll 
this  may  be  read  in  the  veracious  history  of  one  Tawo,  but  hu 
nothing  to  <Io  with  tlie  history  of  William  Rufua. 

That  shrewd  inonan'li  would  not  allow  his  islanders  to  meddle 
with  the  business ;  but  his  brother,  honest  Robert^  <|uit«  sick  of 
fighting,  drinking,  siid  gi'vemint:  ii 
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a  boar,  a  ileer,  or  even  a  hare,  he  shonM  l)c  killeJ,  or  have  \m  pyes 
pUtoiiL  Vp  to  a  lute  periwl,  our  country  enjoyed  many  of  the 
blcninge  of  that  noble  <-ode  of  laws. 

His  iDyerty  King  WiUium  Rufiis  lovisl  sport  bb  well  as  hia 
BojkI  fktlier,  ami  tUis  New  Forest  above  all.  Tlit-re  were  all  aorta 
of  legendB  ixmcemiiig  it.  The  people  taiA  (but  t\m  was,  no  doubt, 
hni  their  Bupentitinus  hatred  of  liia  Mnjeaty'tt  person  and  race), 
tiat,  mi  amouut  of  the  crimes  the  Conqueror  liiul  committed  in  the 
ipot,  it  was  dcHtiued  to  lie  fatal  to  his  family.  One  of  Rufiis's 
luntbera,  ami  his  nephew,  were  actually  killed  while  hunting  there  ; 
lod  one  morning  in  the  year  1100,  when  his  Majesty  was  going 
iiut  buntiog,  a  monk  came  and  prophesied  death  to  him,  und  warned 
luD  to  stay  at  home. 

But  the  seent  was  tying  well  on  the  ground ;  the  King  ordered 
tiM  prophet  a  puree  of  money,  and  rode  oS'  with  his  dogs. 

He  was  found  dead  in  the  wood,  with  an  arrow  in  his  breast ; 
ud  Dobody  knows  who  nhot  it :  and  wbut's  more,  my  loves,  I  fear 
Hbody  cares.  A  Frenchman  by  the  name  of  Tyrrell  was  supposed 
lo  have  done  the  deed  ;  but  Tyrrell  denied  the  charge  altogether. 
His  Royal  Highness  Prince  Henry  was  hunting  with  the  King  when 
the  accident  took  place,  and  as  poor  Robert  Shortliose  was  away 
"Jiling  the  Turks,  Prince  Henry  slipped  into  his  brother's  shoes, 
i.l  ruled  over  the  land  of  England. 

Talking  uliuut  shues.  a  dreadful  religious  disturliauce  oci'iirred  in 
jL'Innd  A  jirojxm  de  bottet.  It  was  the  fashion  to  wear  these  with 
iiim-ase  long  tiiea ;  and  the  priests,  who  could  pardon  all  sorts  of 
:iuts,  wouldn't  jmrdon  the  Intig-toerl  lioots.  You  laugh  1  It  is  a 
it,  upon  my  word;  and  what  is  more,  these  |>opes  and  priests, 
':<<  could  set  up  kings  and  pull  them  down,  and  seiid  off  nu'llions 
■  I'ople  to  figlit  in  cntsades,  never  were  strong  enough  to  overeouie 
■■  lung-toed  boots.  The  Fashion  was  stronger  than  the  Pope; 
'"'1  iung  toes  continued  to  ilourish  in  spite  of  liia  curaea,  and  never 
Jellied  a  single  inch  until — until  Sijuare-toes  came  in. 


I 


LECTURE   VI 

liESRY  t.~SS.iVllK-StLPUE\'-UI:\RY  II. 

E  have  still  a  little  more  to  hear  of  honest  Robert  Shorthose, 
\Vith  hia  usual  luek,  the  poor  fellow  came  {Misting  back 
from  Jerusalem,  a  month  after  his  brother  Henry  bud 
tfn  posaeasion  of  the  English  crown ;  and  tbougli  at  lirst  be  made 
(Ml  noise,  and  got  an  anuy  together,  with  which,  aa  he  was  a 


w- 
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vulioiit  capUiJD,  he  iQ^bt  have  dune  bis  brother  Hune  hurt,  yet  tl 
latter  purchuaetl  him  dTwith  some  money,  of  which  Shorthown 
alnuys  in  want,  and  the  twn  came  to  a  compromiM,  it  bong  agnc 
that  Hobert  nhoutd  keep  Nonnuudr,  and  Henij  F.iigl»nilj  ind  thi 
the  Biirvivor  sliould  have  buth. 

So  Sliurthiwe  vent  home  vitli  the  money  hia  brother  ^ve  ha 
and  Uved  and  made  merry  aa  long  as  it  lasted ;  and  the  hiattsiu 
Kiy  that  he  waa  auch  a  apendthrift  of  »  fellow,  and  kept  uicb 
Cattle  Riu-kreut  uf  a  hoiiee,  that  he  was  compelled  to  lie  in  be 
several  duyH  fur  want  of  a  pair  of  breechea. 

[J/ucA   lauijhler  at  tht   imperturbed  may  in   tehitk  Mil 
TivKLETTOBY  j,i-oHouur«d  the  fatal  word  "breecAa.'' 

But  Heno',  fur  all  the  agreement,  would  not  let  hia  hnitlii 
keep  pciegMaiun  of  that  fine  Dulcedom  of  Normandy.  He  picfa 
eoutiniial  (juarrelB  with  him,  and  ended  by  taking  poBMoion  of  tl 
L>ni:hy,  un<l  of  Shortlega,  in  spite  of  hia  bravery,  whom  he  shut  i 
in  a  eaatle,  where  he  lived  for  near  five-and-twenty  yean  after.  B 
fate  inspires  one  witli  some  regret,  for  he  was  a  fhmk  open  felkr 
and  had  uui-e,  in  a  eie^,  saved  from  starvation  this  very  brotb 
who  Tublietl  him :  hut  he  was  a  foul,  and  did  not  know  how 
keep  what  he  hail,  and  Henrj'  waa  wise;  so  it  waa  better  1 
all  partit'H  that  pour  Sliortiegs  should  go  to  the  wall.  Pe* 
be  with   liim  :      We  ithall   liear   no  more  of  liim  ;   but   it   is  son 
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it  ife]  loiiietimes  the  other.     At  last  Steplien  died,  and  Maude's 
Ml,  Hary  II.,  came  to  reign  over  iis  in  the  year  1 154. 

He  VIS  a  great  prince,  wise,  brave,  and  tender-hearted ;  and  he 
Would  have  done  much  for  his  country,  too,  which  was  attached  to 
hia,  if  the  clergy  and  the  ladies  hud  left  him  a  moment's  peace. 

For  a  delicate  female — [a  blush  covered  Miss  T.'s  couiitenanee 
m(4  nmt  a$  the  ^Mke\ — the  subject  which  I  am  now  called  upon 
to  treat  is— ahem  ! — somewliat  dangerous.  The  fact  is,  the  King 
lud  married  in  very  early  life  a  lady  possessing  a  vast  deal  of  money, 
l«t  in  indifferent  reputation,  and  who,  having  been  wicked  when 
}ouig,  became  ver}'  jealous  being  old,  as  I  am  given  to  understand 
u  not  nnfrequently  the  case  with  my  interesting  sex. 

Queen  Eleanor  bore  four  sons  to  !ier  husband,  who  was  dotingly 
fcod  of  them  all,  and  did  not,  I  have  reason  to  suppose,  bestow 
span  them  ifuit  n^rrection — [a  ijrtat  sentation  in  ike  tichool\ — 
vhich  iH  neressar>'  for  all  young  |)eople,  to  prevent  their  becommg 
idf-willeil  and  licentious  in  manhood  Such,  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
vcre  all  the  young  Princes.  The  elder,  whom,  to  prevent  mis- 
tikcR,  his  father  had  crowned  during  his  lifetime,  no  sooner  was 
ntfVDnl,  than  he  nitNlostly  pn)iKMe<l  t^*  his  father  to  <avc  up  his 
kini^ilniii  ti>  hiiu,  and  when  \\v  rct\is4>4l,  ivIm?11c<1,  and  lied  to  the 
Kin::  "f  F'nuur  f«»r  pn»t<*cti<)n.  All  hiri  hrotliorrt  rcU'llnl,  ttM) ;  — 
tlirri'  w:ls  iki  fiid  t(»  the  tn)ul>le  and  }M.*rplcxity  which  the  unhappy 
Kini;  hail  tn  HutTer. 

I  lutvc  siiid  that  the  Quc<'n  was  jealous,  and,  oh  !  I  am  ai<haine<l 
^'  '■'•nffsH,  when  H|M*iikinL;  of  his  hit*;  Sa<Ted  Majesty,  a  King  of 
IJiJmul,  that  the  C^u<'cn,  in  thi-^  instance,  liad  ^imnI  rause.  A 
^"rtlilow,  wicked,  nau;:hty,  abandoned,  pn)tli;jf;ite,  vile,  iinproi^er, 
o^"*]  fir  iiothin;;  creature,  wlioni  liistorians,  forstNith,  liave  tiandni 
'i<»«u  Ut  us  under  the  name  of  Fair  Kosjiniund  (Fair  Kiksamund, 
i&irMl '  a  pn*tty  im/<s  thinj?*  an'  eonie  to,  wlien  liussies  like  this 
^U  lie  iMpraiseil  and  U^piticd  I) — I  s;iy,  a  nuist  wiike<l,  luiiriil, 
''■'i  41  lunil lined  ]N>rson,  by  name  Miss  Hosaniund  Clitlonl,  had  weaueil 
*^"  Kinir'ri  afl'ei'tionh  fmni  his  lady,  Queen  Eleanor. 

Su|i|NMe  she  i/^m  ohi  and  eontumaeious :  *  do  not  iM'opIe  marry 
"^•r  Irtter,  ftir  worm*"?  Sup]H)se  she  futii  a  K-id  teniiMT,  and  a 
»'jrv  ihanw-ter,  when  th«»  Kiic-C  niarriiMl  lier  Majesty  :  did  not  he 
&r...v  what  luirt  of  a  wife  \w  wvla  tukini;  I  A  pn*tty  jkiss  would 
'te  wurld  come  to.  if  nu-n   wen?  alloweii  to  i,'ive  up  their  wives 

*  We  irri«Te  t«i  rom.irk  that  Mi-;*  Tirklfloliy.  with  a  violence  of  hi iif^^iin^o 

^•v,  |.  f|,,t  iirii>«inini<in  .itii<>nkr'>t   the  pur**  ami  Oirt'd  of  Iht  sox,  Ihih*:*  \u*  ti|i|Mir- 

•*«iit.  ..i  twit  tiller  l^iH-i'ii   Kli'.'iiHM.  aiiii  .ihii^iriLT  Fair   l!<iH:iriiiin<i.     Siiivly  that 

'^Bhais  V   »oiiiaii'-«  fato  iMiL'ht    tu    liijtanii    iiuiue    u{    thu    wrath    uf    the    vinriii 

1  * 

•"■  K  •■••■••V. 
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because  tlicy  were  ill-tempered,  or  gn  hankering  alter  other  peo]i 
ladies  bt-miiisc  tlieir  owd  were  a  little  plain,  or  bo  ! 

[/inmenK   apjilaune  fivm   the  ladie*  prrteitt.      And  it  v 

hfi-r  remarkeil-^thuHijk  we  do  not  Mieit  a  teord  o/l 

ttorff — that  Mra.  Bimkh  looked  imrlieidarty  hard  at  U 

BiNKH,  »itnn<7,  "B.,  do  yim  hnr  ihatt"  and  Butt 

OH  lii»  jKirt,  lofjtfd  itartieulaiii/  /ooliiih. 

How  this  intimacy  witli  thia  ilisrepiitable  Misa  CliRbid  rat 

menceil,  or  liow  li>ii^  it  cmliired,  is  of  little  matter  to  iis  :  but,  n 

frietula,  it  is  t[iiite  clear  to  you,  that  bu(Ji  a  connection  ruulil  n 

long  escape  the  vigilance  of  n  watchfiil  and  affectionate  wife.    "1 

true,  Henry  took  this  person  to  Wooilatoclc,  where  he  shut  ha  i 

in  a  castle  or  labyrinth  :  hut  he  went  to  see  her  often — anl, 

appeal  tu  any  lady  here,  could  her  hnsbanil,  could  any  man,  ma 

continual  visits  to  Woodstock,  which  is  fire  and  forty  nules  &i 

London,  without  exulting  Buspicion !     [Xo,  no .'] 

"  It  i-oii't  be  to  buy  glovcri,"  thought  her  injurct)  KCiuesty,  Qw 
Eleanor,  "  tliat  he  is  alwajtt  travelling  to  that  oilious  Woodstock 
— and  she  sent  her  emiBsariea  out ;  nnil  what  was  tlie  consequen 
she  found  it  was  not  glove-nmking  that  the  King  was  anxn 
aliout — but  glove-making  wllhoat  the  </ .'  She  insttuitly  set 
to  Wooilstock  as  fast  as  the  eoacli  would  carrj-  her ;  ehe  p 
cured  admission  into  the  place  where  this  saucy  hussy  was,  a 
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ivInMkdIiitottiiiiklbraUtliiBdkobedieiieet  ffiiiiMif 
a  Baummou  Tei^  I  rqMftt  it»  if  he  had  not  baea  tmittai 
■;  Iks  QaeMi  woaU  not  liaye  beea  jealow ;  if  die  hid  not 

ahe  voald  not  have  quarrelled  with  Mm ;  if  die  had 
vi&  Um,  die  vonld  not  hare  indneed  her  aona  to 
in^  «d  he  ni|^  ha^e  kd  aa  easy  and  oomfiurtaUe  Vh,  and 
jUawdthnatte  kJagdoms  he  goTeined. 
m  aoMf  then,  my  dear  young  fHenda,  if  yam  are  eaUed  npott 
m  Ungdomii  at  aimf^,  as  is  more  probable^  to  go  iile 
yid  keep  thriying  ahopa^  take  care  nerer  ioi^kmd 

[Hmr,  kmr.]  Think  of  poor  Kmg  Henry,  and  aft 
lewa  ne  fafou^  upon  liimaelf ; — and  in  oider  not  to  oAnd 
'ma,  tiM  bert  thing  you  can  do  ia  to  be  ?ery  gentie  to  tiMm, 
vMHNit  exoqition  oferj  sini^e  thing  th^  bid  yon. 


the  end  of  this  Leeture,  eereral  ladies  prea«it  came  vij^  and 
Ubi  TMdetoby  by  ^e  hand,  saying  they  nefer  heard  better 
I.  But  the  gentlemen,  it  must  be  confessed,  made  ittf  h^i 
flcedlettt  lady^B  oi^oim,  and  one  of  tiiem  said  that,  after  her 
on,  even  if  she  were  young  and  handsome,  nobody  would  ask 
marry. 

lobody  wants  you,  sir,"  said  Miss  Tickletoby ;  and  she  was 
lan  usually  rigid  in  her  treatment  of  that  gentleman's  little  boy 
tday. 


LECTURE  VII 

RICHARD    THE    FIRST 

ftr  ci  oxtolltng  too  much  the  qualities  of  a  warrior — In  kingi  tbej  aro 
I  especially  to  be  reprehended — Frightful  picture  of  war — Its  oonae- 
leee  to  men — To  women — Horrible  danger  that  Mibs  Tickletoby  might 
I  oDdergone — The  CruAades — Jealousy  of  Philip  Augustus — Gallantry 
iehard — Holadin,  his  character,  and  the  reverence  entertained  for  him 
hm  British  monarch  —  Ascalon  —  Jerusalem  —  Richard's  return  from 
stiiM— His  captirity— Romantic  circumstances  attending  his  ransom — 
death — A  passing  raflection. 

IS  18  a  prince,  my  dear  young  creatures,  whom  I  am  afraid 
Kxne  of  you,  Master  Spry  especially,  will  be  inclined  to 
idmire  vastly,  for  he  was  as  quarrelsome  and  brave  a  man  as 
ed.  He  was  ti^htiiig  all  his  life  long — fighting  his  brothers, 
:  his  father,  fi;(htiu<j:  with  anybody  who  would  fight,  and,  I 
»  doubt,  domineering  over  anybody  who  wouldn't    When  his 

o 
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poor  (ilfi  fftther,  wmricO  uni  by  tiie  quancln  of  bis  Bono,  tLe  tntrigtiea 
«(  ibe  firiesU,  uii)  the  raaadew  fare*  ani]  mixietiM  of  n-igninii,  dinl 
in  MiilDca^  and  bottgw,  he  left  PTinix  Birhftnf,  (mmiuncil  Liim^ 
Heart,  bh  kiogdoai,  ud  hk  ftmc  along  with  it,  lie  haniig  nctal 
Nil  iinilutifully  tiniruib  faim,  smI  embinmd  the  kct  }r««rB  of  hii 

lift!. 

Uicharil  was  exoeedingty  aanj  for  the  pain  he  hud  euiuwd  liia 
fatlicr,  and,  insteaJ  of  revm^nj;  biiwelf  u[H>n  hi>  fothrya  Miuintifrv 
(wild  hoij  trtal«d  hiut  aa  wvervly  b£  tin-y  iMiild  during  Kill"  Huiry's 
rti;fii,  and  wUii  now,  I  d»n:  mf,  ((oakvl  in  their  shows  i(»t  Kiiu; 
KichurO  «lioitld  ilul  Wdly  ))j  tlicm),  hu  uf  the  tionhnirt  kq>t 
them  ill  their  phKra-  luul  goixl  ptaras,  tl^t  lu  ht  sure,  they  *<f  I 
aiid  wild  that  thoy  hiirf  done  their  duty  liy  lii«  father,  Mid  would  lui 
lUmht  }»•  aa  fnithful  In  him.  For,  tnith  to  my,  Riuhar)  had  ■ 
liuiirt  whith  harbonred  no  nmlice;  aJl  br  wiuittxl  ims  plenty  nf 
fighting,  which  be  randucted  id  perfect  good-bmiiour. 

Maslrr  Spry.  Hurm !  tlut'e  ytnir  sort. 

Silenr^,  Master  8|irjr,  you  ally  boy,  yoit.  It  nuy  be  rsy  well 
f..r  Mr.  Cribb,  or  tbn  Mnat  NoWb  the  Wnt^m  of  Wat— find,  te 
rejui™  in  pmic'liids  iH^fiplf's  lnai.is  uud  hn'Jikiiij;  their  mwes,  utid  U, 
Bliuke  hunik  Iiefiirt-  wul  iifter ;  but.  liiugs  hiive  otlier  duties  toatt^'iid  t«. 
iiH  we  nowddiiys  ktiuw  very  well.  Now  iiH|)i>OBe  you  were  to  hrmli  a 
8i:un!  of  liimt»  in  the  strert,  or  to  twist  off  ns  many  knockers,  or  tn 
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I  would  have  flung  myself  off  London  Bridge  fint  [Immetue 
fkeeriiuff  part  qf  tehich^  howetfer^  teemed  to  be  ironical.] 

Sudi — Buch  is  war!  and,  for  my  part,  I  profess  the  greatest 
attorrenee  of  all  such  dreadful  kinds  of  glory ;  and  hope  for  the 
(hji  when  cocked-Iiats  and  bayonets  will  only  be  kept  as  curiositieB 
n  nnseums,  and  scarlet  cloth  will  be  kept  to  make  cloaks  for  old 
vonen. 

But  to  return  to  King  Richard— though  he  professed  to  be 
mr  surry  for  his  turbulent  conduct  during  his  fiither's  reign,  his 
««m)W  did  not  lead  him  to  mend  his  ways  at  all;  as,  aks!  is 
QNal  with  all  quarrelsome  people.  The  very  first  thing  he  did 
w  to  prepare  for  a  great  fight ;  and  in  onlcr  to  get  money  for 
tliH,  be  not  only  taxed  his  people  very  severely,  but  sold  for  a 
tiifle  the  kingiluni  of  Scotland,  which  his  father  had  won.  I  don't 
k]ii»v  what  the  sum  was  which  might  be  considered  as  trifling  for 
the  purrhaae  of  that  country,*  and  indeed  historians  differ  about 
it:  liut  I  leave  you  to  imagine  iiow  Iiardly  he  must  have  been  pressed 
U  i^iin,  when  he  could  bring  such  an  article  as  tliat  to  pawn. 

What  was  called  the  Christian  world  then  was  about  this  time 
iriit  ii)ii>ii  takii);^  Jcnisuleiu  out  of  the  haiidrt  of  the  Turks,  who 
{•^xxiil  it,  ami  IkiiuUmI  to^^'ther  in  iiniii(*nrt(*  nunibcro  for  this 
|'in«»s«'.  Many  of  the  primtv  bo  Ifaj^u*"*!  wen*  as  falw%  wicked, 
uxl  tyrannous  men  as  evor  lived  :  but  Kichard  (Npur-<h'-Lion  had 
^i"  jrtitire  at  all  in  liis  nature,  and  entere<i  into  tiie  undertaking, 
^i'l'ii  lie  thought  a  ;<o<Ily  one,  with  all  his  lioart  and  kouI.  To 
«'t»r  «iut  Turk**'  brainn  witli  liiK  ^'n*at  axe  weninl  to  iiini  the 
:':jit  of  Christianity,  and  no  man  certainly  perfornuMl  this  quention- 
aMr  liiity  U'ttiT  than  Uv,  He  and  the  Kin;r  of  Fninee  were  the 
•-jili-r-  lit*  the  (Tusjide :  hut  tht^  latter,  In-in^'  jealouH,  or  prudent,  or 
'i:-.ni«ttil  with  the  enterprise,  wtiit  s|M>edily  liaek  t<»  his  kin>;(han, 
uxi  left  all  tht>  ulory  and  all  the  ti;^ditin;:  to  Kin^  Kichard.  There 
iw-w-r  \»:ij(.  tlh'V  say,  such  a  stroma  and  valiant  84»Idier  heen.  In 
-uttir  utttT  1  Kit  tie  i\w  Turks  <rave  way  iN'fon*  him,  and  espei'ially  at 
:iitMt-.v  of  Ascidon,  he  and  his  army  slew  no  I<*ss  than  torty  thousand 
^vtnbriis,  ami  deti':it4Ml  conse«iuently  Sultan  Sidatlin,  their  hiider. 

In  tli<>  int«'r\'alH  of  Hj^htini;  it  seems  that  a  ^Teat  nunilHT  of 
|'*lit('ii(^(H«>s  ]i:iHsi'<l  U^tween  these  two  pniices  :  for  when  Kiehanl 
*aM  ill,  Sjdadin  S4*nt  him  a  Ihix  of  pills  tn>m  his  own  |iarticular 
'ini;r:rL<t ;  aud  as  for  Kichanl,  it  is  said  at  one  time  that  he  wanted 

Mi<i«  Tickletoliy*^  oxtrornc  |irojii<li<'<'  :iL::iitist  Sciitl.'iiKl  ;in<l  tlio  Scotch  may 
'•■  V'l^nt**!  fiir  l»y  tlii*  f;u't,  thnt  an  ii|>|Mioiti«in  ;n'riili'iiiy  t«»  hiT*  wan  kept  by 
^'  M'Whirtor,  whu.  n'|M»rt  *.\\-*,  «»iiro  ]>i\'\  hi-*  julilros^fi  t*»  Mi-^-i  T.  HaTin^ 
"-''•v«lf-i|  in  t|m wilier  nif  n  c(inxi<lonil>lo  number  uf  bur  impih  to  bis  Kcbool,  Mr. 
^'^.  at  oiice  diwrmtiniicii  bin  »uit. 
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til  kniflit  tlic  i^'allaut  Saraetn,  a*  tUuugli  for  ull  llie  worM  he  were 
iin  Alilenimii  or  a  Boyal  Aoiileiniciiin.  Ami  Ihougb  the  Liini' 
hMirt^d  Kiiii!  felt  it  his  Christian  duty  to  {nirijue  tfae  Turic,  and 
kuock  his  btnina  out  if  he  could  cafaih  him,  yet  he  would  not  ikny 
that  he  was  a  noble  and  generouB  prince,  and  admired  him  more  th«B 
any  sovereign  in  his  own  camp.    Wasn't  it  inagnanimousl   Oh,  thj! 

At  laat,  oiler  a  great  number  of  victories,  Kirhard  canie  in  sgfat 
of  the  City  of  Jerusalem,  which  wae  strongly  fortifieil  hj  the 
Turkisli  Sultan ;  and  there  the  Lion-hearted  King  had  the  nue- 
fortime  to  find  that  there  waa  not  a  single  chance  for  him  erer  to 
win  it  His  army,  by  the  number  of  glorious  victories,  was  wasted 
awtiy  greatly.  The  other  kings,  dukes,  and  potentates,  his  •llk^ 
grumbled  sadly  ;  and  the  end  was,  that  he  was  obliged  to  Huurh 
Uick  to  the  sea  again — and  vou  may  fimcv  Sultan  Saladin's  looks 
tis  he  went  off. 

So  he  ijuitted  the  country  in  disguise,  and  in  disgust  too — (k 
for  his  army,  iierer  mind  what  l>ei.'ame  of  that :  if  we  lose  our  time 
pitying  the  common  soldiere,  we  may  cry  till  we  are  as  old  as 
Mcthuselnli,  and  not  get  on)^Ricliard,  I  say,  ijuitteil  the  country 
in  disguise  and  disgust,  and,  in  company  with  a  faithful  friend  or 
two,  made  for  home. 

But  as  he  was  tmvelling  through  Austria,  he  was  recognised  by 
some  people  in  that  country,  and  seized  upon  by  the  Dttke  of 
Austria,  who  hated  him,  and  clapjied  him  without  any  cereuoaf 
into  prison.  And,  I  dare  say,  while  there  he  heartily  regretted 
that,  instead  of  coming  home  over  land,  he  hadn't  at  once  taken 
the  steamer  to  Malta,  and  so  got  home  that  way. 

Fancy  then,  my  beloved  hearers,  this  great  but  unhappy 
monarch  in  prison  ; — 

Fancy  him,  in  a  prison  dress  very  likely,  niaile  U>  take  liis  turn 
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pmUile  that  the  Duke  of  AiiBtria  thought  there  could  be  no  harm 
ii  Ui  amosing  himself  m  the  lonely  place  in  which,  unknown  to  all 
the  VQild,  King  Richard  was  shut 

Ai  fiv  his  Buttjects,  I  don't  know  whether  they  missed  him 
my  moeh.  But  I  have  remarked  that  we  pretty  speedily  get 
Martomed  to  the  absence  of  our  kings  and  royal  families ;  and 
thoogh,  for  instance,  there  is  our  beloved  Duke  of  Cumberland  gone 
■ny  to  be  King  of  Hanover,  yet  we  manage  to  bear  our  separation 
hnm  that  august  prince  with  tolerable  resij^nation. 

Well,  it  was  lucky  for  the  Kin^  that  ho  was  allowed  his  piano ; 

fir  it  chanced  that  a  poor  wandering  minstrel  (or  organ-grimier,  tee 

ibould  call  him),  who  had  no  doubt  been  in  the  habit  of  playing 

tioMs  before  the  King's  palace  in  Saint  James's  Street, — for,  you 

know,  the  new  police  wasn't  yet  iuvente<i,  to  drive  him  off — I  say 

the  organ-grinder  Blundell  hapjiened  to  l>e  |>as8ing  by  this  very 

rattle  in  Austria  where  Rirhanl  was,  and   seeing  a  big  house, 

tb^Hi^rht  he  might  as  well  venture  a  tune ;  so  he  began  that  sweet 

line  *'  Cherry  ripe,  che-erry  ripe,  ri-ip  I  cry-y ; "  and  the  Austrian 

fi^ldiers,  who  were  smoking  their  piiies,  and  are  ver>'  fond  of  music, 

» \i*Iaiiii»><i  "  PotztaiiHcnd,  was  iHt  <IaH  fur  cin  liorrlichcs  Liwl  1 " 

When  Kichanl  heanl  that  well-known  iiu'IiHly,  whicli  in  happier 
<i:iyi<  ho  hiul  8o  oft«'n  h(*anl  Madame  VcHtriM  HJng,*  he  replied  at 
•oiH*  on  the  piano  with  **Hoino,  sweet  Homo." 

*•  Hullo!"  »ay«  Blondell,  or  Blundell,  "there  must  l)e  an 
Eni:Ii:<linian  here,  and  8trai>?htway  ntniek  up  "  Rule  Britannia  " — 
••  W)i»*n  Britjiin  feh-^'li-eh-erat  at  He-evuH  eommand,"  &r.-  to  wliieh 
the  Kini^  an«were<l  by  "CJ«h1  kjivo  the  Kiii^'." 

'•(*an  it  1>e  is  it  iH^swible  ? — ni>--yeH  is  it  n*ally  our  au^ist 
ni"n;in-h?"  thought  the  miiistn*!  and  his  lino  ey(^  filleil  with  tears 
**  he  ;n^>und  the  8weet  air,  "Who  an'  you  ?" 

To  whii'h  tlio  K'lUii  annwenNl  by  a  fa!it;u*ia  eomiMiw*!  of  the  two 
tunei*  *•  The  Kin^,  <io<l  l>leKH  him,"  and  **  IHeky  (lOKKi]*.  J)irky  (ii>s8ip 
:-  the  man" — for  though  hin  name  wm^n't  (losj^ip,  yet  you  w«»  he 
had  no  other  way  of  oxplaininj^  himself. 

<'onvin<viI  1»y  these  mehnlieH,  Mr.  Blundell  replitNl  rapidly  by 
"I'harlie  i.-*  my  Darlin;:,"  "All's  Well,"  ** We  only  jiart  to  meet 
airain."  and,  in  nhort,  witii  every  other  tune  whirh  mij^ht,  an  lie 
th'»u;:ht,  mni^ole  the  n»yal  prisoner.  Then  (only  stoppinjj  to  make 
a  rapid  <-olWtion  at  the  ;:ate)  he  |M>Hte<l  back  to  I^mdon  aM  ftist  as 
hi^  leLHt  would  c^rrv  him,  and  told  the  I*arliament  then*  that  he 
hail  disrovenMi  the  phur  when'  our  adnn'«i  monareh  wan  eonfine<l. 
Immense  eolUvtions  were  instantly  made  tlirou^'hout  the  roimtry 

*  Thin  settles  the  f;rvat  •|iiv9«tii>n,  luootvil  cverr  wuvk  in  tho  Sunday  Times, 
an  to  the  .1^^  of  that  lady. 
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^-simie  Bubecribeil  of  tUeJr  own  afwoiii,  others  were  ninilc  to  §uhscribe  i 
ainl  the  Emperor  of  Oemiaiiy,  wlio  wua  maili'  aniiuiuUd  with  tlie  6»ci, 
now,  though  tlic  1  Uik«  of  Austrin  lm<l  never  siiid  a  won]  aiioiit  it  pre- 
viously, cttiueil  the  luttin'  {irinise  tu  givti  up  liiu  priiicmer;  and  I  be- 
lieve his  Inipcriitl  Migusty  took  ji  ^hhI  [wirt  itf  tint  ninaom  to  himself. 

Thus  at  htHt,  ;ifW  ycnn  of  wiMtry  (nptivity,  our  gntdous  Kin^ 
Richanl  was  reatorwi  to  us.  Fancy  how  gltul  he  mtwt  hare  been 
to  see  Hytlc  Park  onre  moT«,  and  hnw  joyAil  and  happy  his  pco}Jp 
were ! — I  iluro  say  he  voweil  never  to  iiuit  Biu^kingham  Palawr 
agnin,  and  to  rcmwn  at  home  and  make  lib  people  liappy. 

But  do  yrii]  suppose  mi3n  ho  easily  ehiingo  their  nature*  T 
Fiddlestick  ! — in  ahnut  a  month  King  Riohard  was  fighting  id 
Franco  as  hard  an  ever,  and  at  liut  was  killed  before  a  smuU  castle 
which  he  was  besieging.  He  did  not  puss  six  mouths  in  Englanil  in 
the  whole  course  of  his  four  yairB'  reigti :  he  liid  more  hann  to  the 
eountry  than  many  ft  worse  king  ooulil  do  ;  and  yfi  he  wa*  loved  by 
his  people  for  his  gallantry ;  aiid  somehow,  altlioU|;h  I  know  it  ii 
wrong,  I  can't  help  baring  a  Hieaking  regard  (or  Idni,  too. 

My  loves,  it  is  time  that  yoii  should  go  to  play. 

enthwiatm,  in  the  jiiidst  qf  wkicli  Miss  T.  relii-ei. 
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»Li'lj  (iiilii't  ;  ami  I  dare  say,  if  the  truth  wen*  kiiuwii,  Kin;^  Jolm 
by  this  time  is  heartily  tturry  for  hin  conduct  to  his  augiust  ucpbcw. 
It  DMy  be  expecte<I  that  I  should  speak  in  this  place  of  a 
flddnted  document  signed  in  this  reign,  by  some  called  the  com- 
HMcment  of  our  liberties,  by  others  Magna  Cluurta.  You  may 
mi  this  Tei7  P^pv  or  parchment  at  the  British  Museum  any  day 
jm  plwwi,  and  if  you  find  anything  in  it  about  our  liberties,  I  am 
iDafidiman — that  is,  a  Dutchwoman  [hear^  hear] ;  whereas,  as  the 
faprter  of  Saint  Bartholomew's,  Smithfield,  of  tne  year  seventeen 
hadrad  and — ahem ! — as  the  Reginter,  I  say,  proves,  I  am  a  Briton, 
ttd  glory  in  the  title. 

The  Pbpe  of  Rome  who  lived  in  tliose  days  was  almost  as 

a  person  as  Pope  Gregory,  of  whom  before  we  have  spoken ; 

tad  what  do  yon  think  he  did  1    I'm  blessed  if  he  did  not  make  a 

piwnit  of  the  kingdom  of  England  to  the  Ring  of  France  !  [immenm 

htiffkier]  then  afterwards  he  made  a  present  of  it  to  King  John 

very  kindly ;  and  the  two  kings  were  about,  as  usual,  to  fight  for 

it,  when  the  French  Khig's  army  was  in  part  shipwrecked,  and 

partly  beaten ;  and  King  John  himself  was  Heixetl  with  an  illness, 

which  put  an  end  to  him.     And  so  farewell  to  him.     He  rcU'lItil 

a^unst  his  fiither,  he  conspired  against  his  brother,  he  munlerod  his 

nephew,  and  he  tyrannised  over  his  iieople.     Let  us  shed  u  tear  for 

hill  memory,  and  pass  on  to  his  son.  King  Henry  III.,  who  began  to 

rdgn  in  the  year  1216,  and  was  King  for  no  less  than  fifty-six  years. 

I  think  the  best  thing  he  did  during  that  long  {leriod  was,  to 

be^  his  gallant  son,  who  reigned  after  him,  uu<ler  the  title  of  King 

Eiiward  the  First.     The  English  lordn,  in  Kini:  H<>nr>' h  time,  were 

di.*wi>nt4*nt4'd  with  hin  manner  of  n*i;;nin;: — tor  hv  was  alwavH  in  the 

Itziijils  of  one  favourite  or  anotlitT ;  and  tli<'  conM^iuriur  was,  tliat 

there  wen*  ])er|K'tual  quarrelH  U'twcon  tin*  lonls  and  tlir  prin«*i\  who 

wan  cnntiniuilly  tiinitHi  nut  of  IiIh  kin^'doni  and  1»n>iii:lit  Uu-k  a^^iin, 

nf  hH'kitl  up  in  priMin  and  let   ^N>^^'  a;rain.      In  tlic  intrrvalH  the 

l«n>nji  ndnl,  8i>ttin<;  up  what  is  cnUvt]  an  tt/ff/'irr/tf/ :  wlim  Henry 

:?»**«'nif«l  hiniKoIf,  hr  was  such   a   mA'i  eti'cniinatc  <'n*atun%   that   1 

think  thrv  nii^'lit  have  ealh^l  ///x  reiirn  a  ni'»/ft/ff*in'/n/. 

Aa  not  the  h*af«t  a])phuis<>  or  hui^'hter  tiillnwnl  this  pun,  Miss  T., 
«M»mewhat  disf^meertnl,  naid,  I  h(v  you  do  not  wish  to  lie-.ir  any  tiling 
fnoH'  reirsinlin^  Henry  III.,  w>,  it*  you  pl«*ase,  wo  will  fwihs  on  to  the 
hi^t'iry  of  bin  turn,  u  wiH4>  kin;;,  a  htern  and  ^'re:it  warrior.  It  was 
h**  who  first  pive  the  <*onnnons  of  Knirland  in  I^irlianient  any 
authority  or  fniwer  to  eo|K»  with  tin*  irrejit  iKtnm^.  who  had  hitlierto 
rarri«*«l  all  lieforr  them  :  whieh,  with  the  most  .Hiimn'  ir>iK'rt  \'**T 
thoir  l«>nlMhi|H,  I  eaiinnt  hut  think  wud  a  ehan.i:e  for  the  U'tter  in 
o«jr  glorious  (.Vmstitution. 
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Ho  w.iji  in  tlic  Hilly  Lain!  when  liis  father's  Ji-jtli  was  aBiKiutici.'"! 
to  liiin,  fallowing  tbc  iaabion  of  that  ilco',  Ut  fight  against  the  TutiB, 
aail  niunler  them  for  the  honour  of  religion.  And  here  I  ammt 
help  pointing  out,  how  neoessary  it  is  that  meu  shonld  nevrr  put 
from  their  wives ;  for  the  King,  by  having  his  with  him,  escqwd  a 
great  (lunger.  A  man  of  a  certain  tribe  calleU  the  As^aaiu  (who 
have  given  their  namea  to  murderers  ever  since)  stubbed  the  tung 
in  his  tent  with  a  dagger,  whereupon  the  Queen,  and  honour  be  to 
licr,  siipjio^ln^  timt  tlie  knife  whieh  inflicted  the  wound  might  hire 
been  potMineil,  sucked  the  wound  with  her  own  ruya]  h[«,  utd 
caused  Prince  Edward  to  aaj,  that  a  good  wife  was  the  very  hat 
doctor  in  the  wori'L 

This  good  Queen  died  abroad,  and  her  husband  caused  cranes 
to  be  erected  at  the  different  places  where  her  ImmIit  reeled  on  its 
way  to  its  burial,  where  the  people  might  stop  and  pray  fcr  har 
soul.  I  wiindej  how  man;  people  who  pass  by  Charing  Crass 
nowadays  ever  think  of  her,  or  whether  the  omnibuses  stop  then 
in  order  that  the  cods  and  coachmen  iniiy  teU  their  beads  fcr  good 
Queen  Elinor! 

From  1272,  when  he  began  to  reign,  until  1307,  when  he  dioi 
King  Edward  was  engaged  in  ceaseless  wars.  Being  loid  of  tht 
largest  portion  of  the  island  of  Great  Britain,  he  hod  a  mind  (i> 
possess  the  whole  of  it ;  and,  in  order  to  do  so,  had  to  subdue  Hk 
Welsh  first,  and  the  Soots  after^'anls.  Perhape  some  of  yon  hive 
reiui  an  (nie  by  Mr.  Gray,  beginning  "Ruin  seise  thee,  rutiikn 
king"1  But  as  not  a  single  person  in  the  company  had,  Hiv  T, 
said,  "  At  any  rate,  my  loves,  you  hare  heard,  no  doubt,  of  Ae 
banisr' 

^fii*  Bin'je.  Papa  calls  Shakspeare  tlie  immoral  bard  of 
Heaven.      What  in  a  ban!,  maam  ' 

Miu  T.  Why,  the  bards,  aa  I  aiu  kxl  to  believe,  are  Welsh 
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[nnras   should    become  King  of  Eu^'kuil, 
pDfiheny  of  Merlin's — 

"  LlteHvyn  pttteilluidi  urom/iDHL"— Mbhi 


Fimn  which  cibsture  phrase  the  people,  and  Llewellyn  himself,  were 
W  to  believe  that  they  would  overcome  the  Btem  and  powerfijl 
Eing  uf  EnglaniL 

But  the  prophecy  wa«  fulfilled  in  a.  siiigular  way.  On  the  two 
•niiiw  mevting  together  on  tlie  river  Wye,  Llewellyn  wns  sluJn  by 
in  English  kuif^t,  anil  his  head  in  derision  criiwned  with  ivy.  Tlie 
olher  Welsh  sovereign,  Prince  David,  met  with  a  worse  fate  than  to 
die  in  battle  :  he  rej^eatedly  rebelled  against  King  Edward,  and  was 
fcrgivea  until  the  last  time,  when  he  was  taken  in  arms,  and  judged 
to  (he  as  a  rebel,  so  forming  the  last  of  his  line. 

If  the  King  had  hail  trouble  with  the  Welsh,  with  the  Scot*  lie  liail 
'ill  mare,  and  was  occupied  during  almost  the  whole  of  his  reign  in 
iiliug  (after  his  own  thahion,  to  be  Hure)  that  unndy  nation. 

la  one  of  his  invuxions  of  Scotland,  he  carried  off  the  &moitB 
i'lLi'an  which  tlie  Srottish  kings  used  to  sit  at  their  coronation — 
iiil  s  very  cold  seat  it  mnst  have  been  for  their  Majesties,  consider- 
II-'  iheir  unhappy  euatom  of  wearing  no  small-clothes ;  which  are 
'  t  the  least  of  the  inestimable,  I  may  say  iiiexpreesibie,  benefits 
■■  Scots  have  derived  from  (»nunerce  with  this  conntry. 

The  regular  line  of  the  Scotch  kings  having  ended — (never  mind 
■  ilioee  pereon,  for,  after  all,  a  king  without  pantaloons  is  a  sorry 
■ilifi't  to  trouble  one's  he«d  about) — the  regular  line  being  endeij, 
iticK  slart«i]  up  several  claimants  to  the  throne  ;  and  the  lords  of  the 
WHtiy,  in  an  evil  hour,  called  upon  Eilward  to  decide  who  should 
•Wwed.  He  gave  a  jnst  award,  assigning  the  crown  to  one  John 
IWinl ;  but  he  causeti  Baliol  to  swear  fealty  to  hiin  for  his  crown, 
ii'l  'lid  not  scruple  about  having  him  up  to  London  whenever  he  was 
:  jmlcd.  It  is  said  that  he  sunimoncd  him  to  C'nurt  six  timee  in  one 
■i-ir,  when  Eilitibm'gb  was  at  least  a  month's  journey  from  London. 
«>  thus  the  ])oor  fellow  must  have  passed  the  wiiole  year  upon  the 
■Tad,  hnmping  up  and  down  on  a  rough-trotting  horse;  and  he  without 
»ti«-d'y&<«ll-'ems,  too  !— after  the  fashion  of  Humphry  Clinker. 

The  consequence  may  be  imagined.     Baliol  was  quite  worn  out 

'y  mch  perjietual  jolting.     Flesh  and  blood  couldn't  bear  twelve 

(htae  journeys  in  a  year  ;  and  he  wrote  to  King  BMward,  stating 

•  ilctennination  no  longer  to  In-  saddled  with  a  throne. 

Wisely,  then,  he  reared.     He  took  ap  his  residence  in  Nor 
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iiLindy,  where  he  passed  liis  life  (juicitly  in  ilerotion,  it  is  asid,  and 
tlio  cultii'Htion  of  literature.  The  Master  of  Baliol  Colle^  Oxfbul, 
liua  kindly  ttmimuairated  to  me  a  MS.,  in  the  iuunln-riting  of  dw 
retired  prince,  an'ompiinied  with  deaij^s,  which,  though  nMie,  am 
interesting  to  the  tuitiijiury.  One  rejireBpnts  John  of  Balid  ud  the 
North  ruud.  whii.-h  miiet  have  becD  io  a  sad  cunditiou  iwlecd  at  due 
<-loae  of  the  thirteenth  century. 

The  motto  plared  beneath  titc  illumimition  by  the  royal  lanl  ia 
n  iioaint,  simple,  and  pathetic  one.     He  Baya  touchingly — 

"  Ti>  Scot  J»  witbooten  liryehys  rydingo  is  not  mnits. 

I  motB  biTB  tept  my  crowno,  I  obold  h«TO  loat  my  ■BBto." 

He  retired,  tlien  :  but  a  greater  than  he  atwe  to  battle  for  tbe 
independence  of  hia  countrj*. 


LECTURE    IX 
EDITARD  I.— THE  SCOTS  -i.VD  THEIR  CLAIMS 

SCOTCHMEN,  my  dean,  you  know  aie  luy  antipathy,  and  I 
had  at  one  time  tliought,  in  these  lectui«8.  of  su  Jemolialiing 
the  reputation  of  William  'Wallace,  thnt  historians  would  aem 
more  have  Aired  to  apeak  aloiit  him,  and  the  numbera  who  hear  mi, 
the  inillioua  wlio  read  me  in  PuricA,  the  countless  myriads  who  ia 
future  ages  will  refer  to  that  work  when  we,  young  and  old,  are  do 
more,  would  h.ivc  seen  at  once  that  the  exploits  aacribed  to  him, 
>  fahuloiis  for  the  most   part,  and  his  cliaraeter  as  doubtful  m 
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tl»  poor  creatures  1  Sir  Walter  Scott  has,  to  be  sure,  invonted  a 
fer  good  Sootchmen  in  his  novels,  and  perhaps  their  actions,  and 
thoK  of  Wallace,  ore  equally  true. 

But  even  supposing  that  he  did  come  of  a  low  stock — that  he 
WM I  ficebooter  once — it  is  clear  that  he  came  to  command  the 
Seuidi  amiiflB,  that  he  was  for  a  short  time  Re^nt  of  the  kingdom. 
So  much  the  more  creditable  to  him  then  was  it  that,  by  his  skill 
vxi  valour,  he  overcame  those  brave  and  disciplineii  troops  that 
vcrp  §cnt  ajcainst  him,  and  luiMxl  himself  to  the  iKwition  he  occru- 
pti^I  fur  a  while  over  the  heads  of  a  powerful,  igiionint,  cowan lly, 
!*"nlii|,  treucheroiw,  sclfiMh  nobility,  Hu<>h  iis  tiiut  of  the  Scots  was. 

Even  poor  John  Baliol  made  one  or  two  attempts  to  rescue 
^i^  TMwn  from  the  domineering  Edwanl ;  but  these  nobles,  though 
(itt7  mnspireil  against  the  £n)L;liKh  King,  were  the  iiret  to  truckle 
^tovn  Ui  him  when  he  came  to  assert  what  he  oullod  his  right ;  and 
tltf  pHNif  4»f  their  time-8er\'iiig  (^ondurt  is,  timt  King  Edwanl  fiirgave 
^«'erv  iini'  of  them,  except  Wallm'e,  who  was  the  only  man  who 
n^uft-il  to  come  to  terms  with  the  (*oii(iuen>r. 

During  the  King's  alwcnt*!^  Walhice  had  tolemble  suc<*ess :  he 

'ii'i'i'iiititnl    tht*    En;;Iish    leaders    in    iiiaiiy    siimll    skirinisht's    and 

•  I rpri «•«"*.  and  dft'eatiil,  at    ('aiiilmskciinftli,   a   irn'at    b«»<ly    of  the 

i:fi»'!i-li  tnH»|is.      !!«'  tlioudit,  t<K),  to  have  as  easy  work  with  the 

Kihl*   liiiiiM*lf.    when   K«lwanl,   hearini;  of  his    Li«-iitenant*s  defeat, 

':iriH-  tliunderin:;  dnwn  to  aven;^'(*  iiini.      I>ut  the  Si-nt  was  no  niateh 

("'  :i.i-  ^tern  FLniriish  warrinr.      At  Falkirk  th«'  Kini:  irave  Walhiee's 

nriu\    ^ii«  li   a    iN-atin:;   as   ahni>st    anniliilatnl   it.   ami   Wallaeo  was 

•  •Mu'«'<l  t'»  tlv  to  the  \\inn1>.  where  he  uar^  tinailv  s«Mz<'d  liv  ime  of 

•  •  • 

iii«  fi>nii«'r  friends  and  adhi'irnt-t :  ami,  U'ini^  sent  to  London,  then* 
<l:fi|  tilt*  di-ath  of  a  traitor. 

Im*  warnetl  then,  my  little  tiears,  when  yon  eonie  to  n'ad  the 
lii^lnrv  1.1  tin-  Si-ntli-h  Chirts,  h\  niv  tiear  frieml  Miss  I*orter,  tliat 
\Vilii:tiii  \N  alhiit'  u.is  liv  no  Mnans  the  ehanuter  whieh  that  ehanning 
ii:-t<>riin  ha;*  iie|iieti-il.  iroinu  into  kittle,  ;is  it  wen',  with  a  tear  in  his 

•  >«•.  a  i-:inil»rir  hanilkerehiff  in  his  hand,  and  a  tloum>r  to  his  ]H-tti- 
•Kit  ;  n-T  wa**  lie  the  heroie  eri'atun-  of  Tytlrr  and  Sei»tt  :  nor,  ni«i«t 
l>r>»li.rriiy.  tin*  nitlian  that  l)iH'ti»r  LinL^inl  would  have  him  t<>  U>. 

Hi-  ap|N'ar<4.  it  is  true,  to  havr  U-en  as  viuh'nt  and  tenN-iouH 
.i  -«>Idit'r  its  ever  live<l ;  in  his  innhids  into  Kmilaml  munlerinu  and 
r.AV:iL'in.'  withiMit  pity.  Hut  such  was  the  rustnni  of  his  time  :  and 
-u -h  U'inir  the  eustum,  :is  we  rxeu<**  Wallarr  Inr  niiinh'rini:  the 
Knjij-h.  we  must  ex«Mis«*  Kdward  fur  hamrinu'  Wallari-  wln-n  he  eauu'ht 
iiim.     liandn^  and  murdcrini:.  l>Nik  yi»u.  wen>  <|uite  eommnn  in  those 

•  l.iv«  :  n:i>.  tht'v  wen*  thou'.'ht  to  hr  ju^^t  anil  laudable,  and  I  make 
Ti'>  iimjiit  that  |N'ii{)Ic  at  that   iH-niNl  who  ohjertet]  tn  such  iiiiirderH 
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ut  ail  were  acoiiaeii  of  "sickly  KentinicoUlity,"  jiist  as  thef  am 
wha  presume  t4i  be  hurt  when  the  Inw  orden  a  fellow-oreatin] 
be  kille^l  before  the  Old  B^ey.     Well,  at  imy  nte,  allow  w 
thankful  that  we  do  not  live  to  tUusc  days,  when  each  of  ns 
have  had  a  thousand  more  chnncen  of  being  lianged  than  now.    TheR 
ia  no  siekly  sentimentality  about  sueh  a.  jircfcrence  as  lAal. 

Let  us  allow,  then,  tlie  claims  of  Wallare  to  be  ft  hem  Hi 
patriot.  Another  hero  aroee  )n  Scotland  aft^r  Wallace's  iliacomfinR, 
who  was  more  lucky  than  he ;  but  stem  King  Edinud  of  Ik 
Lougshonka  was  dead  when  Bnice's  triumphs  weie  Bccnrad;  wj 
his  son,  Edward  of  Carnarvon,  was  making  believe  to  reign. 

ThU  Bn]<-e  bad  been  for  a  long  time  sliilly-dullyiog  m  to  Ai 
side  he  should  take ;  whether  he  should  join  his  conntnrmet  mw 
whom  he  might  possibly  become  king  ;  or  whether  he  should  remitii 
faithful  to  King  Edward,  and  not  riak  his  C8tal«a  or  his  nevk.  Tbc 
latter  counsel  for  some  time  prevailed  :  for  amongst  other  causa  Iw 
had  to  take  sides  against  his  country,  a  chief  one  wna.  batnd  of 
the  Buiiols.  When  John  of  Baliol  <lieil,  his  son  hciog  tbcB  * 
prisoner  in  Loudon,  a  nephew  of  John  Bulioi,  called  Oonyn  of 
Budenoch,  bemme  the  heail  man  in  Scothuul.  He  had  ohrays  bKn 
ibiind  gallantly  in  arms  against  King  Eilward,  doing  his  duty  w 
a  soldier  in  FalkiHc  fight,  and  in  many  other  lU'tions,  with  better  of 
similar  fortune — not  sneaking  in  the  English  camp  as  Bnice  was. 

The  King,  however,  who  had  pariioned  the  young  man  nnui; 
times,  at  last  got  wind  of  some  new  conspiracies  in  which  he  wit 
engaged,  and  voweil,  it  was  said,  to  make  away  with  him.  Biwc 
got  warning  in  time,  made  for  Scotland,  csUed  a  meeting  with  the 
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CMQyhwfeailqrtbeiii.  Th^  have  made  a  pretty  pother  aboat  that 
ktth^  I  wanut  joci,  those  Soots ;  and  yoa  may  hear  taik^s  from 
flh^BOV  or  Fusl^  still  canow  and  talk  Iwg  about  it.  Give  the  fellowa 
Ikkhitdi^  my  dears;  we  can  afford  it.  [Greai  mmmImmi.]  As 
Irttemnderar,  Robert  Bmoey  he  wsa,  it  must  be  oonftsMdy  a  wary 
■1  pDsnt  CKfiam — ^wise  in  good  fortune,  resolute  in  bad,  and  he 
nUml  the  Enj^ish  counties  to  the  satisfiu^on  of  his  salgeots.  It 
iialBost  a  pity  to  think  he  desenred  to  be  hanged. 

Dnriqg  the  dissoisions  in  England,  Robert  Bruoe,  haying  pretty 
icD  second  Seothmd,  took  a  fimcy  to  Ireland,  too, — ^innided  the 
ttmtnr  himself^  came  nther  suddenly  back  sgain,  and  sent  his 
kodMr  Edward,  who  even  hail  the  impudoice  to  be  crowned  King 
«f  bdand :  but  the  En^h  forces  omaing  up  with  him,  took,  his 
enm  from  him  with  his  head  in  it — and  so  ended  the  reigns  of 
tte  Bmees  in  Ireland. 

Am  for  Edward  of  Oamarron,  little  good  can  be  ssid  of  him  or 
Us  tones.  An  extravagant  idle  king,  insolent  frvourites  (though 
QsrestOD,  it  must  be  confessed,  was  a  galUmt  and  dashing  fellow), 
biiOjing  gTPody  baronii,  jealous  that  any  one  should  have  power  but 
(hemselves,  and,  above  all  (.alus !  that  I  shouM  have  to  say  it),  an 
siunous  (linreputablc  wretch  of  a  Freiicli  wife,  fill  the  whole  I»age8 
4  thiff  wTrtche<l  Kin);('8  reign  with  their  quarrels,  their  vices,  and 
hfir  munlers.  In  the  midst  of  their  (luamOs,  they  allowed  the 
Dontry  to  be  bullied  by  the  French,  and  even  the  Scots  ;  the  ])eople 
rm  racked  and  torn  by  taxes  and  tyranny ;  the  Kini;  wsis  finally 
eposeii,  and  munlered  by  the  intrigues  of  his  wicked  vixen  of  a 
iff,  who  did  not,  however,  enjoy  her  ill-^tten  honours  long  as 
S«in*nt  of  the  kingdom.  Edwanl  the  Thinl  came  to  the  throne, 
sd  of  him  we  will  speak  in  the  next  Lecture. 

In  the  year  1356,  the  Hla(*k  Prince,  who  had  commenced  his 
ireer  ten  years  earlier  as  a  gallant  young  soldier  at  Cr^y,  had  an 
pportunity  of  achieving  for  himself  a  triumph  to  the  full  as  great 
«  tkiat  former  fiunous  one.  Robliing  anil  munlcring  for  ten  years, 
K  be  had  been,  he  hail  liecome  naturally  a  skilful  captain  ;  and  now 
I  1 .156,  say  the  historians,  having  left  his  chief  c*ity  of  Bonleaux 
ith  12,000  men,  crossing  the  (raronne,  ovemmning  Querci,  the 
ioHMisin,  Auvergne,  and  Berri,  slaughtering  the  pensjmtry,  destn>y- 
u;  the  corn,  wine,  and  provisions,  and  burning  the  farmhouses, 
ilbM^es,  and  towns,  he  was  Huri)riH(vl  near  Poictiers,  in  the  ])rovinct* 
f  Foittm,  by  a  laige  army,  le<l  by  King  John  of  France.  The 
'rench  army  was  ver>-  largi'-  that  of  the  Black  Prince  very  small. 
Heaven  help  us  !*'  said  his  l^)yal  Highness ;  "  it  only  remains  for 
I  to  fisrht  bravely.** 

He  was,  however   so  doubtful  as  to  the  result  of  the  action, 
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Uut  be  seut  r&ther  moilest  prn|ioGaik  to  thr  PreiMli  King,  offering 
to  pre  up  Ills  plunder  awl  pri^onere,  ami  tu  pronuBC  not  to  uaw* 
S^nst  Frsofe  for  eeven  ycare,  if  the  Fieiich  vouM  bat  let  him  otf 
this  time.  King  John,  however,  trplinl,  that  he  muM  h*ve  At 
Blart  PrioM  and  a  biunlird  of  his  chief  kni^te  as  priaanax,  In  liii 
he  would  lisl«n  to  aoj  terms  of  aoxHDiuoiiation.  vtudi  idai  hia 
Royal  Hi^iics«  "  iodignantlj  r^jecteii~ 

He  beat  the  King  of  France,  whose  couds  be  iraa  airryiaf  cB  ~ 
he  killed  the  ^euU  who  lanie  to  help  the  Ein^  he  dron  the- 
King's  eerrajitB  away  ;  he  took  Kin^  John  to  England,  and  would  ao^ 
let  htm  return  to  France  a^in  until  he  bad  paid  an  enonumw  amiM 
for  his  ranMtu.  And  this  n'sa  the  man  who  called  apoa  HeafvMB 
to  defend  the  right '.  Ah,  my  deajs,  there  is  not  a,  erawned  rnfiiaaik 
in  Europe  who  lias  not  uttered  tbe  tame  ay  these  tbomvid  yearv 
pcwt,  att«iitin^  Henven  in  behalf  of  his  unjust  quarret,  and  inwidnjiafc 
and  robbing  with  the  nioet  sacral  of  all  names  in  his  mouth. 

Perhaps  the  miMl  annoying  part  of  the  whole  impriamnirtit  %a 
poor  King  John  miut  bare  been  the  abominable  piilit«nese  and 
humihty  of  his  captor.  Taken  prisoner,  and  his  gtmd  army  mited 
by  a  handliil  of  starving  tirii,'andA,  the  King  was  uuurhed  to  Him>rr 
in  tbe  con<)iieror's  tent,  the  Prince  n»nplimenting  him  by  nyins 
that  hie  Ttct^ry  wae  all  chance,  that  the  King  ought  to  haTe  wm  il 
(and  so  he  ought,  and  no  mistake),  and  that  hia  Mi^eBtjr  wan  ttic 
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Md  beliaT6d  in  such  a  way  that  the  Parliament  wan  obliged  to 
Hop  her  extimvagance. 

A  jear  after  his  son,  the  fiimous  old  warrior,  King  Edward  the 
lUid,  felt  that  death  was  coming  upon  him ;  and  called  his  beloved 
Alice  Pieroe  to  come  and  console  him  ere  he  died.  She,  seeing 
fath  on  his  fiice,  took  the  expiring  monarch's  hand  in  hers,  and 
pllnl  his  ring  off  his  finger.  The  servants  pillaged  the  wardrobes 
aid  the  hangings  of  the  bed,  and  dying  Edward,  the  terror  of 
Fmiduneny  lay  unheeded  ufion  his  bed,  until  a  priest  came  by 
diuee  into  the  room,  and  knelt  down  by  the  King's  siilc,  and  said 
a  pnyer  with  him  for  the  safety  of  his  soul,  at  the  end  whereof 
tbe  priest  alone  had  the  power  of  saying  "  Amen." 

Here  Miss  Tickletoby  paused  with  a  very  solemn  voice,  and 
tke  little  children  retirrd  quite  wistfully  and  silently,  and  were  all 
good  in  school  the  next  day. 


LECTURE    X 


EDH'ARD  III 

THE  reign  of  the  thinl  Edwani  liaA  always  been  conflidercd  a 
gloriourt  jieriiHl  of  our  annals--  the  fiwi  is,  lie  lH»at  the  French 
B4»undlv,  und  ic  in  alwaVH  a  ronilurt  to  rrad  of  tiiortc  alwurd 
rafRiunn::  vainifloriouK  Fn*n<'hnu'n  o))taining  a  Itcatini:  and  ho  has 
}ijLt\  r''>r  an  historian  of  his  kittlos  one  John  Fmist^iirt,  a  very  liod 
•  ItT.'yniiin,  as  I  make  no  doii})t,  hut  a  writ<T  sd  exreetlin;;ly  lively 
an<l  |i]i';iKint,  that  the  strni's  of  tiie  war  are  made  to  |»as8  l)efon.* 
til*'  nadiT  as  if  he  saw  them.  N(»  -  not  as  if  lie  saw  tiiem  in 
rt-aliiv.  hv  tiie  wav,  iiut  as  if  lie  In'held  them  wrW  arti'd  in  a  theatn\ 
thr  ]irin<-iii;d  i-iianu'trrs  represi-ntiMl  by  Mr.  ('harh's  Kfnm  and  otiier 
.»{tl«'iidiii  stars  (»t  the  stime. 

^)<•  then*  is  nothing'  but  ti;;htin;:  in  the  works  nf  tiie  Heverend 
Jiihn  Fr«>iKsirt-  nuthini;  but  tiuhtin<;  and  kiilini^:  yet  all  jKisses 
with  i«U('h  brillianey,  s(»U'ntlour,  and  ;;(nm1  iiuniour,  that  you  ean  t 
fuK'V  f«>r  the  world  that  aiivlMMiv  is  hurt  :  and  tlmuuh  the  warriors 
i*f  whom  he  siteaks  an*  sometimes  wuiuuhtl,  it  n'^diy  strms  as  if 
thry  iikeil  it.  It  is  "Fair  sir,  shall  we  for  tin*  ln»n«»ur  of  our 
lailiei«,  or  the  love  nf  the  bh'sse^l  Virinn  of  Heaven,  rut  eaeh  other's 
hi^ailri  off?'*  **  I  am  unworthy  to  have  the  h«njour  of  nmninir 
throuL'h  the  lioily  Hueh  u  flower  c»f  I'hivalry  as  you,"  n-jilirs  tlie 
other;  and  herewith  smilinir  sweetly  on   earli   »)ther,  traudy  with 
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ptitmes,  anil  ^nkl,  ajitl  blusing  coaU  of  armour,  bcstriiiinit:  pnuidn^ 
wiir-liorBcs  covcreil  alsfi  with  gay  hoiiBinyB  and  bright  iit«l,  at  it 
the  two  geritleiiien  go,  with  ittwta  in  i*Bt,  shunting  their  uTir-criiw 
gaily.  "  A  Miiuny  I  a  Manny  I  our  Lady  for  Alen\:'jn  !  "  eaya  OM 
or  the  other.  "  For  the  love  of  the  uiiiitH  parry  me  that  cut,  NT," 
aaya  Sir  Wulter  Manny,  delivering  it  gracefully  with  his  heary 
bnttle-HWonl.  "Par  la  Sambleu,  beau  aire,  voilJi  un  beau  amp 
d'esp^e,"  BHys  the  constable  to  the  other  politely,  who  hoa  ju«t 
sjjlii  hie  nose  in  two,  or  earned  off  hie  left  whisker  and  cheek  :— 
and  the  cojiiuion  people  go  to  work  jnat  as  genteelly  ;^wUiKz  !  hov 
the  bowetriiigs  thrum,  aa  the  English  an'.liera,  crying  "  Saint  Oeorgv 
for  Englanil  ]  "  eend  their  arrows  forth  ! 

Montjoic  Saint  Denis  1 — Ivsv/  the  French  men-at-arms  come 
thundering  over  the  comfielda,  their  lances  and  eorslets  ehuuD^  id 
the  Bun  ! — As  for  me,  my  deare,  when  I  read  the  8t«ry  I  Guicy 
myself,  for  a  luomoDt  or  two,  Jano  of  Montfnrt,  ilrceetid  in  aminiir, 
and  holding  up  my  son  in  my  arms,  colling  upon  my  faithful  nobUa 
of  Bretagne  to  defend  me  and  him. 

[//erf  Miss  TlCSlBTOBT,  Wnrt'tt^  pta^lfidbf  hotd  ^  MbMV 

TiHsoN,  li/lf'l  liim  iia-ily  in  owe  of  her  niinn,  anii 
stood  for  !i  inomfnl  in  an  heroic  attiluile  ,  liul  Ua 
ehiidren,  tteiw  havinf)  before  keartl  of  Jams  vj 
Montfort  or  her  hiittiry,  were  quite  frtifhUned,  and 
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Robot  Bmce  being  dead,  and  his  son  a  child,  Edwaid  fell  on  the 
Seoli,  abughtered  forty  thousand  of  them  at  Halidon  Hi]],  and 
aided  the  jounger  Baliol,  wlio  in  return  promised  the  submission 
ofUmdf  and  kingdom  to  England,  to  take  a  temporary  {msseesion 
<f  titt  throne.  The  Scotch,  however,  soon  rose  against  Baliol ;  and 
Edvaid  Bnioe  got  back  his  crown — such  as  it  was. 

Then  our  Lord  Sir  Edward  took  a  fiuicy  to  France,  and,  ufion 
•  BOit  preposteroiw  claim  advance*!  by  him,  assumed  the  French 
adled  himself  King  of  that  country,  and  prepared  to  take 
of  the  same.  The  first  thing  he  did,  to  this  end,  was  to 
oblun  a  glorious  victory  over  the  French  navy,  taking  no  less  tlian 
two  hundred  and  forty  of  their  ships,  and  killing  I  don't  know  how 
■uy  thousands  of  their  men. 

I  doo't  know  if  the  French  wore  "wooden  shoes"  in  those 
di5i|  hat  the  English  hated  them  for  that  or  some  other  equally 
pood  auae ;  and  the  IVirliaments  for  ever  granted  the  Kin^'  money 
to  eviy  on  the  war  in  assertion  of  his  just  rights.  Just  rights, 
fcnooth  ! — a  private  man  putting  forward  such  claims  to  another's 
pone,  and  claiming  his  just  rights  with  a  pistol  at  your  head,  would 
he  hnncnl  for  hi«  pains.  Bishops  and  priests  said  prayers  for  King 
Bivanl,  and  judp^en  and  lawyers  wrote  long  lying  documents  in 
«i|»I«»rt  nf  bin  <'au8e. 

In  Rpito  of  t]w  hundre<l8  of  thousands  of  pounds  which  his 

MjhjertA  ssive   him.   and   the    hiindnfls   of  thounands  of   men    he 

J-n-udit  into  the  tiHd  against  the  Kin;?  of  Franco,  Edward  for  pome 

tiHH-  m:iiie  vcr>*  little  way,  and  did  not  overcome  the  Fn^ncli  Kin;,' s 

aniijr*     fiir  the  very  goo<l  reason,  that  the  latter  would  m*ver  meet 

h'ni.     And  it  is  a  sinindnr  tiling,  that  when  the  two  annies  tfid 

nj»'*t,  and  the  English  obtaine<I  those  two  victories  about  which  we 

brr  lieen  bra^iring  for  nejir  five  hundred  years,  we  did  not  fi^rht 

■jntil  we  wen*  force<l,  and  Ijtvause  we  could  not  help  it.     ]>uniing, 

r'-M»in;:,  ravairini;,  Edward's  tnx>ji«  lia<l  arrive<i  at  the  ipiteti  of  Paris, 

^•t  with  the  liojie  of  conquf>rin;;  the  countr>',  but  of  plundering;  it 

<iniply  :  and  were  making  the  In'st  of  tlieir  way  home  agjun  fn»m 

(he  pursuit  of  an  immense  Frencli  army  which  was  jiressin^  them 

rrry  hani,  when  Eilwani,  finding  he  could  not  escai>e  without  a 

fcht,  tiMik  a  d«i«|ierat4'  stand  and  the  best  ground  he  could  find  on 

the  fjinious  hill  of  Cressy. 

Here,  sheltenil  ami<iKt  the  vines,  the  English  an-hers  and 
rhivalnk*  took  their  jHists :  and  the  blundering  French,  as  alisurdly 
Vain  ami  supercilious  in  those  days  as  they  arc  at  this  moment, 
tr.iiikini;  t4i  make  eai*y  work  of  rv*  coqxtinn  tVAntftnin^  cliar^l  the 
Kill  and  thf  vine  van  Is  not  the  English,  who  were  l>ehind  them, 
and  wliiiKe  arrows  slaughtered  them  without  pity. 
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When  the  buge  nioBB  of  tlie  French  armj  vms  thrown 
diaordpr  by  tbitw  urrown,  the  English  rulere  ■asued  out  and  plu 
&inong'  tlii'iii,  luunleriiig  ut  their  east- ;  and  tbe  result  was  »  glo 
triuiupli  to  tbe  Britiiih  arms.  King  Eilvanl's  son,  a  lad  offnir 
diatJD^iribed  biuiself  in  tbe  figiit,  liobling  his  ground  bravelj  agi 
tbe  only  reepevfaible  attack  which  tlie  French  seem  to  hare  nui. 
tbe  rounw  of  tbe  day.  And  ever  since  that  day,  the  Prini« 
Wales,  as  you  know,  have  had  for  a  creet  that  of  an  old  Kio 
Bohemia  (the  blind  old  fool !),  who  could  not  see  tbe  English, 
bode  his  e>|uires  lead  him  towards  tbem,  so  that  be  might  excbi 
a  few  cou/M  ile  lance  with  them.  So  the  siiiiirea  laced  their  bri 
into  hU,  made  their  attack,  and  were  run  through  the  body 
minute  ;  and  hebve  'em  riuht,  say  I. 

Whilst  Edward  was  fitting  this  battle,  thoee  mano 
Scotchmen,  under  David  Bruce  their  new  king  (as  great  ft  rati 
my  deara,  as  hid  fiithcr),  thought  they  might  take  advantage  of 
unprotected  state  of  the  kingdom,  and  came  arnna  tbe  Botdf 
great  force,  tu  plunder  as  usual.  But  I  am  happy  to  state 
ber  M^esty,  Queen  Philippa,  heading  a  small  En^i^  ai 
caught  them  at  a  place  called  Nevil's  Croes,  and  utteriy  defe 
the  thievish  rogues,  killing  vast  numbera  of  them.  She  wa 
kind -hearted,  too,  as  she  was  brave.  For  at  tbe  siege  of  Ct 
after  EilwanI  had  reduced  tbe  town,  he  swore,  in  his  rage  at 
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f  ITha  'ultevt  ot  our  contributors  left  LondDH  Tar;  suddanlj  lost  week,  with- 
I  nil  giiing  tbs  leait  idea  of  his  moTeiusata  until  we  rooeivad  the  foUowing 
I  BnmiuiiietttJon.  Wo  duii't  know  whetlier  lia  ih  guing  tu  travel,  nor  do  we 
I  piadga  aacaglrea  in  tlie  least  to  publish  aiiuthar  lias  of  the  Fat  Cuntrihutor'a 
I  <Waipi>udeiice.  Aa  (itr  oa  hia  tour  gaas  at  preueot,  it  aertainl;  ia.  K  not  norel, 
I  Wbut  treated  in  a  novel  manner;  (or  the  rgailer  will  remark  that  there  ia 
I  "oti  word  about  the  plncai  vinitod  hy  uur  friend,  while  there  i»  a  prodigious 
I  deal  d  inlorTDatiuu  regsnlini;  himself.  Intereeting  an  our  Fat  Contributor  IB,  ' 
.■■■'  il  nay  chance  that  wo  thall  hear  enongh  about  him  ere  maDf  mora  letters 
"  tceiied  from  him. — EdiTOU,] 

"'HERE  were  eleven  more  ilinnere  hustling  one  another  in  my 
inritation-book.     "  If  you  eat  two  more,  you  are  in  for  an 
apoplexy,"  «aiil  Qkuber,  my  medical  man.    But  Miaa  Twatl- 
ii'j^  is  to  t)c  at  the  Macwhirters' on  Thursiiuy,  I  expostuiate<l,  "and 
/'Il  laww  what  money  she  has."     "  She'll  he  a  widow  before  ahe'e 
"limed,"  says  Glauber,  "if  you  don't  raiml. — Away  with  yon! — \\ 
Tike  three  graiitB  of  blue  pill  every  night,  and  my  draught  in  the// 
nwrning— if  you  don't,  I  won't  answer  for  the  conHe((uence«. — You/' 
I    liuk  u  white  ae  a  sheet — as  puffy  us  a  bolster — this  season  you'vei 
inordinately  groHs  and  fa^ — " 
1  word  I  can't  bear  applied  to  myself.     I  wrote  letters 

tWBtl  to  decline  my  dinner* ;  and  agreed  to  go 

Bnlwhitlierl    Why  not  to  Bri^hConl    I  went  a.  few  days  before 
'^  hW-up.*    I  waH  out  for  four  hour*  in  a  fly  on  that  day.     I  saw 
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Lon)  Brou^'baminawhitehat  and  telescope — I  saw  the  aes  lighted 
withroiiiitlestifliiiilce — Isaw  tliertiain-pier.anil  themultitudeeswii 
ingonit — I  saw  the  bucks  BmokiDgcigiLrBon  the  t^rraceof  the  Albi 

/  could  not  Bmoke — I  was  »-ith  three  ladies  in  the  fly — tl 
were  nil  fat,  nnd,  oh !  how  hot !  The  nin  heat  down  upon 
ruthlessly.  Captain  Warner  tpouldn't  come.  We  droTe  and  | 
back  the  dinner.  Then  Miss  Bogle  said  ahe  would  lilce  to  dnn 
the  Library  for  the  last  volume  of  Giont'B  "  Visit  to  Pari*." 

While  we  were  at  Foltliorpe's,  their  meesenger  rame  numiDi 
— he  had  buen  out  but  one  minute  tliat  day  ;  he  had  seen  iL 
hod  been  out  four  hours ;  it  was  all  over !     All  that  we  eoaU 
when  we  got  back  was  the  eeo,  and  a  niiut  sticking  up  in  it. 

That  was  what  I  had  come  to  Brighton  for — to  eat  JHIWIH 
breakfast — to  pay  fire  ahillings  for  a  warm  bath — and  not  to 
the  explosion ! 

I  set  off  for  London  the  next  day.  One  of  my  dinners 
coming  off  that  day— I  had  resigned  it.  There  would  very  lit 
he  turtle  ;  and  I  wasn't  there '  Flesh  and  blood  rouldn't  stand 
"I  will  go  to  Dover  to-morrow,"  I  said,  "and  take  the  fiiat  pw 
that  giies—  that  goes  anywhere." 

I  am  at  Dover.  TJiis  is  written  from  the  Ship  Hotel :  let 
recollect  the  ailventures  of  the  day. 

The  Dover  trains  go  from  two  places  at  once  :  but  my  beliel 


VANDERINGS   OF   OUR   FAT   CONTRIBUTOR    55 

fnifT  haTing  some  of  the  thinl-class  people  for  company,  thouj^ — 
I  fintl  them  fteneraliy  lew  yul^r  than  their  betters. 

I  Keleeted,  u  may  be  imagined,  on  empty  carriage :  in  which  I 
fired  pretty  comfortably  mitil  we  got  to  Reigate.,  where  two  persona 
vitk  free  ticketa— engineers  and  Scotchmen — got  into  the  cairiage. 

Of  eourw  one  insisted  upon  sitting  down  in  the  very  seat 
fl|ipi«ile  roe.  There  were  four  seats,  but  he  must  take  that,  on 
^arpoM  to  mingle  his  legs  with  mine,  and  make  me  uncomfortable. 
1  roDoved  to  the  next  seat — the  niiildle  one.  This  was  what  the 
wRirh  wanted.  He  plumped  into  my  place.  He  had  the  two 
fkkM  by  the  window — the  two  best  in  the  coa<'h — he  leered  over 
■y  iihoolder  at  his  comrade  a  great,  coarse,  hideous  Scotch  smile. 

I  hate  engineers,  I  hate  Scotchmen,  I  hate  brutes  with  free 
tickets,  who  take  the  places  of  gentlemen  who  pay. 

On  alighting  at  Dover,  ami  remembering  the  extravagance  of 
fcnier  charges  at  the  "Shi]),"  under  another  proprietor  (pray 
bttTcns  the  morrow's  little  bill  may  be  a  mild  one !),  I  thought  of 
png  elsewhere.  Toutera  were  about  seizing  upon  the  passengers 
iBii  mtmimending  their  hotels — "Now,  Gents,  the  *Qun/" 
raivil  one  iiii>n8ter.  I  turned  HirkcniiiK  away  fn»in  him.  **Take 
an  to  the  *  Ship,'  *'  I  faintly  jrtWJ»»*<I. 

<»n  pn>|M)rtiii>;  iliiiner,  tho  wait«T  mvh  with  an  air  oh  if  he  wan  in- 
'*T.:in\:  sunn'thini:  oxtrrnii'ly  rlewr,  **  Whiting,  nir  f    Nice  frio<I  w>let" 

V^'ii  />i'tf  .'  what  liavc  I  »hme  tn  U*  i>iiiviit><l  in  thin  wav  bv 
^'uitixiz  and  frifil  Mile  I  Ia  thiTC  nothitiL'  else  in  i\w  world  I  Ain't 
I  •i«k  <if  tritil  m»le  and  wliitin^ — wliitin^  aiiti  inM  sole  ?  Having 
-airn  tlieiii  for  Innjr  yearn  and  yt^arn  until  my  kouI  in  wear>'  of  them. 
"YiHi  'jrwit  :u*H,"  I  felt  inrlineii  to  oxelaim,  **I  ean  gi't  whitini;  and 
fci^  in  liondon.  jrive  ni<;  Rometliing  new  !".... 

Ab  f«tr  that  something  new !  I  have  s(»en  the  dry  toiist  come 
ii'firniy  bn'sikfiist  so  many  many  times—  the  same  oM  toii^'li  stiff 
*uthrrv  tustelegs  chokv  «lrv  t<»!ist,  that  I  ean  Ijcar  it  un  loniriT. 
TfH- Other  nioniini;  (I  had  l>e«'n  nither  feverish  all  nidit)  it  eanie  up 
*a«i  I  ilfi'hire  I  burst  int^^i  tean*. 

'•  Whv  ilo  vou  haunt  me,*'  I  sjiid,  "  vou  (femd  old  toiwt  ?  What 
-are  I  ilone  that  there  is  no  other  eonipanion  for  me  but  you  ?  I  hate 
i*!  «|Nim  you  and  yet  up  yon  come.  i)ay  by  day,  lu-artless  bnite, 
I  Inive  you  in  the  nu*k.  and  yet  it's  not  y«>u  that  Buffer  tortun*:"  and 
I  nuwle  a  fciiwionatc  siMit-Ji  to  that  tojiKt  full  of  eltM|nenr«\  and 
L-'«U1  and  flun;;  the  f»latet'ul  at  the  d<M)r — just  as  Mary  eame  in. 

Shi-  in  the  maid.  She  could  not  iniderstand  my  fef^linirH.  S/tf 
14  otntent^tl  with  t«»:ist  for  break  fast,  with  bn':id,  I  U'lieve,  |MM»r 
»r-tih  '  St»  are  i»ows  contented  with  L'rass.  Horses  with  «'oin. 
Tb**  fim*  spirit  imntA  for  novelty     and  mine  is  sick  of  old  to:u^t. 
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"  Oenta  "  are  gpnken  of  familiarly  eveo  nt  this  hotel.  Durin 
dinner  a  lueiiaenger  comes  to  ask  if  a  young  "  gent "  wtu  (lining  i. 
the  coffee-nxim  t 

"  No,"  says  the  waiter. 

"How  is  that,"  thinks  I,  "am  I  not  a  young  gent  myBelfl 
He  continues,  "  There's  two  holdieh  ladies  and  a  very  youi^  gmt  ir 
No.  24 ;  hut  theret  oiUy  a  midulk-Haoed  gent  in  lAe  atfift-roon. 
Has  it  come  to  this,  then?  Thirty  Bomething  last  tortiidfty 
and  to  be  called  a  middle-aged  genti  Away  !  Away !  I  ran  liM 
this  ribaldry  no  more.     Perh^M  the  sea  utay  console  me. 

And  how!  it's  only  a  dim  atraight  line  of  hortxon,  with  m 

g»iety  or  variety  in  it.     A  few  wretched  little  tm^bIs  are  twiddlkij 

up  and  ilown.     A  steam-tug  or  two— yachts  more  or  lesa— tlie  towi 

is  hideous,  except  for  a  neat  row  of  houses  or  two — the  clii&  onlj 

respectable.    The  cnetle  looks  tolerable 

But  who,  I  should  like  to  know,  wouk 

be  such  a  fool  as  to  climb  up  ht  it 

Hark  l     Tiiere  is  a  Uiad  plajing— it  i: 

a  long  mile  on,  and  yet  1  go  to  li^lei 

to  it. 

It  is  a  band  of  wind-tnstntmeDts 

.   military  bond,    and   th< 

a  listening  in  their  stupid  good 
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II 

THE  SEA 

I  HAD  one  comfort  in  quitting  Dover.  It  wob  to  see  Towzer, 
mj  tailor,  of  Saint  James's  Street,  lounging  about  the  pier  in 
a  marine  jacket,  with  a  tuft  to  his  chin. 

His  fiux,  when  he  saw  me  in  the  boat,  was  one  of  the  most 
mtatte  agony.     I  owe  Towzer  £203. 

"Good-bye,  Towzer,"  I  said.  "I  shall  Ik;  back  in  four  years." 
Aad  I  laughed  a  demoniac  yell  of  srom,  and  tumbled  clattering 
down  the  bnias  stairs  of  the  cabin. 

Ao  Israelite  luul  already  taken  the  best  place,  and  was  pre- 
puing  to  be  unwell.  I  have  obKorvwl  that  the  "  Mosaic  Arabs," 
ttConin^by  calls  them,  are  always  jtarticularly  amenable  to  mari- 
time dinromfiture.  The  Jew's  internal  commotions  were  frightful 
durin::  the  pai>8a^. 

Two  Uxfiml  yoiitlis,  one  of  whom  liad  Ihmmi  •n''>wiii;(  a  moustache 
HD«\*  the  (•t)minen(TiMeut  of  the  vacation,  l)egjin  to  smoke  cigjirH, 
ift'I  as8uiiie  particularly  piratical  airs. 

I  i4>ok  the  picture  of  one  of  them  an  hour  afterwards  -stretched 
lileie^H  on  the  deck,  in  the  a<;«)nie.s  of  seasickness. 

I  will  not  print  that  likeness.  It  is  too  excellent.  If  his 
uamnia  saw  it,  she  would  catch  her  death  of  fri^rht,  and  order 
Iwr  darlin;:  Tonmiy  lu)nie.  I  will  ratlier  publish  the  one  on  the 
i«rl]uwiBg  i«i;;c. 

That  man  is  studying'  I^viziic's  ^Tinnniar.  He  is  a  Scotchman. 
He  has  not  the  least  sens*'  of  nnM|esty.  As  he  ^eis  up  phrases  out 
"f  that  stale  old  *rnininiar  of  iSO.'i  (Innight  cheap  on  a  stall  in 
'ili*i?>w),  the  wretclj  looks  up,  and  utters  the  sentences  he  has 
;iwt  arfpiired — serves  them  up  hot  in  his  hideous  jarjjon.  *'  Parly 
v-»  Fnmsis,'*  says  he,  or  '*  Pnuiny  j^anle  de  mon^r  tait."  He  thinks 
ti*-  has  quite  the  ju'ci-nt.  He  never  tlouhts  but  that  he  is  in  a 
*:tiiation  to  cope  with  the  natives.  And  an  fait,  he  speaks  French 
«  well  as  many  Bel^^ans  or  (iennans  in  those  lands  whither  he  is 
^a&lering. 

Poor  Calet Ionian  youth  I  I  have  Umti  cmnimin^  him  with  the 
a'^l  «lreadful  lies  all  the  wav.  I  should  have  utU'rlv  l>ewildered 
'am,  and  made  him  mad  with  lies,  but  for  this  circumstjmce  : 

In  the  middle  of  a  very  bi<;  one,  which  (administered  by  me) 
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was  slipping  down  his  throat  aa  glibly  as  an  oyster,  thtre  rame  n| 
from  the  rabin  a  young  wnman,  not  very  pretty,  but  kind-lookias^  anc 
ehe  laid  her  btuul  upon  the  ehouiiler  of  that  Levis*r-reaiUn^  Scntch 
man,  and  smiled,  and  he  said  with  un  nir  of  immense  Buperiorit; — 
"  Wall,  EliKL,  are  ye  batter  noo  1 " 

It  was  hia  wife  ^  She  loved  him.  She  was  partial  to  diat 
snob.  Slie  iIJil  not  mind  the  string 
of  his  shirt  collar  stieking  out  be- 
hind his  back. 

Gentle  Eliza !  a  man  whom  j<iu 
loTe  and  whonc  expoeed  follim  would 
give  ynu  jiain.  ehall  never  he  made 
the  butt  of  the  Fat  Contributor. 

It  will  hardly  be  credited— but, 
upon  rny  honour,  there  are  (bar 
peiiplc  on  deck  learrung  Preneh  dia- 
loi^ies  ni9  hanl  n«  they  cod.  Tbrre 
is  the  Oxford  man  who  is  not  sick. 
A  young  lady  who  is  to  be  the 
spokeswoman  of  her  (larty  of  niw- 
A  very  pompous  man,  who  swore 
Lint  night  in  my  hearini;  thai  hr 
\  rikpitnl  hand  at  French,  and  the  Oaledonian  student  hefon 


sr.v'^^r-^ 
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fal  padked  bcnet  unfMusked  ao  that  it  ia  impoaaible  ever  to  aquceze 
Ike  artidea  back  into  their  reoeptadea  Mg^in ;  while  there  ia  auch 
a  wciie  of  Babel  clatter  and  oonfuaion  around  me,  ah !  let  me  tluink 
Hflaven  thai  I  have  bat  a  carpet-bag ! 

Abj  buw  going  abroad  who  purchaaea  thia  number  of  Punch  a 
iiy  prerioua  to  hia  departure^  will  bleaa  me  for  ever.  Only  take 
a  carpet-bag  I  You  can  have  everything  there  taate  or  luxury 
tauda;  aix  ahirta,  a  freah  auit  of  clothea,  aa  many  raxora  aa 
voakl  ahave  the  bcanla  of  a  re;^nicnt  of  Turka,  and  what  more  doea 
I  tmvelier  require  ?  Buy  nothing !  Get  a  reading  of  Murray'a 
Gaida-book  from  your  neighbour,  and  be  independent  and  happy. 

My  acquaintance,  the  Hon.  James  Jillyflower,  waa  in  the  boat 
vitk  fiftfcn  trunks  aa  I  am  a  sinner.  He  was  induced  to  take 
frka;^  lor  hia  fricndit.  This  is  the  1)eauty  of  baggage — if  you 
hne  a  bag,  you  can  refuse.  On  this  secure  I  refusecl  twenty-four 
mbeia  of  the  Jietroftoiitan  Maf^zine^  a  teapot,  and  a  ham,  which 
Wacfepted. 

I^y  Scnngaw — the  packet  wns  opened  liefore  my  eyes  by 
the  cuntoro-bouse  offirers  at  Ostend — ^ivc  Jillyflower  a  parcel  of 
:4W  fniM'n*  to  rtirry  to  lUily  "only  dor«lH,  iiiMm  Imt  honour" — 
411-1  ileeibi  they  wens  l>*it  with  nix  {Kiir  of  ^'Iovoa  iuHide.  All  his 
tifitrn  tninks  wcrp  o]n'iumI  in  conHefiUfiict'  of  that  nix  i>iiir  of  ;:ltiv(*8. 
Hi*  i>  made  miwrahle  for  thoso  ^rlovcs.  Hut  what  rar<>K  Ijiuly 
Nr^awl  Let  all  travellers  licwaro,  thou,  and  again  and  a;;ain 
t  i«H#  me  for  the  hint. 

I  have  no  iKuw|)ort.     Tlicy  have  arre8ti'<l  me. 
I  am  ahout  to  W  rondurttnl  to  the  police.      I  may  lie  ptit  into  a 
'iiiDk'run  Iik«>  (/C*onnvlI.     Tynints  !  Irad  on  ! 

•  •••••• 

I  was  nr>t  le<]  to  priKon,  as  nii^'ht  have  lieon  oxiKvtod.  I  was 
<m!r  rMiidu<*t4'«l  to  a  comer  of  tlio  nNtin,  when*  wiiM  an  othrial  with 
-irjf  muKtarhioH  and  a  conical  ca)).  Eyoini;  nic  with  lowering; 
'•rivft,  the  following  dialogue  took  plai*e  liotween  nic  and  this 
mynnMim  of  tyrantH  : — 

.V'lii  Iff  thf  Cap.  Mtmsicur,  votro  |)as8e]N)rt. 

F*it  Cuntrihutor.  MonHicur,  jc  nVn  ai  \nw, 

Mnn  in  the  CnjK  Aliirs,  M(»nHieur,  vous  iMium»z  iKisscr  \ 
T'KTr  h«'itel. 

Fat  Contributor,  Ii«»njour,  Monweur  (iri  A  frmn  hVfhctntr 
'•r*  MN  pr^tfrmd  rtntp  ilf  chtii*rn\i). 

Man  in  the  t^ip.   MonHJcnr,  jc  vouk  saluc. 

Wf  iir|ianiU'4].  I  want  to  kiniw  how  loni:  liritonn  arc  to  he 
ralijHieii  to  such  grinding  oppn^wion  \ 
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Wc  went  t)ien  to  oiir  hotel— the  Hotel  lies  Baius.  We  w»t 
BO  foolish  a»  lu  order  champagne  for  dinner.  U  is  the  wond 
champagne  I  ever  drank  in  my  life :  worse  than  ciminpajaie  ti 
Vauxhall — worse  thnn  nscit  to  be  supplicil  h;  a  wine-uierehaat  at 
the  University— worse  even  than  the  Bonleaim  provitled  in  tha 
Hotel  des  Bnios.     Good  heavens  !  ia  it  for  this  I  am  ramt!  abn»dt 

Is  it  for  this?  To  drink  InuI  wine — to  cat  fiieti  soles  w  t«a^ 
as  my  shoe — to  have  my  nerves  a^tat«il  about  a  pansport — and,  by 
way  of  a  second  coiitse,  U>  )>e  served  with  flabby  niw  mutton-choiw  t 
Away  !  I  can  get  these  in  Chancery  Liine.  Is  there  not  Guch  & 
place  OS  Greenwich  in  the  world  ;  and  ain  I  come  two  hundird 
miles  for  such  an  iniquitous  dinner  as  thisi 

I  thought  of  going  back  again.  Why  did  1  come  awayl  Ef 
there  had  been  a  ^g  at  the  door  that  instant  to  carry  me  to  my 
native  country,  1  would  have  jumped  in.  But  there  is  no  bop«^ 
Look  out  of  the  window,  miserable  man,  and  see  you  are  a  Btnaser 
in  a  foreign  land.  There  m  an  aJeboiLse  opposite,  with  "hikk 
VBRKOOPT  MAX  TSANKEN  "  over  the  porch.  A  woman  is  standixis 
before  me — a  woman  in  wooden  shoes.  She  has  a  Belgic  child  at 
her  neck,  another  at  her  side  in  little  wooden  shoekioa. 

To  them  a]>proache8  their  father— a  mariner — he  kisses  bio 
wife,  he  kisses  his  children,  and  what  do««  he  do  next  ?  Why,  he 
wipes  titc  nose  of  tlic  eldest  child,  and  then  the  fond  father  wip«» 
lose  of  the  youngest  child.  You  see  hia  attitude — iiis  portrait 
You  cannot  see  his  child'w  fai-e  hei'^mse  'tis  hidden  in  the  folds  of 
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■rtina,  atKftan  np  the  st^jM  of  the  batliiii);  mach^De.  She  h 
wcaaded  bj  other  etnit  nymphs,  i)iaiK>rting  in  the  vavee.  For 
Vmn  and  boon  the  Oatendut  look  on  at  this  rachanting  eight. 
1  TW  Ortcwl  iqratef  ia  &mous  in  Paris,  ant)  the  joy  of  the 
I  iBHudiMr.  Our  good-natured  neiglibours  would  not  ngoy  thfiu, 
irt^i^  did  th«7  know  of  vhut  country  theae  oysters  are  natiTM. 

U  Oatcml   thej  are  calleil  Ktu/tith  oytten.      Yea ;  they  are 
kai  npoa   the  ahorea  of  Albion.     They  are  brought  to  Belgium 


r  niolliucuiu  exiles!   ttiey  never 


jmg,  and   eilucftte<l  there. 
m  their  counti?  attain. 

K'e  ruac  at  four,  to  be  rcoily  f»r  tlx-  tniin.  A  rufliuuly  U"<> 
|>J  *hat  baae  name  they  ileiintiiiiiiiti-  tin'  wnti-li  in  tliix  ruuiitry 
ifr>v  not)  was  pai-ing  tlie  rorriiliini  at  huir-|iaHt  twn. 

Why  the  ileum  leiil  w  K<-t  up  mi  <-iiiif<>iin<leilly  iiirly  <iu 
fantj  t      Why  do  we   pemiMt  in  uiukint;  ountclvuM  niiavnilile  - 
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liopriviuj;  our  snids  of  sleep,  sciiffliug  tbroii^h  our  bleswed  inal^ 
tliat  we  may  ho  early  on  the  riMc]}  In  not  tlie  sit'ht  of  >  good 
comfortabte  breukfant  more  lovely  tlian  auy  landscape  in  any 
muntry  1  And  what  tum  in  the  pn»pect  is  so  chanuin;^  u  ibi 
turn  in  a  clean  snug  bed,  and  another  enooze  of  balf-an-hour  1 

This  alone  is  worth  a  guinea  of  uny  man's  money.  If  yoa  in 
going  to  travel,  never  lose  your  natund  rest  for  anything.  TIk 
prospect  tliat  you  wont  to  see  will  be  there  next  day.  You  ou't 
sec  ail  object  fiiirly  unleea  you  have  liud  your  natural  sleep.  A 
woman  in  curl-papers,  a  man  unshom,  are  not  fit  ta  examine  a 
luiiilscupe.  An  empty  stomai'h  makes  blank  eyefl.  If  you  voaU 
enjoy  exterior  objects  well,  dear  friend,  let  your  inner  mail  tr 
comfortible. 

Above  all,  young  trareller,  take  my  ad>iae,  imii  never,  tifiw, 
lie  such  a  fool  eu  to  go  up  a  mountMn,  a  tower,  or  a,  steeple.  I 
have  tried  it.  &fen  still  ascend  emineucee  to  this  duy,  luul,  iksraMl- 
ing,  say  they  have  been  delighted.  But  it  is  a  lie.  They  bin 
lieen  inisemhtc  the  whole  day.  Keep  you  down  :  and  bare  hresk' 
&st  while  the  asinine  hunters  after  the  picture»iue  go  bmjii^  qi 
the  bill 

It  ia  a  bniiling  duy.  Some  attluous  fellow-countrymen,  no* 
that  we  have  anivMl,  think  of  mounting  tJie  tower  of 
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■llj.     It  would  be  death  in  the  hands  of  the  inexperienced  to 
oU  tbe  thunderbolts  of  Punch. 

That  they  ait^  poor  simple  lambs !  all  browsing  away  at  their 
ridaak ;  frisking  in  their  innocent  silly  way — making  puns,  some 
d  thon^-qnite  unomscious  of  their  fiite. 

One  man  quoted  a  joke  from  Punch,  It  was  one  of  my  own. 
Fnr  wretch  !  And  to  think  that  you,  too,  must  submit  to  the 
kiife! 

GiMBe,  gentle  victim  !     Let  me  plunge  it  into  you. 

But  my  paper  is  out  I  will  reserve  the  slaughter  for  the  next 
htler. 


Ill 

|TW  ralataoiM,  frienclii,  and  croditi^n  of  thu  Kiii^ilar  nn<]  erratic  tieing  who, 
lb*  title  of  tiM  Fat  (Viiitrilnitor  (he  m,  by  thu  way,  the  thinneiit  mortal 
seen),  wrote  mine  iettem  in  Augiint  hkut  in  thin  periodical,  hare 
by  the  nuililen  ce«ation  of  hin  corrc8ponilonce ;  and  the  public, 
vv«luir«  nKUH»n  tn  know  from  the  inniinivniblo  letters  we  have  received,  haa 
)aJtici(iftU.*<l  in  thist  anxiety. 

Voiu-niay,  by  the  Peninsular  and  Oriental  (N>n))iciny*t»  Ntcuiuwhip  Tagu$, 
■c  rcw'.Tn*!  a  jKM-kvt  of  lutterx  in  the  ^tnin^'o  luimlwritint^  of  our  eccentric 
■nrbi,  they  an.*  without  ilate.  as  nii^ht  l>e  cxi»ecte<l  from  the  author's  unuuI 
JTtv'iUnty.  but  the  Hnit  three  ictterH  a|i[>ear  to  have  lieen  written  at  Kea, 
'•-;«««i.  Stutlianipton  and  (libmltar,  the  liist  from  the  latter-named  place. 
TVe  trtter*  ointaiti  M»me  mivt'l  tiescriptions  of  the  CftuntrieM  which  our  friend 
netni.  «<n)e  nv:it  and  apiMMite  niimil  sentiments,  an<I  Home  animated  descrifv 
t*«to  M  n<.u-itinie  life  ;  wo  therefore  hasten  ti>  lay  them  l>efore  the  public. 

Hv  rv»)ii(-%t4  u<i  to  |Kiy  \\\*  laundrens  in  I.in<>o)n''«  Inn  **a  Kmall  for^-(»tten 
b-^-irit."  A**  w«'  have  not  the  honour  of  that  lady'r*  ac4|uaintanfe,  anil  i\n  n<» 
^iH  *he  rvad*  thij*  Mi^i-ellany  (in  roniis-iny  with  every  lady  of  the  laml),  wo 
■■V  H«r  t«>  -tpf'ly  at  our  ottire,  whi*re  her  claim,  u}Nin  authentication,  >hall  In) 
■rtt»«d.— KuiTiiK.] 

HAVIX<f  Ikh'ii  at  IJnitwlrt  for  tlins*  wliole  jivr  (duriiiLr  whirh 
tiiiit%  I  caK'iilatr,  1  :it<*  lui  h'Hs  than  tit^y-ioiir  (ii^«ll^s  at  that 
ailiiiinilile  taUf-iVhute  at  the  Hot^^'l  dt'  Sii<Nh'),  tiiiif  U'lraii  to 
kaitt  heavily  u|H)n  me.  Althniis^h  1  am  fat,  I  am  our  of  tlir  iitost 
Mtive  iiiPii  ill  the  univentc*  in  fart,  1  roll  like  a  Uill  -and  im»ss<>hh  a 
p'^n  of  liMiiniotion  wliirh  wouM  do  rn^Iit  to  tlic  Iranc^^t  of  tnivcllrrs, 
•**«»rje  Hi)rTow,  Captain  nai»iMTtun,  or  Muni^o  Park.  I  thtTcfon* 
jiQ/miMl  a  nipiil  ronrw  to  Taris,  and  thrnrc  to  Havn*. 

A<>  Havn*  irt  thr  dullest  ]ilarf  nn  earthy  I  iiuittcil  it  tho  nrxt 
bv  br  tlir  Arimlnt  HtiMnitT  the  Wfathcr  was  luilm,  nal  lijilm. 
4  mTria^l  of  twinklini^  stairs  «:litt<*n*d  do^n  (»n  the  dn-k  which  lN>ru 
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the  Fat  Contributor  to  his  native  Rhnres — the  crcscviit  imno  dun 
ill  a  Eky  of  the  nimt  i^legant  flziire,  und  myriails  of  diniplee  ilrckn 
the  Hmilin^  countonanre  of  the  pnu^ful  mitin.  I  was  h>  pxrit«d  1 
would  lint  turn  into  bcil,  but  iiui^i  the  qiiBrterileck  all  night,  wns 
ing  my  fevoiirite  sea  BCinga — all  the  piwea  out  of  all  tbc  c^ih 
which  I  hail  ever  lieanj,  and  niauy  more  tunes  which  I  iaTcnted  oi 
the  spot,  hut  have  fnr^tt«n  long  since. 

I  never  panseil  a  more  delicious  night.  I  lay  down  happily  U 
net,  folded  in  my  cloak — the  et«nml  etajs  aliove  me,  and  bencalb 
me  II  horsehair  mnttress,  which  the  stewanl  brought  from  beb*. 
When  I  rose  like  a.  giant  refreshol  at  mom,  Wight  was  jauEcil; 
the  two  churches  of  SoutlinmptAn  lay  on  my  right  band  ;  we  wae 
close  to  the  pier. 

"What  is  yonder  Bteamerl"  I  aaked  of  the  stewanl,  poiatiig 
to  a  handBome,  slim,  black  craft  that  lay  in  the  harbour — afbgrf; 
blue,  reil,  white,  and  yellow  on  one  mast ;  a  blue-peter  (signtl  rf 
deptuture)  ut  another.  I 

"That,"  saiil  the  steward,  "is  the  Peninsular  and  OrieaHl' 
Steam  Navigation  Corapuuy's  ship  Laily  Mnry  Wood.  She  ^att 
port  to-day  for  Gibraltar,  touching  on  her  way  at  Vigo,  Oport^ 
Lisbon,  anil  Cailiz.'' 

I  (|tiittcd  the  Ariadne — Jason  diil  the  same  in  Loupri^'i 
Dictionary,  and  she  oonsolctl  herself  with  drinking,  it  is  laid— 1 
iiitlfd  the  ship,  and  went  In  the  inn,  with  the  meat  tremeniluiM 
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wfll  the  UimI  me  at  Gibel  el  Altar?  opposite  the  coasts  of  Afiic, 
vlMBee  whilom  swarmed  the  galleys  of  the  Moor,  oiul  landed  on 
the  European  shores  the  (hisky  squadrons  of  the  Moslemah  t  Do 
JOB  mean  to  say,  Thomas,  that  if  I  took  my  imssoge  in  yon  hoat, 
s  few  daya  would  transport  me  to  the  scene  renowned  in  British 
rtaiT — the  fortress  seiaed  by  Rooke,  and  guarded  by  Eliott?  Shall 
1  be  able  to  see  the  smoking  ruins  of  Tangiers,  which  the  savage 
bully  of  Gaul  bumiHl  down  in  braggadocio  pride  ?  " 

"  Wuuld  yiHi  like  anything  for  dinner  before  you  go  1 "  William 
bne  ratlier  sulkily  interrupted  roe ;  "I  can't  be  a-listening  to  you 
lO  tby — there's  the  bell  of  24  ringing  like  mad." 

My  repast  was  by  this  time  concluded — the  Ust  slice  of  boiled 
M  made  up  my  mind  completely.  I  went  forth  to  the  busy  town 
-I  KKigfat  a  reaily-mode  linen  warehouse— and  in  the  twinkling  of 
a  eye  I  purchased  all  that  was  necessary  for  a  two  months'  voyage. 
/Wnh  tknt  moment  I  let  my  muMachioB  gratp.  At  a  quarter- 
pvt  three,  a  mariner  of  a  stout  but  weather-beaten  appearance, 
*itb  s  quantity  of  new  car|wt-bag8  and  portmanteaus,  containing 
tvraty-four  new  shirts  (six  terrifically  striped),  two  dozen  ditto 
*t»rkinL'8  —  in  brief,  rverytliin;^  no<H»88iiry  for  travel — trippe<l  lightly 
'^1'  tbf  ladder  (»f  tlie  Latlt/  Mart/  Wfttttl. 

I  maile  a  }k>w  oa  I  Itavo  rcm'h  T.  P.  CiMiko  do  it  on  the  stage. 
"Arai«t  there,  my  hwirty,"  I  siiid  ;  **ran  you  tell  nic  which  is  the 
iki|'|NT  of  this  here  crail,  and  ran  a  Hcanian  ^'t  a  Btowai.'f^  in  her?" 
"  I  am  the  captain/*  naid  the  ;;cntleniaii,  nither  surprituMl. 
"Tip  UH  your  daddlt*  then,  my  old  KOii-doi;,  and  give  us  change 
f'*  ihtf  here  Henry  Iljise." 

Tvas  a  banknote  for  £100,  and  the  number  was  33769. 


IV 

THE  SHIP  AT  SEA— DOLORES/ 

THE  first  tiling  that  a  narrow-nunde<l  indivi<luai  <kx?s  on  ship- 
brionl  is  tn  make  his  own  UTth  comfortable  at  the  exiM.>nHe 
nf  his  neii;h)jr>urs.     Tlit?  next  irt  to  eritieise  the  passengers 
n/inii  aUiut  him. 

!*••  viui  n*mark,  w)i(>n  Hritons  meet,  with  what  a  m'owl  they 
ttiutr  «^Ii  other,  as  miirli  as  in  wiy,  **  Bless  your  eyes,  what  the 
MLTJ  ilii  you  d«»  hen*f"  Yttuiuj  tnivellerH,  that  is  to  siiy,  adopt 
ihii^  DniX'inatin^  nicNle  of  intnMlurtion.  I  ani  old  in  voyai:in£C — 
I  'Z*  up  with  a  liland  smile  to  om^  mikI  every  jwissenirer.  I  oriiiinate 
>«»- rh'ver  ol«4*rvation  alioiit  tlie  iineneHs  (»f  the  weather:  if  there 

C  K 
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are  Iiuliex,  I  niannge  to  make  80ine  eiilp  appeul  to  lAem,  vhie 
is  sure  of  a  teuilcr  appreciation ;  ftbove  all,  if  there  are  obi  ladta 
fitt  ladie^  rery  dropHitAl,  very  eea-aick,  or  ugljr  buiJee,  I  (ny  thei 
Boine  delicate  attention^I  go.  up  ftnd  iiianuatc  a  pillow  unb 
tbur  poor  fwL  lo  the  intervals  of  sickness  I  wliisper,  "A  Inil 
hot  ehciry  Anil  water  ? "  All  these  little  kindnesses  act  upon  tita 
delicate  hearts,  and  I  know  that  they  say  to  theiiis^ves,  "Hot 
ej^ctedingly  polite  and  well  hred  that  stout  young  luan  is  !  " 

"  It's  a  pity  he's  ao  fat,"  «bjb  one. 

"  Yes,  Inil  then  he's  so  active,"  ejaculates  another. 

And  tliiiB,  luy  dear  and  ingenious  youth  who  read  thia,  am 
whom  1  recommend  to  lay  to  heart  eyery  single  word  of  it — I  u 
adoi^  by  all  my  fellow-passengwre.  When  they  go  ashore  the 
feel  a  pang  at  parting  with  their  amiable  companion.  I  am  oa^ 
surprised  tJiat  I  have  not  been  voted  several  pieces  of  }date  upa 
these  occaBJons — ()erLBps,  dear  youth,  if  you  follow  my  exampli 
jou  may  be  more  lucky. 

Acting  u|Hm  this  benevolent  plan,  I  shall  not  begin  aatiricaU 
to  (IeECTil>e  ibe  social  paasengciB  that  tread  with  nie  the  dei-k  of  tl 
A<irfy  M'ln/  W'uKi.  I  aliall  not,  like  that  liaui;bty  and  sitpeiciJieH: 
wretch  with  the  yellow  whiskers,  yonder,  cut  short  the  gentie  effort 
at  Kuwl-felloirehip  which  human  beings  around  me  may  make — o 

rnble  at  the  ilinner.  or  the  heail-wiml,  or  the  nnrmwiwM  of  tbi 
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hud,  riilM  tbe  wbirlwinil  anil  ilirccta  the  atorm.  Those  are  th« 
bHketB  in  caM  of  fire ;  lee  how  they  ore  dancing  about !  becauM 
Atj  hare  nothing  elae  to  do — I  tnut  they  will  always  reniaiu  idle. 
AiUp  00  fire  is  a  oonveyance  by  whioh  I  huve  no  mind  to  trarel. 

Farther  away,  by  the  quarter-ileck  ladder,  yuii  hm  uvciirate 
pvtiHta  ei  Heaan.  MacWhirter  and  MocMurdo,  of  Oporto  atid 
Uat  Uary'a,  wine-nien;hant« ;  and  &r  far  awuy,  on  the  (jiinrter- 
■Wri,  ckne  by  tbo  durk  helnmnian,  with  tlic  biunoulu  HhiiiiiiK  bt^fure 
kit  Kteailfut  eyes,  and  tbe  Eu^lUh  fluiz  utreuming  bi-hind  liiiu— (it 
H  i  nnlbundeil  heail-wind) — yon  st«  U  my  wildly  beating,  my 
toHvnptihle  heart— you  see— DOLORES! 

I  write  her  name  with  a  aort  of  despair.  I  think  it  ia  four 
hut  ago  aince  I  wrote  that  word  on  the  paper.     They  were  at 


■iiBDO-,  hut  ffi>r  a  partiriilar  n-oMun)  I  caml  not  i»  eat,  and  But  at 
BJ  'k-k  ajurt.  The  dinni-r  went  iiwiiy,  Hthcr  ilown  the  thnuitu  nf 
ibr  fa»T  (wx'U^Ui'r^.  or  to  lln-  Mni-k  i'iiIhium'  nhcni-t-  it  ranie — 
!■»•*«  iKtMed  -  the  xnn  net-  tea  I'linn-— the  nimin  nine-  tiht-  in  now 
"oA  b  heaven,  and  the  Ktennnl  U  liiyiiii;  the  i<ii)i]nt  tliinui',  and  all 
ibu  «hile  I  have  lieeii  tliinkini.'  nf  1  inuiii^x,  Douikkm,  l)i>Miit>:s  ! 

•She  ia  a  little  thr  nlf  in  the  pi<'tiin> :  but  by  tli<-  aiil  of  n  niiim- 
•"l*,  uiy  iU«r  dir,  yi.ii  may  we  every  Ihteiiriii-iit  <if  her  lielieiinw 
"Wiitflnnre  ever*'  fulil  «f  the  drj|«TV  which  iiiliirtw  her  liiir  fitnn, 
»i  fill-  down  to'th.'  l..v.-li.st  r.«ii  in  llie  worl.l '  Hid  y.-n  ever 
wr  uiyihinK  like  that  ankle!  tb<n"-  thin  i>|>(-ii  wi>rkni  »t<K-kiii[.'M 
mtkr  my  heart  tlinni|i  in  an  inili-^iTJliiible  niptnnv  I  wi.iiM  drink 
h*r  health  nut  nf  tliiit  *li<»' :  Imt  I  -^wrar  it  w.ndil  not  li<ild  im-n' 
lion  a  iii|iieiir-!;lHM  "f  wine.     Hi-fiin-  ulie  h-ft  n»     all  me :  that  I 
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bIiouUI  huve  U<  write  the  wonU  Itft  im— I  tried  to  make  her  likenciB ; 
hilt  the  itbiiniinuhle  brute  of  h  stdkiii-cugiiw  ijhuuk  wi,  Uutt — would  you 
bt'heve  iti — I  UDutd  muke  nuthiug  of  the  lorolieet  tkot!  ici  thewurld! 

I  look  cv<!U  at  that  with  a  meluiichulf  pleasure.  It  is  iKit  wrf 
like  lier,  certainly ;  but  it  waa  <lrawu  from  her^ — -it  i*  not  tb<!  ttSK, 
liut  it  has  beeu  near  it.  Her  complexion  is  a  aort  of  golil  onloiir— 
her  eyes  of  !i  meltiag,  deep,  im&thoinably  deep  limwn — Aiid  u 
tar  her  hair,  the  TamiHli  of  my  be«>t  bootA  for  evening  paitieii  i* 
nothing  coiupnred  to  it  for  hlaeknesK  and  pohah. 

She  usal  to  sit  on  the  qiiartor-deck  of  aimny  aftei-nuoiui,  imt 
Biiioke  pajier  cigars — oh  if  you  could  have  seen  liow  awedly  Hn 
Rniiled  and  h<iw  prettily  she  puffed  out  the  smoke  !  I  hiiVM  ^4 
a,  bit  of  one  of  them  which  ha«  heen  ut  her  awcTt  lipa.  I  <liaU 
get  a  gold  box  to  keep  it  in  Bonie  day  wJien  I  am  in  cash,  Tbare 
she  eat  smoking,  and  the  young  rogues  of  the  sliip  used  to  cnoc 
crowding  round  her.  Ma<^Whirter  waa  aorry  fllie  didn't  stop  tt 
Oporto,  MaeMunlo  wae  glad  becauae  she  was  going  to  Cadit-I 
wurmnt  he  niis— my  heart  waa  btirat  amibder  with  a  twang  aod  • 
snap,  and  she  carried  awny  hiilf  of  it  in  the  Malta  lioal,  whieh  Ihot 
her  away  from  me  for  evei'. 

Dolores  was  not  like  your  eomraon  miining  English  girls— slio 
had  always  a  repartee  and  a  joke  upon  her  re<l  liiw  which  miule 
every  one  around  her  laugh- — Bome  of  these  jokes  I  would  reijeal 
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WE  are  at  sea — ^yonder  is  Finisterre. 
The  only  tempest  I  liavo  to  describe  during  the  Toyage 
is  that  nf^ing  in  my  own  stormy  interior.  It  is  most  pit>- 
T'tingly  uncomfortably  fine  weather.  As  we  pass  Ushant  there  is 
M  a  douil  on  the  sky,  there  scarcely  seems  a  ripple  on  the  water 
~um1  yet— oh  yet !  it  is  not  a  calm  mthin.  Passion  and  sea- 
■rkons  are  raging  there  tumiiltuoiisly. 

^*hy  is  it  I  cannot  eat  my  yictiials?  Why  is  it  that  when 
Slewaitl  bniught  to  my  conch  a  plateful  of  Sea-Pie  (I  calleil  wiklly 
hf  it,  having  read  of  the  dinii  in  maritime  novehi),  why  is  it  that 
tU  onifins  oi  which  that  delectable  condiment  seems  to  be  mainly 
cnnposeil  caused  a  convulsive  shwldcr  to  {miss  from  my  nose  through 
■r  vbole  agonised  frame,  obliging  me  to  sink  back  gasping  in  the 
mh.  and  to  forego  all  f<NMl  for  many  many  liours  ? 

I  think  it  mnttt  l)c  my  love  for  DnlnroH  that  causes  this  de8]>eratc 
fiinDi'lination  for  OkmI,  and  yet  I  liavo  Wvw  in  love  many  tiiiu'H  In^fore, 
mhI  I  <l«»n't  rw^illirt  cvit  havin;^  lost  my  dcviro  for  my  n»;;ular  four 
DwalA  a  <Liy.     I  N'lif've  I  must  U>  very  far  i^aiu*  tliit)  time. 

I  aiik  Fnmk,  the  Htowanl,  liow  w  the  Sofiora  7  She  HufferB,  the 
'i'v  4ic:ir  Soul !  She  w  in  tlie  ladies'  culun — nhe  \uun  juHt  had  a 
I  late  i>f  PKiMt-iiork  ciirrietl  in  to  lier. 

She  alwavrt  chtNNH'H  the  dirtlies  with  onions  —she  comes  fnmi  the 
^imny  Siuth,  when*  lM»tli  onions  and  ;r«irlie  ani  ph'ntifully  uimmI  — 
Uil  >»'l  fu>nichow,  in  the  depn'ssion  of  my  spirits — I  wisli,  I  wish 
-h«*  haihrt  a  |jartiality  for  that  iKirticular  ve*^>t4ihle. 

It  iit  the  next  ilay.  I  have  lost  almost  all  (Miunt  of  time  ;  and 
■oIt  know  how  to  tnio*  it  faintly,  }»y  rememl»erinK  the  diami^agne 
«Ut»— ThufNlay  ami  Sunday. 

I  am  alNiniinubly  hun«n*>'.  And  yet  wlien  I  trie<l  at  breakfast ! 
— Ohom»r  ! — I  was  obliged  to  phin^f  luiek  to  the  litth*  cabin  a;rain, 
simJ  have  not  lieen  lieanl  of  sinee.  Since  th(>n  I  Imve  Inrn  lying  on 
my  \m%  sadly  munrhin;;  bis<>uit  and  ](M»king  at  the  glimmer  of  the 
•uo  through  the  diiulli'rht  overhead. 

I  was  on  the  m»fa,  eigoyin;;  (if  a  wreteh  so  misi*ni)»]e  ean  Ik*  Miid 
t*i  <mjoy  anythiujk;)  the  fresh  s('a-bn'<>zc*  which  nune  thnnurh  the  o])en 
/••rt'hole,  and  playe<l  uism  my  dewy  lin)W.     But  a  eonft>unde<i  ;rreat 
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wiive  <aime  flimiicing  in  lit  tiw.  tirifiw.,  Iiliiitlwl  im',  wet  iup  tlmBj);li, 
wet  nil  ii)y  linen  in  tho  curpol.-ling,  niat'^]  all  ni]'  nuors,  iDnile 
wiLt«r-hui^krtn  of  my  boot^,  ami  |)1aye<I  tlie  tlriK.'e  witli  u  tin  of  awert 
l>iscuita  whieh  have  formeil  my  only  eoUwc. 

Ha !  ha  !  What  do  I  want  with  boots  and  numrs  1  I  nmilrf 
not  put  on  a  Iwot  now  if  you  yrere  to  give  mo  a  thousand  tfnineu. 
I  could  not  Blinve  if  my  llfo  depeud<«d  on  it  I  think  I  cwuld  "■« 
my  heiul  olT — but  tlte  raxon  ore  niety  &iid  would  not  cut  cleas. 

0  Dolorea,  Dolores ! 

The  hiiiii:er  grows  woree  and  wothb.  Tt  aocma  to  nin  nn  n^ 
ginci!  butclier'a  meat  paxsed  th«tc  lips ;  mid,  to  add  Ut  my  minrrr, 

1  cau  iieiir  every  word  tho  eaJIoiiti  wret^^hcs  arc  Maying  in  tho  cabin , 
tlic  clatter  of  the  plat«e,  tlif  popping  of  thp  Boda^water  corks— nr, 
can  it  be  champagne  day,  and  I  ii  iniiieralile  j^veller  on  my  umltnw? 
The  following  is  tha  nonferaation  :— 

Captain.  Mr.  Jones,  may  I  linre  the  honour  of  a  glasa  uf 
wine  I     Frank,  same  champagne  to  Ui.  Jones.  J 

Colon/d  Caadg  (of  the  Sjwnish  seirice).  That's  a  mi^ty  tlilt'    ' 
cate  ham,  Mr  Carver  ;  miiy  I  tlinilihle  ye  for  ajuithcr  slice) 

Mr.  Mni-Mimio  (nf  Saint  Jliiry's,  shciry-mei-cliaut).  Where 
does  the  Proveedor  get  this  sherry  I  If  he  would  send  U  my 
collars  in  Saint  Mary's,  I  would  put  him  in  a  couple  of  butts  of 
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Ic  IB  aBtoniehiug  how  a  tew  tiount'  (.■aim  c-an  iititku  one  f<>i^t  tlin 
liiiii!  huura  of  weary  bad  weather.  I  lain't  faucy  I  havu  liwu  ill  at 
Jl,  tint  for  those  melancholy  olaervationa  Bcrawlttl  feebly  ilown  in 
pendl  in  my  joiirnul  yentenlay.  I  am  in  dean  shitiing  vtUte  rincks, 
n;  bine  Bhirt-collare  falling  elegantly  over  a  yellow  buttilaunu.  My 
miiBtachiuA  have  come  on  wouilcrfull/;  they  are  a.  little  re<l  or  bo. 
But  the  Spsnish,  they  sny,  like  fair  fn«».  I  would  rfo  anythitijj 
■  fa  Dolores  but  Kmoke  with  her  ;  ihiit  I  ponfr-sa  I  <ijire  not  attenijit. 

I        It  appears  it  was  the  Bay  of  Bimcay  that  matle  nje  bo  ill. 

ff'  were  in  Vigo  ycatertlay  (a  i)lague  take  it  I     I  have  niiHRpit 

it  is  said  to  be  one  of  the  most  beautiful  hays  in  the  world) ; 

;  1  waa  ill,  anil  getting  a  little  alecp ;  and  when  it  is  known  us 

:.iii  chat  a  Nelwin  was  always  ill  on  first  going  to  sen,  nm'<l  a 

I    rw  ^'ontribntor  be  anhaioed  of  a  maiily  and  natural  weakness  1 

I        Saturrliijf. — Detrri/ition  of  Oporto. 

'  We  were  off  the  hnr  at  an  exceedingly  early  hour— so  earij-, 
''.11  although  a  gun  fired  and  waked  me  out  of  a  Bound  Bleep,  1 
'!  lint  rise  to  examine  the  town, 

li  is  throe  miles  inland,  and  therefore  cannot  be  aeen.  It  is 
■  I  iiB  for  tiie  generwii*  wine  wliicii  bears  the  name  of  piirt,  mid  is 
Ilk  by  some  after  dinner ;  by  other,  and  I  think  ■m'ser,  peraons 
ijJv  after  eheew'. 
\*  about  ten  times  as  innnh  of  this  lir[iior  is  drunk  in  England 
-  :'  made  in  Portugnl,  it  ]»  nrcdle^  to  institute  any  statiatiejil 
I     iipjurics  into  the  growth  anri  eonBumptiou  of  the  wine. 

Oporlo  was  bMaegevl  by  Don  Miguel,  the  riglitfiil  king,  who, 

l    iWwngh  he  had  Marahal  Boumwnt  and  jnstice  on  Iiia  side,  was 

''"ffflleii  by  Don  Pedro  and  British  Valour.     Thns  niny  our  arms 

'  triuinjih  !     These  are  the  only  facta  I  was  enabled  to  gather 

.  irrliiig  Oiwrto. 

AVw  /"(iiwenfftTM.^-On  coming  on  deck,  I  was  nmiie  aware  that 
'"  bd  touched  land  by  the  presence  on  the  boat  of  at  least  n 
iiuminid  jiassengera,  who  had  not  belbre  appeared  among  ns.  They 
1  cuoie  from  Vigo,  and  it  appcarB  were  no  more  disposed  to 
Wat  the  morning  gun  than  I  was  ;  for  tliey  lay  asleep  on  the  fore- 
I  "Wk  for  the  most  part,  in  various  attitudes. 

They  were  Gallegos  going  to  Lisbon  for  service ;  and  I  wisliwl 
lUl  a  better  band  than  mine — viz.,  one  of  those  inimurtal  pencils 
I  •bith  decorate  the  columns  of  our  dear  /'«wA— hiul  been  there  to 
»  co^iiBunce  of  these  strange  children  ol'  the  South — in  their 
\'vft  taA  their  tuflcrl  hats,  with  their  brown  fiu-ca  shining  as  they 
■rUicsun, 
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Nor  wiTC  tluist'  the  only  new  ]>a8spn^rii ;  with  them  <vot 
hoanl  a  Lalf-tiozcu  of  Huugarian  clotb-acllcre,  of  oiie  iif  «bom  h 


is  the  accurate  |K>rtnut  as  lie  lay  ui«iii  tivo  lorrels,  and  slept  ifc 
slci'p  of  innc)i?ciii%  ttil  J/nv. 

But  BM!  the  lauic  iniliviilual — ah,  hifw  ubangcd  !     He  is  Bufan 
from  the  paugs  of  sca-eickuL-as,  ^id  I  have  nu  doubt  yearning  t 
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FROM   OUB  FAT   CONTRIBUTOR 

On  board  the  P.  &  0.  Company's  ship 

"  BCRRUMPOOTKR,"  OFF  Al^XANDRIA. 

FAT   CONTRIBUTOR,  indeed!     I   lay  down   my  pen,  and 
smile  in  bitter  scorn  as  I  write  the  sarcastic  title — I  re- 
member it  was  that  which  I  assumed  when  my  peregrinations 
began. — ^It  is  now  an  absurd  misnomer. 

I  forget  whence  I  wrote  to  you  last.  We  were  but  three  weeks 
from  England,  I  think — off  Cailiz,  or  Malta,  perhaps — I  was  full  of 
my  recollections  of  Dolores — full  in  other  ways,  too.  I  have 
travelled  in  the  East  since  then.  I  have  seen  the  gardens  of 
Bujukdere  and  the  kiosks  of  the  Seraglio :  I  have  seen  the  sun 
sinking  beliind  Morea's  hills,  and  rising  over  the  red  waves  of  the 
Nile.  I  have  travelled  like  Benjamin  Disraeli,  Ulysses,  Mouckton 
Milne^,  and  the  eminent  sages  of  all  times.  I  am  not  the  fat  being 
I  was  (and  proudly  styled  myself)  when  I  left  my  dear  dear  Pall 
Mall.  You  recollect  my  Nugee  dress-coat,  with  the  brass  buttons 
and  canary  silk  lining,  that  the  author  of  the  "  Spirit  of  the  Age  " 
used  to  envy  ?  I  never  confessed  it — but  I  was  in  agonies  when  I 
wore  that  coat.  I  was  girthed  in  (inwardly)  so  tight,  that  I 
thought  every  day  after  the  third  entree  apoplexy  would  ensue — 
and  had  my  name  and  address  written  most  legibly  in  the  breast- 
flap,  so  that  I  might  be  (•arried  home  in  case  I  was  found  speechless 
in  the  street  on  my  return  from  dinner.  A  smiling  face  often  hides 
an  aching  heart ;  I  promise  you  mine  did  in  that  coat,  and  not  my 
heart  only,  but  other  regions.  There  is  a  skeleton  in  every  house — 
and  mine — no — I  wasn't  exjictly  a  skeleton  in  that  garment,  but 
suffered  secret  torments  in  it,  to  which,  as  I  take  it,  those  of  the 
Inquisition  were  trifles. 

I  put  it  on  t'other  day  to  dine  with  Bucksheesh  Pasha  at  Grand 
[7ain> — I  could  have  buttoned  the  breast  over  to  the  two  buttons 
)ehind.  My  dear  Sir — I  looked  like  a  perfect  (luy.  I  am  wastetl 
way — a  fading  flower — I  don't  weis^di  above  sixteen  and  a  half  now. 
'lantern  travel  has  done  it — and  all  my  fat  friends  may  road  tiiis 
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nnd  foiisiilcr  it.  It  is  Boiiielliiiig  at  leaat  tn  know.  Byrwn  (one  of 
ua)  t'Nik  viiii-tfir  und  ata-ncil  liimei'lf  to  get  Uowii  tlio  diaatfremble 
jjleni tilde.  Vijicf^ir  T— nDiiseiiBe  —  tr.v  Euatern  travel.  I  am  Iwuml 
ti>  say,  howf\i.T,  that  it  don't  iinswer  in  all  caaw.  Waddilove,  f«r  j 
iiiittuiicc,  witli  wiiouk  I  Imve  beeii  making  the  journey,  hiu  bnl:^ 
nut  ill  tlic  Klin  like  k  pumpkin,  and  ut  dinner  you  «w  hw  nut  luxl 
waiHtcoat  Liittous  Mpitt  vtnlently  off  bie  gnrueuta—no  lon^rer  aUe 
fa  \teax  tlie  cimfinement  there.     One  uf  them  hit  Colonel  Amn-ilKin 

Iilump  on  tlip  nose,  on  which  the  Frciji'hnwn But  l"  rrtiini 

til  ni7  own  case.     A  man  ajways  xpcaka  ini^t  naturally  ami  trulj' 
nf  that  whii^li  tHXXOt  to  liiuiBolf. 

I  attribute  the  diminution  iji  my  aite  not  to  m;  want  tf 
appetite,  wliii'li  has  been  unilbrnily  giMKl.  I>uli>  ale  ia  to  Im  Ihidi] 
tiriivergall.v  tliri)iighout  Tiu-kcy,  Syria,  GreMt!,  nnil  Esyi>t,  and  aftH 
a  eou]>le  c)f  fniiiiiing  bottles  nf  Bass,  ii  man  eiiiild  mi  a  rjauddik  (W 
had  aoine  at  BiK'luheeeb  Pasha'B  &ttenad  iu  tbe  tanka  nf  hia  moittf 
villa  of  El  Miiddee,  on  the  Nile,  but  tough — Tery  feby  imd  toogti) 
^the  a[ipetite.  I  uy,  I  hare  found  to  be  generally  fiood  in  &ae 
regions — anil  attribute  the  mrporeal  diminntiim  solely  t>  want  or 

BLEEP. 

I  give  yon  my  word  of  honoiLr  as  u  jii-iiIioniiLn,  t/i-il  /or  i»*n 
wi-nh  I  /taif  never  tlipl  a  xiii'j/e  ii'ink.  It  ia  my  belief  thrt 
milwdy  does  in  the  East.     You  (jet  to  <]o  without  it  perfeetly.    It 
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Bar.  on  boani  th«  PoniDntilar  anil  Orioiital  Couipnay'a  i 
«M  t(eaiit«hip  SurrumfMivlrr  I  thought  iff  tiyinu  win 
■dd  >iMp  uiy  toon.  I  )uul  )^>l  tUe  Bweetetit  littlv  nfain  in  the 
<«y  ;  Um  btfUu  mther  mM  and  tlglit  for  h  miui  uf  itiU  oooMdif^ 
■Ut  imiMlkiiM— but  rvtirytliiitg  u  Ti»ht,  sweet,  &(«li,  ud  rifgint 
M  iIk  mMi  GMtidiuua  tunat«ur  of  thn  ni^lit-mp  miulit  dnire.  I 
hmed  ihm  klM  of  having  the  little  pakri;  nil  to  myticlt  I  phoed 
*Hri  white  ni]t)ittfi>wn  aixl  my  favourit^T  pink  aillc  ciip  cd  the  ttqi 
hiUmdr.  ''n>o  "^>  ^'^  »  c)'''"'  I'M  elaw— the  brei'ze  eaiM  omd 
ttti  nAwbing  tiiruui^h  the  jiort-bole  -  tlie  towura  (•(  AJexradrift 
Unl  awaf  u  our  alij)i  uuleil  weatwaril.  My  Egy[itiu  ftieadi 
mt  kft  bekind.  tt  wuiilit  woiiti  tu-  Kuniiel.  1  longed  for  thit 
«la  huor,  tttwt  lUHtiiwIiilt-  wont  t<i  cujuy  iiiyxt^lf  uL  dinnar  iridi 
■  l>ii»bml  nnd  liirty  pnaiMiRgLTs  I'mni  Kiicx,  wli»  IniiRlu'd  end  jAtd, 
''ruik  rJiaRipa^riK  uixi  the  i^xhilaratiog  HmJgKnii,  lunl  texight  the 
utiii  aon  ftrnii  Diimiliim  or  Kiirtyglmr. 

I  tnftrnn]  ta  nit  tiPXt  at  Ublp  to  thr   P'ri'Tirli  cnitluuell  befcn 
TNr,ir„..„.i.  <-..I.,.l.l  S..iil>-iII..|..  il.  Ilir  w.Ai.r,.ftl„.  lUi'dl  of  Uhot^ 

nniem  to  ISaroge  on  ieftre  ot  Abaence.  Tbe  Uolaoel  ia  six  Aet 
1^— with  a  gnm  sail  yellow  phyaio^mmy,  with  a  red  ribbon  at 
ItH  batton-hole  of  course,  and  larj^  bla(;k  niu8tachio«  curling  up 
lo  hii  eyes — to  one  eye  that  is — the  utiier  woa  put  out  in  mortal 
rambat,  which  bas  likewise  left  a  furious  purple  gash  down  one 
cheek,  a  reipectable  but  terrible  eight. 

"  Voua  reganlez  ma  cicatrice,"  said  the  Colonel,  perreiping  that 
I  ejed  him  with  interest.  "  Je  I'ai  reijue  en  Egpagne,  Monsieur, 
i  la  faataille  de  Vittoria,  i|ue  nous  avoua  gagn^  but  voub.  J'ai  tu6 
de  Bw  main  le  gnreilin  yeldniar^chul  Anglais  qui  m'a  donn^  cette 
Doble  blewure.  Elle  n'eet  pas  la  scule.  Monsieur.  Je  poeaUe 
taron  ■oixantc-quatune  cicatrices  sur  ie  corps.  Mais  j'ai  fait 
aiDDM-  partuut  le  grrrand  ncnn  de  Frrance.  Vous  €tes  roilitaire, 
Moiiaieurl     Nuni     Passez-moi  le  poivre  rouge,  a'il  70ub  platt." 

Tb«  Colonel  em{itie)i  the  cayenne- pepper  cruet  over  bis  fish, 
and  directed  his  couTeraation  entirely  to  me.  He  told  me  that 
onra  WIS  a  perfidious  nation,  that  he  esteemed  some  individuals, 
bat  defeated  tbe  country,  which  he  hoped  to  see  ^ermui  Kn  Jour. 
He  Mid  I  spoke  French  with  remarkable  purity;  that  on  board 
■U  our  steamers  there  was  an  infamous  conspiracy  to  insult  erer^ 
pcnon  bearing  the  name  of  Frenchman  ;  that  be  would  call  out 
the  Captain  directly  they  came  ashore  ;  that  he  could  not  even  get 
a  cabin — had  I  MieT  On  my  afBrmative  reply,  he  said  I  was  a 
peraoo  of  such  amiable  niauncrm  and  m  unlike  my  countrymen, 
that  be  woulil  share  my  cabin  with  mc— and  instantly  shouted  to 
the  steward  b)  put  his  trunks  into  number  202. 
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What  coulil  I  dol  Wlien  I  went  on  deck  t<>  tiraoke  a  cigaT, 
the  Colonel  retired,  pretending  a  j-ietite  tantf,  suffering  it  hciml<le 
mal  de  mer,  anil  dreadful  Bhooting  p&ins  in  thirty-sereu  of  big 
wounds.  What,  I  say,  could  I  do?  I  hful  not  the  caliin  ta  myself. 
He  had  a  ri^lit  to  sleep  there — at  any  rate,  I  had  the  best  bertti, 
and  if  lie  did  not  snore,  niy  rest  wonid  not  be  disturbed. 

But  ah  I  my  dew  friends — when  I  thought  I  would  go  down 
and  sleep — the  firat  sleep  after  seven  weeks — &iicy  what  I  shw— 
he  was  asleep  in  my  berth. 

Hia  Bwoni,  gun,  and  pietol-cases  blocked  up  the  other  nleef>iiig- 
plaee ;  his  bag.s,  trunks,  pipes,  cloaks,  and  portniantenue,  every 
corner  of  the  little  room. 

"  Qui  va  la  1 "  roared  the  moneter,  with  a  terrific  ooth,  as  J 
entered  the  cabin.  "Ah!  e'est  voiih.  Monsieur:  pourijuoi  difdile 
faitea-voiia  tant  de  bruit  1     J'ai  une  petit«  sunt^  ;  laiBseK-inoi  dormir 

I  went  ufun  deck.     I  Rhan't  sleep  till  I  get  bock  to  En^aod     I 
again.     I  paid  my  passage  all  the  way  home ;  but  I  stof^ied,  Hxl 

am  in  quarantine  nt  Malta.     I  couldn't  make  the  voyage  with  tlist     ' 
Frenchman.     I  have  mi  money ;  stiui   me  nome,   rniil   relieve  liif 
"  s  of  him  who  waa  once  TiiK  Fat  Oontkibutoh. 
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■ootlis  of  British  men.     At  Gibraltar  its  jokes  passed  among  the 

■idshipaien,  merchants,  Jews,  &c.,  assembled  at  the  hotel  table 

(imI  quite  unconscious  how  sweetly  their  words  sounded  on  the  ear 

of  a  silent  guest  at  the  board)  as  current,  ay,  much  more  current, 

tkn  the  cmn  of  the  realm.     At  Malta,  the  first  greeting  between 

C^iCain  TagUB  and  some  other  Captain  in  anc^hor-buttons,  who  came 

to  hail  him  when  we  entered  harbour,  related  to  Punch,     "  What's 

tbe  news  T "  exclaimed  the  other  Captain.     "  Hero's  Punchy"  was 

tiie  immediate  reply  of  Tagus,   handing  it  out  —  and  the  other 

CkpCain's  free  was  suffused  with  instant  smiles  as  his  enraptured 

ne  danced  over  some  of  the  beauteous  designs  of  Leech.    At  Athens, 

Mr.  Smith,  second  cousin  of  the  resf^ected  Yice-consul,  who  came  to 

ctr  inn,  saifl  to  me  niysteriouHly,  "  I'm  told  we've  got  Punch  on 

bosTd."    I  took  him  aside,  and  |»ointed  him  out  (in  confidence)  Mr. 

Waddilore,  the  stupidest  man  of  all  our  party,  as  the  author  in 

({HrtkNL 

Somewhat  to  my  annoyance  (for  I  was  compelled  to  maintain 
my  priTacy),  Mr.  W.  was  asked  t«)  a  splendid  dinner  in  consequence 
-4  dinner  which  ought  by  rights  to  have  fiillen  to  my  shore.  It 
no  a  0(»nM»lati(>n  to  nio,  liowovcr,  to  think,  as  I  ate  my  solitary 
T^«ast  at  one  i)f  tlio  drtirrst  and  worst  inns  I  ever  enterwl,  that 
tliouirh  /  nii^lit  1k»  ovtTlooknl,  Piinrk  wjw  rt»8i>ected  in  the  land  of 
Sirniitu  and  IVrii-lon. 

At  till*  PinriiH  wc  t<K)k  on  IkmihI  four  youn^  gentlemen  from 
^>\M,  who  had  Imm'u  vinitini:  the  scones  (V)nB(H.'rato(l  to  tliom  by 
th<- «lfli;:htful  aMUNMations  of  the  Litthr  Go;  and  an  they  fKiced  the 
«ln'k  ami  looke<l  at  the  lanilx^nt  Htarn  that  twinkled  on  the  liay 
'fl-v  thmnireil  with  the  jpilh-ys  of  Thorn iHt^nrlw — what,  Sir,  do  you 
think  «'aM  the  Hon«;  th(\v  diantiHl  in  chonis  ?  Was  it  a  lay  of  burn- 
in;'  Sappho  ?     WoM  it  a  thrillini;  (nIo  of  Alca^us  ?     No  ;  it  was — 

*'  Hail  I  an  .'it-s  {ivcrM)  to  iiik)c<1, 
I)evin  )'e  IM  strike  him  f  no,  indued,"  Ac. 

vhirh  you  hail  ininiortjdiHO<i,  I  rocolloot,  in  your  sixth  voliinio. 
'UmkevH,  it  must  W  promiMMl,  arc  most  nuniorous  and  Hotirishin*; 
in  .\ttira,  innnnmnly  lH*8tritldon  by  the  inodoni  On'ok^,  and  no 
'(••uU  extensively  |M»pular  anion;;  the  ancients — unless  human  natun* 
ka«Ti'ry  much  chani;oil  8ini'o  their  tinio.)  Thus  wc  find  that  Punrh 
i*  nniim't4Nl  at  Oxfonl  as  well  as  in  Athoni*,  and  I  trust  at  Cani- 
tolw  likewise. 

As  we  sailofl  through  tho  blue  Bosphonis  at  midni;:ht,  the 
Hfilth  of  Punrh  wan  cnthurtiaHtically  dnink  in  tho  doliciotis 
^«*Teniin^  which  nharoK  bin  rt'8}i04'table  name :  and  tho  ^hoHt:^  of 
Hti  and    Ix'an<lor    niuht    have    Urn    Htartlofl    at    hoarin;,'   Hongs 
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:i|'|iro|.ri:iti;  li>  tlio  towt,  anil  very  iliflbrent  from  those  with  which 
I  li.'iMi  Mo  iloiilit  they  aiijuneil  each  other  in  times  bo  aSectingly 
<l<'.«'ril«'i|  ill  Ijcmjiri^'B  (idiiihtful  Dictionary.  I  did  not  eee  the 
(i'llijcii  ll'irn  at  Constant! no jile,  nur  hear  it  blown,  probably  on 
jiii'iiuiit  rif  till-  fii'^;  but  thiH  I  can  declare,  that  Pitnrh  was  on  tht 
I:il)lr  iit  Misscri's  Hotel,  Pera,  the  epiriteil  proprietor  of  which  little 
kni'w  tliat  "111:  of  its  huinblext  contributors  ate  his  pilaff  PilalT, 
by  the  wiiy,  is  very  gooil ;  k^ibobs  are  also  cxi-ellent;  my  fncnl 
MclLi;iiict  Etii'iLdi,  wlio  kw|>H  the  kaliob  shop,  close  by  the  Rope- 
lia/iiiir  ill  I 'iiiistantinopic,  Hclls  as  gooil  as  any  iii  town.  At  the 
Arriii-iiiiiii  nliijjjs,  too,  you  get  a  sort  of  raisiu  witie  at  two  piastres 
a  Imttli^  iivi'j'  which  a  innn  can  spend  an  aj^^recaUe  half-hour.  I 
rliil  iii>t  hciir  what  the  Sultan  Abilul  Medjid  thinks  of  Punch,  but 
i>f  wine  hi'  is  siiiil  to  lie  mieonimonly  tbnd. 

At  Alexandria  there  lay  the  jiietiire  of  the  dear  and  venerable 
old  liic^',  on  the  table  of  the  British  hotel ;  and  the  140  iHuiBen^n 
from  iiiirniintiillah,  Chowringhee,  &c  (now  on  their  way  to  England 
per  It-in-oinixxylitr)  nishcd  upon  it— it  was  the  July  nuratwr, 
with  my  |ia|HT,  whii'h  ynii  may  renienilNT  made  nnch  a  scnsjitinn — 

i-vi> ri>   .■a^iTJy    than    nil    \>a\f  ale.      I    made  r-iiiiti(in.i   imjuirics 

ainiiiiiisi  (hi'iij  (ni-viT  liicakim;  llic  iniiiL'Jiili')  ri'U'aniiii:;  the  iiiHiieiU'C 
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where    I    purehi»c<l   a  rml 
r  Inily  will  ni'irpt  for  Iilt 


iitiy  as  now  !  "Sulyectis  pan«re,  auiierboa  deliellare,"  lie  your 
11') !  I  furget  wlii'ther  I  mentioned  iu  my  last  that  I  wna 
ilinut  tiiniU  m  inianintine  at    Frirl  Manuel,   Maltu,  and  aboil 

Mxiously  expect  the  favour  of  a  conimuiiTaition  from  you— ^m»(fi 
mic — nt  that   town, — With   asauram-es   of  the  highest  eon- 

itilentioQ,  believe  me  to  be,  sir,  your  most  fiiithful  servant  and 

caneapondent,  The  F —  Contributor. 

f.S.  —  Wo  tmicheil  at  Sniyrr 

Smyrna  irponge,  which   trifle   I  Iiojk;  ;i 

Mlrtte ;  some  real  Turkey  rhiihtrb  for  your  Jcur  iliiidrcn ; 

■  (riend  ^ng  tn  Syria  has  promised  to  jtrofure  for  me  www  rail 

Jmuaiem  artiehokei,   whieh  I  hope   to   gee  flouriahitig  in   your 

priMrt . 

rHiw  iMtm-  ma  sddnuwl  "strictly  priTsto  and  ooafidontinl "  to  ua ;  but 

■In  moment  wben  all  man's  oiindii  axe  turned  towarda  tba  Enat,  and  OTcry 

iitAmtion  ngurdtng  "  tbs  crndlo  of  ciTilisntion  "  is  aniioui>1y  lookud  for.  wu 

lun  d«Blned  it  oar  duty  to  mihinit  our  Curroapondent's  latter  to  Uie  public. 

nc»w*  whieb  it  contnina  is  »  important  and  utartling — our  CorroaponJont's 

lim  of  baten  offBini  sa  qotsI  and  nimarkalilfl— that  tbey  mtuf  mako  an 

i»[H«iLin  in  Barope.     We  beg  tbu  Obtervtr,  the  Timu,  tc,  to  bnia  tbo 

H    podDMB  to  acknowledge  tboir  autbority,  if  tboy  nvuil  tbcmsclTes  ot  our  facia. 

^kWibriu,  it  cannot  but  be  a.  matter  of  prida  and  gratification  to  think — on 

^MJklMimony  of  .1  Currespoodant  «ho  bus  uevor  doceivsd  an  yet — that  our 

^HHnt  br  tho  K"")  of  nmnkind  are  uppreeiated  by  sucb  tut  and  vsHotiB  por- 

^FailBf  the  human  rnco,  and  tbat  our  spbere  of  luefulnege  is  eo  prodigiously 

^^  w  tlie  increuiML    Wore  it  not  that  dinner  has  been  nnnounoed  (and  cnnnE- 

■iiTitiyii  getting  cold),  we  would  add  mora.     For  the  preient,  let  us  content. 

'inilna  by  itating  that  lbs  intelli^enco  cnnvcyeil  to  u>  is  must  woluonie  as  il 

"  irwl  iBrpriaiug,  the  occaaion  of  heartfelt  joy,  and  vo  hope  of  deep  future 

^^"jWitioii.— Editor.  ] 

^P  'T'HERE  arc  some  beautiful  windmills  near  AthenB,  not,  I 
I  believe,  ilepicted  by  any  other  artiat,  anil  which  I  dare  nay 
'  gome  people  will  admire  becauBC  they  are  Athenian  wind- 
.'lls     Tlie  world  is  made  so, 

I  wna  not  a  brilliant  boy  at  schoot^tlie  only  prize  I  ever 
iiii'ialier  to  have  got  wii«  in  a  kinil  of  lottery  in  whirh  I  was 
■  '';'eil  to  Bubeeribe  with  seventeen  other  eouipetitors  and  of 
i.iiii  the  ptiise  wae  a  flogging.     That  I  won.     But  t  don't  think 
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I  carried  otT  any  other.  Possibly  from  laEineen,  or  if  ;tKi  fAmtt 
ftora  iDcnpacity,  but  I  oertainly  wns  rather  inclioed  to  be  o^  tbt 
side  of  the  diinees— Sir  WalU-r  Soott,  it  will  be  itcollertttl,  «w 
of  the  same  Hi>ecies.  Many  young  plnute  Bprouttd  up  nnind  ahoul 
both  of  us,  I  dare  say,  with  astonishing  rapidity — but  they  h»ve 
gone  to  seed  ere  this,  or  were  nercr  worth  the  cultivation.  Omt 
geiiiiis  ia  of  slower  growth. 

1  ulways  had  my  doubte  about  the  classics.  When  I  s»w  ■> 
brute  of  a.  scboolmast«r,  whose  miud  was  as  cioes-grained  as  anj 
ploughboy's  in  Christendom  ;  whoee  manners  were  thooc  of  ibe 
most  insuRerable  of  Heaven's  creatures,  the  English  snob  Ujiag 
to  turn  /^rentleman  ;  whoee  li{is,  when  they  were  not  mouttuss 
Greek  or  grammar,  were  yellina;  out  the  most  bnital  abuse  of  pm 
little  cowering  gentlemen  standing  before  him :  when  I  saw  tlw 
kind  of  man  (and  the  instmctois  of  our  youth  are  selected  thj 
frequently  indeed  out  of  this  favoured  class)  and  heunl  him  rmr 
out  praises  of,  and  pump  hiuiself  up  into  enthusiasm  for,  nrbia 
Greek  poetry, — I  say  I  had  my  doubts  about  the  gemiineoeei «( 
the  article.  A  man  may  well  thump  you  or  call  you  names  bemH 
you  won't  learn— but  I  never  could  take  to  the  proffered  deticNj; 
the  fin;i(er8  that  offered  it  were  so  dirty.  Fancy  the  brutality  tS  i 
man  who  be^n  a  Greek  grammar  with  "  n'-irTw,  I  thrash  " !  W* 
were  all  made  to  begin  it  in  that  way. 

When,  then,  I  came  to  Athens,  and  bbw  that  it  Wiis  a  huuilmt 
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to  we  again,  whereas  upon  the  columnB  of  Jupiter  I  never  more 
dmfe  to  set  eyes.  On  the  Acropulie  ami  ita  temples  and  towers 
I  chiJl  also  touch  briefly. '  The  frieze  of  the  Parthenon  is  well 
;i  rt-n  in  England,  the  fnraoua  ehevaiu'  de  fritze-,  being  earried  off 
'  Luitl  Elgin,  and  now  in  the  British  Munctun,  Great  RtiBwII 
Tilt,  Bloomsbury.  The  Erechtheum  is  another  building,  which 
-:i;>[toee  has  token  its  name  from  tlie  genteel  elub  in  London  at  a 
nuT  of  Saint  James's  Square.  It  is  likewise  called  the  Temple  of 
■  NCTTa  Poliae— a  capita!  name  for  a  club  in  London  certainly;  fancy 
:ritlemen  writing  on  thei?  cards  "Mr.  Jones,  Tcmple-of-Mincna- 
I'ljliHs  Club." — Our  country  is  surely  the  most  cloMical  of  islands. 

As  for  the  architecture  of  that  teniple,  if  it  bo  not  entirely 
?lnlen  from  Saint  Pancras  Church,  New  Road,  or  wVe  vertA,  ! 
Ill  a  Dut^'hman.  "  The  Tower  of  the  Winds  "  may  be  seen  any 
ill  at  Edinburgh — and  the  Lantern  of  Demosthenes  is  at  this  very 
■  iiile  perrhed  on  the  top  of  tlie  church  in  Regent  Street,  within  u 
liiiridred  yards  of  the  lantern  of  Mr.  Drummond,  Only  in  liondou 
j'liu  hare  them  all  in  much  better  preservation — the  noses  of  the 
N«w  {ttNUl  Caryatides  are  not  broken  as  those  of  their  sisters  bmr. 
Tbo  Temple  of  the  Scotch  Winds  I  am  pleased  to  say  I  have  never 
wn,  but  I  have  no  doubt  it  is  worthy  of  the  MtHiem  Athens—  and 
»  fiff  the  Ohoragic  temple  of  Lysicratee,  erroneously  called  Demos- 
llienw'B  Lantern — ^from  Waterloo  Place  you  can  see  it  well :  whereas 
bire  it  is  a  niin  in  the  midst  of  a  huddle  of  dirty  huts,  whence  you 
tij  id  vain  to  get  a  good  view  of  it 

When  I  say  of  the  Temple  of  Theseus  (cjuoting  Murray's  Guide- 
book) thftt  "  it  is  a  peripteral  hexastyle  with  a  pronaos,  a  ixwticum, 
■1  two  columns  between  the  ant^,"  the  commonest  capacity  may 
IKlftetly  imagine  the  plac«.  Fancy  it  upon  an  irregular  ground  of 
npper-colonred  hcrlKLge,  with  black  gouts  feeding  on  it,  and  the 
■wnil  of  perpetual  donkeys  braying  round  about.  Fancy  to  the 
mith-east  the  purple  rocks  and  towers  of  the  Acropolis  meeting  the 
--—Mi  the  south-east  the  hilly  islaiuls  itnd  the  blue  .figean.  Fancy 
!.  '■■ibalt  sky  above,  and  the  temple  itself  {built  of  Pentelic  marble) 
'  ihv  exact  colour  and  mouldiiiess  of  a  ripe  Stilton  cheese,  and  you 
!-ii«  ihe  view  before  you  as  well  as  if  you  had  been  there. 

The  Royal  Palaoe  is  built  in  the  style  of  High -Dutch-Greek. 
Ud  resembles  Newi,iite  whitewashed  and  standing  on  a  sort  of 
>U^  desert. 

the  King's  German  Guanis  (^jfit^oujSoi)  have  left  him  per- 

^m' ;  he  is  now  attended  by  pettieoated  AlbaiiianB,  and  I  saw  one 

'  'li'>  pslttee  sentries,  as  the  B\m  was  shining  on  his  sentry-twx, 

»i*lv  couched  hehi-nd  it. 

The    Chombers  were    about   to   sit   when    we    arrived.       The 
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Deputies  were  thrunging  to  the  capital.  One  rf  Ibem  liacl  oome  »* 
a  thinl-class  passenger  of  au  Kiigliali  et«ainer,  tmik  u  ftret-datc 
lihice,  and  threatened  to  blow  out  the  brains  of  the  etfward,  vbo 
reinonstnitcil  with  him  on  tlic  in^niarity.  It  is  naibe  aeedh/m  t» 
say  tliat  ho  kept  his  jAwx — and  as  the  honourable  depaty  ewM 
not  nmiJ,  of  voiirse  ho  could  nut  be  exjiected  to  understand  the 
r«^tationis  iinpoGed  by  the  arnriL-ioiis  pmjirictoiB  of  the  boat  u 
ijuoiition.  Happy  is  the  coimtni'  to  liave  such  makers  of  laws,  anl 
to  enjoy  the  hbcrty  consequent  upon  the  re))re«entative  system  ! 

Besides  Otho's  palace  in  the  great  Equure,  there  i£  another  boa« 
and  an  bou^l ;  a  fountain  is  going  to  be  erectol,  and  rauls  even  an 
to  be  made.  At  preticnt  the  King  driven  up  and  down  o*iar  As 
mangy  plain  before  mentioned,  and  the  grand  oSicers  of  8t&t«  go  tf 
la  the  palace  on  doukeys. 

Ab  for  the  Hotel  Royal— the  Folkestone  Hotel  roi^t  take  » 
lesson  from  it^they  charge  fire  shillings  sterling  (the  oun  of  tbe 
country  is  the  gituimn,  lambda,  and  delta,  which  I  never  could  cdcu- 
late)  for  a  bed  in  u  double-bedded  room  ;  and  our  poor  young  fiiod 
SrrBtchley,  nith  whom  I  was  travelling,  was  oompelled  to  lt»Te  hii 
and  sit  for  safety  on  a  chair,  on  a  table  in  the  middle  of  the  moBL 

As  for  me — but  I  will  not  relate  my  own  paltry  s 
Tlie  post  goes  out  in  lialf-an-hour,   and    I   had   thought  t 
ile|>artiire  to  have  describcil  to  you  Constantinople  and  n 
with  the  Sullan  there — liis  splendid  offers — the  Princeaa  Badnul- 
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p^  wiHft  wtm  the  day  of  General  Bonaparte's  battle  of  the 
VHMda;  I  think  it  was  in  the  month  Quintidi  of  the  year  Nivte 
iIm  WtmA  Bepublic,  and  he  told  his  soldiers  that  forty  centuries 
ikai  dowB  «pon  than  from  the  summit  of  those  buildings — a 
whUtk  I  rerf  much  doubt  But  I  say  the  19th  day  op 
1844,  is  the  most  important  era  in  the  modem  world's 
■feoqr.  It  Qaites  the  modem  with  the  ancient  diilisation ;  it 
a|te  the  brethren  of  Watt  and  Cobden  with  the  dusky  fiunily  of 
tenoh  and  Sesostris ;  it  fuses  Herodotus  with  Thomas  Babington 
iMsalay ;  it  intotwines  the  piston  of  the  Uond  An^o-Sax<»i 
iMM>ngimii  with  the  needle  of  the  Abyssinian  Cleopatra ;  it  weds 
bt  tnnd  of  the  subaqueous  Brand  with  the  mystic  edifice  of 
\nfig,  Stnngeplay  of  wayward  £uicy!  Ascending  the  Pyramid, 
[  eodd  not  but  think  of  Waterloo  Bridge  in  my  dear  native  London 
-a  knldiiig  aa  vast  and  as  magnificent,  aa  beautifiil,  as  useless, 
■i  as  hmdy.  Forty  centuries  have  not  as  yet  passed  over  the 
httv  structure  'tis  true ;  scarcely  an  equal  number  of  hackney- 
■Bches  have  crossed  it  But  I  doubt  whether  the  individuals  who 
iliibuted  to  raise  it  are  likely  to  receive  a  better  dividend  for 
Mr  capital  than  the  swarthy  shareholders  in  the  Pyramid  specii- 
htkn,  whose  dust  has  long  since  been  trampled  over  by  countless 
Sesemtions  of  their  sons. 

If  I  use  in  the  above  sentence  the  longest  wonls  I  can  find,  it 
s  becauie  the  occasion  is  ^rreat  and  demands  the  finest  phrases 
tke  dictionary  can  supply ;  it  is  because  I  have  not  read  Tom 
Miauilay  in  vain ;  it  is  bei*auflc  I  wish  to  sliow  I  am  a  dab 
ii  kirtory,  as  the  above  date's  will  testify ;  it  is  liecauHc  I  have 
ws  the  Reverend  Mr.  Milman  preat'h  in  a  black  ^wn  at  Saint 
Maiguet's,  whereas  at  the  Coronation  he  wore  a  gold  ro|^.  The 
194  of  October  was  Punches  Cfjrfmtttinn ;  I  ofiiciate<l  at  tlie 
aipMt  eeremony.  To  be  brief—  as  illiterate  readers  may  not  under- 
Mud  a  syllable  of  the  al)ove  piece  of  ornamental  clociucnre  -  on 

THE  19th   op   OtTOBER    1844,    I   PASTKI)   THE   (IREAT   rU\»'ARI»   OF 

iVscH  OK  THE  Pyramid  op  Cheops.  I  did  it.  The  Fat 
(*««tributor  did  it  If  I  die,  it  could  not  be  undone.  If  I  jierish, 
I  kive  not  lived  in  vain. 

If  the  forty  centuries  art  on  the  summit  of  the  P>'nin)]ds,  as 
Boasparte  remarks,  all  I  can  say  is,  /  di<l  not  see  them.  But 
'W4  has  really  been  there  ;  thift  I  swear.  One  placard  I  pasted 
OS  the  first  ]anding-j»laro  (who  knows  how  lon^  Arab  rapacity  will 
the  satrreti  hient^lyphir  ?).  One  I  ]>lace<l  under  a  great 
on  the  summit ;  one  I  wiivc<l  in  air,  as  my  Anilw  minetl  a 
■sd^tf  cheer  roimd  the  poacf>ful  victorious  liunner :  and  I  flui:ir  it 
^wudi  the  sky,  which  the  Pyramid  almost  touches,  and  left  it 
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to  its  &te,  to  raount  into  tlie  azure  TaiUt  atiii  take  its  phux  son 
the  conatcilations  ;  W  light  on  the  et*nial  l>esert,  and  mingle  »il 
its  goldeo  sands ;  or  to  flutter  and  drop  into  the  purfiic  w&itn 
the  neighbouring  Nile,  to  swell  its  fructiTyiDj;  intindatioas,  M 
mingle  with  the  rioh  vilifying  influence  which  shoots  into  tiie  k 
palm-trees  on  ita  banks,  and  generates  the  waving  corn. 

I  wonder  were  there  any  eigtie  or  omene  in  London  when  1t$ 
event  oorurredl  Did  &n  carthtt'iakc  take  )>)nc«I  Did  Sto^l 
the  Barometer  pretematiirolly  rise  or  fall  I  It  matters  little.  U 
it  suffiee  that  the  thing  ha«  been  done,  anil  forms  an  event  i 
History  by  the  side  of  those  other  fat-ts  to  whif^h  these  pnxliiJiN 
monuineiits  bear  testimony.  Now  to  narrate  briefly  the  dim 
stances  of  the  day. 

On  Thursday,  October  17,  I  caused  my  dragoman  to  p» 
chase  in  the  Frank  B<isaar  at  Graiiil  Caiio  the  following  utidl^ 
which  will  be  jilacod  in  the  Museum  on  my  return ;— 

A  is  a  tin  pot  botf 
in^'  about  a  pint,  and  lo 
iTontain  B,  a  packet  d 
flour  (wliich  of  course  it 
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tbe  shoulden  of  abominable  Arabs,  who  take  a  pleasure  in 
fipiMiig  and  in  making  believe  to  plunge  you  in  the  stream.  When 
■  the  midst  of  it,  the  brutes  stop  and  demand  money  of  you — you 
ire  mlanned,  the  savages  may  drop  you  if  you  do  not  give — you 
pramise  that  yoa  will  do  so.  The  half-naked  ruilians  who  conduct 
foa  op  tbe  Pyramid,  when  they  have  got  you  panting  to  the  most 
ilcepi,  dangerous,  and  lonely  stone,  make  the  same  demand,  pointing 
downwardi  while  they  beg,  as  if  they  would  fling  you  in  that 
dirvrtion  on  refusal.  As  soon  as  you  have  breath,  you  promise  more 
wmej — it  js  the  best  way — you  are  a  fool  if  you  give  it  when 
ym  eome  down. 

Tbe  journey  I  find  briefly  set  down  in  my  pocket-book  as 
tkui:  — Cairo  Qanlcns — Mosquitoes — Women  dressed  in  blue — 
(liikireD  dressed  in  nothing — Old  Cairo — Nile,  dirty  water,  ferry- 
boat -  Town  —  Palm-trees,  ferry-boat,  canal,  palm-trees,  town  — 
Rire  fields — Biaize  fields — Fellows  on  dromedaries —Donkey  do^Ti 
-Orer  his  head — Pick  up  pieces — More  palm-trees — More  rice- 
fcWi— Water-courwte — Howling  Arabs — Donkey  tumbles  down 
miB — Inundations — Herons  or  cranes — Broken  bridges — Sands — 
Ftnunids,  If  a  man  cannot  make  a  landw^aiH?  out  of  that  he  has 
D<»  inuunnatirm.  I^'t  him  paint  the  skies  very  blue  the  sands 
w  yellow  the  plains  very  Hat  and  ^ven  —  the  dnnnedaries  and 
(iJtn  tn-i^j*  ver>'  tall  the  women  very  brown,  some  with  veils,  some 
nth  nosi'-rinj^,  some*  tattiMwd,  and  none  with  stiiys  -and  the 
(*tiire  is  eomplete.  You  niav  shut  vour  eves  and  fancv  voursolf 
litre.     It  is  the  pleawantest  way,  mtrt  ntms. 


CHAPTER    V 

PUSCH   AT   TUK   VYRAMIDS  {concluded) 

IT  Ir  all  ver>'  well  to  talk  of  sleepini:  in  the  tonilw :  that  (piestion 
luiA  been  8<»ttl(^l  in  a  fonner  jmi|kt,  where  I  have  statt'il  my 
Mief  that  |»eople  do  not  slee|»  at  all  in  Ki:yi>t.  I  thought  to 
fjvf  had  wmie  tremendous  visimis  under  the  sliadow  of  thost*  enor- 
hkhw  Pyramiihi  re|K)sinLC  under  the  stars,  riianioh  or  ('leojMitra, 
I  ili«»Uirht,  mii^ht  ap|H'ar  to  me  in  a  dn'ani.  iJut  how  roidd  tliey, 
i"  I  ilidn't  tc«)  to  shi'p  \  1  lH>|»ed  fc»r  hiirli  tlnuii,dits,  and  secret 
MnmunimrM  with  the  Spirit  of  l*nesy  -  I  ImiMil  to  have  let  off 
1  •••iiiM-t  at  least,  as  ir^'ntlenirn  do  i»n  visitini,'  the  spot  hut 
^r-w  (Miild  I  hunt  for  rhynu's,  iM-iuL:  «H'(U|»ird  all  niirht  in 
imnting  for   emniethint;   else  I       If  this   reiuonstranee   will   ileter  a 
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siiiL^k'  iiiTHiiii    Irom  going  to  the  Pyramids,  my  purpose  is  fully 
answcreil. 

But  my  <'ji;ie  was  diflereiit.  I  hail  a  dut^  to  peTfbmi — I  had 
to  ititrotliice  Punch  t«  Clieope — I  hail  vowed  to  leave  bis  card  al 
t!ie  gates  of  History — I  had  a  miwion,  in  a  word.  I  roiiaed  nt 
sunrise  the  snoring  dragonian  from  hia  lair.  I  aummoned  the  four 
Arabs  who  liud  engaged  to  awigt  mo  in  the  ascent,  and  in  the 
undertaking.  We  lightefl  a.  fire  of  cameia'  Uung  at  the  Durth-eaKt 
comer  of  the  Pyramid,  just  as  the  god  of  ilay  rose  over  Cairu. 
The  enihera  hcfflin  to  glow, — water  was  put  into  the  tin  pot  before 
mentioned, — tlie  pot  was  put  on  the  fire — 'tvus  a  glorious— a 
thrilling  moment ! 

At  46  miimtes  past  6  x.ii.  (by  one  of  Dollond's  chrouometen) 
the  water  degmi  to  iioil. 

At  47  minutes  the  flour  was  put  LTadually  into  the  water— it 
was  stirred  witli  the  butt-eml  of  tlie  bnmb  brought  for  the  purpoKi, 
and  Schmaklek  Bug,  an  Arab,  peeping  over  the  pot  too  curiously, 
I  poked  the  brush  into  hin  mouth  ut  1 1  niintitea  before  7  a.m. 

At  7,  THE  PASTE  WA»  MADE —doubting  wliether  it  waa  thit'k 
enough,  Schmuklek  tried  it  with  hia  finger.  It  was  pronounced  to 
be  satisfactory. 

At  1 1  minutes  past  7,  I  turned  round  in  a  majestic  attitude  ti> 
the  four  Anibs.  and  said.  "  Let  us  mount."  I  suggest  this  scene. 
this  moment,  this  attitude,  to  the  Committee  of  tlie  Fine  Arts  as  a 
proper  subject  for  the  Houses  of  Pariiament^PuMCH  pointing  to  the  J 
Pyramiits,  and  introducing  civiliaation  to  Egypt — I  nien^y  throw  il  | 
out  as  a  HUggostion.  Whiit  a  grand  thing  the  Messieiire  Foge" 
woul'l  make  of  it ! 

Having  given  the  Miynal — tlio  Sheikh  of  the  Aralw  seiwtl  mj 
riylit  .inn,  and  lii.'*  brotlier  the  left.     Two  volunteer  Arabia  [ 
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at  Ouzo,  which  was  deariy  vlaible  through  my  reftactliig 
My  heart  throbbed  when  the  deed  was  done.  My  eyes 
with  team — I  am  not  at  liberty  to  state  here  all  the  eniotionB 
f  trimnph  and  joy  which  roee  in  my  bceoin — so  exquisitely  over- 
pwniiuft  were  they.  There  was  Punch — fiuniliar  old  Punch — 
tti  hack  to  the  deeert,  his  beaming  &ee  turned  towanb  the  Nile. 

**  Mess  him ! "  I  ezdaimedy  embracing  him ;  and  almost  choking, 
pvs  tin  signal  to  the  Arabs  to  move  on. 

THese  savage  creatures  are  only  too  ready  to  obey  an  order  of 
Ihii  Bsftiue.  They  spin  a  man  along,  bo  his  size  ever  so  consider- 
dbk.  They  rattled  up  to  the  second  landing  so  swiftly  that  I 
thos^t  I  should  be  broken-winded  for  ever.  But  they  gave  us  little 
to  halt.  Yallah !  Again  we  mount ! — 'tis  the  last  and  most 
■soent — the  limbs  quiver,  the  pulses  beat^  t^e  eyes  shoot 
Ml  o£  the  head,  the  brain  reels,  the  knees  tremble  and  totter, 
■1  yoa  are  on  the  summit !  I  don't  know  how  many  hundred 
thsisnii  leet  it  is  above  the  level  of  the  sea,  but  I  wonder  after 
Iht  tranendous  ezercise  that  I  am  not  a  roarer  to  my  dying  hour. 

When  ooDsdousncss  and  lungs  reffained  their  pluy,  Khother  copy 
of  the  plaranl  was  pla(H'<l  under  a  Ktouo  -a  tliini  wuh  launchcil  into 
air  in  the  manner  liefDrc  dcMTilKMl,  and  we  ^ivc  three  immense 
rbfrfA  fur  IVni'II,  wliicli  ast<)niHhe<l  tin*  uixliHc^ovttnNl  mummieH  that 
iiedarklini;  in  tomlM'hamlH'rs.  and  must  have  diKturlKnl  the  l>n)kcn- 
Mwil  old  Sphinx  \ilii>  liaM  Imvii  courhtnl  for  thiiiis.'indrt  of  years  in 
tkp  (lihMert  lianl  hy.  This  done,  we  made  our  descent  from  the 
Pyramid. 

Ami  if,  my  de:ir  sir,  you  jwk  me  wlietlier  it  is  worth  a  man's 
vhilr  to  mount  up  thoM^  cnonnous  stonert,  I  will  sjiy,  in  eonfidenci*, 
tbt  tJKHiMiUidM  of  iMH)ple  went  t4)  He«>  tlie  lk>tt)e  ( -oi^urer,  and  that 
we  bnr  of  gentlemen  l^eeomin*^  Fn^'niaHons  every  day. 
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AS  there  are  uomc  eoneumptive  travellers,  who,  by  dodging  about 
to  ItiUy,  t<i  Malta,  to  Maileini,  intuiagc  to  cheat  the  winter, 
^  anil  for  whose  lungs  a  perpetual  niirmtfa  jh  necesMuy ;  ao 
there  are  people  to  whom,  in  like  innnaer,  Loudon  ia  «  necessity 
of  exiittence,  und  who  follow  it  all  the  year  round. 

Such  individuals,  when  London  goes  out  of  town,  follow  it  to 
Brighton,  which  is,  at  this  season,  London  pin*  prawns  for  break- 
last  and  the  sea  a.ir.  BtesBings  on  the  sea  air,  which  gives  you  an 
appetite  to  eat  them  ! 

You  may  get  a  decent  bedroom  and  sitting-room  here  for  a 

juea  u  day.     Uur  friends  the  ButibolB  have  three  rooms,  and  n 

l)edst£ud  disguised  like  a  chest  of  druwent  in  the  drawiiig-ruom,  for 
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Sunday  I  saw  an  Imelitish  fiunily  of  diiitinrtion  ensconced  in  the  poor 
little  carriage — the  ladies  with  the  nioBt  flawing  polkaa,  and  flounces 
all  the  way  up ;  the  gent  in  velvet  wabtcoat,  with  pins  in  his  breast 
hi;;  enough  onoe  to  have  surmounted  the  door  of  his  native  pawn- 
broker's shop,  and  a  complement  of  hook-nosed  children,  magnifloent 
in  attire.  Their  number  and  magnificence  did  not  break  the  carriage 
down  ;  the  little  postillion  bumped  up  and  down  as  usual,  as  the  old 
bone  went  his  usiud  pace.  How  they  spread  out^  and  basked,  and 
•hone,  and  were  happy  in  the  sun  there—  those  honest  people ! 

The  Mosaic  Arabs  abound  here ;  and  they  njoice  and  are  idle 
with  a  grave  ami  solemn  pleasure,  as  becomes  their  Eastern  origin. 

If  you  don't  mind  the  expense,  hire  a  ground-floor  window  on 
the  Cliflf,  and  examine  the  stream  of  human  nattire  which  passes  by. 
That  stream  is  a  league  in  length ;  it  poiuv  from  Brunswick  Terrace 
to  Kemp  Town,  and  then  tumbles  back  again  ;  and  so  rolls,  anil  as  it 
rolls  perpetually,  keeps  rolling  on  from  three  o'clock  till  dinner-time. 

Ha !  what  a  crowd  of  well-known  London  faces  you  behohl  here 
^-only  the  sallow  countenances  look  pink  now,  and  devoid  of  care. 

I  have  seen  this  very  day,  at  least — 

Forty-nine  Riilnia<l  DinM'torH,  who  would  liave  l«en  at  Badrn- 
liiulcn  but  fftr  tlio  lines  in  pro;;n'h8;  and  who,  though  breathing 
the  frvuli  iiiT\  are  within  an  hour  and  a  half  of  the  City. 

Thirtwn  UirriHters,  of  more  oi  less  repute,  including  the 
S«»Iieit4)r4ieneral  himself,  whose  o]K*n  and  jovial  eountenanee 
lieameil  with  lienevolence  u|H)n  the  rhwrful  Ka*ne. 

A  ftebrew  drntixt  driving:  a  rurriele. 

At  l«P*t  twelve  well-known  actors  or  aetresKes.  It  went  to 
niy  heart  to  mm>  the  niortt  fiu»hi(»nahle  of  them  driving  a)>out 
in  a  little  f4»ur'Whe<'le<i  iN)ny-4*haise,  the  like  of  which  might 
be  himl  for  tive  nhillingH. 

Then  you  have  ti;;ht-lanwl  dniK<>t>nH,  trottinj;  up  and  <lown 
iritli  fMilemn,  hand^mie,  ntupid  fan'8,  and  hu;:e  yellow  muKtaehioH. 
Myn:ui:«  of  Avk,  laden  with  happy  c(N*kneyH  :  pathetic  invalid-chairH 
tniil  ulonir,  l<M>kin;;  t<Ni  much  like  cotlinK  aln^ady,  in  which  p(N)r  |HMiplo 
an-  bn)u;;ht  out  to  c:it4'h  a  Klimi)f<e  of  tht*  Hun.  (rrand  (*<|uiiwgrfl 
an*  i*rarre ;  I  Kiiw  I^idy  Wilhehnina  Wi;^n»'B  lovely  no«e  and 
an  hum  rinj^lots  |ieepini:  out  of  a  <*ab,  hired  at  half-a-4^rown  an  hour, 
U'twiTU  her  I^idynhip  and  her  Kinter,  the  Princi'iw  ()yHten>W8ki. 

•  «••••• 

The  old  ^rcntleman  who  lH»jr.in  to  take  lessims  when  we  wew* 
JirH'  three  ywir*  aip»,  at  the  Tepid  Swinimini:  Bjith  with  the 
•>i»fiicul  top,  1  iim  ;:ivcn  to  underntand  in  ntill  there,  and  may  U* 
MfH  in  the  water  from  nine  till  five. 


A    BRIGHTON  NIGHT  ENTERTAINMENT 
BY  "punch's"  commissioner 

I  HAVE  alwik^R  hnd  a  taatc  for  the  second-rate  in  life.  Second- 
rate  poetry,  li>r  iiiatunc«,  is  ad  untximiuon  deal  pleaxanlcr  to  m;^ 
fiincj'  thuti  yuiir  great  thunderiDg  tirst-nitc  epic  pocme.  Ymir 
Uiltous  and  Duntes  are  tuagnifii^ut^but  a  txirc :  whereas  an  ode 
of  Horace,  or  a  song  of  Tommy  Moore,  is  always  fresh,  sparMin^ 
and  welcome.  Setxind-rate  ckret,  Bgtuu,  is  notoriously  better  than 
first-rate  wino :  you  get  the  fonner  genuine,  whereas  the  Utt«r  it 
a  loaded  and  artificial  conipoBitiou  that  cloys  the  palate  and  bothers 

Sewjiid-ralc  beauty  in  women  is  likewise,  I  mainbun,  more 
ngrpcable  than  first-nite  eharras.  Your  first  rate  Benuty  is  grand, 
severe,  awfu! — -a  faultless  frigid  angel  of  live  feet  nine — superb  ti> 


i    BRIGHTON    NIGHT    ENTERTAINMENT       91 

66  in  the  pit — you  are  squeezed  and  hustled  in  an  inconvenient 
there — you  are  fatigued  by  the  perpetual  stniggles  of  the 
4Uid-giiiger-beer  boy,  who  will  pass  down  your  row — and 
hat  do  you  undergo  this  labour  ?  To  see  Hamlet  and  Lady 
eth,  forsooth !  as  if  everybody  had  not  seen  them  a  thousand 
No,  on  such  star  nights  "The  Commissioner"  prefers  a 
on  the  Cliff  to  the  charms  of  the  Brighton  Theatre.  I  can 
first-rate  tragedy  in  London :  in  the  country  give  me  goo<l  old 
ry  fitfe — the  good  old  comedies  and  farces — the  dear  good  old 
tramaa. 

Te  hail  one  the  other  day  in  perfection.  We  were,  I  think, 
four  of  us  in  the  pit ;  the  gin^'er-beer  boy  might  wander  about 
at  his  ease.  There  was  a  res})ectable  family  in  a  private  box, 
ome  pleasant  fellows  in  the  gallery  ;  and  we  saw,  with  leisure 
electation,  that  famous  old  melodrama,  ''  The  Warlock  of  the 

I  a  pasteboard  cottage^  on  the  banks  of  the  Atlantic  Ocean, 
lived  once  a  fisherman,  who  had  a  little  canvas  boat,  in  which 
I  wonder  he  was  never  swamped,  for  the  Ixiat  was  not  above 
feet  long :  and  I  was  astoniRhe<l  at  his  dwelling  in  the  cott'i«:e, 
for  though  a  two-storied  one,  it  was  not  al)ove  five  feet  hi^'h  ; 
am  sure  the  fisherman  wiu*  six  feet  without  liis  shoes, 
s  he  wjis  standing  at  the  door  of  his  cot,  lookini:  at  some 
:  jK^rsom*  of  the  nei^'hlKHirlKXMl  who  were  danein;;  a  reel,  a 
n  wiij^  heard,  as  issuing'  fnim  the  nei^^hlxMirini;  forest,  and  a 
with  dishevi'lh^l  hair,  and  a  lK*antiful  infant  in  her  hand, 
i  in.  What  meant  that  s<Meani  ?  We  were  lonLrinir  to  know, 
le  ffallery  insiste<l  on  the  reel  over  a«:ain,  and  the  iM)or  injurwl 
laii  t<»  wait  until  the  danee  was  done  liefore  she  er)nld  explain 
fifortunate  case 

was  }»rietlv  this:  she  was  no  other  than  Adela,  Countess  of 
aim  ;  the  lK>y  in  her  hand  was  (Jleneairn's  only  <-hiM  :  three 
sinee  her  ujdlant  hns}«ind  ha<l  fallen  in  fi;:ht,  or,  worse  still, 
p  hand  of  the  ass;issin. 

e  had  left  a  brother,  Clanronald.  What  was  the  conduct  of 
Bur>ivini;  relative  ?  W;i8  it  fratenial  towards  the  wi<lowe<l 
?  Wjis  it  avuncular  to  the  orphan  lx>y  \  Ah,  no  !  For  three 
he  had  l<H^ke<l  her  up  in  his  castle,  under  pretence  that  she 
kmI,  jnirsuinj:  her  all  the  while  with  his  <Hiious  addresses.  Hut 
:ithe<i  his  suit  ;  and  rcfusiuL'  to  Ikm-ohic  Mix.  (or  Lady)  Clan- 
l,  took  this  opportunity  to  escaj^e  an<l  tlin*;  herwdf  on  the 
tion  of  the  loval  vassils  i\{  \\vr  Ion  I. 

le   had   hanlly  told  her  pathctii-  tale  when  voices  wen*  heard 
ut.      Cries  of  "Follow,  follow!"  resounded  thn)U;;h  the  wild- 


92         PAPERS    BY    THE    FAT    CONTRIBUTOR 

wood  :  the  ^'ntlpnieii  aiid  ladiea  engageil  in  the  ml  fled,  aud  tbe 
CuuiilcsB  ODil  iicr  child,  HtepjiiDg  iuto  the  skilT,  diwtiiptnml  (lown 
a  slope,  to  the  rat^  ami  ilit«i{i|>ointmcut  of  Claiironald,  who  no* 
,'trriv<\l — a  savage -JoukitiK  noblcinan,  indeed  !  and  fulloved  hy  tin) 
nillians  of  most  fcruciuuB  aspwt,  and  liaving  id  their  ginllts  a  pair 
uf  those  little  noteliod  diimp.v  swonlH,  with  round  iron  hilts  to 
guiird  the  knucklM,  hy  which  I  knew  that  a  combat  would  proboMf 
take  plnx;e  ere  long.     And  the  result  proved  tluit  I  wae  right. 

Flyinjf  along  the  wild  margent  of  the  sea,  in  the  nest  act,  the 
piwr  Alicia  waa  piireiied  by  Clanronald ;  hut  though  she  juin|ir>l 
iuto  the  wavM  to  avoid  him,  the  unhappy  lady  was  rescued  from  the 
briny  dement,  and  carried  baok  to  her  prison ;  Clanrunald  swearing 
a  dreodfiil  oath  that  she  should  marry  him  that  very  day. 

He  incanwliilo  gsTO  orders  to  hia  two  nifliana,  Murdoch  and 
Hnmish,  to  pursue  the  little  boy  into  the  wood,  and  there — there 
niunUr  hi  in. 

Biit  there  is  always  a  power  in  melodramas  that  watches  over 
innocence;  and  these  two  wretched  ouea  were  protected  by  The 
Wablock  or  THE  Glen. 

AH  through  their  misfortunes,  this  inyxterious  being  watched 
them  with  a  tender  interest.  When  the  two  niSians  were  about 
tr)  tiiurder  the  child,  he  and  the  fisherman  rew^ml  him — their  battle- 

irda  (afl«r  a  brief  combat  of  four)  sank   powerless  befine  hi* 


A    BKIGHTON    NIGHT   ENTERTAINMBKT 

'ikmsirn'o  Enri — was  tlie  work  of  a  moment.  Ths  i 
n«<Biac<J  liini  with  n  •ervAm  of  joy.  Claiiniiutlil  rt;tind  W  off 
)it  ivo  Mlilknt ;  uiil  the  joy  ul'  the  Earl  anil  Cuiuiteaa  WM  OOft- 
V^nM  by  the  nnivul  of  their  only  son  (k  clever  little  giri  of  tbft 
Hrlir««  pFfsuMiEm)  in  the  arms  of  the  fisherman. 

Tbo  etirbun  fell  on  tbia  happy  aeeue.     The  fiddlera  hid  en  tUi 
^m^fmmA.     The  ginge^lwer  boy  weut  home  to  a  virtoooi  fcmiljr 

'  Am  «h  pniM^ly  lotJdnft  out  fur  hini.  The  reapecUUe  haiSj 
h  Ai  Ini  went  off  in  a  fly.  The  little  aiiilieni^  apr«d  ■tnad, 
mt  wtm  krt  in  the  faihyriuths  of  the  city.  The  lanpi  of  the 
IhMta  Itiril  WW*  axtiagniahed  :  uml  all— iJl  waa  BtilL 
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{From  tA^  Dcvil't  Di/U) 

WHEN  the  exuitant  and  long-eared  aniuwl  described  in  the 
fable  ivveUeil  madly  in  tLe  frog-pan<l,  daeliiog  about  hia 
tail  ujid  hoof  auioDg  the  unfortunate  inhaliitsntB  of  th>> 
\nete  of  wiit«r,  it  is  etAleil  that  the  6i>gB  [«u]on«trate<l,  excUiraiug. 
"  WLy,  O  donkey,  ilo  you  come  Idckiug  about  in  our  halHtalion! 
It  may  be  i;aod  liin  hi  you  to  laah  out,  and  plunge,  and  kick  in 
this  absnnl  imuiner,  but  it  is  death  to  ua : "  0:1  which  the  good- 
natureil  i|iiuilrii)ii.yl  u>;Tceil  to  liiscontinue  his  ^mbola :  and  left  the 
-Dip!  to  biirv  tjit'ir  iIo;ul  ami   rest   lieiiccfortli  nndiiiturbeil   in  tluir 

Til.'  iiili^iliit;i»t<  ^^f  RriLfhtoM  art-  th.-  fr^x-^-^md  !  darp  .^v  they 
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liDve  (lestroyoil  the  lodging-hoiiBea,  coulijn't  you,  uow,  viilk  iutu  the 
l-ianlins-bouses,  ami  siiy  a  kind  wani  t<j  niiii  tlifi  iiotels  ? " 

Autl  is  it  Bu}  Ib  the  power  of  the  ComDiiBsiuni^r'K  eye  eo  fatal 
llmt  it  withers  the  object  on  which  it  falls  1  In  tlm  eoDilition  of 
his  life  so  (beiultiil  that  he  destroys  all  whom  he  coiaes  near  1  Have 
I  made  a  poat-boy  wretched^five  thousand  lodging- houno  keeperw 
ftifiouH— twenty  thoiiaond  Jews  nnhappy?  If  wi,  and  I  reidiy 
]"«9esB  a  power  so  terrible,  I  had  best  come  ont  in  the  trai^L'  line. 

I  went,  pursuant  to  orders,  to  the  Swias  Cotto^,  at  Klu'ivham. 
where  the  first  object  tliHt  struck  my  eye  was  the  wcne  licliin-, 
in  the  gre*n  lake  there,  which  I  am  credibly  informeil  is  made  of 
[lea-Boup :  two  honest  girls  were 
roiriDg  about  their  friend  on 
thit  enchanting  water.  There 
WM  a  dimdlras  sky  overhead — 
ntli  treats  were  advertised  for 
the  six  frequenters  of  the  gar- 
<ii:i»:  a  variety  of  entertaiu- 
inaita  wue  a]iuounceil  in  the 
Hall  of  Amusement — Mr.  and 
Unk  Aminudab  (here,  tou,  the 
HflircwB  Lave  penetrate*!)  were 
ultettise^l  as  nltout  to  aiug  some 
uf  liieir  most  favourite  comic 
una  and 

Bat  no,  I  will  not  deeeribe 

llif  place.  Why  should  my  filial 

rlanrr  bring  a  curse  Upon   it! 

^''    iiui-saup   lake  woidd   dry 

li^ving  its  bed  a  viicunt 

-11— the  leaves  would  ilrop 
"  111  the  scorched  trees  —the 
[irMt.v    dowers    would    wither 

wd  fiuie— the  rocketa  would  not  rise  at  night,  nor  the  rebel  wheels 
|v  nniDiI — the  inonoy-taker  at  the  iloor  woulrl  gwiw  nmuldy  and 
Ain  liis  moe«-Krown  and  dewrted  fell — Aminadab  would  lose  liia 
aie>>e>^>i"^nt.  Why  should  these  things  be,  and  this  ruin  occur  1 
Junta !  pock  the  portmanteau  and  tell  the  landlord  to  brin;;  the 
Ut;  order  horses  immediately— tlii»  day  I  will  quit  Brighton. 

(Hfaur  appalling  facts  have  come  to  notice ;  all  showing  more 
•c  lea  the  exdlement  created  by  my  publication. 

The  olficers  of  the  150th  Hussars,  accused  of  looking  handsome, 
ipbnui,  and  stupid,  have  had  n  meeting  iu  the  meesrotmi,  where  the 
ml  epithets  iiaxa  been  rescinded  in  a  string  of  re.suliitions. 
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But  it  is  tlie  poor  yellnvr-lireei'-beil  postillion  who  bfte  mo«t 
aufFereJ.  Wlieu  the  picture  of  liim  came  out,  c-rowiin  flocked  to 
Bee  him.  He  waa  mohbeil  ail  tlio  way  down  tlic  Cliff;  wherpver 
be  drove  his  little  phaetun,  peixple  laugheil,  aiul  painted  with  the 
fiu){er,  and  siud,  "That  is  he."  Tlie  poor  child  wm  thus  made 
llie  subject  of  puhlic  laughter  by  my  interference — aod  wfaat  La« 
been  the  con^wiucnce  1  In  order  to  disgui^  hint  as  mnch  an 
possible,  Au  iiunler  Aas  Ixnu/fit  him  a  A<i(. 

The  chililren  of  Israel  are  in  a  fury  too.  They  do  not  like  i-> 
ride  in  flys,  since  my  ina«terly  representation  of  theu  a  fortni^t 
since.     They  are  giving  up  their  houses  daily.     You  reail  in  tJie 

Brighton    papers,    among    the    departurea,    " NebiiEnradan, 

Es<)uire,  and  family  for  London;"  or  "Solomon  Ramothgilead. 
Esquire,  has  quitted  hiti  niaiuion  in  Marine  Crescent ;  riirum- 
stances  having  inducnl  him  tu  shorten  his  stay  among  us : "  ukI 
BO  on.  The  peitple  emigrute  by  hundreds ;  they  can't  bear  to  be 
mnde  the  object  of  remark  in  the  public  walks  and  drives— aad 
they  are  flying  from  a  city  of  which  they  might  have  made  a  new 
■Tenisalem. 
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CHAPTER   I 

HAVE  tLe  kindness,  my  denr  Pugiliy,  Xai  despatch  me  a  line 
when  they  have  done  painting  tlie  smoking-room  at  the 
MeCTtlieriiiiu,  that  I  may  come  back  tu  town.  After  siiffer- 
iii<r  ja  we  have  all  the  year,  not  so  imich  froin  tiie  bad  ventiliition  of 
ihe  fooin.  as  from  the  BuffofntiiiK  diiliiess  of  WheeBer,  Snoozer,  and 
Wluffier,  who  fre<iu«iit  it,  I  lind  hoped  for  ([iiint  hj  the  aea-sliore  here, 
jumI  that  our  three  ubominahle  at^tiuaiiitaiiues  had  ipiitteil  Eugland. 

I  bad  «cun.'f]y  been  ten  mitmteH  in  the  p]ui«,  uiy  ei'er-desr 
hpby,  when  I  met  old  Suoozer  walking  with  young  De  Bosky,  of 
lit  Tattent-aiiil -Starvation  Uluh,  on  tho  opposite  side  of  onr  siiiiare, 
nd  ogling  the  girls  on  the  Clilf,  the  old  wretch,  as  if  he  had  not  a 
tile  oimI  balf-n-duzen  daughters  of  his  owu  in  Pocklin^n  S<)uare. 
Ht  liookad  on  to  my  arm  as  if  he  had  lieen  the  Old  Man  of  the 
8m,  wwl  1  tbund  myself  iijtrodueoil  to  young  De  Bosky,  a  man 
vliiiiD  1  have  earefidty  avoided  as  un  odious  and  dinreputable  tiger, 
U'laft  on  whose  ehin  haa  been  always  ].<arti<!ithLrly  disagreeable  to 
Dw,  anil  who  is  besides  a  Captain,  or  Commodore,  or  some  such 
Uiint  b  the  Bnniielnuud  (Cavalry.  The  dink  and  glitter  of  Ida 
>|iun  is  perfectly  abominable :  he  is  screwed  so  tight  in  his  waist- 
tuul  that  I  wish  it  wulil  render  him  speechless  (for  when  he  doex 
ipnk  be  is  BO  stupid  tliat  he  seuds  you  to  sleep  wlule  actually 
■atking  witli  him) ;  and  as  for  his  eliest,  which  he  bulges  out  against 
■f^  (houldera  of  all  the  pasaera-by,  I  am  sure  that  he  larries  a  part 
'  hin  warlrobe  in  it,  and  that  he  is  wadded  with  Etuckings  and 
'  ti  4U  if  lie  were  a  walking  cnriM^t-bag. 
This  fellow  saluted  two-thinls  of  the  carriages  which  |>afl«ed  with 
..  tnoving  nod,  and  a  military  swagger  so  arrogant,  that  I  feel 
"iiiinnally  the  greatest  desire  to  throttle  him. 

Well,  air,  before  we  had  got  fnmi  the  Tepid  Swimming  Bath  to 
Mnitiin'a  the  pastrycook's  whom  should  we  meet  but  Wheeier,  to 
be  fUTf.      Wheezer  driving  up  ami  dowu  the  Cliff  at  li:df-a-crown  an 
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liotir,  with  \m  hiileoim  famitj',  Mrs.  Whe«zer,  tl.c  Mts4  AVIieem 
fur  tiiifi'ts  ami  ilrawn  bonneU  willi  spring-flowere  in  thein.  &  iia 
imii  sqiiwze  of  little  Wheezcrs  sjirawling  and  atnigglin^'  on  the  haA 
seat  of  tlie  carriage,  and  that  horrible  boy  whom  Whe«er  hrin^ 
to  the  Ottib  Bometiues,  actually  eent^ti  on  the  box  of  tlie  Bj,  and 
ready  to  drive,  if  the  cooehniOQ  bIiouM  be  intoxicated  or  inclined  to 
relinquish  his  duty. 

Wheeler  sprang  owt  of  the  vehicle  with  a  coniiality  that  aadt 
ini>  shu'lder.  "  Hollo,  my  Iwy  ! "  eaiil  he,  seizing  njy  trembling 
hand.  "What!  you  berel  Hang  me  if  the  iTh<.>]e  Club  iso't 
here.  I'm  at  5fi  Horse  Marine  Parade.  Where  are  you  hiffagt 
We're  out  for  a  holiday,  and  will  miike  a  jolly  time  of  it." 

The  benighted,  the  conixited  old  wrctrh  I  He  would  not  Ut  go 
tuy  hand  uutil  I  told  him  where  I  resided — at  Mrs.  Muggeridge't  in 
Black  Liou  Street,  where  I  have  a  tolerable  view  of  the  sea,  if  1 
risk  the  Ilea  of  my  wiuilibrium  and  the  breakage  of  my  baci,  hj 
stretching  three-quarters  of  my  body  out  of  my  drawing-room  window. 

As  he  stopped  to  speak  to  me,  his  carringe  nf  rouise  stopped 

likewise,  forcing  all  the  vehidett  in  front  and  belund  him  to  holt « 

to  precipitate  theiiiselvea  over  the  railiugs  on  Ut  the  sliin^m  nd 

e  sea.     The  cabs,  the  flys,  tlie  Rhandrydans,  the  sedan-rbairs  with 

e  poor  old  invalids  inside  ;  the  old  maiiis',  the  dowaa«re'  chariott, 

t  of  which  you  see  countenances  scarcely   lesx  deathlike ;  the 
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I  *M>1,  uiul  to  flnd  whati— Wliiffler,  by  all  that  is  a 
Wkifflrr,  whuHi  we  ttw  ^vtry  Jay,  in  tUo  Kitme  rliair,  At  the 
U^fttbcrinin.  WhiflAcr,  wlioni  nut  to  see  ix  to  nmVe  all  the  good 
Umrm  aX  Urn  Club  Imppy.  I  have  aeen  him  every  ility,  aod  maaj 
tinai  ft  day  mdcv.  At  tlic  mumunt  of  our  &nt  n'montra  I  wtm  » 
•net,  Ki  otterly  ormwtnf  by  rnge  anil  dtwpiur,  thut  I  woald  fatve 
bhf  mywlf  into  the  uiirc  vaveu  spBrlfliog  otliuly  uruimd  at^  but 
fw  tite  chain*  of  the  Fior. 

I  ilkl  out  taJcc  thiit  ai^uiNJUB  siiii-iilal  plunge — I  rcHotved  to  ttn, 
till  «hy,  mjr  ileur  Pu^iliy  ?  Whu  Ju  you  think  u)iiiraMked  ImI 
Wfpb  yua  out  «t  one  uf  liiit  (urtitw  kut  aviuun  I  1  liurs  ptdked  in 
Ut  mlnaaa,  I  btt<ri!  nwtled  iiiulcr  tlw  mnliuKiiny  uf  liin  i' 
■t  Iwrt  tNic  hniulnHl  anil  twenty  thnutinntl  tiiiini. 
tiaUBKm,  llic  KmI  Inilia  Dinvt^r,  with  Mrs,  U.  mi  hii 
ttt,  hmnmi—Fltamix  a.nil  Vinlct  (]»Mnii>rc  with  |>iak  i 
nlkiag  bciiiiul  their  pu«nt«. 

"  What !  yoa  here  !  "  said  tlie  good  ao<l  hxvpituble  luan,  bddiat 
m  Hi  iMnd,  Mid  ^TiDg  a  al^  on  tba  boaida  <or  deek,  I  majr  wtj) 
■Ml  lam  bamboo ;  "  hang  it,  every  one'e  here.  Come  and  ^ne  at 
wne.     Bnuwwick  Square." 

I  locked  in  Violet's  eyee.  Florence  is  rather  an  old  bird,  and 
wean  qMctades,  so  that  looking  in  Aer  eyes  is  out  of  the  question. 
1  loidced  in  Violet's  eyes,  and  said  I'd  come  with   the  greatest 


"  As  for  you,  De  Bosky  " — (I  forget  whether  T  mentioned  that 
the  whiskered  Bundelcun<t  buck  had  come  witli  nie  on  to  the  I^r, 
wUtber  Snouxer  would  not  follow  us,  declining  to  pay  the  twopence) 
— "m  for  yon,  De  Bosky,  you  may  come,  or  not,  as  you  like." 

"  Won't  IT"  said  he,  grinning,  with  a  dandified  Bundelcund  nod, 
aad  wagging  his  odious  head. 

I  CMtld  bare  wrenched  it  off  and  flung  it  in  the  ocean.  But  I 
leati  iiiied  my  propensity,  and  we  agreed  that,  for  the  sake  of 
eeoBomy,  we  would  go  to  Hr.  Ooldtnore's  in  the  same  fly. 


CHAPTER   II 

THE  Tery  first  spoonful  of  the  clear  aoup  at  the  Director's  told 
me  that  my  excellent  friend  Patadol  (the  r^r/who  come  to 
Mr.  Qoldmore,  Portland  Place,  when  Guttlebury  House  was 
■fant  op  hy  the  lamented  leranting  of  the  noble  Earl)  was  established 
aiDOBg  the  fumaeea  below.  A  clear  brown  soup, — none  of  your 
filthy,  spiced,  English  hell-broths,  but  light,  brisk,  and  delicate,— 
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always  seta  me  ofT  for  tlic  crraiug  :  it  inrigorates  and  enlirmu  nc^  | 
iny  (leitr  Pugsbf :  I  ghe  you  my  honour  it  ilo«s — anil  wtim  I  tat 
ill  »  i/ood  humour,  I  am,  1  flutter  myself— what  ithall  I  say  T^wll, 
not  rliia//reea/ile. 

On  thU  day,  eir,  I  whs  ileti^'litruL  Although  that  biioby  D« 
Bosky  i'oniIu''te(l  Miss  Violet  Gitlilinoro  ilownstairs,  yet  the  WKtch, 
absurlieil  iu  liis  victuals,  and  naturally  i>r  an  imntteiaUe  ilnlnnB, 
did  not  make  a  single  remark  duriDg  dinner,  wliereae  I  lil«nl); 
blazed  with  irit.  Sir,  I  even  made  one  of  the  footmen  laugh— 
a  perilous  joke  for  the  jMxir  fellow,  wlio,  1  dare  eay,  will  be  turned 
off  io  consoigueiice.  I  talked  Beatimeiit  to  Florenee  (women  in 
speetairles  are  almost  always  sentinientul) ;  cookery  to  Sir  Hanuurl 
Gulph,  who  (larticularly  naked  my  nddresa,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
intends  to  inviU  me  to  his  dinners  in  town  ;  military  aflhirs  with 
Major  Bangles  of  the  Onety-oneth  HuKsan,  vl>a  was  with  the 
regiment  at  Alinal  and  Fcroiieeliah,  and  drivee  about  a  prodigioia 
cab  at  Brigiiton,  with  a  captured  Sikh  beliiad,  dbgidsed  as  a  tiger ; 
to  Mrs.  Goldmore  I  abu»etl  Lady  Toddle^Buwdy's  new  carriages 
and  absurd  appeanmce  (she  is  seveuty-four  if  she  is  a  day,  and  cbe 
weura  a  white  muslin  frock  and  frilled  trousers,  with  a  wig  ciirfinj; 
down  lier  old  Iwufc.  and  I  do  lielieve  (Hits  on  a  pinafore,  and  has  a 
little  knife  and  fork  and  oitver  mug  at  hume,  xo  girlish  is  she) : 
I  sav,  in  a  word— and  I  believe  without  fear  of  contradiction — that 
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-  Whr^-  >n<l  lif  MTVD  t ''  luiknl  BnnglM.      "  If  hr  tab  BUMaon* 

■  ■•  arnij  w>  well  ■»  lie  tilkd  about  it,  <lpiiiitiy.  hi^  mi^t  to  bt 
I  iiQiHttuiltT-iu-C'limt  [^il  .\(iu  hear,  Captain  lie  Udsky^  what  kt 
imI  aJixil  (lobljKiiiim;  thn  ^lielotm,  oiiil  opcmtiii^  witli  oor  i«Mrv* 
s{»a  tlir  right  haiik  iiT  Die  riviir  at  Ppj^ixealmli  1  (Jml,  lir,  if  tbkl 
Euuipuvre  WI  Ixmi  pcrfiiniinl,  not  n  iiiitn  nf  Um  Sikh  wmy  vodd 
Lirp  nnttin) ;  '  in  whith  riof.  nf  nniran  Mnjiir  Biuii;l>vi ironld  ban 

■t  ihr  hWk  tiifr  tfliln-l  hi»  mh ;  but  TV  IViiiky  did  not  roake 
-r.a  triiurk  Thr  srwit  stii|ii<)  hulklnjr  wrrt<li  mrnrked  notUag; 
^'pirp^i  h)iii)x>lf  vith  mi-Hl  nuil  n'lw,  uit'l  when  <|iiito  reptetowia 
duMt  atnitlrd  Dp  to  the  dmrlDg-room,  tu  show  hi»  rhvt  and  hia 
«Wto  mirtenU  then. 

I  ■aa  pouring  biUi  Vluli-t'o  nu-  (bi  the  JiiuMiiifitin 
«l»  waa   ktiDckiiis  abtnit    the   tm-thingR  innilly)   «'iao   of  1 
A%htfiil  MUrinsa  with  whitih  n  wi-U  hml  mnn  In  wh- 

■  faaalc  I  vpnkn  Ui  lii-r  nlxiut  the  Inst  bulln  in  LiuKloa— abavt 
haav  Flnrh'a  pIntN'nii'Tit  wiih  Tom  I'lirmt,  whn  hurl  aothiag  hot 
b  iilaM)  in  tho  K<>r.i  j.  r>iT;,-<  ..;..<><  III.'  i.'nj.lK  If  ho  we  at 
Biichum— aVitit  Mi  ^  :  i<l  -^rinnn  ni  dmrcfa  kat 
S-iB-lv  Jil»iul  till'  li  ,  ■  111.'  h.\l— </.M  KtU-jet — 
wbeli  tltst  brute  Do  fioaky  nwajrgered  up. 

"  Ah,  hum,  haw,"  said  he,  "  were  you  nut  raiditu}  to-day, 
HiaaGoklDMwl" 

Dptcrmined  to  cninh  this  odioiin  ami  impertinent  blunderer, 
■bo  baa  do  more  wit  than  the  iiorwM  he  hmtrida^  I  reaolTcd  to 
ateet  him  on  hia  own  ground,  and  to  beat  him  even  on  the  subject 
of  bofMa. 

I  am  eorry  to  futy,  my  <lear  Pugsby,  I  did  not  confine  myaeU 
■trictly  to  truth ;  but  I  describctl  how  I  htui  pawed  three  roontha 
in  tbe  Deecrt  with  nn  Arab  tribe ;  how  I  luul  a  mare,  during  that 
pniod,  descended  trom  Boorowk,  the  mare  (if  the  Prophet,  which  I 
antTwmrds  sold  for  fifty  thouaand  piastres  to  Mahntnct  Alt ;  and  how, 
bring  at  Trcbiiond,  sraokinf;  with  the  sanguinary  Pasha  of  that 
plare,  I  had  bitted,  saddled,  and  broke  to  carry  a  lady,  a  grey 
Tnrkonaa  horse  of  his  whieh  had  killed  fourteen  of  hia  grooms, 
and  bit  off  the  noM  of  his  Kialar  A^. 

"  Do  join  ua  in  our  ride  to-morraw,"  crieai  Violet ;  "  tbe  Downa 
are  ddigbtfuL" 

"  Riirest  lady,  to  bear  is  to  obey,"  answereil  I,  with  a 
triumphant  glance  at  Dc  Bosky.  I  had  done  Am  busineaa,  at 
aay  rate. 

Well,  air,  I  mine  at  two  o'clock,  niounte<l  on  one  of  Jiggot'a 
hacks— an  animal  thnt  I  know,  an<l  that  goes  as  easy  aa  a  sedan- 
chair — and  found  the  party  aasembUng  before  the  Director's  house. 
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in  Enmswick  Square.  There  naa  juung  GoUmore — the  bi 
Violet,  in  a  haint  that  showed  her  fomi  to  admiration,  an 
perfectly  ravi-thing  SiNUitah  tiift  in  her  riding-hat,  with  a  little  gM 
whip  and  a  little  jiair  of  gauntlets — a  nnquer,  in  a  word,  iitjor 
Bangles  and  l.-aiy  were  also  of  the  party  :  in  feet,  we  wwe  '■» 
gallant  company  nf  cavalien,"  as  James  eays  in  his  norck :  utd 
with  my  heeU  well  down,  and  one  of  my  elbows  stuck  out,  I  looked, 
sir,  like  the  Marquis  of  Anglesea.  1  hail  the  honour  of  botdins 
Violet's  little  foot  in  iny  hand,  as  EJie  jiimi>eil  into  her  saddle.  She 
sprang  into  it  like  a  fiury. 

Last  of  all,  the  stupid  De  Boeky  came  up.  He  came  op 
moaning  and  LToaning.  "  I  have  had  a  kick  in  the  back  froin 
a  hone  io  the  livery-etables,''  Bays  he  ;  "I  can't  hold  this  hone — 
will  you  riile  him,  Canterbury!"  His  horse  van  a  black,  wi<^fd- 
looking  be.3£t  as  ever  I  saw,  with  bloodshot  eyes  And  a  demoniacal 
expression. 

What  coiilrl  1  do,  afler  the  stories  about  fiooniwk  and  the 
Pasha  of  Trebia>nr|  I  Sir,  I  waa  obliged  to  get  off  my  Eedan-chair, 
and  mount  the  Captain's  Piu^tory,  as  I  call  him — a  disgusting 
brute,  and  worthy  of  hia  master. 

Well,  sir,  off  wc  set, — Purgatory  jumping  frwn  thia  side  of 
e  road  tfO  t'other,  shyiug  at  Miss  Pngson,  who  passeil  in  her 
rriage  (as  well  lie  raiglit  at  so  hideous  a  phenomenon) — plunging 
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Hi  an  JiHtini-livc  rmpocl  for  the  Inw,  iit  n  turnpike  gat«.     I  1 
«w  the  IiImmiu,'  of  a  tnnipike  until  then. 
In  •  Diiniitv  Buri^'lm  lamc  up,  Ituntiiu;  with  hiii^ht«r.     " 
s  that  lioni.;  I  think,"  saiii  the  Mi^ur,  with  his  inft 


pod-tature.     "  Shall  I  riil?  hii 
I  wM  olT  Fursnlnry's  hock 
RiHXtni'*  Wkn«>',  M%  iu>  if  I  v 
•  ilawny  be  Kirintil  t«>  iiir. 
He  will,  though  I 


1     MtriP  is  a  ijuiet  b 

n  A  miiuitc,  uitcl  tu  I  miimitet] 

OB  getting  intn  bnl,  wi  ejuiy,  »a  i 

I  Ix-lieTc  it,  Ihnt  wc  hiul  only  i- 
thi«t  k  lutte  and  a  h;ilf :  un<l  ut  thlH  uionient  titc  two  lailim 
Di  BoAjr  iwle  np. 

"  h  tint  the  w»y  ymi  hniki;  tlii^  Pnalm  uf  Trebizond'e  hon 
TUrt  MkL  I  pirc  a  Inngh  ;  Intt  it  wiui  tini;  dF  ilMjiair.  I  ahi 
knv  lik«<l  U>  plnnffF  n  HEuger  in  ))r  IVi^ky'H  i>i(lL'. 

I  >I»I)  i-nnit^  to  tnwn   dirotly,  I  tliink.     Tlii»  Rri'^fhtou  i 
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MR.   SPEC'S   REMONSTRANCE 

From  thb  DoorpStsfs. 

SIR» — Until  my  Cartoons  are  exhibited,  I  am  in  an  exceedingly 
uDoumfortable  state.  I  shall  then  have  about  fourteen 
hundred  pounds  (the  amount  of  the  seven  first  prizes),  and 
«i^  a  poor  reward  for  the  pains  and  care  which  I  have  bestowed 
^>^  my  pieoea. 

Meanwhile  how  am  I  to  exist? — how,  I  say,  is  an  historical 
l^^ter  to  live  I  I  despise  humour  and  buffoonery,  as  unworthy  the 
^ia  of  a  great  artist  But  I  am  hungry,  Sir, — hungry  !  Since 
Tlmnday,  the  13th  instant,  butcher's  meat  has  not  passed  these 
Ufa,  ind  then  'twas  but  the  flap  of  a  shoulder  of  mutton,  which 
I  ate  cold — cold,  and  without  pickles, — icy  cold,  for  'twas  grudged 
^  the  niggard  boor  at  whose  table  I  condescended  to  sit  down. 

Thai  man  was  my  own  cousin— Samuel  Spec,  the  eminent 
pvhlisber  of  Ivy  Lane ;  and  by  him  and  by  all  the  world  I  have 
been  ireateti  with  unheanl-of  contumely.  List  but  to  a  single 
iattaoce  of  his  ingratitude  ! 

I  need  not  ask  if  you  know  my  work,  '*  Illustrations  of  Aldgate 
Wmp."  All  the  world  knows  it.  It  is  published  in  elephant 
f'^H),  prii'e  »*oventy  j^iincfls,  by  Saimu*l  Sjh'o  before  mentioned  ;  and 
lony  tbouiuiudM  ot"  copies  were  Hul>8<ribe«l  for  l)y  the  British  and 
Forfii^n  nobility. 

Xobilitv !  wliv  do  I  siiv  Nobilitv  ?  KiN(;s,  Sir,  liave  set 
ibeir  august  sij^naturea  to  the  subsrripticm-list.  B;ivaria'.s  Sovereign 
^  pUced  it  ill  the  Piuakothek.  The  (rnH'iaii  Otho  (thoii^'h  I  am 
Wind  to  nay  lie  did  not  pay  uj>)  hjw  Iniiii:  it  in  the  Parthenon 
in  the /*tf r/A^wo/i .'  It  may  U*  s«*<'n  on  tlie  walls  of  the  Vatican, 
u»  the  worthy  comfiany  of  Buonan>tti  and   I'rbinn,  ami  tij^ures  in 
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the  gildetl  saloons  of  tbe  Tuilcries,  the  delight  of  Dduwbe 
Delacroix. 

Frou)  ;iH  thesie  PotentatM,  save  tbe  last,  little  has  heea  nee 
in  return  for  their  presentation-ropies  but  unaiihetantial  pn 
It  is  true  the  King  of  Bavaria  vrote  a  sonnet  in  acknowledgn 
of  tbe  "  Illiutmtions  "  ;  but  I  do  not  understand  Ocrman,  nr, 
;iin  giren  to  underetand  by  those  who  do,  that  the  compotttia 
bit  a  poor  one.  His  Holioeas  the  Pope  gave  his  bleeaiii£ 
admitted  the  publisher  to  the  honour  of  kissing  his  great  toe. 
I  had  rather  have  a  beefeteak  to  my  lips  any  <l&y  of  the  in 
and  "Fine  words,"  aa  the  poet  aaya,  "butter  do  panai 
ParsniiH  !  —I  have  not  even  parsnijis  to  butter. 

His  Maje.^ty  Louis- Philippe,  however,  formed  a  noble  excep 
to  thin  rule  of  kingly  indifference.  Lord  Cowley,  our  AnibasBa 
presented  my  fmiain  Sjiec  to  him  with  a  cnpy  of  my  work. 
R<i>-al  Frenchman  reiviveil  Samuel  Spec,  with  open  anus  in 
midst  of  his  Court,  and  next  day,  through  our  Ainbossadcw,  off 
the  author  of  the  ''Illustrations"  the  choii-e  of  the  Grand  C 
of  the  Legion  of  Honour  or  a  suuiTbox  set  with  diamonds.  1 1 
not  say  the  latter  was  preferred. 

Nor  dill  the  mon:u\'h'a  gracious  bounty  end  here.  Goinj 
his  writing-table,  he  handed  over  to  the  ofiicier  iTordonnanrt 
was  to  take  the  suuffiwx,  a  purely  :irtistic  niemeuto  of  his  r 


;.i:rTKi:   fkom  tiik   kmicknt  of  si\mn    lo?) 


SIXGULAR    LETTER   FROM   THE   REGENT 

OF   SPAIN 

WE  have  receiTed,  by  our  usual  express,  the  followinjo:  in- 
dijniant  protest,  signed  by  his  Highness  the  RegtMit  of 
Spain. 
His  HiglinessB  Bando  refers  to  the  following  paragraph,  whicli 
appfars  in  tlie  Titnes  of  December  7th  : — 

^  The  Agents  of  the  Tract  Societies  have  lately  hnd  recourse  to 
mrv  method  of  introducing  their  tracts  into  ('adiz.  The  tracts 
were  put  into  glass  bottles,  secnrelt/  corked ;  and,  taking  advantage 
of  the  ti<le  flowing  into  the  harUnir,  they  were  coniniitteil  to  the 
nT«,  on  whose  sur&ce  they  floated  towanis  the  town,  wliere  the 
inbibitants  eagerly  took  them  up  on  their  arriving  on  the  shore. 
The  bottlcA  were  then  uncorked,  and  the  tracts  they  contain  are 
npftomi  to  have  been  read  with  much  interest." 

BAMK»,    BY   THK    RVAIKST   OF   SPAIN. 

The  undersigned  Regent  of  Spain,  Duke  of  Victor>',  and  of  the 
BfSfnt's  Park,  presents  his  annpliments  to  your  f^xccllcncy,  and 
rw|Of»u  your  excellent  attention  to  the  a>)ove  cxtraoniinary  j»ara- 

Tliiiu.'h  an  exile  from  S|«iiii,  tlir  uri(l«THi;riif"«I  htill  UfU  an 
mt»Twl  in  <\»TylhinL:  Spaninli,  arid  asks  Punrh,  Lord  AUnlccn, 
U'J  tht*  British  nation.  Mht-thrr  friends  atid  allies  aie  to  }•<•  in^nlted 
fv  j.uih  cruel  stnita::i'Mi-  !  M  X\w  arts  of  the  Jrsnit  have  ji;>tlv 
•!:fjM-t4^1  him  to  the  mistrust  .ind  aMiorren^e  of  Knro|K'.  tm'zhX  not 
'-♦  niAn»Mivres  of  the  Di-^.-entini:  Tra<t  SrmiL'i'Ier  (Trnrii^tno  ilin- 
-••tr,.  .•,,f^t,,if^it,,iiAt»rn)  t«i  U'  lik'-wi*^*  h»l«l  lip  to  piiMic  o*liiiin  ? 

!>• ;   I*uttr}t,  \f\   Loni   A'f*T'l»-<'n.  let  (ireat  iJritain  at   lar;re,   pnt 

*-■•  in  th»'  fN»^it;on  of  the  j^-.r  niariner  of  f'fwljz,  nut\  tlien  an-^*er. 

Tt'^I  »irh  the  dav'-i  la^io'ir.  thir»ty  il-*   the  seaman    naturally  is.  he 

•- •  WT'-h.in'"!-.  an«i  w.it<h»*s   .it   eve   the  tide   of  f.«i:if.   -willfi;:  into 

••r  '^^y.       Wl;at   t\f*»'^    li**   s*-e   <  r»-*tini'   th#*    wave    tl;at    F"!!-    touar«N 

•  31*  A  U.ttle.  fa'L'apli*'?-  "t"  t}>-  >*»•♦.  \.f  n;-he«  »;i:.»rlv  to^jr'!- 
■  ■' KiTinnn^'  t1a!*k.  ••Sh»Tr'..  T*-rr!.ir»-,  *  i-  his  fir-t  tl.r.'j.-hr  /Vr 
••':.»•  wine  i^f  hi'«  •ivirifn '.       "  H'irn.    I   \.n^^\"   \.o  .nJ*'-.    wl.tU-. 

*  •'.  bfatinj  heart   ar.-l   'Ar.n.ir.:  i*.r;*.i!f*»n«,    he    j  /^    j  >    }.« trj, 
•*:»»  mt/k  the  n>rk-      }V\i,  ;ir.  '   KriJi.-hmen  '    f  in*  v   h:-    t^-' r.-ir :' 
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feelings  on  witliilruwing  from  the  flask  i 
"The  Cowboy  <j(  Kenniugton  Cnuuuon,' 
Dustmmi  of  Pentonville." 

Moral  and  exeellent  those  works  may  be,  but  not  at  »ufh  a 
moment.  No.  Win  Eiglmestt  the  Duke  of  Victory  protests,  in  the 
&ee  of  Europe,  against  this  audoeioua  rioiation  of  the  right  uf  nations. 
He  declares  himself  dissentient  from  the  Disseoters ;  he  bolds  up 
thede  black-bottle  Traelariaus  to  the  coetumely  of  insultetl  insakind. 

And  agninst  the  employment  of  bottles  in  this  unnatural  fashion 
he  eut«t8  a  Bolcmn  and  hearty  jirotest ;  lest  British  raptains  mi^ht 
be  induced  to  presume  still  farther :  lest,  having  tampered  with 
the  bottle  (le|>artnienl,  they  might  take  eimilar  liberties  with  the 
wood,  and  send  off  missionaries  in  casks  (se<?ure)y  bunged)  for  the 
same  destimition. 

The  hand  of  the  faithtiil  General  Noguera*  has  executed  the 
designs  which  aeeompany  this  bando,  so  us  to  render  it«  eontente 
more  intelligible  to  the  British  public  ;  and,  in  concluBion.  his  High- 
nees  the  Regent  presents  to  your  Excellency  (and  the  Lady  Judy) 
the  assurancea  of  his  most  distin^ished  consideration.  May  you 
both  live  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  years. 

(Si<;ned)         Baldouero  Espaktebo. 

REOKSt'6  PiEK  :  DeetBibtr  7th. 


THE   OEORUBS 


B  I  dill  aa  ni.r  fallirr  htwl  <lunc, 
■  to  my  wifo  and  I  liated  uiy  witi : 

Wj  spending  waa  ttiuftU  luiil  iiiy  nvHriiv  miirli, 

My  kinpl'im  wne  Kn^lisli,  my  hmrl.  aha  High  Dutch : 

At  I>ttingen  %ht  I  was  known  nut  Ui  tilcnr^h, 
I  Imb-lirred  the  Snitoli,  and  I  Iwunlnl  Hw  Prpiich : 


Hm  M-t  up  my  etutiic,  and  ninkr  it  mniplrtc — 
With  Pitt  on  liin  knnii  at  my  dirty  old  feet. 


One  me  >  Royal  nicbe— it  a  ray  due, 
The  Tirtuoiueet  King  the  realm  e'er  Icneir. 

I,  through  a  decent  reputable  life. 

Was  conatant  to  plain  food  and  a  plain  wife. 

Ireland  t  risked,  and  lost  America  ; 
But  dined  on  1^^  of  mutton  every  day. 

Hy  bnun,  perhape,  might  be  a  feeble  part; 
But  yet  1  think  I  had  an  English  heart. 

When  all  the  Kings  were  prostrate,  t  alone 
Stood  foce  to  face  against  Napoleon ; 

Nor  erer  rould  the  mthless  Frenchman  forge 
A  letter  for  Old  England  and  Old  George ; 

I  let  looae  fiajning  Nelson  on  bis  fleeta ; 
I  met  his  troops  with  Welleeley's  bayoneta. 

Triumphant  waved  my  flag  on  land  and  aea : 
Where  was  the  King  in  Europe  like  to  roe  t 

Hooarths  exiled  found  shelter  on  my  shores ; 
Hy  iKianty  nacued  Kings  and  Empenws, 
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But  wimt  IjixitJi  victorj-  by  land  or  sea  T 

What  booM  that  Ein^  foimi)  refugi?  ut  my  kneeT 

I  v/oB  a  conqueror,  biit  yet  not  prouil ; 
And  careless,  even  though  Napoleon  bow'd. 

The  rescued  KingH  ranie  ktsa  mv  ganuents'  bem : 
The  rpjwued  Kinas  I  never  heeded  them. 

My  pins  roar'il  triumph,  but  I  never  heanl : 
All  EnglaRd  thrilled  with  joy,  I  never  stirred. 

What  care  hud  I  of  pomp,  or  &nie,  or  power— 
A  crazy  old  blind  man  in  Winibor  Tower  I 

GEuRUitTS  Ultiuus. 
He  left  an  example  for  age  and  for  youth 

To  avoid. 

He  never  acted  well  by  Man  or  Woman, 

And  wiiM  as  false  t<i  liia  Mistrew  as  to  his  Wife, 

He  deserted  his  Friends  and  his  Principles. 

He  Wild  so  Innonuit  that  he  could  Bcareely  Sjiell ; 

Gut  he  liiul  mxiie  Skill  In  Cutting  out  Coats, 
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of  this  nature  no  writer  can  caTiL     It  is  cheerfully  accepted  by 
your  aubKilber. 

But  there  it  a  paange  in  the  Tait  criticism  which,  althoui^ 
it  may  be  actuated  by  the  profbundest  benevolence,  a  gentleman 
may  be  pankmed  for  protesting  against  politely.     It  is  as  follows : — 

**  In  the  dreamstance  of  a  steamer  being  lannched  <m  a  first 
Tiiyago  to  M aigate,  or  were  it  but  to  Greenwich,  there  is  always  an 
inrit^l  fiarty,  a  band  of  music,  a  couple  of  Time*  and  Chronicle 
reiHirten,  also  champagne  and  bottled  porter,  with  cakes  and  jellies 
for  the  UiUes.  Even  on  the  Frith  of  Forth,  or  Clyde"  [this 
**rTen"  is  rery  nai/vod  fine],  "or  the  riyers  Severn  or  Shannon, 
the  same  auspicious  event  is  celebrated  by  the  presence  of  a  piper 
or  blind  fiddlier,  carried  cost  five,  and  permitted,  on  coming  home, 
to  pmd  reumi  his  hat  On  something  like  the  ssme  principle,  the 
Peninsular  ami  Oriental  Company  were  so  fortunate  as  to  crimp 
Mr.  Titmanh.  .  .  .  We  hope  they  have  voted  him  a  yachtiqg 
service  of  plate,  of  at  least  five  huncbied  ounces." 

This  hitter  su^gi^cstion  I  complain  of,  na  beiii;LC  t4)o  friendly.  Why 
!*h<Mil<l  the  critic  inBiflt  on  a  (*o]l<K*tioii  ?  Who  a^kod  the  gentleman 
for  plack  or  bawliec?     However,  thiri  a^iin  in  a  private  matter. 

It  18  that  compariBon  of  the  blind  fiildler  who  ^*  semis  rtmnd  his 
htit"  that  ou^ht  to  be  devotetl  to  the  iii(li«aiation  of  the  press  of 
tht-M'  kiu:;floiijS.  Your  conittaiit  rea<ler  has  never  playe<l  on  the 
Knuli>>h     or  on  the  Scotch  fiddle. 

He  Iciivcrt  the  Hcndin^  round  of  hatn  to  pn>fe8i(orH  of  the 
raleilftnian  (*n*mona.  He  wan  not  "crini|)e<l"  by  the  Peninsular 
ant i  Oriental  Comiiany,  nor  ndled  uiM»n  to  fiddle  for  their  anuise- 
lut'nt,  u«»r  n*wanlc«i  with  .silver  BpoonH  by  that  cxcc*llent  Coni}4iny. 
A  ^.TUtleman  who  takcH  a  vacant  fwat  in  a  friend's  carriaju^e  is  not 
itupfM«eil  to  receive  a  degnuUng  obligation,  or  ctdletl  n})on  to  pay 
for  bin  ri<le  by  extra  joking,  facetioui^nens,  &c.  ;  nor  surely  is  the 
fienton  who  »o  given  you  the  use  of  hi«  carriage  re(]nire<l  to  present 
y<Mi  also  with  a  guinea,  or  to  juy  your  tavern-bill.  The  <Titic,  in 
fact,  lias  shown  uncommon  keenness  in  olisen'ing  the  manners  of 
his  national  violinists ;  but  must  know  m«»re  of  them  than  of  the 
i-iistoms  of  Kn;;lish  iifntlemen. 

If  the  critic  hims<'lf  is  a  man  of  letters,  and  fiddles  profession- 
al] v,  whv  should  he  abune  his  Stnidivarius  ?  If  he  is  si  me  dis- 
:niu<ed  nobleman  of  lofty  birth,  sujierb  breeding:,  and  vast  wealth, 
who  only  fiddles  for  pleasure,  he  should  spare  those  gentlefolks  in 
whose  com|»ny  he  condes4vndfl  to  perform.  But  I  don't  Wlieve 
be  s  a  noble  amateur ; — I  think  he  must  be  a  pmfessicmal  man  of 
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lettera.  It  in  only  literary  men,  nowaiiiiyB,  who  couiinit  this 
auieiJal  sort  of  im  pertinence  ;  who  sneak  through  the  world  ashamed 
of  their  calling,  Qnil  show  their  inilependence  by  befouling  the  trade 
by  which  they  live. 

That  yoii  will  rebuke,  amenil,  or  (if  need  be)  utterly  sniaBh  all 
such,  is,  my  dear  Mr.  PtiNCH,  the  humble  prayer  of  your  constant 
reader  and  fetlow-Iidwurer,  Michael  Anoelo  Tiru-UtSH. 

Blur  Posra ;  March  10,  1846. 


D 


ROYAL    ACADEMY 

Nkwhan  ST&KEt  :  TiKuiai). 

EAR  PUNCH,— Mc   and   another  chap    who  was   at    ihe 
Aradeiuy  yesterday,  agreed  that  there  was  iiolhink  in  thr 
ichole.  E.rhibition.  that  was  worthy   of  the  least  notice — an 
l)icture8  waau't  iidinitted. 
So  we  followed  about  some  of  the  gents,  and  thought  we'd 


ROYAL    ACADEMY 

(licton!  vpcm  «  i«ily  who  lootr  like  a  priie-hnMer  t>f  the 
li  the  BgiUtion  in  HdVi'v'k  t-ye,  mid  the  tmntiiloiw  i 


tf  hi*  htgiiknn.    The  old  gent  looks  like  » Ibtt ;  but  not  such  k  flat 
u  to  buj  Hokej's  picture  at  no  price.     Oh  no  ! 

Out  tjn  then  turned  upon  that  teedy  gent,  Orlando  FiggB,  who 


^^^     ^ 


drew  is  our  Academj  for  Un  yean.  Fancy  Figga'a  delight  at 
fi&dinft  hia  pictare  on  the  line !  Shall  I  tell  you  how  it  got  there  t 
Hi*  maU  w<uhe»/or  an  Aavlrmirian. 

The  next  chap  we   came   to  waa  Bebaatian  Winklea,    wboae 
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profoutul  dUffiul  at  finding  hie  portrait  on  the  floor  you  nuj- 


[  HALL    EXHIBITION     llT 
•  Hkt  tf  iH  «M  Hinibd  Kteh,  vko  Ibud  hto 


jBTlure  wun't  receive*!  at  nll.^Sliow  'eni  all  up,  dear  Mr.  Pdmch, 
ami  ublige  your  cuiiHtunt  nuiler.  Modest  Mksit. 


PROFESSOR  BYLES'S  OPINION  OF  THE  WEST- 
MINSTER HALL  EXHIBITION 

SIR,— My  thret-  pirtures,  from  "Oil  Biiw,"  from  the  "  Victrof 
Wakefi^Iil,"  ami  frum  Engluh  History  (Kin([  John  ngDJng 
that  inlUdium  <>f  our  libertie*,  Magna  Chorta),  not  having 
hMii  amt  to  Weatminster,  in  roDioiucnce  of  the  daatanlly  retiml  of 
Bluklm,  my  colour  uien-haiit,  to  lupply  me  with  more  p«int — -I 
hare  loat  £1500  aa  a  painter,  but  gained  a  right  to  apeak  ••  % 
m'tic  <j{  the  Exhibition.  A  more  indifferent  collection  of  worka  it 
faaa  aekloD  been  tiiy  lot  to  see. 

I  do  not  quarrel  miicli  with  the  decision  of  the  Committee: 
indifierent  judges  railed  upon  to  decide  as  to  the  merits  of  iodiffetent 
pictntcB,  they  have  [lerfonned  their  office  foiriy.  I  congcatulate 
the  three  priie-holders  on  their  nueen.  I  congratuhite  them  that 
three  ptctiirea,  tehifh  tJuiU  he  naniritM,  were  kept,  by  etm^raey, 
bom  the  Exhibition. 
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Mr.  Pitkersgill  i»  Dwrked  first ;  ajiil  I  Iiavc  noibing  to  aay, — 
his  picture  is  very  respectable,  rerj-  niwiy  puirittHl,  auil  so  linlli. 
It  represenbi  tlie  buriul  of  Ejug  Hanilil-  there  are  monks,  nieo- 
at-arms,  a  livid  bod;,  a  lail}-  kissing  it,  anil  that  sort  of  thing. 
Ndtbing  can  be  more  ohvioux :  nor  is  the  picture  wttboiit  merit 
And  I  congratulate  the  public  tliat  King  Harold  m  fiuried  at  tati ; 
and  hape  that  Britisli  artieta  will  leave  oSJindinff  hi*  body  amp 
iiuirf,  which  thej  have  been  doing,  in  every  Exhibition,  for  theae 
fifty  years. 

By  the  way,  as  the  Saxon  kin;;  is  here  represented  in  the  bine 
stage  of  de(»mpoaitiun,  I  think  Mr.  P.  might  as  well  step  up  to 
my  studio,  and  look  at  a  certain  Iceoian  chief  in  my  great  piece  of 
"Boadicea,"  who  is  tattooed  all  over  an  elegant  light  bine,  »nd 
won't  lose  by  comparison  with  tlie  ''  Norman  Victim." 

Mr.  WattH,  too,  appears  to  have  a  hankering  for  the  An^ 
Saions.  I  muHt  say  I  was  very  much  surprised  to  find  that  one 
figure  WU8  Bupposeil  to  represent  King  Alfreil  standing  on  a  plank, 
anil  inciting  hia  subjects  to  go  to  Dca  and  meet  the  Danes,  whoar 
fleet  you  will  [(ereeive  in  the  distant  ocean — or  utirtt  mantu,  aa  I 
uiU  it.  This  is  another  of  yoiir  five-bund re<l-]iounders  ;  iuhI  I  niu»l 
say  that  thia  King  of  the  Angles  has  ha<l  a  narrow  escape  that 
e  "  Queen  of  the  Iceni  "  wiui  not  present. 

They  talk  about  air  in  jiictures ;  there  is.  1  mnut  say,  more 
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^  piikiDK  nu-h  otlier  ttlntit  nil  "vcr  tlic  iiicturc.  A  liontd  mgttt  I 
I  tikr  u>  Mw  tEw  Kritwh  Jititi  tiiilil  Mil  gooil-hiimonu-il,  u  Signor 
i.unWnlirlla  luw  <lfi)ict«d  him  (my  initinl  is  it'iiicd  frora  thatutift)  ; 
nut  flcvvtt,  as  Mr.  Armitase  has  shown  hiui. 

Hot.  i  Duk,  U  any  ikliuit«i  feuiulc  to  look  without  ft  dinddcr 
apuM  auch  u  I'iuv  I  A  )ar;{e  BriLiali  siililiw,  w-itli  u  Immd  iMtjooet 
faking  iutv  it  IiuwlUie  Sviiuliuti.  U  thu  iiiunst^r  putting  tb»  hwiid 
nkpon  intu  UiL'  luuT  hciii^fhtul  luMttx-ii'H  i^eit,  ur  ii^  tlw  raffiui 
fatlins  tliR  weupini  out,  ar  wrifi^ling  it  nninil  uiil  ruiinii  to  hurt  hk 
fietiiD  ao  miH'li  ihi^  inurcl  Hoiriii,  horrid  I  " //r->  fivimff  Um 
iu  fntd,"  I  h<-ani  iwmG  ficn'l  rt'iiiiu-k.  little  knowing  by  wboot  ht 
mood.  To  pn  £TiOG  fitr  a  work  so  iiuiuoral,  ami  ho  odima  m  picton, 
■  cncMirKftiD^  Diunler,  and  thf?  wont  uf  murdeni  -  thut  of  ft  bl>^ 
■■&  tf  Uh  tiwvBfiuiMUl  gnuita  pmuumiu  tuc  iiibmbi  hi.  of  eomM  I 
■■  hsm  w>  ol^ectioa;  but  if  Ur.  Annitage  will  wftlk  to  my  rtudk^ 
i^kMkftk  By"  Battle  of  Boaworth  Field,"  he  will  we  bor  the  nd^ 
JMtaMybetoMtoditmftkoNt  hurting  the  feelinga,  mth  a  rfMnhinatinii 
«rtho  hMtitifitl  and  the  iiImI— not  like  Ur.  Cooper'a  "Waterioo," 
■hem  the  Frandi  cuinaeieta  are  riding  about,  run  thraugb  the  body, 
or  with  tbeir  heads  cut  off,  and  smilitiK  as  if  they  liked  it ;  but 
with  the  aerere  mitrai  ffrandeur  tliut  belito  the  "  Hiatoric  Muse," 

So  much  for  the  three  first  prizes.  I  congratulate  the  winners 
of  the  BeccHidary  prizes  (ami  very  aecundary  their  talente  arc  imieed), 
that  auine  of  my  iinialler  pictures  were  not  sent  in,  owing  to  my 
■nind  being  abeurbed  with  greater  efforts.  Whiit  does  Mr.  Cope 
mean  by  hia  picture  of  "  Prince  Henry  trying  his  Father's  Crown  "  ? 
Tbe  aubiect  is  mine,  discovered  by  me  in  my  stutLes  in  recondite 
worka ;  and  any  man  who  borrows  it  is  therefore  guilty  of  a  piagi- 
ajinn.  "  Bertrand  de  Qourdon  pardoned  by  Ri<:bard,"  is  a  work  of 
aoue  merit— but  why  kings,  Mr.  CnMst  Why  kings,  Messteurs 
artiatal  Have  uicn  no  hearts  save  under  the  purple  1  Doee  sorrow 
ooly  ait  upon  tlimnes  I  For  instance,  we  liave  Queen  Emma  walking 
(TTCT  bot  plouihsharM  in  her  nigtit-clothes— <lier  pucket-liandkerchief 
mund  her  eyes.  Have  no  otlier  women  burnt  tlieir  linibe  or  their 
fiagera  with  slwesi  My  aunt,  Mrs.  Growjey,  I  know  did  two 
yean  ago.  But  she  was  a  lucre  English  laily  ;  it  is  only  kings  and 
qoecna  that  our  courtiers  of  painters  mndacend  lo/erl  /or. 

Their  alaridhneaa  is  quite  sickening  There  is  the  "  Birth  of 
the  fir«t  Prince  of  Wales  "  (my  subject,  agaiu) ;  there  is  the  "  White 
Ship  going  down  with  King  Henry's  son  aboaj^  ; "  there  is  "  Ring 
Henry  being  informed  of  the  death  of  his  Si>n  by  a  little  Boy ; " 
"  King  Chftriea  (that  odious  protliKate)  up  in  the  Oak  "  (again  my 
aulyect).  Somelindy  will  be  painting  "  (.'neeii  BiKulices  "  next,  and 
saying  I  did  not  invent  that. 
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Then  tbere  are  Allcguries. — Oh  !  iillcpirieg,  of  ratine  !  Eteij 
l<.iiDt«r  must  do  big  "Oeniua  of  Britaunia,''  fcreooth,  aft«r  mine, 
mill  Bubjecta  in  all  costiinieB,  from  tlic  Andent  Britong  in  trevi 
(wliotn  Mr.  Moore  has  represeDt^l  as  talking  to  Sir  Robert  Peel'i 
friend,  and  the  founder  of  the  Trent  Valley  Kailroad,  Mr.  Juliiii 
Agricola)  down  to  the  Duke  of  Mftrlhorough  in  jaok-boote.  and  hii 
present  Grace  in  those  of  his  own  invention.  So  theie  are  sunu 
pictures  in  which,  I  regret  to  say,  there  ia  Tcry  little  costonie  iodenl. 

There  are  "  Adam  aud  Gve  driven  out  of  Par«di«c,''  with  tlu 
birds  of  Paradise  flying  out  toa  There  are  "  Peaee,  Commerce,  awi 
AHTiciiltnre,"  none  of  them  with  any  clothes  to  their  backs.  Thew 
is  "  SiiakHjieare  being  educated  by  Water  Nyniphs ''  (which  I  iktci 
knew  kept  a.  school),  with  a  Dolpliin  coining  up  to  give  liim  a  leg^os 
—out  of  the  "  Delphin  Cliissiiti,"  I  snpjiose.  Did  the  painter  ever 
see  my  sket^^h  of  "  ShakH|>eiire  "  I  la  the  gentleman  who  hiu 
strippeil  "  Commerce  "  and  "  Agricultnre  "  of  their  gowiia  aware  tlial 
I  liave  trcflted  a  similar  allegory  in,  I  flatter  myself,  a  difforeni 
style  i  I  invite  tliem  all  to  my  studio  to  see  :  North  Pamdiee  Row, 
np[>er  Annik  Haria  Street,  Somers  Town  East.  And  wishing,  Mr. 
PcNOH,  that  you  would  eiibunge  your  ribaldry  for  the  a> 
befitting  men  of  honesty, — I  remain  your  obeilient  Servant. 
Growlkv   Bv 
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mppiiei  hiniy  with  six  phials  of  medicine  and  tn  ink- 
hoCtli  bgr  hk  side,  J-nes  was  still  at  work,  on  the  bed  of  sickness — 
ilB  adiog  jolces  under  calamity.  The  three  most  admirable 
■lieleB  io  the  present  number  are  written,  let  it  sufltoe  to  say,  by 

J-mtfM  mannseript  secured,  it  became  Mr.  Punch's  doty  to 
kny  to  8m-th  for  his  designs.  Sm-th,  too,  was  at  his  duty. 
TWogh  Mia.  8m-th,  the  artist's  wife,  told  Mr.  Punch  thai  her 
L'a  death  was  certain,  if  he  should  be  called  upon  to  exert 
at  such  a  moment,  Mr.  Punch,  regardless  of  the  food  wife's 
fan,  nisbed  into  the  young  artist's  bed-chamber.  And  what  did 
ksee  therel 

Sm-th  at  work,  drawing  the  very  dererest  caricature  which  his 
sJatrahlr  pencU  had  as  yet  produced ;  drawing  cheerfully,  though 
lora  by  cough,  sore  throat,  headache,  and  pains  in  the  limbs,  and 
tkoogh  the  printer's  boy  (who  never  leaves  him)  was  asleep  by  the 
bedside  in  a  chair. 

Taking  out  a  bank-note  of  immense  value,  Mr.  Punch  laid  it 
down  on  Mr.  Sm-th's  pillow,  and  pushed  on  to  another  of  his 
f*t<»f»ni«l  oorrefliMiiidcnta  the  cclebratcMl  Br-wn,  in  a  wonl  -who 
van  ftHinil  in  n  wiinu  hath,  coni]N)Kiii^  thoee  fine  Bcutiments  which 
xUv  mailor  will  re(*<)^iiKc  in  Ium  noble  and  hcart-Htirring  articlefl  of 
thif*  m'f<*k,  and  ha  n>Ki^i(Hi  ami  iiearty  im  if  he  had  liecn  Seneca. 

Hi'  was  very  ill,  and  MM^min^Iy  on  tiie  ]N»int  of  diiwohition  ;  Init 
hiA  jBiicty  never  di^xiTt*'*!  liini. 

**  You  see  I  am  trying'  to  i;ot  the  Btcani  up  Btill ! "  he  exclaimed, 
with  a  Hickly  Mnile,  and  a  ](M)k  of  niii^niation  so  touchin;^,  that  Mr. 
PrM'ii,  unable  to  liear  the  Hi<;ht,  liail  only  leiHure  to  lay  an  onler 
for  a  very  lar^i*  amount  of  £  h.  d.  u]M>n  tiie  ;:oo(l-naturcd  martyr's 
rlotheH-horae,  an<I  to  quit  tlie  room. 

The  laMt  of  IiIh  (*ontril»utorH  whom  Mr.  PrNfii  vinited  on  that 
liny  wan  the  Fat  One.  **  Notliin<:  will  ever  ail  him"  Mr.  P. 
mmtally  remarket!.  *'  He  han  (acconlin;;  to  Iuh  own  sluYwin^)  had 
the  Yellow  Fever  in  .Tamaiiu  and  N(*w  Orleans ;  the  Pln^ie  twice, 
.iihI  in  the  mont  |in»|HtiouK  H]K»t8  for  that  dineane ;  the  Jungle 
Fever,  the  Pontine  A^ie,  &r.  &e.  :  every  diMeane,  in  fiiet,  in  ever>' 
({tiarter  of  thin  miHemble  glolie.  A  little  Influenza  won*t  make  any 
tiiflerenee  to  8ueh  a  toujsh  old  traveller  as  that :  ami  we  shall  finil 
him  more  jiN*orte  ami  brilliant  than  ever.*' 

Mr.  Pi'Nc'H  t-silUHl  at  the  F.  CV  chamlterH  in  Jennyn  Street, 
and  rvtw,  what  f 

An  iminenHe  huddle  of  rloakn  and  blanketK  pile«I  over  an 
immovabh*  maM*.  All  Mr.  P.  <*ould  He<*  of  the  mntributor  was  a 
fMirt  of  bin  ntl  Turkish  cap  (or  tarlNionh)  ]ie<*|iing  fn>m  under  the 
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coverlids.      A    wliceEV   groan   wne    the    tarbooeh'a   reply   to  Hi. 

Puni'h'b  int^rroipi tones. 

"Come,  F.  C.,  my  boy/'saul  Mr.  P.  encaiunginjcly,  "ereiybmij- 
else  ia  doing  hie  dnty.  You  iniict  be  up  and  Btining.  We  wut 
ynur  noted  upon  Archileacon  Lallan,  this  ircek ;  anil  your  L«tin 
version  of  Mr.  ChMholiti  Anstey's  speech." 

There  waa  no  Tcpl.v,  anil  Mr.  PuKcu  reil^mled  his  remark. 

"  Archdeai'l  Alstey- — aid  Pitlch — aid  everyol  bay  go  to  bliiwe,' 
miiuned  out  the  man  under  the  L'^imterpanen,  and  wo\dd  say  ni:> 
more.  He  was  the  only  inau  who  failed  Pukch  in  the  ««l  ilnys  of 
the  Influenai. 
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BV   MR.   JE.\ME« 


C'lN"  remoke  from  the  whirld  :  hocKupied  with  the  umble  dootits 
of  my  {>erfesl)un,  which  nioacely  eonsists  of  dniiring  hale  & 
beer  for  tJie  genoe  who  freguent  my  otel,  politlicle  efairs 
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flMed  bgr  tlia  firaulrai  Fuk  mob.  I  love  my  hold  companioiis  in 
ktam,  and  none  ii  move  welcome,  when  tiiey  ave  money,  than  they 
H  the  **Whed  of  Fortnne  OteL"  I  have  a  dubb  of  twenty  far 
p^Skmm  cotaliveiy,  which  has  a  riunion  in  my  front  parlor;  and 
Mr.  Back,  ny  loid  Dokea  hown  man,  is  to  stand  Qod&ther  to  the 
■at  little  Pfadi  aaerer  was. 

I  can  the  alenshn  of  Emop,  in  the  most  solomon  and  unprcssiTe 
■BMT,  to  the  hinjaries  infligted  upon  my  bnitherin.  Many  of 
than  l»Ye  been  oUeeged  to  boalt  without  receiving  their  wagis; 
May  of  them  is  egsiles  on  our  shaws :  an  infewriate  Parishn  mob 
bi  tawn  off  their  shoaldeniots,  Uft  at  their  wenerable  liveries  and 
buttoiis,  as  they  laff  at  heverythink  sacred ;  and  I  look  upon  tiiose 
pore  men  as  nayther  mor  nor  less  than  marten,  and  pitty  and 
wUn  em  with  hallmy  art 

I  holler  to  those  sacrid  rephuOs  (to  such  in  coarse  as  can  pay 
their  shott)  an  esylum  under  the  awspitible  roof  of  Jeames  Plush  cf 
the  "  Wheel  of  Fcnrtune."  Some  has  already  come  here ;  two  of  em 
ormpiae  our  front  garrits ;  in  the  back  Hattix  there  is  room  for  6 
mar.  Come,  brave  and  dontless  HcmmigrantH!  Come  childring 
nf  Kilammaty  for  dj^ht-uiul-Aix  a  week ;  an  old  member  of  the  Cor 
hrtfTeni  you  lie^l  and  lion  I ! 

The  namitif  of  tlie  izi*ai)e8  and  danf^rs  which  they  have  gon 
through,  has  kep  me  ami  Mrs.  P.  hup  in  tlie  Ivar  to  many  a  midnike 
our,  a  listening  to  them  storieH.  My  ]N)re  wife  cries  her  hi's  out  at 
their  nemtionA. 

^hie  of  our  borderH,  nnd  a  m»ar  relatif,  by  the  Grandmother's 
fi!«le,  of  my  wifes  &mly  (tlioii^ch  I  dcKpiHe  buth,  and  d«urt  bragg 
like  some  fbax  of  my  gintejil  kinezionH)  w  a  man  wt>ncnite<I  in  the 
whole  pmfesho,  and  lookt  up  iw  one  of  the  funt  Viiw  in  Europe. 
In  this  country  (and  fnun  hw  likencHK  when  in  his  Vi;;  to  our 
rpwereil  prelicks  of  the  UMitch  of  biHlio|w),  he  wan  calle«l  Csintylierry 
—  his  reel  name  lieing  Thumaa.  You  never  iwir  a  finer  nij^ht  than 
('aatyberry  on  a  levy  day,  a  Heat4*d  on  his  KiNtUl-fringed  Ammer- 
I'Inih  :  a  nnse^  in  his  btism  ;  his  little  crisp  vi^  curling  quite  noble 
'•%-pr  his  joUy  red  phase :  his  At  lai*ed  hal lover  like  a  Hadmiral ; 
the  white  ribbings  in  his  ands,  the  pransini;  Ikiv  usses  befor  him ; 
and  behind,  his  state  carridge ;  with  Manpiiz  and  Marchyness  of 
JiifN|uil  inside,  ami  the  galliant  twtimMi  in  valla  livery  clinging  on 
St  the  back  !  *'  Hooray  ! "  the  K>ys  usihI  to  cry  hout,  only  to  see 
Tantyberry  arrive.  Every  {lenion  of  the  extableshment  called  him 
"Sir,"  his  Master  &  Missis  inklewilid.  He  never  went  into  the 
stayble,  ixep  to  smoke  a  segar ;  and  when  the  state^arrid^re  was 
h(«nlernl  (me  ami  the  Jonquils  live  dose  together,  the  W  of  F  being 
sitiwated  in  a  ginteal  Court  leading  hout  of  the  street),  he  !«at  in 
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my  fmnt  [Kirlor,  in  full  pliiji;,  rending  the  iiewi^pnpcr  like  a  LonI, 
until  Hiii^h  time  an  h\a  Ixxly-Buvn't  called  iiim,  and  ^d  Lord  mh) 
Ladj  Jonquil  was  rcaily  to  nit  behind  him.  Then  he  w^nt.  Not 
H  niinnit  scmncr :  not  r  minnit  latter ;  and  being  elpnl  hap  to  the 
box  by  3  men,  lie  took  the  ribbin^^  tmd  drove  his  eoiployen,  lo  Ihr 
reegadencieii  nf  the  nobillaty,  or  the  piillis  uf  the  Sorring. 

Times  ib  now,  R  how  much  pliangnl  with  Oantyhary '.  Laat 
yer,  bciu^  hrilwd  by  Sir  Thomas  aoil  Lmly  Kicklebiiry,  but  chiefly, 
I  fear,  because  this  old  gent,  bcinj;  inlimikt  willi  Butlere,  bad 
njuiretl  a  tayste  for  Ber^my,  and  Clnrick,  and  otJier  Fren<.-h  wind*, 
lie  quitted  Lord  nud  Lady  Jonquil's  box  fur  that  of  the  Kit^klebury 
fiimly,  residing  Rue  Bivuly.  at  Parris.  He  wna  rispeicted  there— 
that  Cantyberry  is  wherehevcr  he  goes ;  the  King,  the  Hex-Kioi? 
eoachineu,  were  uieAT  miiughs  ronjparetl  to  him ;  and  when  he  eani 
the  Kingfl  oases  were  sold  the  other  iky  at  50  &on^  apeaw^  he 
siij-H  they  was  deer  at  the  money. 

Well,  on  the  24th  of  Febbywenry,  being  so  nbleegin  sa  to  driif 
Sir  T.  anil  Loidy  Kiuklebury  to  dinner  with  the  Uarkec  d'Epiuinl, 
in  the  Fobug  Sang  Jerinang,  Cantyberry,  who  had  been  sittn  all 
(Iny  re:uling  fiaUynannij-,  and  playing  at  iribbidgc  at  a  MarAoiu) 

Vnag,  tuid  kawnsquinly  wim  quite  hignoraiit  of  the  ewenb*  in 

ogrice,  fmmd  hiasclf  nil  of  a  sudding  sercwndid  liy  a  set  of  irwii 

tillers  with  pikes  and  guns,  hoUerun  and  bellerin  "  Veevly  liberty," 
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hi  dottt  No)y  eomet  up  to  the  door,  while  hothen  old  tiie  oeBet, 
■■d  aqf^  **  Miladii  il  ftnt  des  cendrai ; "  which  means,  you  must 
fit  oat. 

"Mvay  ne  tu  ]»%  Md  Lady  Kicklebury,"  cries  oat  my 
lMd$f  v^o^big  her  phethers  and  diminds,  and  screamin  like  a 


"n  le  lb  poortooi^"  says  the  Pdlypicnic  scholard :  Tery  pdite, 
tkmgh  he  was  ready  to  bust  with  laffin  hisself.  "We  must  make 
t  harry^Mle  of  the  carridge.  The  cavilry  is  at  one  hend  of  the 
ilnrt^  the  hartillary  at  the  other ;  therell  be  a  fight  presently,  and 
ool  you  must  git" 

Lady  Kicklebury  set  up  a  screaming  louder  than  hever,  and  I 
vinant  she  hopped  out  pretty  quick  this  time,  and  the  holBser, 
gifiilg  her  his  harm,  led  her  into  a  Idmmis  shop,  and  giv  her  a  glas 
ofasUyvalattaly. 

Meanwild  Cantybenry  sat  puflin  like  a  grampus  on  liis  bos, 
his  free  as  reil  as  Cielingwliacks.  His  osses  had  been  led  out 
before  his  bi's,  his  footmen — French  minials,  unwuthy  of  a 
lirry  —had'  fratynized  with  the  Mobb,  and  Thomas  Gantyberry  sat 
aiittn. 

**  I)f9icen<lH,  iiioii'T  ^M ! "  rrioH  the  iikiI)  (wliirli  iiitupprited  is 
••Coine  down.  oM  Ijit  un") ;  **<*<»im»  of!'  your  1m»x,  we're  goin  to 
opM't  the  rarridt^'." 

*•  Never,*'  HiiVH  Tlioin:t4,  for  which  he  knew  the  French  ;  and 
dubhlintf  hw  phint,  lie  iKHclaiimed,  **Januuy,  Daniniy  ! "  He  cut 
the  faxt  nuin  who  spnin^  hon  the  lioz,  iiover  the  fiixe  and  i*8 ;  he 
tlrHvereil  on  the  nex  leHerH  noh.  Hut  what  wjut  Th(mi:iM  CuntyU^iry 
aieainrtt  a  {leoph*  in  h:inni<  ?  Tiiey  puHtMl  that  hmve  old  man  off  his 
pen-li.  They  n]M4rt  hiK  e:irri«lKe  /<m  earrid^  l}(*Hi<le  a  butw.  When 
hr  cxiines  to  thin  pint  of  liiK  narratif,  Thomas  always  lawts  into 
train  ami  calU  for  a  fn'nh  ^hii4. 

He  is  to  U*  henl  of  at  my  Imr :  and  beinj?  flininKaKcd  hoffers 
hiiwelf  to  the  NtibiHaty  for  the  enHluiin^  M*ai(u.  His  tunm  is  ninety 
lbs  per  hannuni,  the  pun*heRin}c  <>f  tiie  haiininials  and  the  com«  an 
elper  fiir  each  two  okhck  :  only  to  drive  the  hinl  and  lady  of  the 
famly,  m>drivin  at  iiiuht  ex<*(*p  to  OH^hl  iNirties,  and  two  vigs  drent 
a  day  during  the  wiihu.  He  objex  to  the  namtry,  and  wim't  go 
ahiui  no  more.  In  a  (*ountry  (Ke74*e)  when*  I  waa  ableeg»l  U} 
vhfmiler  aliowt  dlM^nuMMl  out  of  livery,  ani«m^Ht  a  puple  who  jmlled 
my  rig  off  Iwfore  my  fare,  Thomas  will  never  mount  1m ix  agin. 

Awl  I  ephiud  iiini.  And  as  l«>n^  iw  he  h:u<  enough  to  pay  his 
ftkaw,  my  houw.*  w  a  home  f«ir  this  galliunt  Hepiile. 
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II 

SINS  bat  weak  the  Deaming  of  Itavolution  has  be«n  waivin;z 
his  flummiiig  sonl  over  France,  and  htm  ilrore  manj  more  of 
our  unfortuit  feller  suvaU  h>  heinigrut  to  the  land  of  their 
Biith. 

The  ag(,Tywation  of  tlie  Buddy  of  Gentlemen  at  Livrry  agemst 
tlie  Forrinor  I  am  sorry  to  ttay  is  intence.  Meatiogs  of  my  bruth- 
riijg  hari;  took  pifux'  nt  nimiy  of  tlieir  Uoueee  of  Call  in  this  town. 
Some  gence  who  iwe  our  IwL-k  parlor  ha<l  an  Ec«enihly  there  the 
other  night  lulled  the  Hnggrjgit  British  Plush  Protection  Society, 
vhich,  in  my  ca{ia8ty  of  Laiilord  and  Xmemher  of  the  Boddy,  I 
wiis  called  u|k)II  tu  attend.  Everythiuk  ■w&s  conducted  on  (ndly 
redymoiiey  prinsaples,  ami  the  liquor  paid  for  an  soon  as  called  f(ir, 
and  drunk  as  soon  as  paiiL 

But  the  feelings  of  irrabition  against  Poring  Servants  as 
igsibbit«d  by  our  Domestic  projuice  was,  I  ^eve  to  say,  very 
bitter.  Sevml  of  our  Martera  came  amongst  us,  pore  Egsilcs 
wrankling  under  the  smarts  of  their  ill  treatinent.  The  stories  of 
their  liungs  causnl  a  fiimientation  amongst  the  bnitliriug.  It  wa« 
I  I  could  do  tj)  check  tlic  harder  of  some  Howtmgus  Sperrits,  aud 
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■haU  be  SMDeliM)  pat  oa  a  palto  and  trowaeys,  of  which  hia  master 
made  bim  a  pnant^  and  indoiyourod  to  fly. 

He  moonted  a  lai^  tricolore  cockade  in  his  At,  from  which  he 
t(ir  the  laoe,  and  tried  as  much  at  possable  to  look  like  a  aiwillian. 
But  it  wouldn't  do.  The  clo'e  given  him  by  hie  X-maater,  who 
waa  a  fitUe  nann,  were  too  amall  for  Frederick — the  bewty  of  hia 
k9i  epeared  throiigh  hia  trowsiea.  The  Rebublikins  jeered  and 
lalt  at  him  in  the  atreata ;  and  it  ia  a  mumy  that  he  erer  reached 
Balooe  alive. 

I  tried  to  ciimeole  Chawla  by  pinting  out  that  the  Art  which 
hai  truly  loved  never  forgita,  but  aa  trewly  lovea  on  to  tiie  dothea ; 
and  that  if  Madamaaell  reely  did  love  him  aa  he  aaid,  he  had  a 
better  chana  of  winning  her  And  now  than  under  a  monarchickle 
and  aiaatacrattic  Quvment;  and  aa  for  Frederic,  I  pinted  out  to 
him  that  a  man  of  hia  appearonta  was  safe  of  implymint  and  pro- 
moaahn  in  any  country. 

I  did  everythink,  in  a  word,  to  sooth  my  frends.  In  a  noble 
speech  I  ahowed,  that  if  others  do  wrung;  that  ia  no  reaaon  why 
we  ahouMn't  do  right.  "  On  the  contry  now  is  the  time,"  I  said, 
**  for  Hengland  to  show  h)ic  w  rcely  the  Home  of  the  World  ;  und 
tliat  all  men,  from  a  Black  to  u  Freuclimaii,  ought  to  be  safe  under 
tlie  Banner  of  Brittannier. 

**  The  pholly  of  tluw*  conftitcrracies  and  jellowHies,  I  think,  may 
\te  |»int«d  out  to  my  feller-«uvantH,  and  i;;Hemi»lafied  in  the  iuKtants 
«if  the  fiimlien  of  the  Prince  of  l^»vo,  at  i^'l^^i^s  and  of  Loni  Y  Count 
^lUttleUiry,  in  tliiM  countr>'. 

''At  Parris,  Ah  \a  well  aH<i*rtain(Hl,  the  m»bin  Prinn,  who  kep 
A  hii}!^  studd  of  osHes,  with  English  ^^nMuiiliH  to  take  eare  of  em 
i'M  by  uatur  BritUH  are  fonned  to  do  that,  ami  ever}*think  better 
tliiin  every ImmIv) — the  noble  Prinn,  I  way,  watt  ra]le<l  u|K>n  by  the 
INiple  to  diNhmiiM  hiH  Hin^lish  otiMkee]>erH.  *  Sc*n'iture/  Kays  the 
Prinee,  *  Veevc  la  liberty ;  h't  the  HoH8ki*ei»erM  l>e  turned  out,  as 
the  Sovring  Puple  Im  inimichael  to  their  8t<»pi»in  in  Fran<'e.'  The 
I^iple  left  the  Sitzi*n  Prins  with  a  ehear  for  fratunnity,  &  the  por 
^jombs  {Nicked  up,  and  have  come  Imck  to  their  native  hilind. 

'*  But  wluit  iiuthtMMl  ?  The  nex  day,  the  PriuH  nent  away  the 
hortses  after  the  lioMke(*|M>rH  ;  soM  up  the  Btudd  :  hM'kini  up  the  car- 
ri<lge9i,  broomlis,  (uIm,  IxigeyH  (tm  thoHe  hi^ioront  Fren<*h  call  buggiz), 
laodores  &  all,  and  goes  ab4)ut  now  with  an  umUTeller.  And  how, 
I  »htmld  lick  to  know,  w  the  puple  any  lietter  for  meddling;? 

**Lonl  Y<*ount  Outtlcbur>'*8  w  a  cai«e,  dear  friendR,  which  still 
mor  dimes  hoam  to  our  busmn  and  our  biHniHH,  ami  haM  nmdc  no 
rinall  Menwitiun  in  the  Pliuth  and  in  the  faj«hiunab1t>  wuhl.  The 
splender  of  \m  LodHhi|«  entytainmentA  is  well  known.     That  good 
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and  iiprik«^  iif)lil(.-innii  nu!y  lived  fiir  wittleB.  And  he  an!  on  him  ! 
why  should  we?— Nuyl^r  has  implnntcil  in  our  bnaum  tastis  of  a 
thousanil  defprpnt  klada.  Some  men  have  a  poshn  for  lifs-untin, 
Bonie  like  listening  to  dybatts  in  Parlymink  mid  settn  on  raOnide 
coniniittieH ;  Bunie  like  Politticle  Aronomy.  I've  waited  behind  ■ 
chair  and  hean]  foax  talk  about  Jollagy,  Strnty,  and  red  mnclone, 
until  I've  nearly  ilrupt  asleap  mysrlf  while  standing  a  Santynd  on 
jewty.  What  Ihenl  Give  every  ninnn  his  taste,  I  eay,  and  my 
Lord  Guttlebtiry'«  wiis  his  dinner. 

"  He  lia<I  a  Fretifh  Hartiat  at  the  head  of  \u»  Qiiizeen  of  onise 
^that  Hellubrated  mono  Miinsecr  Supreme.  Munseer  Sooflay 
pciBided  h'lver  the  eniufei^kahnary  ;  and  under  Sujirayui  were  tiiree 
young  iudy-i^>n^  :  a  Frenetinian,  a  Bntgian,  niid  a  young  feller  6am 
the  City,  who  manidged  the  tertle  anil  weneon  deportment. 

"  He  wiM  a  olever  young  mnnn.  He  has  ho&i  been  to  take  a 
glas  at  the  W  of  P  ;  and  whenever  he  came  with  a  caasyrowl  of  dtu 
turtle,  or  an  ash  wenison  dish  for  my  Mary  Hann,  he  waa  I'm  sute 
always  welcome.  But  John  Baater  was  henvions  and  hambiahea.  He 
jitied  the  owtcrj  wliit^h  has  been  n«e  agidnst  fiiring  euvnts  by  sooio  of 
our  bruthring,  and  he  thou^it  to  git  ridd  of  Suprayni  and  the  othei 
mtynentiala,  and  espired  to  be  Chief  Gin-nor  of  niy  lord*  kitching. 

"  Forgittin^  everj-  eentament  hnt  haytrcil  nf  the  forryner,  this 
'     "  !  kitching-h 
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good  apinnkm  of  Master  Baster,  recommonded  hiin  to  the  place,  or 
at  leaat  to  have  tlie  Purvisional  Guvmcnt  of  my  lord's  Qiiiieen. 

"  It  vaMi't  badd.  Baxter  haa  tallint  of  no  mien  horder.  You 
eonldn't  e^MCtlj  find  fblt  with  his  Rou])erintendiance.  But  a  mere 
ffttiil  dinner  la  fbr  from  enough  to  your  true  amature.  A  dellizy, 
a  aoniething,  hjennyigvaw,  constatutes  tlie  diffrants  l)etween  talint 
and  Genua — and  my  Lonl  soughereil  under  it  He  grew  melumrolly 
umI  Mlent;  he  dined,  its  trew,  taysting  all  the  ontruys  as  usual,  hut  he 
oerer  nuule  any  remarx  ulM)ut  'cm,  for  ju:(x)d  or  for  liad.  Young  Baater 
at  tlie  Igth  of  his  Hambishn,  tor  his  Air  with  rage  as  his  dinners 
came  dom*n  I  by  I,  and  nothing  was  said  alM>ut  Vm — nothing. 

'*Lord  Guttlebury  was  fn^eaking  hinA rt.  He  didn'  know  how  fond 
be  was  of  Suprayro,  till  he  lust  him — how  nesMisurry  that  mann  was 
tu  his  igiistence.  He  sett  his  conlidenKlilc  Va]i(*k  to  finil  out  where 
Siipraym  hail  retreated;  and  finding  he  was  gfmo  to  Gaseony  of 
which  he  is  a  naytif,  last  weak  without  saying:  a  wonl  to  his  frends 
with  only  Songsew  his  valet,  and  the  flying  kctcliing  foui^ng,  with- 
tmt  which  he  never  travels— my  Lord  went  to  France  and  put  him- 
self again  under  Supraym.  The  senn  Wtwcen  Viii,  I'm  Uild,  was  very 
atfr«*ting.  My  Ii«)nl  h:is  taken  a  Sliatt(»  near  SufiRiym'H  Iioupc,  who 
iiintes  to  dn'SK  th«'  diinifT  of  wliidi  tlir  iioltlt'  Ycoiint  i>artakr8  uloan. 

••The  towii-liniiw  is  shf't  up,  and  t'ViTvlMMly  lias  ail  i»nltTH  to 
•|iiit     ail  the  fiNitnH'U     all  tht*  (iiii/t^Mi,  in  I'oiiixc  including  liasttT- 
:in«l  this  is  all  he  lias  tniinnl  by  his  insid  jus  liaytrid  of  forr.inri's,  and 
liV  his  fiN»]ish  lianibisliii. 

•'  N".  my  friends,"  I  nmrludnl  :  **  if  ^rt'iithMiirn  rli(K>si»  Xn  have 
fon  iini  snvnts,  it's  not  f(»r  ha  to  iiitatWir,  and  tlifTi*  must  Ik'  a  free 
tnivil  in  flunkies  as  in  everv  ntlior  kiiiHMlatv  of  the  wt»rM." 

I  trust  that  my  littlt>  remarks  pa/vtied  some  of  the  disiMintentiMl 
fj^rrits  pFPsnt — and  nin  at  least  woiich  for  the  fart  that  every  man 
^litMlk  Ands ;  every  man  |Kiid  his  SktKir. 


IltrSII    GKMS 

FROM    TIIK    **  ItKNKillTKh    IKISIIMAN  " 

OUR  TROOPS  liaviiiir  smashiMl  thnHi;;h  that  <-astle,  and  pulh**! 
down  that  fla:;.  wliit^h  now  floats  over  the  hutelier  Clarendon 
and  his  niiniiius,  a  fl«NMl  of  pros]H*rity  will  rush  into  the 
•  ••untry.  surh  as  only  Xhv  annals  of  the  Fnur  M;isterH  trivt***  nmnt  of 
Siniv  the  ilavs  nt   ISrian  Boroiuihe  sueh  «iavH  nf  iM'aif,  plentv,  and 
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I'ivilixatiuD  tH\aH  not  have  been  known,  an  tliiMe  tliut  are  in  slure  for 
itiir  libemUfl  Erin. 

There  »-ilI  be  a  Capital. 

The  Amhassniiort)  of  the  foreign  Powers  will  bring  thai  suileB 
anil  tlieir  sjilendoiira  to  the  Court  of  the  Republic.  The  noUU^  vill 
lioilc  hack  in  crowils  to  our  deserlwt  »|(iareK.  Irish  poplin  will 
riae  in  price  tv  t«n  shiltinga  a  yartl,  ea  rost  will  be  the  demand  for 
that  web  by  the  ladies  of  our  eitj.  Irish  iliiunonds  will  reach  the 
price  of  the  inferior  Gulconda  article.  Irish  linen  and  sbirtiiigs  will 
riec  immenEely.  Indeed,  all  Irish  produce,  not  hein^  depreciated  bj 
the  niinouH  eouipetition  for  gold,  will  a-ugmeut  in  ralue. 

Debt  at  home,  and  abaenteeisni,  tiave  been  the  euises  of  our 
country.     Henceforth  there  shall  be  no  absent^ism,  and  no  ilebt. 

He  who  refuses  to  live  amongst  us  is  not  of  us — the  soil  is  for 
the  inhabitants  of  the  soil. 

I  have  alrea<ly,  my  dear  tiiends,  instnicteil  you  in  the  Duuiner 
in  which  every  one  of  you  may  get  a  cheap  and  hiuwbome  prupert; 
for  himself,  viz.,  by  holding  possession  of  that  which  you  at  prMent 
occupy.  For,  as  every  man  lia£  an  indefeasible  ri^ht  to  Bubeistenoe, 
and  Bs  Nature  produces  for  tlie  gotMi  of  all,  it  is  maniteatly  right 
that  the  many  should  have  the  poteessinn,  and  not  the  few. 

[f  a  landlonl  should  nbjo't  to  thin  armnseineat  (who  is  but  a 
ere  amdent  on  the  fece  of  the  earth),  for  the  love  of  God,  boys, 
t  riflcM  and  blow  his  brains  out.     It  is  much  better  that  a  f^w 
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..Liituge  of  being  ftble  to  invite  L'ttpitalisU  to  uiii  ymi  with  money 
■niiiii^t  tlxi?  operatiuns  of  agriculture.  Glovicms  America,  whii'li 
■jMtliises  with  yon  Bincerely,  will  be  imicli  more  reudy  to  lenil 
.i{>ital  iijHtii  nnenciiinbereil,  tliau  on  eiii-uiiitiercti  i>ro|ierty.  And 
-liull  negotiutc  Inoni)  iu  her  inagniliceDt  rommcrcinJ  I'itiee,  where 
I  ive  BO  di.uht  there  will  be  a  uoble  emiilntion  to  pome  to  the  aiil 
f  n  free  Irish  nation. 

Thf  iilea  of  B«niltng  cattle  and  [tigs  to  En^laiiU,  to  feed  Saxon 
nitfians,  ib  theu  to  1*  BCoiiteU  lieu(«forth  by  all  honest  Irishmen. 
We  will  nnwume  our  own  beef  anil  jmrk  by  nut  own  iireaidea. 
There  b  enungli  live-stuuk  in  thii)  iiilaiicl  to  give  cvi'ry  rrgeuerate 
IrudiRian  good  nieiila  nf  meat  for  the  next  yeaj-  enHiiing ;  mid  our 
latiil*,  notoriously  the  greenest  and  must  fertile  in  the  worl<f,  will 
have  ted  up  a  ainiikr  ([naatity  by  the  year  1S50.  Thus,  we  shall 
never  want  beneeforth  ;  and  while  we  futten  and  flourish,  we  shall 
M*  the  Saxon  enemy  dei'ay. 

.^il   ail  the  heef-fed  scoiuiilrola  cannot  live  ujion  cotton  and 

irUart,  we  shall  have  the  BHtisfaction  of  reihicing  the  prietw  of 

-.   i-ommoditieit,  and  getting  them  ut  a  nim^h  morr  reasonable 

ilian   that  at  which   the  ocnirsed  money-mongers  now  vend 
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The  Dntie,  of  «ur    \Vo„u:n. 

Ik  the  mining  time  the  weapon  nearest  at  luud  is  always  the 
thnpe«t  Ouly  liUttlanli  go  al>out  picking  and  chuuaing.  Shilly- 
ibilljeis  are  cowards.     Brave  men  are  always  amieil. 

Bmve  men  and  hruve  women,  a  few  snggeMlions  to  lionsekeeperB 
w«  hkTe  nlreaily  given  ;  we  eonld  supply  thousands  u)ore. 

There  is  no  liettcr  weapon,  lor  inxtanec,  than  one  whieh  is  to  be 
fcnDd  in  every  honse  in  the  refined  quarter  of  the  metropoliii.  A 
pud  ^no  sent  down  upon  a  troop  of  hnseora  will  play  sueh  a 
niUa  over  their  heails  as  the  scnnndrels  never  marched  off  to.  A 
cUnney-ghua  is  a  rare  thing  fur  smashing.  I  should  not  like  to 
b  the  Saxon  oasaasin  upon  whom  some  white-anned  girl  of  Erin 
(hngit 

Pokers  and  tongs  everybody  will  know  the  uee  of.  A  cut-steel 
'  Wo-  is  on  uwkwani  tiling  for  a  dmiwin  to  ride  over.  A  guarda- 
■    miiii  won't  look  well  with  a  eopper  i-iMil-scuttlo  for  a  helmet 

Ladies'  linen  will  make  the  best  of  lint.  A  laeed  handkerchief 
'■I  rrainii  a  wonnded  warrior's  brow  will  be  well  bestowed.  I  have 
""  a  HTvant  in  i-ollege  knocked  down  by  a  glosHy  Imot,  ever  wi 
•l*,'in,  iif  varnished  leather ;  if  a  foottnan,  why  not  a  private  soldier  I 


132 


MISCELLANEOUS   CONTRIBUTIONS 


Have  at  hirn,  larties,  from  the  'bedroom  windows.     Your  liuslNUids 
will  be  away  yonder  at  the  barricudcs. 

A  hot  iiadille  of  mutton,  flung  hy  cook  into  the  fact  of  a  lawlia' 
Saxon  Colonel,  will  Bilenr«  him  ;  send  the  dish-cover  witli  it ;  or  at 
tea -time  try  him  with  the  silTer  t«i-nrn.  Our  wife  has  oae.  She 
loD^  for  an  opjiortumty  to  fling  it,  heater  and  all,  into  a  Saxon 

Be^dea  the  bottle-rack,  tlie  use  of  which  and  its  contents  are 
evident,  your  husli«nd  will  leave  tlie  keys  of  tlie  cellar  with  you, 
and  you  know  wbnt  to  da  Old  port  makes  excellent  grape-ebot : 
and  I  don't  know  any  better  use  which  you  can  make  of  a  magnum 
of  Idtouche  tlian  to  floor  an  Engliahinan  witli  it.  Have  at  them 
with  all  the  glosaea  in  your  house,  the  china,  the  decant«n,  the 
lamps,  and  the  cut-glosa  liliandeticr. 

A  good  large  cheese  would  Ix'  found  mther  in<ligedtible  by  a 
Baiou,  if  dropi>ed  on  his  nose  from  a  second  storey.  And  the 
children's  waahing-tub  artfully  administered  may  do  esecution. 
Recollect,  it  is  a  tub  to  catch  a  whale. 

There  is  a  liulj  in  Leeson  Street  who  vows  to  fling  her  AngoU 
ent  and  her  pet  spaniel  at  the  military  while  enga^icd  there.  Tbc 
■t\  i"^i'apo  (and  it  is  not  the  first  time  tlie  Saxon  niflians  have 
1  I  -  .  liiwii).  The  Blenheim  cost  her  twenty-live  guineas.  She 
■i\"  :li;it  or  anything  elw  for  her  country. 
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MY  DEAR  SMITH,— When  we  last  met  at  the  Polyanthus 
Club,  you  showed  rae  so  rciimrkahly  colli  a  shoulder,  that  I 
was  hurt  by  your  change  of  boliaviour,  and  inquired  the 
rtLiwe  of  the  alteration.  You  are  a  kind  and  excellent  fHend,  and 
iwed  to  tip  me,  when  I  was  a  boy  at  school ;  and  I  was  glad  to 
find  that  you  had  public  and  not  private  causes  for  yoiu*  diminishe<l 
ii>nliality.  Jones  imparted  to  me  your  opinion  that  a  previous 
iKter  of  mine  in  this  i)eriodical  was  of  so  dangerous  and  disloyal  a 
character,  that  honest  men  should  avoid  the  author.  He  takes 
karc  to  exculpate  himself  thnnigh  the  same  medium. 

All  our  difference,  my  <lear  sir,  is  jih  to  the  method  of  displaying 
loyalty.  Without  fulsome  j)rofe««ioii8  for  the  virtuous  and  excellent 
vtNing  matmu  and  lady  who  fills  the  Throne  nowadays,  one  may 
f«t'l  that  tJKiM'  i)rivate  virtues  and  cx<'ciieiices  are  amongst  her  noblest 
tith-s  of  honnur,  ami,  without  in  tlic  least  iinplicatinir  the  Royal 
|>»»rson:iij«*  moated  in  it,  •piarn*!  with  the  taste  of  sonic  of  tlic  orna- 
!ii»rits  of  the  Tlimne.  [  do  Ixlirvi'  that  somr  (if  those  an*  l)iirl«in>ns, 
that  they  nf'ten  put  the  (Mciipant  of  that  an^rust  s<'at  in  a  false  an<l 
ridi'idniis  iM»^iti«»ij,  aiid  that  it  wonM  he  ;rreatly  to  tlic  a<lvanta';e 
of  her  (liiniitv  if  thrv  wne  awav. 

V«»u  rceollrrt  oiir  talk  at  the  Polyanthus,  rrjative  to  the  private 
h'ttepi  whieh  |»j»^<e«I  iM'twron  Louis-lMiilippe  an<l  the  Sovereign  <>f 
rhi*  «*<Mintry,  wlii.h  thr  pnsfut  Freneh  (tnverninent  has  thought  fit 
:•»  H'puhlish.  **  Why,"  >ai«l  you,  **<lid  they  eondeseend  to  nuike 
P'iMk-  lhes<«  privati'  letter.-  f  What  could  it  matter  to  Euro|)e 
t"  know  whether,  in  the  vuyai;<*  fnMu  l>over  t()  Calais,  *  my  iMH)r 
MMnijwnsitT '  w;is  dreadfully  sirk,  an<l  the  Kin;c  <lid  not  suH'er  at 
all!"  linyal  tiimilir.s  must  have  their  talk  and  jjossip,  like  any 
<»rher  tlMinrsti**  «*inles.  Why  placard  the  town  with  this  harndess 
pnvat4'  ^ro-sip,  and  «lnig  inncM-rnt  people  into  puMieity  ?  And, 
irid«-e«I,  with  the  exemption  of  that  pretty  letter  to  the  Prineess 
lIoNal  (in  whieh  her  "old  cousin,"  Ivouis-Philipiw,  announ«-cs  to  her 
hi-*  pn'^Mit  <»f  a  doll  with  six  and  twenty  suits  of  dotln's,  an<l 
«\hihits  hiinstdf  verv  aniiahlv  and  artlcsslv  for  <»nee,  as  a  kind- 
•i»-;irt«'<!  old  irnindfather  and  ;;entlenian),  it  is  a  pity  that  the  whoK* 
<  "rre>»|>«»ndenre  were  not  eonsii:ne<l  to  the  lM)ttoui  of  that  (wean 
\»'';i'}i  made  "my  jMM»r  Mont|Hnsier  "  so  unwell. 

Put  if  the  privary  at'  Iln\alty  is  n«»t  to  he  intrucl«Ml  up»n,  why  is 
It  i»*-rj»etually  thrust  in  (»ur  i.wv}''  ?     Why  is  that  Court  Newsman  not 
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stifii'  I  '  I  K;iy  tliiit  iiiiliviiliiid  is  nni'  i>f  the  iBrKimiiii  ailjiiniru'  o1 
tl]i'  Crown  wliDiii  wc  ouj;lit  to  abolish,  and  wbom  it  is  an  liOiMS't 
uiuii's  duty  to  lioot  off  the  Btsge.  I  m;  it  in  moDBtrous,  immodest, 
iiusecinly,  that  in  otir  time  such  details  shoulil  occupy  great  colmnnt 
of  the  uewHimpera,  as  timt  of  a  Ruyal  ChriKlening,  fbr  instUKX, 
nliioh  appcarwi  the  other  day,  in  which  you  read  aa  follows — 

"  Ilis  Royal  BighnesH  the  Prince  of  Wales  waa  dremed  in  sky- 
blue  velvet  emhroiijered  with  g;oiiL  The  dre«s  of  Prince  Alfred  vm 
of  white  and  silrer,  and  the  three  PrincesseB  were  all  ilresBMl  alike 
in  frocks  of  Britieli  lace,  in  imitation  of  Mechlin  laoe,  with  flounces 
of  the  same  over  white  satin. 

"  His  Riyal  Highne*H  Prince  Albert  and  the  Duke  of  Wellington 
were  habited  in  Ihc  imifomi  of  Field- Marshals ;  the  Prince  wore 
the  collars  of  the  Garter  and  the  Bath,  and  the  ensigna  of  tbt 
Golden  Fleece. 

"  The  Royal  infant  i\'as  dre«9«l  in  a  robe  of  Honiton  laoe  orer 
white  satin,  anil  was  attendeil  by  the  Dowa^r  Iduly  Lyttdtoa 
Her  Royal  Hife'hneas  was  carried  by  the  head  nuiae," 

Gracious  Goodness  !  is  it  bringing  ridicule  on  the  Throne  to  say 
that  such  details  as  these  are  ri<linulous  1  Does  it  add  to  the  dignity 
of  the  greatest  gienions  in  this  country  that  other  citizens  should 
he  told  that  Prince  Al&ed  wore  white  and  silver,  and  the  little 
Princ«sse4  were  all  dresseil  alike  in  frocks  of  British  lace,  in  imitatian 
of  Mechlin,  with  flounces  of  the  same,  over  white  satin  I  Suppose 
their  Royal  Highnesses  wore  their  frocks  inside  out,  what  the  deuc<- 
does  it  matter  to  us)  These  details  may  interest  Mr  Mantaliui. 
but  not  men  in  England.  They  should  not  be  put  before  \i^  Why 
g  still  lau}{h  at  people  tbr  kissing  the  Pojie's  toe,  or  applaud 
Macartney's  British  spirit  in  the  last  age,  for  refusing  kot4xi  to  tiie 
~  r  of  China  ?     This  is  junt  as  bad  aa  kotoo.     Those  p 
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80  abill  DO  ahade  of  sorrow  oloud 
Thm  ■mhfao  of  thj  earlj  dajt. 
Bat  happiniwi,  in  endleM  round, 
ShftU  ■tin  •noompMi  all  thj  waya." 

Nov,  Mr.  Smith,  od  your  honour  and  oo!ifldeiioe»  does  the 

|iihii«tion  of  stuff  like  thk  add  to,  or  diminiBh  the  splendour  of 

the  Throne t    Is  it  true  that  if;  in  "the  morning  of  youth,"  the 

ftiDoeas  is  brou^t  up  piously,  she  is  sure  of  endless  happiness  to 

"eaoonpass  all  her  ways"t     Who  says  sot     Who  belieYes  itt 

DoBi  it  add  to  your  respect  for  the  Head  of  the  State,  to  represent 

kr  M^iesty  to  your  imagination  surrounded  by  Bishops,  Marshals, 

aid  Knights  in  their  collars.  Gold  Sticks,  Sponsor-proxies,  and 

what  not,  seated  in  the  place  of  Divine  Worship  listening  to  such 

iBaae  vmest    No;  the  disrespect  is  not  on  our  side  who  pro- 

teslb    No ;  the  disloyalty  is  with  those  who  acquiesce  in  ceremonies 

■o  moostious  and  so  vain.     0  Archbishop,  is  this  the  way  people 

should  renounce  the  pomps  and  yanities  of  this  wicked  woiidt 

It  is  these  oeremonies  which  set  more  people  against  you  and  your 

lik^,  than  all  your  sermons  can  convince,  or  your  good  example 

ktt'fi  faithful. 

Ami  I  nay  tliat  we  are,  Mr.  Punch  and  oll^  a  loyal  and 
afTirtionate  fieoplo,  and  that  we  exult  when  wc  Rce  the  great 
I«*n«»naffps4  of  the  Cmwn  worthily  <H*eupi«l.  Take  the  meeting  of 
lx*t  TliurMby,  for  instanre,  for  the  Improvement  of  the  Labour- 
in:;  (.liiK^v*!*,  at  which  hi8  Royal  HighnenH  the  Prince  attended 
anti  Afioke. 

**I>ei»end  iiiNm  it  that  the  interests  of  often-4*ontra8te<l  chisses 
arf  identi«*:il,  and  it  w  only  iKnorance  which  prevents  their  uniting 
t«  the  aiU'antage  of  ea<-h  other.  (Ch'-rr^.)  To  <liH|K?l  that  igno- 
imnre,  ami  to  Hhow  how  man  nui  help  man,  notwithntanding  the 
ninifilij-ate*!  utate  of  <nviIiMMl  WK-iety,  ou^'ht  to  l»e  the  aim  of  every 
philanthn)]>ic  i»erHon.  {Loud  rhtrm.)  TWw  in  more  ])0(*uliarly  the 
iluty  of  thorte  who,  under  the  hlettsin*;  of  Divine  Pn»vi(lence,  eiyoy 
Mtation,  wealth,  and  e«liicution."     {('hms,) 

Every  nuin  who  hninl  that,  I  nay,  chwred  with  all  his  heart. 
*' These  are  im|M*rial  wonln,  and  worthy  kingn."  There  is  no 
(vitld  Stick  in  this  empire,  no  Vi(!e-(*hamUTlain,  (rnwm  of  the 
Sfiile,  Hemlitar>'  Omnd  Dancin^-MziHter,  or  (juart^'rly  Waiter  in 
Wnitini;,  that  will  yiel<l  to  Mr.  Punch  ami  your  humble  w»rvant 
in  loyalty,  when  wopIh  such  as  thene  are  nfioken,  and  in  such  a 
•spirit :  am]  it  is  in  tasks  like  thene  that  Princen  must  busy  them- 
nrlven  if  in  our  times  they  ank  for  loyalty  from  others  or  senirity 


136  MISCELLANEOUS    CONTRIBUTIONS 

for  tlieiDBelves.  Tlie  hold  of  the  great  upon  us  now  is  by  Ijenefi- 
L'eiicc,  not  hy  claptraps  and  ('ercinoniM.  The  people  is  and  knows 
itself  to  be  the  stninger.  Wisdom,  Bimi>iidty,  aflWtion,  uiust  be 
the  guanliana  of  the  Ent;lish  Throntt :  and  may  Gud  keep  those 
Gentlemen -luheni  about  the  Court  of  Queen  Victoria  ! 


YESTERDAY:  A   TALE  OF  THE  POLISH  BALL 


"Tbo  abseiKO  ol  the  Life  Guards,  beiDg  □□  dutj-  igunsl  Ihe  mob,  ooa- 
aioneit  dome  disippoinlment  to  ninny  of  the  fnir  fusliifliuiblea  at  Willn't  « 
MoodAy  ai^hU" — M-irni'og  Paptr. 

LIONEL  DE  BOOTS  was  tlie  bod  of  Lord  and  Ladj  de  Bouteis- 
town,  and  one  of  the  uioet  ele^iut  young  men  nf  tJiia  or  any 
^  age  or  country.  His  figure  was  tall  and  alim ;  liis  features 
beauteous :  aJthoHgli  not  more  than  ei)fhte«n  yeiira  of  age,  he  could 
upell  with  surprising  correctnp«f,  and  had  a  sweet  yellow  tuft  growing 
n  his  chin,  alrendj/ .' 

A  pattern  of  every  escellenee,  nnd  brought  up  under  a  fond 
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BtU.  Au  revoir — adieu!"  Emotion  choked  further  utterance, 
aad,  staggering  from  the  presence  of  Love^  Lionel  hastened  to  join 
hii  regiment  at  Kn-ghUhr-dtje, 

That  nighty  as  the  CavalierH  of  the  Horse  Quanls  Pink  sate 

in  their  tents,  carousing  to  the  hetilth  of  their  lailye-loveH,  news 

cime  from  the  Commander-in-Chief  that   Euji^bind   liad   need   of 

iier  warriors.      The  Chartists  had   risen !     They   wore   in   anus 

in  Clerkenwell   and    PentouYillc.      "  Up,   Cavaliers ! "   said    tlie 

Diible  De  Gizzsinl,  quattiug  a  hunijier  of  Ypocras.     *'  Qentlemeu 

(if  the   HorK  Guards  Pink,  t4>  anim ! "     (.'ailing   liis   battle-cry, 

Liuiiel  laoed  on   his  morion ;  hiM  tnisty   valet-de-chambre  pbced 

it  •»!!  the  golden  curls  of  his  youn^  master.     To  draw  his  sword, 

tu  nuiiiumend  himself  to  Heaven  and  Hwct^t  Siiint  AVillibald,  and 

ti»    mount   his   plunging    char^T,    was   the   w(»rk  of  a   mtmient. 

Th«*  next-  and  the  plumes  of  tlie  Horse  Ouanls  Pink  might  be 

seen    waving  in    the   miihiiglit  down    the  avtrniics   of  the  Park, 

while  the  clarions  and  violins  uf  the  Imnd  ftealod  forth  the  National 

Anthem  of  Britons. 

Liivnels  mother  had  taken  hetMl  that  the  chanilier  which  he 
w;is  to  «MiMipy  at  the  Uimirks  wjw  <"t»nif<»rtjihly  jirraii;iiHl  for 
/ir#-  j;»,uifi  lu^tfitr.  Kvrry  eli*^':iiit  siinpli<-ity  of  tin*  toilft  hml 
\»tu  pn>vi<lt'«l.  "Take  ran*  tluit  tlnTf  \v  hniii  in  liin  f»M»t- 
Kitli.*  >h('  Kiid  to  \m  old  H'rvitnr  <p(mitin«;  at  tlic  kiiiic  time 
tn  a  rirlily-<'li:uMHl  silviT-irilt  fftn'n  tf*  pinhy  eiiiMa/i»iUMl  with 
ill*'  «Te*«t  i»f  tlir  I>e  I>«M»trt«*.<).  And  slu*  had  iirtti'd  with  her 
oVkii  hand  a  rriiiiKon  silk  iiiuditrap  with  a  <:o]d  tass<>],  which 
•>ht*  »*ntn'at<ti  nav,  roiMinaiidni  liiiii  to  wear.  SIh-  iiiiairnl  him 
:i*li-«p  in  liij*  war-cliaiiil  <T.  *' Mav  my  snjdier  hlnp  w«'ll/'  she 
•  X'-laiiiH**!  iiirntally,  "tiil  the  nnuiiii:  trump  of  morn  wake  up  my 
•.':illaiit  U>>  !  " 

Frt*ilfri<'a.  to:),  as  far  as  luiMlcst  niaiiicn  may,  thouLflit  of  her 
Li'thfl,  *' J/t,  CrinoliiiHtc/'  Aw  Kiitl  tn  Iht  maid,  in  the  Freiirh 
Lini:uau'e.  of  ^hirli  nlie  >\as  a  uiistrrss,  **  Alu  *\\w  lua  ;:alant  (lanle- 
•i«-  vif  ]iuiHsi*  lii«'n  donnir  w  unit  ! " 

Lionel  nlept  nut  oil  that  iiii;lit  not  on«-  wink  hatl  the  youn;;; 
Wiililifr.  In  thi*  uhnui.  und«T  tin*  stai-s,  in  tlie  <-old  rold  mi<Ini;:iit, 
iii  thr  iry  dawn,  he  and  liis  ;;allant  I'ouinidfs  iKitntlN'tl  the  lanrs  of 
• 'lerkfuwidl.  Nt»w  j-har^inu'  a  pulk  of  CliartistH-  nt»w  coniin;;  t«» 
thf  aid  of  a  Htiuudnm  of  lM'l«-a;:uen'd  Poli(-<Mn«-ii  ni>w  inti'r|N)Hini; 
Utvi«*«*n  thf  infuriate  inol»  and  the  a^tonislutl  S|MTiaN  cvrnwhrrr 
Liiiut Irt  swonl  ^deanicd.  In  the  thirk  of  the  itfl^'f  his  voj.-r  u:u* 
h«-:inl  emiMiraunni:  th#*  tn»<»ps  and  tilliui:  the  ('harti>t'4  with  triTor. 
*'Oh.'"  thou::hl  h»%  "that  I  «ould  measun*  stiM-l  with  Fu.n-iII,  or 
iiiuM  rttanil  tor  hvu  minut«'M  |N)int  t(»  point  with  Cuttry  !'      Hut  no 
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actual  collision  took  plare,  awl  the  Life  Guanb  Piok  n-turiied  to 
their  barnurks  at  Uawn,  when  Colotiel  Gizzurd  Rcut  olf  a  moet 
riivourable  report  tti  the  OomiuanJer-in-Ghief  of  the  gallantry  of 
younij  De  Biiot«. 

The  wftiriiTs  careil  unt  for  real  that  day.  A  night  in  the  saddle 
iH  nulianlKliip  t<i  the  solitier;  though  Limiel,  feeliog  the  ajiproodies 
of  u  colli  and  sore  throat,  ouly  took  a  little  waler-gruel  aud  \»y 
down  for  half-an-hoiir  to  recruit  himself.  But  lie  could  not  sleep — 
he  thought  of  Freilerioi !  "  To-night  I  shall  see  lier,"  he  mid. 
'Tffas  the  night  of  the  Poliiih  Bnll,  and  he  boile  hia  T»lot  procuTe 
from  Hummerstnitli  the  loveliest  bouquet  for  Fre<lerica,  conaistiug 
of  the  rosy  Ma^olia,  the  delicate  Polyanthus,  and  the  drooping  and 
modest  Sunflower. 

The  banquet  of  the  Horee  Ouank  Piok  was  served  at  ei^t 
o'doek,  anil  Lionel,  to  I*  ready  for  the  ball,  ilre^aed  himself  in 
pitinps  aud  piititidoons,  with  un  embroiitered  guize  eheouBe,  and  a 
mere  rilxiud  of  Inee  round  his  neck.  He  looked  a  yomig  Apollo  lu 
he  sat  down  to  dine  t 

But  smrce  had  he  put  the  first  spoonfid  of  potaiie  a  la  rnn« 
to  his  ruby  lips,  when  the  clarion  nj^in  sonniled  to  arms.  "Con- 
fusion !  "  said  the  pJlant  Gizranl,  "  the  Chartiste  are  aaain  in  anus, 
an<l  we  must  forth."  The  hmqiiet  was  left  iiiitasttil,  and  the 
s  motmteil  their  sleeild. 
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vtiuA  down  the  gdknt  Im^— he  was  delirious  two  hours  after  he 
wm  placed  in  bed !    "Mamma !  Frederica ! **  he  shouted — 

•  •••••• 

Lwt  Saturday  two  hearses — the  one  bearing  the  hehn  and  arms 
of  a  joamg  warrior,  and  the  escutcheon  of  the  De  Bootses,  the  other 
the  loaeqge  of  the  Alycampaynes,  wound  their  way  slowly  to  High- 
gate  Cenietery.  Li<mel  and  Frederica  were  laid  in  the  same  grave ! 
Bat  how  much  of  this  agony  might  have  been  spared  if  the  odious 
ChartiBts  would  but  have  stayed  at  home,  or  if  that  young  couple 
had  taken  from  twelve  to  fourteen  of  Morison's  Universal  Pills, 
of  the  vile  medicine  with  which  "  the  Faculty  "  killeil  them  t 
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AMONG  the  new  sciences  which  are  to  be  taught  at  Cambridge 
Univensity,  an<]  for  the  teai'hiii);  of  which  euiiiient  Professors 
^  are  to  \ie  appointiMl,  wo  un^  infoniie<I  tlisit  II.R.H.  the 
(Uiancellor,  and  the  Hea<U,  huvc  (Ictenuined  to  cre»te  two  new 
( 'liaim,  upon  the  applicatioDB  of  the  two  eminent  men  whose  letten 
mr  Mubjoiu. 

'•  T**  His  Roil  Richness  thk  Chanslor,  and  the  Xobn  of  the 

I'mirr^iff/  of  Cnmhridtft', 

**ToM  Spbino's. 

"Sein  perponialH  for  oAtabbliHhinj:  new  PurA^KHiinhiiM  in  the 
Tnivussaty  of  Camhri(iju:e  (when*  there  in  lite) I  enutf  now  lumt,  as 
Evins  kuow8),  I  beg  leaf  to  liotfer  niydclf  to  your  I^iyl  Ighness  as 
PurfcMSur  of  SulfnlefenH,  whirh  Higntn  I  oltl  to  Ik*  liotli  nessury  and 
UMrful  to  every  youn^  munn. 

**  I  ave  sean  on  hi^  entry  inti)  life  without  knowing  the  use  of 
XiiA  amLs  a  young  chap  flonl  by  a  fellar  .1  Iuh  Hij^hH ;  and  all  for  the 
wmiit  uf  those  fust  prineipills  wlii(*h  a  few  tenuM  under  me  would 
;^v«  hiui. 

'*  I  ave  sean,  on  the  con  try,  many  an  honest  yoimg  Mann  jier- 
vente«l  fmm  doing  right  und  knoekin  down  a  niskle  who  insults  a 
laily  in  distress,  or  c)uiu>;hM  you,  or  anythink,  simply  from  not 
koitwing  how  to  imploy  them  Bstis  whieli  nutur  has  endowd  him 
with,  and  which  it  is  nmnifintt  wen*  not  made  for  nothink. 

**  I  old  tliat  the  fust  usi*  of  a  niun  s  ands  is  to  fight  with  ;  and 
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ixaire  to  iiKiko  the  voniiLT  LTentlfiinii  uf 
**  Therefor   I   |»n>|)o<e   to  y«iur   YU 
Oases,  to  allow  the   manly  an«l   trew 
l>e   took   up   tor  lu)iiours  by   the  yoi 
Igsamanations  might  be  eld  in  the 
vithout  the  mufflers,  it  would  be  a  pre 
what  sight  can  be  nobler  tlian  for  a 
young  feller  pitchin  into  his  man  in  gc 
ment  like  a  trump?)  and  would  etr 
ladies  to  the  Uniwursaty,  like  the  £ 
athleeks. 

"The  Cribb  Purfessurship  in  t 
Science,  which  I'm  blest  if  it  isn't,  I  pi 
tion,  and  ham,  with  the  deepest  re 
obeadient  to  command, 


From  Professor 


"  Mighty  Prince,  and  Revereni 
MEN ! — It  has  been  imiversally  alio 
Science  would  be  vain  if  it  did  not  tei 
that  that  science  is  the  greatest,  by  v 
happiness  is  produced. 

"  I  agree  with  the  poet  Solon  in  tl 
no  doubt,  it  is  one  which  has  also  stni 
your  Royal  Highness—  I  \)eg  to  ask 
Science  confers  greater  nleasurp  thnn  f 
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Ut 


■CB  a  healthy  mind,  a  clear 
ea  of  incstiinnhJR  benefits  Ui 
you  hiLve  a  good  iligestinu,  1 
have  !t  good  dinner,  without 


ili^tioD,  oil  the  other  hami,  proihi 
iiitellM't,  a  vigorous  family,  ainl  a  bci 
Lviif rations  yet  unborn  :  and  how  nui 
luk,  wichiiut  agooil  dinner?  und  how 
knowing  how  to  cook  it  1 

"May  It  please  your  Royal  Highnese  Cuueort  of  the  Imperial 
Omwn  of  England,  ami  you  ye  learned  and  reverend  doettirs,  procton, 
pmvmto,  gfpe,  and  common  sizars  of  the  Boyal  University  of 
Cambridge,  now  tliat  yon  are  wisely  resolved  to  enlarge  the  former 
narrow  sphere  of  laiowleilge  iu  whirh  your  pupils  move^I  ask  you 
»t  >>iice,  and  with  uiiuniiuity,  to  ortiuin  that  MY  Science  be  among 
tht^  new  uuL<s  to  be  taught  to  the  ingenuous  youth  of  England, 

"  Mine  id  liotli  a  physical  anil  moral  science — ^  physical,  it  acts  on 

tlie  health  ;  moral,  on  tlm  tempers  am!  toatea  of  mankind.     Under 

•mr  or  iithtr  of  these  heads,  then,  it  rleservee  to  be  tanght  in  the 

fitmiiiis  Hnllfl  of  Cambridge.     I  demand  and  humbly  re([ue«t  that 

ilir  SOYER  PROFESSORSHIP  of  CulinariouB  Science  be  esta- 

'-li<»l  without  loiw  of  time.     And  I  ask  of  your  Inii)erial  Highness 

i!  the  learned  Heads  of  the  University,  what  knowleilge  more 

fill  tliiui  that  which  I  possess  and  profess  could  be  conferred  wyKm 

„  iihing  and  Ardent  youth  1 

"  Who  are  the  young  men  of  Cambridge  1  They  are  brought  up 
Iu  the  uioBt  yart  to  the  study  of  the  Law  or  the  Church. 

"Thoae  who  have  partaken  of  food  in  the  miserable  eliambers 
he  law  student,  and  seen  their  eadaverous  appearance  and  un- 
nnhly  voTwity,  will  at  onee  agree  with  me  that  t/uy  are  in  a 
luneDtable  state  as  regards  eating.  But  it  is  of  the  other  pn>fession 
*hicli  I  si>eak. 

"  I  can  conceive  now  no  person  so  likely  to  become  eminently 
Willi  and  beluveil  ns  an  intereetiiig  yoimg  eccleeiastie  going  down 
lo  take  peesewiun  of  liia  curacy  in  a  iliitlunt  and  barbarous  province, 
vliete  the  iniiabitants  eat  their  meat  raw,  their  vegetables  cnide, 
nd  know  no  iliBcrenee  between  a  white  and  a  brown  sauee.— I 
Hf,  most  nuble,  mighty,  and  learned  sirs,  I  can  conceive  of  no 
<Jmuter  more  delightful  than  a  young  curate  coming  into  such  a 
Atrict  after  having  graduated  honoumhiy  in  MY  fcience.  He  is 
£ke  Saint  Augustin,  but  he  lieais  a  saucepan  in  his  train,  and  he 
nrinn  the  natives  to  him  and  to  hie  doetriuen  hy  a  hundred 
iMeent  artifices.  In  his  own  humble  home— see  my  Regenerator 
wt,  ny  kitchen  at  home — he  gives  a  model  of  neatness,  propriety, 
m  drgaut  moderation.  He  goes  ftvim  cottnge  to  cottage  improving 
I  Uft  diet  of  the  poor.  He  flavours  the  labourer's  soup  with  simple 
'i^MHl  roasts  the  stalled  ox  of  the  squire  or  farmer  to  a  turn. 
fl  tables  comfortable  which  before  were  sickening  ;  families 
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are  united  who  onre  avoided  each  other,  or  quam?lled  when  ther 
met ;  health  rctume,  which  bail  iliet  had  banished  from  tiM 
cotU^ra  home ;  children  flourish  and  multiply,  aud  as  tiiey  oiwd 
round  the  simple  but  inrigorattn;;  irpaEt,  hleas  the  inetnidor  vbu 
tuis  taught  them  to  prci>uiv  their  mcnl.  Ah !  hoDotRvd  I^iihc, 
and  eiodtetl  gentlemen,  what  a  ptistiire  do  I  druw  of  clencal  influcMC 
und  parochial  harmony !  Talk  of  whuols,  indeeil !  1  very  morh 
doubt  whether  a  achool-inspector  could  make  a  twiiifl]^,  ur  S.  G.  0. 
of  the  Tinif*  ixmid  toas  »  panrake  ! 

"  And  ah  !  genttemcn,  what  a  sf«ue  would  the  exanuDBtimi 
which  I  picture  to  mywlf  preflent  1  The  Profeesor  enters  tlie  Ball, 
preceded  by  hia  raofrUe  bearen  ;  a  hundred  furnaces  arc  lighted; 
a  hundred  elegit  ueophyt«B  in  wlule  mp«  aie  jireeent  behind 
them,  exen'isius  upon  tlie  nwHls,  the  stewB,  the  vej^tublea,  Ibf 
sweets.  A  Bonnl  of  Examiners  is  oaBemtiled  at  a  table  epnoil 
with  ilamaak,  nnd  the  exercises  uf  the  youiig  men  are  cairied  up 
to  tlicm  hot  aud  hot.  Wlio  would  not  be  proud  to  sit  on  xitA 
a  Board,  And  superiatead  the  endeavours  of  youth  engaged  m 
euch  Ittbonri  Blushing,  the  Seuior  Heilallist  receives  the  Tiee 
Oluincellor's  compliment,  and  \»  crowned  with  &  fillet  by  tlie 
Yeomou  Bedel) ;  thiit — [his  I  would  fain  behold  in  the  great,  tk 
en  lightened,  the  generous,  the  liberal  country  of  my  adoption  ! 

"  And  if  erer  British  gratitude  should  erect  a  statue  to  a  natioti*! 


THE  GREAT  SQUATTLEBOROUOH   SOIREE    148 

vUeh  I  oomphii  vmj  be  a  source  of  eerious  Iobb  and  evil  to  them, 
Itdeelettve  to  ay  out  on  bdialf  of  our  craft 

The  eyatm  of  oppwlop  agunst  which  I  desire  to  protest,  is 
OM  which  has  of  late  been  ezerdsed  by  various  bodies,  in  various 
p0ti  of  tte  kingdom — by  the  harmless,  nay,  most  laudable  Litenuy 
&N»CaeB  there  established.     These,  under  the  name  of  Athenasums, 
bititates^  Pkuthenons,  and  what  not,  meet  together  for  the  purposes 
of  Uteimiy  eieratation ;  have  reading-rooms  supplied  with  magannes, 
kokfl^  newspapersy   and   your   own   invaluaUe   miscellany;   and 
hetnre-noms,  where  orators,  and  philosophers,  and  men  of  scknoe 
appear  to  instnct  or  to  amuse.     The  Sea  Serpent,  the  character  of 
Hamlet,  the  Royal  wrery  and  dissolving  views,  the  female  characten 
IB  Mra.  Joaes'a  novels,  ^ — whatever  may  be  the  sulyect  of  the 
lectuicr — I  am  sure  no  friend  to  his  kii^  would  wish  either  to 
ptvrent  that  honest  man  from  getting  his  bread,  or  his  audience 
from  listening  to  his  harangues.     Lecturers  are  not  alwaya  consum- 
mately wise,  but  that  is  no  reason  why  audiences  should  not  listen 
to  then.     Ifyaell^  sir,  as  I  walked  down  Holbom  the  other  day, 
I  flaw  placarded  (aroongBt  other  names  far  more  illustrious)  my  own 
name,  in  pretty  much  the  following  terms : — 

"L.  A.  htto(;lestonr 

'*ARB  THE   WRmN(;S   OK   HUGfiLKHTONE   MORAL  OR    IMMORAL? 

"  Professor  (innitage  will  deliver  an  EnKay  on  thiK  Huhject,  on 
the  2rith  inntjint,  at  the  PhiloHophical  Arena  and  Psychog^niiinsinni, 
i'liw  I.dne,  Sinitiifield.  After  the  Le<*ture,  the  Arena  will  \ye  oftened 
f(ir  free  diM'USHion.     Admission  2d.,  Children  Id." 

I,  of  course,  did  not  attend,  but  female  curiosity  induced  Mrs. 
Hu2Q$lestonc  to  pay  her  money.  She  retume<]  home,  nir,  dis- 
natinfieil.  I  am  informei]  the  Professor  did  not  do  nie  juBtice.  My 
writintfH  are  not  apprei'iated  by  Mr.  Groutage  (nor  indeed  by  many 
'ither  rritics),  and  my  poor  Louisa,  who  had  taken  our  little  James, 
who  in  at  home  for  the  Christmas  hoU<lays,  by  way  of  treat,  eame 
h«»me  with  mortification  in  her  heart  that  our  Jenmiy  should  have 
h«^r«i  his  father  so  slightingly  spoken  of  by  Gn)Utage,  and  said, 
with  lean  in  her  own  eyvn^  that  she  shoultl  like  to  scratch  out 
th<M*  of  the  philofioplicr  in  queA'CSa. 

Befaime  the  Professor  has  but  a  mean  opinion  of  me,  is  that 
any  reawm  why  free  discussion  should  not  be  {lennitted?  Far 
otherwise.  As  Indians  make  fire  with  bits  of  wood,  blocklieiids 
ly  strike  out  sparks  of  truth  in  the  trituration  of  delnte,  and  I 
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liiive  littlo  ikiiibt  tliat  hml  my  [>oor  dear  girl  Imt  waiteil  for  \hf 
iliwiiMioD  in  tlic  arcDo,  niy  works  woulil  hare  had  their  iliio,  ud 
Groutage  got  hia  answer.  The  people  iiiay  be  Itvtiireil  b)  by  T«y 
etiipii]  qtitirks  (perhaps,  sir,  it  iuh.v  haw  beon  your  fmiune  to  h>T« 
heard  ooe  nr  two  of  them)  ;  but,  n»  eiirp  as  thpy  nre  quacks,  eo  mm 
they  will  he  ilis(i>vere<l  one  day  or  itllier,  and  L  fiw"  my  part,  d" 
nut  care  a  fife'  for  the  opinion  of  the  Profnwor  of  Cow  Lane.  I  am 
putting  merely  in.v  own  t^me  in  ilhistmtion  of  the  prupiwition,  whirh 
is,  that  public  debates  and  feir  play  of  thought  among  men  are 
giH>l,  and  t^  \ie  enrouragMl.  Thoee  who  like  to  read  better  rnit  of 
n  himk,  than  to  lietea  to  a  loiii,'-lmire<l  leetiirer,  with  his  noUan 
turned  down  (bo  that  hia  jaws  may  wag  more  freely),  thiwe  who 
prefer  a  pipe  nt  tlie  neighbouring  tnrem  to  a  ileliate,  however 
stirring,  at  tlie  Oow  Lane  Qymnaeium,  arc  welrome  ami  right,  bill 
80  are  the  others  on  the  other  aide. 

I  will  mention  a  case  whieh  seems  to  me  in  point.  In  my 
early  <layn,  my  friend  Huffy,  the  dentist,  with  myself  and  wTeril 
othera,  belom,-?"!  to  Ilie  Plato  Club,  meeting  of  Satunlay  night»  in 
C-ovent  Oanlen,  to  iliscuss  the  writings  of  thnt  philosopher,  and  to 
have  a  plain  Aupper  and  a  smoke.  I  and  some  others  UMd  to 
attend  pretty  regularly,  but  only  nt  the  smokin;;  and  supping  part. 
which  caused  Htiffy  to  say,  with  a  lixik  of  niusideTsble  scorn,  *'  that 
•  relishing 
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Ttfar  in  the  SquatiMoroiufh  Sentind,  how  the  heir  of  the  noble 
h(N»e  of  Yawny,  the  Honourable  Mr.  Drawleigh,  came  over  ten 
miles  to  Squattleborough  in  the  most  Blimhy  weather,  and  delivered 
iiiur  lectures  there  on  his  travels  in  Nineveh,  and  his  measurements 
(if  the  tomlis  of  Baall)ei*.  Some  jieople  fell  asleep  at  these  lectures, 
DO  doubt,  but  many  liked  tliem,  and  Mr.  Drawleigh  was  right  to 
^ve  them. 

He  represents  the  lH>rough.  His  family  are  time  out  of  mind 
l»itis  of  the  neighl)ourh(Kxl.  Nothing  is  more  certain  than  that  the 
lifir  of  Dozeley  Castle  should  do  his  utmost  to  give  pleasure  to  his 
foithful  constituents  ami  the  children  of  the  quondam  retainers  of 
liv^  nice.  It  was  he  who  set  up  the  S<(uattleborough  Parthenon,  his 
lather,  Lonl  Yawny,  laying  the  first  brick  of  the  edifice ;  the 
net)rhU>uring  clergy  and  gentry  attending  and  delivering  appropriate 
t*Ritions,  and  the  library  l)egiiming  with  two  co]Hes  of  Dniwleigh's 
i»wn  Travels,  in  morocco  gilt.  This  is  all  right.  But  the  Scpiattle- 
lM>n^i:;h  Parthenon  is  not,  for  this,  '*  the  Beacon  of  Truth,  the 
Centre  of  Civilisation,  the  Phan>s  in  the  Storm  which  the  troubled 
voya!:er  sees  from  the  dark  waters,  ni<liating  serenely  with  the 
Tnitiiful  and  the  Ii«'aMtitul/'  x\a  IVoto.ssor  .Jowls  wild  at  the  Inaugii- 
r.itii'H  Mt^'ting, — i\w  S<piattl«'lK>rou«:li  Iiistitutinii,  I  kiv,  is  not  in 
th«-  lr:i>t  like  tills,  but  an  I'xrcllent  ;;«mmI  plare  ('nou;rli,  wlun'  every 
fiirtn  ran  n-ad  th«'  pap<'r  if  it  is  not  in  hand  :  or  i:et  a  b<K)k  lioni  the 
libnirv.  if  iioImmIv  else  lias  en;L:aL:e«l  it.  Let  thing's  be  ralh'd  bv 
tiit-ir  names.  Mr.  Pinch  ;  this  plaee  at  S<|iiattlelM)rouj;h  is  a  ii(»od 
l:tirar>  <*hib,  and  that  is  a  i:o(Mi  thin«r.  ami  it  promotes  the  pxxl 
l"tllow>hip.  and  aiJs  the  re;idin«;  an<l  ♦'tlucatiou  of  nundiers  <»f  jieople 
tii«-re  :  and  Heaven  send  every  such  seln'iiie  prosperity. 

Hilt  nnw  the  Splat th'bopMjjLrh  folks  are  Iniit  on  tbjjowinK  the 
l;i.-hion«  and  havin;j  a  j^nind  tea-j)arty  at  their  Institute.  Amongst 
•  •tilers,  I  have  Ix-en  favoured  with  a  card  to  this  party.  The 
Mt-H'tary  writ«*s  in  the  kiiide>t  manner:  he  says  the  <lire<tors  of  the 
lM-»titute  are  i:"in;4  to  :,Mve  a  irraiul  .s<>//v'r,  whieli  many  nolijenien 
and  ;:eiithnnn  <»t  the  neiv:hbonrh«MMl  have  promi>ed  to  attend,  and 
when*  they  are  nn»st  anxious  *' to  sivure  the  leadini:  literary  tahiit." 

N««blemen  and  <ientlenien  of  the  nei^rhbourluMKl,  //  In  htmu* 
h*ttn  and  it  is  very  eomplimentary,  doubth'ss.  to  be  mentioned 
•im«»n-j>t  the  leadimc  liteniry  tah-nt  ;  a  n(»ble  Lord,  a  eouph'  »►!*  most 
r»v«T«'ni|  pri'hitf^s,  a  ;rreat  jHHt.  and  so  forth,  we  are  infojmed.  are 
a.«ki-«L  Hut  wliy  the  deue<'  do«'s  S<juattlelM»r(»uirii  want  *'  to  wenn* 
i:t<*niry  talent"?  (lenthinen,  d«»  you  think  men  of  lettei-s  have 
U4»thini;  to  do!  l)o  ymi  l;.>  tliPM*  hun«lred  mih's  to  a  tea  party, 
•I^ihI  tive  nr  six  |M»uihU  on  railn»ads  aii<l  iim>,  L'ive  up  t\M»  clays' 
wi»rk  and  a  night's  shrj>,  at  the  n'lpu'st  of  j>enj»h'  hundreds  of  miles 
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away,  of  whom  you  have  no  enrthly  knowledge !  There  are  tn 
two  in(-ii  of  letters  who,  upon  a  great  occaHun,  and  Iiy  a  great  ^tf, 
are  rightly  called  to  help  ami  to  8pn>k  ;  theM  men  are  great  unrton 
— whom  it  is  a  pririleiiie  for  any  community  to  hear— but  for  tiinw 
whose  gift  does  not  lie  that  way,  why  ilrag  them  out  from  thor 
homes,  or  their  own  friends,  or  their  ileske,  where  thrir  right 
pla«s  are  I 

I,  for  inatance,  who  write  thia,  have  had  a  dozen  invitations 
within  the  Uiat  few  montha.  I  should  have  had  to  travel  raanj 
thoitwinda  of  uiilea — to  sjieiid  ever  eo  many  scores  of  pouwl»— to 
lose  weeks  upon  wcekx  of  time — and  for  whnti  In  onler  to  stand 
on  a  platform,  at  thia  town  or  that,  to  be  pointed  out  as  the  atithnr 
of  So-and-Bo,  ami  to  hear  Lord  This,  or  the  Archbishop  of  Tkrt, 
say  that  Knowledge  was  Power,  that  Education  was  8  U-nefit,  thit 
the  free  and  enlightene<j  people  of  What-d'ye-oiU-'em  were  daily  ad- 
vancing in  Civilisation,  and  that  the  learning  of  the  ingroious  ar1^ 
as  the  lAtin  bard  had  obserred,  refined  our  manneis,  and  niiligatcd 
their  ferocity. 

Adyanee,  civilise,  cease  to  be  ferocious,  read,  meet,  be  friendly,  Iw 
happy,  ye  men  of  Siiuattlcboroiigh,  and  other  places.  I  say  amen  to 
all  this;  but  if  you  can  read  for  yourselTea  it  a  the  best.  If  you  am 
be  wise  without  bragjnng  aud  talking  m>  much  about  it,  you  will  lea 
none  of  your  wisdom  ;  and  as  you  and  your  nives  aud  daughtere  will 
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I'iun;hn;;  rapidly  through   the  shin;:h\s  of  Dover,   towards  a   boat 

which  \mj  in  waiting  there,  to  bear  him  and  other  exiles  to  a 

HBttoer  which  lay  in  the  oflSng,  her  ftlim  blark  hull  scarcely  yialAe 

■  the  nisU  of  night,  thnnigh  which  her  lights,  of  a  green  and  ruby 

oImTi  boned  brilliantly.    The  moon  was  looking  out  on  the  fiiir 

■1  tnaignil  snene,  the  stars  were  twinkling  in  a  friendly  manner, 

lb  Mdent  cliffs  of  Albion  loomed  out  of  the  distant  grey.     But 

few  Ughta  twinkled  in  the  deserted  houses  of  the  terraces  along  the 

bncL     The  bathing  machines  were  gone  to  roost.     There  was 

tesrae  a  riiiple  on  the  sluggish  wave,  as  the  boat  with  the  Traveller 

•  boaid  went  grinding  over  the  shingle,  and  we  pulled  to  the  ship. 

b  §Kt^  the  waters  of  Putney  were  not  more  calm  than  those  of  the 

Chaimely  and  the  night  was  as  mild  as  a  novel  by  the  last  lady 

tfiMhioD. 

HaTing  paid  a  shilling  for  the  accommodation  of  the  boat^  tlie 
bavdler  sleppeil  on  board  the  deck  of  the  fiunous  steamer  Vivid^ 
eonmanded  by  the  intrepid  and  fiolite  Captain  Smithett ;  and  the 
Uaik  presently  coming  off  in  their  btnt  with  the  liglit  at  its  bows, 
away  went  the  Vivid^  at  the  rate  of  seventeen  miles  an  hoiu-,  and 
we  were  off  Calais  almost  liefore  the  second  cigar  was  smoked,  or 
we  had  had  near  time  enough  to  think  of  those  beloved  beings  whom 
we  MR  DenupL 

8ir«  there  was  not  water  cnouirh  in  the  Cakis  harbour — so  a 
hawing  pikit  swore,  who  came  u]>  to  us  in  his  lugger ;  and  as  she 
came  plunging  and  bumping  against  the  side  of  the  Vivid,  Captain 
Smithett  caused  the  mail-bags  first,  and  afterwanls  the  passengers, 
to  be  pitcheil  into  her,  and  we  all  rolled  aliout  amongnt  the  ropes 
an<l  KfAn  (»n  dtvk,  in  the  mi<lHt  of  the  moKt  infcnial  Inwling  and 
yellinic  fmni  the  cn»w  of  FriMieluiK'n,  whoso  howl8  and  contortions, 
a^  tliey  fsot  their  fuiil  up,  aiid  otherwine  inammivrod  the  vetwel, 
evHilfl  In.*  e([ualled  by  men  of  no  otlier  nation.  Some  of  us  were 
imliinuuit  at  bein^  ralhil  ufMrn  to  i»ay  three  fninen  for  a  ride  of  a 
mile  in  this  vew«el,  and  de4*Iare<I  wc  would  write  to  the  I'inifn ;  but 
tlirre  was  one  Traveller  who  had  not  heanl  that  noise  of  Frenehroen 
trjr  f(mr  vearK,  and  their  noi?ie  wnj)  to  his  soul  oh  the  niusie  ofbyfioue 
yrars.  That  Man,  sir,  is  iM?r|K'tually  findin;:  Homethin^  ludierous 
in  mhat  is  melancholy,  and  when  he  is  m«iHt  miserable  is  always 
ni'iNt  es|)e«.'ially  jocular. 

Sir,  it  was  the  first  ni^ht  r>f  the  new  Postal  arranp*nient.  l»y 
which  the  Mails  arc  made  to  ip*  fnun  Calais  and  not  fnun  lioulo^nie, 
as  lieretofiire.  Our  floods  were  whisked  throui;h  the  (^istom  House 
with  a  rapidity  and  a  (-ourtesy  lii>(hly  fTe«IitaMe  to  Fn'nchmen,  and 
an  enthusiastic  omnibus-driver,  lashing  his  horses  furiously,  and 
urging  them  fr»ni'anl  with  shrieks  and  howls,  brought  us  to  the 


UR 


MISCELLANEOUS    CONTRIBUTIONS 


Saint  Piprre  St-ition  of  the  railwa.v,  wlieir  we  t.x-fc  our  ^tm 
tlie  train.  'Tn-sa  two  in  the  bleak  winter's  mora.  Tlie  (Og 
whistled — the  train  set  forth — we  pliin;^  into  the  oountry,  c« 
away,  away ! 

At  eleven  o'clock,  sir,  we  ilii«heil  into  the  eHceinle  of  ihe  f 
that  gitanl  the  metropolis  frotn  foreign  invasion,  and  a  few  minnUi    ' 
aftcrwu^Ls  we  were  in  that  dear  old  Paris  that  One  BOtongrt  iK 
hail  not  seen  for  foiir  years. 

How  is  the  old  place  1  How  docfl  it  look?  1  should  be  ^ 
to  kniw  is  the  nij,'htingale  singing  there  yet  I — do  the  nwet  sdU 
bloom  by  the  calm  Bendemeerl  Have  we  not  all  a  ri^t  to  I* 
Mntimental  when  we  revisit  tlie  haunts  of  our  youth,  and  to  curat 
forward,  like  the  Count  in  the  0|>era,  as  aoon  as  the  whips  hair 
ceased  cmckin;:,  and  eing  "Cari  luoghi"?  Living  cooetantly  with 
your  children  and  the  belnvetl  aiul  respectable  Mrs.  PrNrH,  von 
don't  sec  how  tali  Jacky  and  Tommy  grow,  and  how  old— {fiw  tkr 
truth  must  out,  aud  che  is  by  no  raeiins  imiiroved  in  looks) — hnw 
nld  and  plain  your  <lear  lacly  has  become.  So  thought  1,  as  I  anxx 
more  caught  eight  of  my  belove<)  Lutotia,  and  trembled  to  sk 
whether  years  had  affectcii  her. 

Sir,  the  firi>C  thing  I  saw  on  entering  the  station,  was  that  ii 

M  L'rimuieil  with  soli  lie  ra— little  soldiere,  with  re<i  breeches  and 

grey  cajiijtt'a,  with  little  rape,  bristling  with  nncomraonly  fierw 
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-<tu  the  wine-ahops,  ami  tbc  loungers,  ntid  the  crieit  of  tlie  biiey 
.;"iig7     Soioethin^'  has  Ktriitkrn  the  \Aace.     Nobody  is  about :  or 
l»*rbsiM  there  is  a  review,  or  a  granU  fete  Horaewhere,  which  I'iilla 
I  ih«  pcoplei  avay  aa  we  aie  pnstiing  through  n  deserte<l  quarter. 

Ab  HOdii  08  1  vaa  drfiwed,  I  wulked  into  the  town  tlirough  the 

utcwut  and  fainiliar  a.rc^es  of  the  Rue  OaBtiglione  and  so  forth. 

The  ghujm  along  the  Rue  lie  Rivoli  arc  dreary  and  shabby  beyond 

Indief.     There  was  nobody  walking  in  the  Tuileries.     The  palace 

,    ifaat  oscti  to  look  so  Hjilendid  in  former  days,  stretches  out  its  great 

gsuDt  win^  Olid  liMiks  dismally  buttered  and  biinkrupt.     In   the 

'  irrnusel  there  were  more  troops,  with  dnnnniing,  and  trumpeting, 

I  nrtillpry.    Tnuipi;  are  perpetually  pasGiug.    Just  now  I  lutw  part 

■  .1  regimetit  nf  Mobiles  marching  out  with  a  regiment  of  the  line. 

^ijUaiLa  of  the  young  Mobiles  are  O'erywhere  iu  the  streets :  pale, 

I    delMuched,  daring-looking  little  lails,  one  looks  at  them  with  curiosity 

[    and  tnterest,  as  one  thinks  that  those  benrdlesB  young  fellows  have 

•    datbed  OTer  barricades,  and  ilo  not  care  for  death  or  devil. 

I  worked  my  way  to  the  Palais  Royal,  where  I  have  been  any 
LUC  Bince  ISH  ;  and  oh,  Mr,  Punch,  wiiat  a  change  was  there! 
'  .in't  tell  you  how  dreary  it  looks,  that  once  cheerfidleat  garden 
■-■■:  the  worliL  The  roses  ilo  not  bloom  t/iere  any  more:  or  the 
ni^tingalea  sing.  Ail  the  «ong  is  gone  and  the  flowers  have 
withend.  Sir,  you  recolle<;t  those  a  hops  where  the  beautiful 
ilnMnng-gowns  used  to  hang  out,  more  splendid  and  gorgeous  than 
tMj  toiipo,  I  am  scire.  You  remember  that  wonderful  bonnet-shop 
U  tke  comer  of  the  Galerie  VitnSe,  where  there  were  all  sorts  of 
imnculmn  caps  and  hats;  bonnets  with  the  loveliest  wreaths  of 
'  g  twine<l  tuimil  them  ;  tionnets  with  the  most  ravishing  plumes 
mbouts,  oHtriehes,  imd  birds  of  paradise — 
'  Odvo  in  tliiiir  Iivim 


D  el^B&t  poet  of  your  own  sings  they  nre  nil  gone,  sir;  the 
b  ue  down,  the  very  cages  are  shut  up  and  many  of  them  to 
Uie  Palaia  Royal  is  no  more  than  a  shabby  liaauir.  Shutters 
p  ill  many  of  the  sho|>s— you  see  nolxxly  buying  in  the  others 
t  and  a  few  jHiBBengers  go  about  sbtring  at  the  fiulcd 
;  the  windows  and  the  great  blank  dagtierreotyi* 
,  vbii-h  liike  the  walls  as  dismal  as  death.  There  is 
tlf  t^ere :  there  are  not  even  English  people  walking  about, 
~  '  jt  with  their  hands  in  their  [Kickets.  Has  ruin  begun, 
t,  ud  is  Paris  going  after  Rome,  C'nrthuge,  Palmyra,  Russell 
Kilkenny,    and    other    fuiiiovu    capitals?      In    tlie    glass 
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i  n'ere  not  a  ilnieD  louii^ere,  aiiil  the  shops  being  ihe 
Falms  Koyal  pri)|ier  are  riceed  down  the  whole  line. 

A»  for  the  square  uf  the  paJaee  itself,  whieb  always  useil  bi 
liKik  HO  uheerfiil — where  there  oseil  to  be,  you  remeiDber,  piles  d 
nimrortable  wood,  giving  ideas  of  wnnnth  aad  hospitality  in  Hu 
epleadid  rooms  within — ^thnt  too  is,  to  the  last  degree,  ahabbj  and 
forlorn.  I  saw  soldiertj  looking  out  of  the  windows,  and  more— 
a  eouple  of  thoiisanils  of  them,  I  should  say—were  in  the  courl 
Many  of  them  with  their  coata  off,  itnd  ahowiDg  very  dingy  ouder- 
Testmcntit,  were  cooking  about  the  eourt ;  there  ihey  ibrmed  in 
stjuods  about  the  eqiuire,  without  their  arms,  in  their  sloat^iiig 
grey  coats :  and,  driiiiia  and  bugler  beginning  to  make  a  noitie,  i 
Bfoall  crowd  of  blark;^mrdB  and  cliildren  issued  somehow  frwu  mum 
of  the  dark  recesses  and  bUck  passagea  about  the  place,  and  fanned 
a  sort  cif  audieuee  for  the  uiiroinantic  military  speft«i'le.  A  tm 
of  Liberty  is  pliintetl  in  the  Mjuare ;  the  flmt  I  have  eeeit,  uod  tht: 
uioet  dismal  and  be^arly  emblem  I  ever  set  eyes  on.  A  lean  pof4it, 
with  scarce  any  htunches,  a  wretchcxl  fiirmtfd  i*)}e  with  some 
miserable  rags  of  faded  cotton,  nod,  it  nmy  be,  otiier  frtishea 
dangling  from  it  here  and  there.  O  Liberty  !  What  the  deuce 
hiiB  this  poplar  or  those  rags  to  do  with  yon } 

sheet  is  ftiU — the  post  hour  nigh  :  but  I  have  one  word 
nf  rather  a  cheerful  and  cinisolatory  nature   to  say  alter  all  this 
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iFnaA  playii  and  eontraBt  the  perfbmuuice  of  your  booth  with 
tkt  of  the  Pkrkuui  theatre,  he  won't  fiul  to  remai^  how  diflerent 
ikj  are,  uad  what  diflerent  oljjects  we  admire  or  Batiriae.  A«  for 
rav  aanfityy  airy  it  doea  not  become  me  to  compliment  you  on  it 
dbie  your  venerable  fiuse ;  but  permit  me  to  say,  that  tl^re  never 
mn  bdbre  pubUahed  in  this  worid  so  many  Tolumea  that  contained 
0  much  oaiue  far  Unghing,  and  so  little  for  blushing ;  so  many 
to,  and  80  little  harm.  Why,  sir,  say  even  tiiat  your  modesty, 
rUcfa  aatonishes  me  more  and  more  every  time  I  regard  you,  is 
ilwilatad,  and  not  a  virtue  naturally  inherent  in  you,  that  very 
let  would  aigne  for  the  high  sense  of  the  public  morality  among 
L  We  will  laugh  in  the  eomimny  of  uur  wives  and  children  :  we 
iD  tolerate  no  indecorum:  we  like  tliat  our  matrons  and  girla 
mdd  be  pure. 

Exenae  my  blushes,  sir;  but  permit  me  to  say  that  I  have 
Mil  ™^"g  a  round  of  the  little  French  theatres,  and  have  come 
tay  amaaed  at  the  cynicism  of  the  iieople.  Sir,  there  are  certain 
WB  of  morality  (as  believed  by  us  at  least)  for  which  these  people 
>  more  care  than  so  many  Otaheitaus.  They  have  been  joking 
punat  niarriu^e  ever  since  writing;  lie^in — a  prt>tty  iimn  you  would 
%  Mr.  Pl!N<'ll,  if  you  were  u  FrtMichiiiun  ;  and  a  pretty  moral 
ianu*t4*r  would  be  the  pn^Hcnt  HjMjtloHH  wife  of  your  aHW'tions,  the 
uMte  an*!  iuiiiuu'ulato  Judy  ! 

Aft4*r  it^nnn  to  Wave  thciitroH,  Mvin^  the  Iioum's  all  full,  and 
iairin;;  the  laughter  rinuiii;;  thnMi;;li  ever>'  one  of  theui,  one  is 
uxhii  to  know  what  the  iK^oph^  nv|M'<'t  at  all,  i»r  what  principle 
M-y  do  lielieve  in.  They  lau;;h  at  reli;;ion,  they  laii^h  at  chastity, 
ley  hui^h  at  royalty,  they  \i\w/,\\  at  the  KepuMic  most  pitileiwly 
■  ell ;  wheu  France,  in  the  pie<*e  calle<i  the  **  Fnire  aux  Ideen," 
lys  »he  ill  <lyinK  under  nine  hundnNi  diM'tom,  Ut  inu-h  of  whom  vhe 
paying  a  daily  fee  of  tive-antl-twenty  fnuu's,  then'  was  a  durr  of 
:*rijtion  thnai^h  the  houm*.  The  ConimuniHtH  and  their  M-liemcK 
erv  h<ii»t4ii  with  a  Htill  mon>  hearty  imlignation  ;  then*  w  a  ;{enenil 
iia^h  anil  liankrupt^'y  of  faith ;  ami,  what  Htnick  me  |)erha|iH  uutst 
\  an  iuittunce  of  the  amazin;;  pm^n^iw  of  the  national  atheihUi,  is 
•  tiinl  that  the  theatre  audiences  have  even  ^>t  to  lau;r|i  at  military 
*»ry.  They  have  a  mm;;  in  one  of  the  little  plays  which  announccri 
uit  Fnince  &  Co,  have  cIomnI  that  branch  i»f  their  huMim^ss ; 
lat  they  wirth  to  stay  at  home  antl  Ik*  quiet,  and  S4)  forth  :  and 
nuitfe  to  say,  even  the  cry  ajminMt  p(*rtidiouH  En>;land  has  <lii*d 
It ;  and  the  only  wonl  (»f  aluise  I  nw\  against  our  nation  was  in 
ruhinie  of  a  novel  by  {Hxir  ohl  Paul  de  KiN*k,  who  sidutetl  the 
inn  with  a  little  kick  of  his  harmh^ss  oM  ht^els. 

U  tlie  end  of  time  comiiii;,  Mr.  Punch,  or  the  end  of  French- 
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im-ii !  an4  il.nit  tlii'j-  Mk-\i;  i,r  love,  ->r  luU-  iiiiytbiDj-  any  niun  ; 
Sir,  ththte  fiiuny  piec»  &t  tlie  pUya  (Hg)]t«iied  me  uior»  than  ilie 
most  bloodthitstf  melodrama  erer  diii,  and  tnspiied  yonr  humble 
servant  with  a  melancholy  whirii  is  not  to  be  didted  from  tb« 
most  {irofoiind  tragedies.  There  was  something  awful,  iiifnual 
almost,  I  waa  ^jin;;  to  saj,  in  the  g^eCy  with  whiefa  the  peroooap* 
of  these  H&tiric  ilraniBS  were  dancing  ajid  shrielcing  about  lunoug  tlje 
tumbled  ruins  of  ever  «>  many  ages  and  ttaditiuna.  I  hope  *t 
hIuiII  never  have  the  air  of  "GoA  save  the  King"  set  to  ribtld 
words  amongst  ns — the  mysteries  of  our  reli^on,  or  any  iiuui'd 
reliirion,  ma<le  the  subject  of  hui^hler,  or  of  a  worse  sort  of  exeilc- 
ment.  In  the  Guhoub  pie«  of  "La  Pnipri^tt  e'est  le  Vol, '  we  had 
the  honour  to  ^ee  Adam  and  Eve  daiiw  a  polka,  and  niun  a  song 
quite  itppn>)inate  M  tlie  cuetume  in  which  they  figiireiL  Era?- 
Ixidy  lai^heil  and  enjoyed  it — -neither  Eve  nor  the  andicDoe  enr 
thought  about  being  a»bained  of  themselves ;  and,  for  aiy  part,  1 
looked  with  a  vn^e  anxiety  up  at  the  theatre  rvof,  to  eee  that  it 
waa  not  tailing  in,  and  shall  not  l«  surpriseil  to  hear  tliat  Pmv 
goes  tlie  wtty  of  certain  other  cities  some  day.  They  will  gi>  ol, 
this  pretty  little  pointed  population  of  Lorettt^  and  HayiuUircs. 
singing  and  iliuicing,  laughing  atnl  feasting,  fichlling  uud  flirting  to 
the  end,  depend  upon  it  But  enough  of  tliis  theme  :  it  is  g^>wiD^ 
too  serious — let  us  drop  the  curtain.  Sir,  at  the  end  of  the  lively 
and  ingenious  piece  c^led  the  "  Fuire  aiix  Idries,"  there  descends  ■ 
curtain,  on  which  what  is  supposed  to  be  a  huge  newspi^ier  ii 
painteii,  and  which  is  a  marvel  of  cynicism, 

I  have  been  to  see  a  piece  of  a  piece  callenl  the  "  Myntires  d« 
Londres,"  and  inoKt  awfid  myHl«riea  they  are  inileed.  We  littlr 
know  what  is  guiiii.'  on  uruund  and  below  us,  and  that  Loudon  nuiy 
be  eDvelo)>ed  in  ii  vast  munlerous  eouspiracy,  and  that  there  may  be 
a  volcano  under  oiu  very   kitchens,   which  nuiy  blow   us  all  In 
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Erin  might  get  her  own.     For  thiB  end  bis  Lordship  had  organised 

I  prodigioi»  band  of  all  the  rogues,  thieves,  and  discontented  persons 

ii  the  metropolis,  who  were  sworn  into  a  mysterious  affiliation,  the 

■rabers  of  which  were  ^aUcd  the  *'  Gentlemen  of  the  night."     Nor 

vrre  these  gentlefolks  of  the  lower  sort  merely — your  swell  mob, 

nmr  Saint   Giles's  men,   and   vulgar  cracksmen.     Many  of  the 

pribcipul  merchants,  jewellers,  lawyers,  physicians,  were  sworn  of 

the  Soiriety.     The  merchants  footed  bank-notes,  and  uttered  the 

maty  thus  poisoning  the  stream  of  coninierce  in  our  great  commercial 

rjty ;  the  jewellers  sold  sliam  diomoufls  to  the  aristocracy,  and  led 

tbem  on  to  ruin ;  the  jihysicians  called  in  to  visit  their  patients, 

piii^nned  such  as  were  enemies  of  the  good  (tiuse,  by  their  artful 

prescriptioiiM ;  the  hiwyere  prcventinl  the  former  from  being  hamged  ; 

anti  the  whole  n^alm  U*ing  plunged  into  anarchy  and  dismay  by 

Unwe  nuuMcuvres,  it  was  evident  that  In*lund  would  gn*atly  profit. 

This  oAtimishing  Muniuis,  who  was  supriMue  chief  of  the  Soiriety, 

thus   hud    his  spies  and  retainers  everywhere.      The  police  was 

mmiptetl,  the  ma^tnitiire  tanifwred  with — Themis  was  bribed  on 

litT    very    Iwuch :   and    even    the    UtM'ftniti'rB   of  the   Queen   (one 

•liiiddrrs  sis  iin«'  thinks  nf  this)  Mcrc  4'ontaniinatnl,  and  in  the 

M  n'i«i'  of  tlie  Ass4wiatinn. 

NiinilMTs  of  hively  woiiKMi  of  n»urw  wrr«'  in  iovr  with  the 
MaP|iiis,  (ir  othcrM'is4'  suhjiiLCiitnl  by  liiiii,  and  the  most  iN'aiitit'ul 
uii<i  inn4«*ent  of  all  was  (liM;iiis4'<l  as  a  (N>untf*ss,  u\u\  s(>nt  to  Court 
•n  a  l>niM'ini;-nN)ui  dav,  witli  a  mission  to  stral  the  dianioniis  otf 
tijf  nt'i'k  of  Liidy  I>riimpton,  tlir  sjm'ial  favourite  of  iiid  (inirr 
{'riiM-i*  Piiiiitri  Tolstov,  the  Kussiaii  Aiiiltassiidor. 

Sir,  bis  (inuv  tbc  Russian  Aml);isr%ii(i(»r  Inul  only  Imt  thet^e 
■ii.inii*n<l.'*  to  Lidy  !>.,  that  lirr  l«:iil.v>iii]>  midit  sfNirt  tiicni  at  tlie 
hr.iwiii^-nMiui.  TIh' jewels  witi'  Ffally  tiie  pro|H'rtv  of  tlie  Prinee's 
lm|tt'riai  Master.  What,  tlifii,  must  have  Inm'U  his  Kxeelleney's 
r.ij:*-  wlii-n  the  brilliants  wen'  stoh'ii  ?  The  thelt  was  rommitt<Hi  in 
tbf  niti>«t  artful  mannt-r.  l^idy  I>roMi]ttoii  rame  to  (*ourt,  b<'r  tnun 
h«l»l  up  by  ber./'"'^'"-  Suamna  (tin-  MarijuisV  emisKiry)  eame  to 
<''Mirc  with  her  tniin  >imilar!y  iNtrne  by  lier  pa;;e.  The  latter  was 
.HI  ••xiMTieni'Ctl  piek|NM'ket  :  the  \*i\]S*^  were  ehan^'(*<l  ;  tlu'  jeweln 
«*'p*  taken  off  I^idy  Hnimptons  nt>ek  in  the  antirbaiuUT  of  the 
UiLkv  :  ami  bin  (tni4*e  IViiiee  Tolstoy  w.xs  in  sueb  a  mice  that  he 
Mj»*na«t^l  war  on  the  |«irt  of  bis  (lovernment  unl<*ss  the  stones  wen* 
rt  tunieil ! 

iVvoml  thi^  fMiint  I  confess,  sir,  I  did  not  ^o,  for  exhausted 
niturc  Wi»iild  Ix'ar  no  more  of  the  Mysteries  of  LomJon.  anii  I  came 
;tway  to  my  hotel.  Ihit  I  wish  you  rould  have  sii'ii  the  Court  of 
Siiht  .lanifs,  the  IWfeaters,  the  Life-iiuards,  the  HeraMsofArnirt 
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in  lliinr  t;il>!iriU  i>f  llic  siMtTiith  iriiliiry,  ;itiiI  have  heard  the  ualitrs 
•  •a  the  sSain  i^liniitiug  the  nniiies  of  the  mibility  ue  tbey  walked  intn 
the  pre:3eniy-  i>f  the  Sorereign  !  I  eanght  those  of  the  OoaDlen  of 
Derby,  the  La<iy  Campbell,  the  Lunl  SomeCoily,  and  the  Hononnhlr 
Miss  Treviir,  after  whom  the  Archbiahop  of  Cauterbury  ctuoe;  Ob 
such  an  Archbishop !  He  had  a  relvet  trencher  cap  profinelj 
ornamented  vith  Mack  fringe,  and  a  dre«3  rametfaing  like  onr  rat 
aad  veneiHte<l  prelates,  with  the  exeeption  of  the  vig,  wbkh  ma 
lar  more  (;iirly  'ui'l  elt^ant ;  and  he  walked  by,  making  the  sign  of 
the  Cross  with  his  two  forefingere,  ami  ble*«iag  the  people. 

I  hear  that  the  author  of  this  great  work,  Monaieur  Paul  F^nl, 
known  For  aomc  time  to  the  literature  of  his  eoiiiitry  as  Sir  Pnmw 
Trollope,  p^m-ied  a  whole  week  in  Lomlon  to  make  himself  thomugfalj 
aajiiainteil  with  our  nuLiioers ;  aiul  here,  no  doubt,  be  saw  CountnueE 
whose  trains  were  carrieil  by  jockcjti ;  Lords  going  to  Court  in  fill)- 
bottoraol  wigs ;  ami  police  magistrates  in  iiolieemen's  coats  and 
(nlftkin  hatA,  with  white  kerwymere  brwchee  and  silk  stocking  In 
distinguish  them  Irom  the  rank  and  file.  How  well  the  gentlemn 
of  Bow  Street  wouM  look  in  it !  I  recommend  it  to  the  aotire  uf 
Mr.  Punch. 

These,  sir,  are  all  the  plajs  whirli  I  have  as  yet  been  able  to 
see  in  thi.-t  ton-n,  and  I  have  the  honour  of  repurting  upon  tliem 
iiiMiordingly.  Wlialcver  they  may  clo  with  ntlier  pieees,  I  don't 
think  that  our  dnunatiste  will  be  disposed  to  steal  lAete. 
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r  friend,  I  know  j 


ON    SOME    DINNERS    AT    PARI! 


IfiS 


!■■  whom  yon  are  forceii  to  imimrt  tlieiii ;  by  the  ilisgimt  of  hearing 
an  oppoeiticm  wng  talk  Ix'tlfr  than  yourself,  Uike  the  etoriea  with 
vhich  yoii  liuve  coine  priitiml  and  Inailal  out  of  your  very  moutli, 
mill  fire  them  off  hiniwlf,  or  amladouBly  bripg  forward  old  Joe 
Millcni,  and  get  a  laugh  from  all  the  company,  when  your  own 
niivcltire  and  Dpatest  imp^-omptiu  and  mot*  piuts  ronnd  the  tultle 
nlti-rly  dlBrcgitrrltd. 

T  rejoioeil,  sir,  in  my  mind,  to  think  that  I  shoidd  !«  able  hi 
dine  alone  ;  without  rivals  to  talk  me  out,  hosts  or  ladies  to  coax 
ami  whewile,  or  neighbours  whi>,  before  my  eyes  (as  they  often 
liBve  done),  will  taJco  the  best  cutlet  or  favoiuito  snipe  ont  nf  the 
•lish,  as  it  is  handed  rounil,  or  to  whom  you  have  to  give  all  the 
breast  of  tlie  pheasant  or  copim,  when  yon  carve  it. 

All  the  way  in  the  railnwd,  iind  through  the  te^lions  honre  of 
TiiLiht,  I  wlulcil  away  sueh  time  as  I  did  not  employ  in  sleeping,  or 
in  thinking  about  Miss  Br-wn  (who  felt,  I  think,  liy  the  way,  some 
'■'He  pang  In  parting  with  nie,  else  why  wun  she  no  silent  all  night, 
I'l  why  did  she  apply  her  pocket-handkerchief  bo  conBt4intly  to 

■  r  Lively  amethyst  eyeslj^all  the  way  in   the  railroail,  I  say, 

■  111  not  (KWipied  by  other  thoughts,  I  amused  the  tedium  of  tlie 
ii'ii'v  \\y  iiivcnlin^  little  bills  of  fare  for  one, — Bolitary  Biinneeide 
.  iM'tii,     vvliii )]  I  cnjuyed  in  spirit,  and  proposed  to  discuss  bodily 

.  Lv  iinivMl  ill  flic  I'lipital  of  the  Kitchen. 

■MM.isiiur  will  iliae  at  the  UMt-iVhdttl"  the  InqiuiU  ti^f  plan. 
.1  111  tlic  lintel,  wliiUt  I  WB«  arranging  my  elegant  toilette  before 
'  I'ning  forth  to  renew  an  acq uaintajtce' with  our  beloved  old  dty. 
':'■.  ixpressitm  nf  sconifiii  ineredulity  shot  across  the  fine  features  of 

■  \<entm  addreewed  by  the  lagvnii  dr  jihire.  My  fine  fellow, 
"ii^ht  t,  do  yon  think  I  am  come  to  IWis  in  order  to  iliue  at  a 
'J'-'Fh6le1—U>  meet  twenty-four  doubtful  English  anil  Atnericana 

'  sn  ordinary  1  "Lucullus  dinea  with  Lucullns  to-day,  sir;" 
iii'li.  as  the  laqwiit  de  /ilace  ilid  not  understand,  I  a/ide<l,  "  I  never 

■  lie  at  faUe-fl'hdte,  excejil  at  an  extremity." 

1  hail  arranged  in  my  mind  a  little  quiet  week  of  dinners, 
i  .ii™  or  thrice,  thinks  I,  I  will  dine  at  the  Frbres,  once  nt  Vary's, 

■■-  at  the  VtiU  de  Piiris.  If  my  old  friend  Vuisin  op;>iiRitc  the 
1  -'-inption  has  some  of  the  same  sort  of  bordeiiux  wJiicL  we  re- 

il'Tt  in  1IS44,  I  will  dine  there  at  least  twice.  Philippe's,  in  the 
'  :<.'  Montorgueil,  muMt  be  tried,  whinh,  they  say,  is  as  good  as  the 

■  lier  lie  Cancale  used  t*i  be  in  our  time  :  and  the  seven  days  were 

■  ■  'Iked  out  alreoily,  and  I  saw  there  was  nothing  for  it  but  to 
I'iikliwl  A  la  foun-fittU  at  some  of  thfi  other  places  which  I  hail 

'il  haunts. 


lied  by  his  family. 
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tluire  is  nothing  80  gotnl  as  tliin  solitude  frwn  tinte  t«>  tiBiP — that 
i.i  notbing  like  ix)miauaiiiK  witb  your  own  lieart,  and  giving 
luiil  deliberute  Juiltnncnt  upon  the  ^px^it  iinestion — tUo  tnilj  ribl 
qiiotioD,  I  may  say— before  you.  What  is  tbe  nae  of  hAvingjum 
chililren,  who  live  on  ruoflt  mutton  in  tiie  nurstry,  (ui<l  think  tradt 
puilding  the  sumniit  of  cookery,  to  eit  down  and  take  the  bnt  thne- 
fourths  of  a  jierdreaw  trt^ff  with  you  1  What  is  the  use  of  htlpDC 
yoiu  wife,  who  doenn't  know  the  dtfieri'uce  between  sbeny  iml 
madeira,  to  a  glass  of  pricdeas  RomanA;  or  sweetly  odoriferiB 
Cliilteaii  Latitte  of  '42 1  Poor  deiir  k»u)  !  she  would  be  as  lufipj 
with  a  slice  of  the  children's  joint,  anil  a  <:iip  of  left  in  the  vttMi^ 
Shp  takm  thein  when  you  are  away.  To  give  fine  wine  \a  tlnl 
ilcar  creature  vt  like  giving  pearls  to— to  animals  who  doa't  kiwv 
their  value. 

What  I  like,  is  to  sit  at  a  restwiraut  alone,  after  having  Uka 
a  ^\3g»  of  absinthe  in  water,  about  hatf-im-hour  previous,  to  mK 
well  over  the  carte,  and  pick  out  some  little  dinner  for  niysolf ;  to 
converse  with  the  mmmdier  conlideiitiaUy  about  the  wine— a  ^nt  t' 
champiigne,  say,  and  a  bottle  of  Innleaux,  or  a  buttle  of  bun^m<l7, 
not  more,  for  your  private  ilrinking.  He  goes  out  to  natiify  yoai 
wishes,  and  returns  with  the  favourite  Husk  in  a  cmdie,  very  likelj. 
Whilst  he   is  gone,  coineu  ohl   Autoine — who  is  channi'd  to  b« 

laiVur  de  retour  ;   and  vows  that  yuu  rnjeuiiiiuie!   tou»  Irj  <nu 
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fall  on  lliem  «nil  on  the  rest),  it  wub  ai^cetl  tliat  I  hIiouIiI  go  forth 
juiii  puy  vieit«,  anit  tlint  i>n  my  return  Tom  imil  I  bIiouUI  iline 
a>iu«where  together.  I  calleii  npon  Bmwn,  ii|wn  Jones,  upon 
Smith,  upon  RobinwD,  u]>on  our  old  Puia  set,  iu  n  wonl,  and  in 
line  time  returned  to  Tom  Dssh. 

"Where  are  we  to  diue,  Tom?"  anyfl  I,  "Wlint  U  the  cruck 
Kstaiirant  now  ?  I  am  entirely  in  your  hands ;  luid  let  us  he  off 
eaily  and  go  to  the  pLty  afterwards." 

"di,  hang  reHtanrants,"  Bays  Tom — "I'm  tireJ  of  'em  ;  we  are 
nick  of  Ihera  here.  Thomiisou  oaiue  in  just  after  you  were  gone, 
ukI  I  told  him  you  were  coming,  and  he  will  be  here  ilireetly  to 
hare  a  eliop  witli  me." 

There  wafl  nothing  for  it.  I  hiu)  to  sit  down  and  dine  with 
Thumpeon  and  Tom  Dash,  at  the  latter'^  (-hurgea — and  am  bound 
to  say  that  the  dinner  was  not  a  liail  oue.  Aa  I  have  said  some- 
where before,  and  am  proud  of  being  ahk  to  say,  I  scarcely  recollect 
ever  tu  have  Itad  a  bad  dinner. 

Bui  of  what  do  you  thhik  the  present  repast  was  composed  t 
Sit.  I  gire  you  my  honour,  we  hud  a  slice  of  salmon  und  u  leg  of 
tniittou,  and  boiled  potatoes,  just  aH  they  do  in  my  favourite  Baker 
Stnct. 

"  Devli«h  good  dinner,"  says  Tliom[«on,  eovering  the  wduion 
with  lola  of  Hnrvey  sauce — and  euyeune  pepper,  from  Fortnum 
nod  Mason's. 

"  llonnen  du  aherry  ^  Monsieur  Canterbury,"  says  Tom  Dash 
Ui  FruDi,'ota  his  man.  "  There's  porter  or  pale  ale  if  any  man 
likes  it." 

They  poured  me  out  Bherry  ;  I  miglit  liHve  hail  porter  or  pale 
»lt?  if  I  Uked  :  I  hud  leg  of  mutton  and  potatoes,  and  finished 
tlinner  with  Stilton  eheese :  ami  it  waa  for  this  that  I  have  revisited 
Illy  'lenr  Paris. 

"  Tliank  you,"  siiys  I  to  Dash,  cutting  into  the  mutton  with 
iiii«t  bitter  irony.  "  This  ia  a  dish  that  I  don't  remetnlier  ever 
'-:,  seen  in  Englanil ;  but  I  taster!  jiale  nle  there,  and  won't 
:Miy  this  eivening,  thank  you.  Are  we  going  to  have  jwrt 
I  iifter  dinner!  or  could  yori  oblige  mo  with  a  little  Lomloii 
nd  water?" 

Tiui  Dash  laugbed  his  mighty  laugh;  and  1  will  say  we  hud 
I- lit  wine,  but  elaret,  fit  for  the  reimst  of  a  pontiff,  atler  dinner, 
-.It  over  it  so  late  tliat  the  tlieatre  waa  imixissible,  and  the  IvBt 
^-.ta  gone,  and  might  as  veil  have  lieen  jiasseil  in  Pump  Court 
!'.ill  Hall,  for  all  the  good  I  had  out  of  it. 
I'iUt,  sir,  do  you  know  what  hail  liappeneil  in  the  morning  of 
'\iji  ilay  during  whieh  I  was  [laying  the  visits  before  meutiouudf 
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Robinsoii,  my  very  old  frienil,  pressed  me  bo  to  come  and 
u'itti  him,  Aurl  tix  my  day,   that  1  coulU  not  refuse,  and  find 
Friduy. 

Brown,  whi>  in  verj'  rirh,  and  witb  whom  I  had  hud  ■ 
fereiice,  iiiaisteil  so  npou  our  meeting  us  in  old   times,  thnt  I  « 
nut  refuse :  and  ao  being  called  oa  to  appouii  my  own  day— I 
selected  Sunday. 

Smith  i»  miserably  [loor,  and  it  would  offend  him  and  ', 
Smith  mortutly  that  I  should  dine  with  a  rit'li  man,  aud  turn  np 
my  nose  at  hix  kind  and  humble  table.     I  wua  Iree  to  name 
day  I  liked,  und  ih>  I  c-hose  Moiulay. 

Meanwhile,  our  old  friend  Jones  had  heonl  that  I  luul  tigitri 
to  dine  with  Brown,  with  whom  lie,  too,  van  at  viirianee,  and  k 
otI'enMl  dowiiriglit  to  ((imrrel  with  me  unless  I  gave  him  a  day  :  k 
I  fixed  Thurailay. 

"  I  hare  but  Satuniay,"  uiys  I,  with  almoet  tears  in  my  eyes. 

"  Oh,  1  have  a^keil  a  party  of  the  old  fellows  to  meet  yoB," 
cries   out   Tom    Daah :    "and   made   u  dinner  CKptessly   for  tlir 


Anil  this,  Rir,  was  the  tnet.  This  was  the  way,  sir,  that  I  gut 
my  diimers  at  Parix.  Sir,  at  one  house  I  hail  boiled  le^  of  muttoa 
nud  ttirui))S,  at  another  bee&tesik  ;  and  1  give  you  t[iy  wonl  of 
honour,  at  two  I  had  moek-turtle  soup !     In  this  maimer  1  a 
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m  TBIBULA.TI0M8  OP  A  OKHTLBMilN  IN  8SABCH  OP  A 

MAN-SKBYAHT 


^R£  my  wife's  dear  mother,  Mn.  CapUin  Budge,  cune  to 
Te  with  UB, — which  the  did  on  occasion  of  the  birth  of  our 
ailing  thinl  child,  Albert,  named  in  compliment  to  a  Gradoua 
and  now  seven  and  a  half  years  of  age, — our  establishment 
rather  what  you  call  a  small  way,  and  we  only  had  female 
I  in  our  kitchen. 

ced  them,  I  own.  I  like  to  be  waited  on  by  a  neat-handeil 
of  a  paricHir-maid,  in  a  nice  fitting  gown,  and  a  pink  ribbon 
cap:  and  I  do  not  care  to  deny  tliat  I  liked  to  have  my 
niaidH  ^^MNl-luokinx.  Not  for  any  reason  HUi'h  as  jtttlim»if 
MHfffjtMt  -  HiK'h  reaMoUH  I   m'orn  ;  but  aM,  for  a  contimiann' 

u  kianiilcrtM  rtHToatioii  ami  eigoyineiit,  I  would  mucli  rather 
t  on  a  pretty  vifw  of  >ntt>n  iieldH  and  a  8hinin>;  river  from 
kwin;:-nM>ni  win«iow,  than  ufton  a  blank  wall,  or  an  old- 
uun 'ri  8liop :  h(»  1  am  free  to  eonfeMH  I  would  eluxwe  for 
we  a  brink,  HMV,  ^MNl-natuntl,  Muilin;;  lawH  to  put  my  dinner 
kiefore  me  on  the  table,  nitlier  than  a  erookinl,  black-muzzled 

with  a  dirty  cap  and  black  handn.  1  fay  I  like  to  have 
kiu>;  ]ieople  aliout  me  ;  ami  when  1  umiI  to  rhuek  my  Anna 
mder  the  rhin,  antl  say  that  waH  one  of  the  reaiMoUK  for  which 
ie«l  her,   I  wammt  you  Mrn.   H.  wan  not  oflemled  :  and  m» 

uie  liavc  my  harmlesH  way  alMiut  the  {larlour-maidH.  Sir, 
f  way  in  which  we  lost  our  girls  in  our  early  days  was  by 
^.  One  married  the  linker,  and  >nves  my  l)oy,  Allx*rt, 
reail,  whenever  he  jtaMHOs  her  shop :  (»ne  became  the  wife  of 
lan  X.,  who  diKtininiinhed  himself  by  having  his  no^e  bmken 
/hartist  riots  ;  ami  a  thinl  is  almost  a  lady,  keeping  her  uiie- 
irriaicc,  and  Wing  wife  to  a  cariN'nter  and  buihier. 
II,  Mrs.  i*aptain  Hmlu'e,  Mrs.  II. 's  mother,  or  "Mamma,'* 
insists  tliat  I  shouhl  call  her  ami  I  do  S4i,  for  it  pleaM*M 
'm  and  aifectionat4'  ujttun'  came  to  stop  ior  a  few  weekfs 
r)Cf*asion  of  our  darling  Alliert*s  birth,  anno  l)nwini  1H42  : 
'  chihl  and  its  mother  lN*ing  delinite.  Mm.  Captaiin  R.  stayeil 
«  tliem  both,  and  so  lias  remained  with  us,  ueinipyiug  the 
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room  which  useil  to  he  my  stiid.v  anJ  drmnng'room  ever  vii 
When  she  mme  to  u>S  wo  mny  be  said  to  have  muvKl  t*  a  hw» 
tphrrt,  viz.,  Id  Bernard  Street,  FounilliDg  Uo«|iita1,  vhidi  ne 
iiiur  years  a^  for  utir  present  reaideuce,  Stiicc«  Garilens,  Poekling 
S<|iiare.  And  up  tu  the  period  of  Mrs.  Captain  B.'b  arrivsi, 
were,  ua  I  say,  wnit^  upon  in  the  [uu-lonr  by  m^de ;  the  nil 
below-Dtsirs  work  of  kiiife  and  ehue  cleaning  being  done  by  GniEth 
our  greengrocer'n  third  son. 

But  though  Bearen  furbi<i  that  I  should  my  a  word  agunst 
uiother-in-law,  who  haa  a  luindaome  aiun  to  leave,  and  who 
besides  a  woman  all  self-denial,  with  her  ti'try  lAottf/ht  fi* 
S»od ;  yet  I  think  that  without  Hammiv  my  wife  would  not  I 
hail  those  tantrums,  may  I  call  them,  of  jealousy,  which  she  M 
ezhibit«'l  previously,  and  whieh  she  certainly  be^jsn  to  show  i 
soon  aSter  our  dear  little  aciiiK^raee  of  an  Albert  was  bom. 
had  at  that  time,  I  remember,  a  jwrlour  servant,  calleil  E& 
Bue^  who  eanie  to  us  from  the  rountry,  fmm  a  Doctor  of  Divitn 
&niily,  and  who  plensetl  my  wife  very  well  at  first,  us  indeed 
did  all  iu  her  power  to  jdoase  her.  But  on  the  very  day  A 
Maria  enme  dowustaits  to  the  drawing-room,  being  brou^l  di 
in  these  very  arms,  whieb  I  swear  belong  to  as  faithful  &  husb 
an  any  iu  the  Oity  of  London,  and  Emiua  bringiug  up  her  littls 
of  dinuer  on  a  tmy,  I  olieerred  Anna  Mtiria's  eyea  look  u 
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■'Confound  it"^ — ("Don't  swear,"  says  Mamma) — "Confound 
my  love,"  Bays  I,  stamping  my  foot,  "ynii  wiiuMii't  liaye  me 
'  the  girl  Buck,  Buck,  ae  il'  she  was  a.  rabbit)  Sht'ti  the  beet 
I  ihat  ever  was:  she  uursetl  Kinily  throu;^h  tbe  fever;  she  has 

■  ri  attentive  to  you  ;  she  is  always  up  when  you  wnut  ber " 

■■  Yes ;  aod  when  }/ait-oo-<io  fomr  home  /nmt  the  r/-u6,  Marma- 
4iike,"  my  wife  shrieks  nut,  and  falls  agtiin  on  Mamnia's  shoulder,  who 
liHtkH  me  in  the  faee  and  iioiie  her  head  tit  to  drive  me  mad.  I  come 
home  from  the  elub,  iodeed !  Wasn't  I  forbidden  to  see  Anna 
Maria  I  Wasn't  I  turned  away  a  hundred  times  from  my  wife's 
•tiajT  by  Maiiiiiia  herself,  and  could  I  sit  alone  in  the  ilininjj-room  (for 
my  eldist  two,  a  buy  and  girl,  wi^re  at  aelicMil) — alone  in  the  dining- 
MNini,  where  t/iat  imy  Emma  woulil  Imve  had  to  wait  upon  me  ? 

Nat  one  uiorsel  of  chieken  wiiulfl  Auua  Maria  eat,     (She  said 

-■■■  ilitred  to  say  that  woman  would  poison  the  egg-euuce.)     She 

III  liyst«^rieal  laughter  and  team,  and  was  in  o  highly  nervous  state, 

■^i[e  as  dangerous  for  the  mother  as  for  the  darling  baby,  Mrs. 

i  Liptaiw   B.   remarked  justly  ;  and   I  wiw  of  course  a  good  deal 

slanni^,  and  sent,  or  rather  went  oft'  for  Boker,  our  medical  man. 

Bokt-r  snw  his  int«resting  patient,  said  that  her  nerves  were  highly  es- 

rit«l,  that  she  must  at  all  sacritii'es  be  kept  quiet,  and  <'tirrobomted 

Mr^.  Captain  B.'s  opinion  in  every  parti<:idar.     Am  we  walked  ilown- 

:  r«  I  fptve  him  a  hint  of  wbut  was  the  matter,  at  the  same  time 

Mi'-sting  him  to  step  into  the  back-parlour,  and  tliere  see  me  take 

■:.  ^ilHdavit  that  I  was  as  innocent  as  the  blessnl  haliy  just  horn,  and 

uamed  but  tbre«  days  before  alter  Ids  Royal  Highness  the  Prinee, 

"  I  know,  I  know,  my  good  fellow,"  says  Boker,  poking  me  in 

the  «de  (for  he  has  a  good  deal  of  fiin),  "  that  you  are  innocent. 

'"»f  eouree  yon  are  iunouent.     Everybody  is,   yon  sly  dog.     But 

ii]ia[  of  thati     The  two  women  have  taken  it  into  their  heads 

I'l  Ik!  jeftloua  uf  your  maid — aiul  an  uncommonly  pretty  girl  she  is 

'•'I,  Uolison,  you  sly  rogue,  yon.     And  were  she  a  Vestal  Virgin, 

;  1-  girl  must  go  if  you  want  to  have  any  peace  in  tlie  house;  if 

■1  want  your  wife  and  the  little  one  to  thrive — if  you  want  to 

VI'  a  qniet  house  and  family.    Anil  if  you  do,"  says  Boker,  looking 

■; '  i[i  the  &»t>  hard,  "  though  it  is  against  my  own  interest,  will  you 

I  tjio  ffvv  you  a  bit  of  advice,  old  boy  ? " 

We  hud  been  bred  up  at  Merchant  Taylors  together,  and  hail 
"■'M  (Si'h  other  often  and  often,  so  of  course  I  let  him  speak. 
"Well,  then,"  says  he,  "Hob  my  boy,  get  rid  of  the  old  dragon 


_  e  old  luolher-in-law.     She 
Bwife;  she  doctors  the  inliint 


leildles 
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*■  or  a  i|Hiet  wife  ns  long  as  that  old  OatamaRiu  is  here." 
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nt  leaflt  in  «t^  liotise,  be  called  a  Cntanuiran.  She  ho.''  fetai 
thaiisan'l  pounds  in  the  fItDils,  auil  alvaya  iiays  Anna  M&ria  is  b«j 
fkvouritc  daughter."  And  so  ve  parted,  uot  on  the  best  of  terms  ^ 
I  did  not  like  Mamma  ta  be  spoken  of  dismpectlully  hf  anf  maiL 

What  vias  the  upshot  of  thm '  When  Mamma  heard  from  Ann 
Murin  (who  veaklf  told  her  what  I  had  let  alip  laiighiDg,  aod  ii  | 
cijntidenee  to  my  wife)  that  Boker  hiul  nailed  her  s  Cataniajan,  -i  \ 
course  she  went  up  to  pock  her  tninks,  iind  of  cnarw  we  apologia! 
and  took  another  medical  man.  Ad<I  uk  fiir  Emma  Buck,  there  vu 
nothioj!  for  it  hut  that  she,  poor  giri,  sliould  go  to  the  right  about; 
my  httle  Emily,  then  a  child  of  ten  years  of  age,  trying  hitterir  it 
parting  with  her.  The  child  very  nearly  got  me  intii  a  seeoml 
acrape,  for  t  u;BTe  her  a  sovereign  to  give  to  Emma,  and  nhe  told 
her  grandiJianiiiiu  :  who  would  have  related  all  to  Anna  Maria,  bin 
that  I  went  down  on  my  knees,  and  beggwl  her  not.  Bnt  she  hw! 
me  iu  her  power  after  that,  and  mode  me  wince  when  ahe  wouW 
My,  "Miirmaduke,  have  you  any  eovereigna  to  give  away^"  &c. 

After  Emma  Buck  came  Mary  Blackmore,  whose  name  I  l^ 
member  because  Mm  Captain  B.  called  lier  Mary  Blackymore  (ud 
a  dark  swarthy  girl  ahe  was,  not  at  all  good-looking  in  my  ej«). 
This  poor  Mary  BUckinore  was  sent  about  her  hudne^  becauie  sht 
looked  sweet  on  the  twopenny  postman.  Mamma  said.  And  tkc 
knew,  no  iloubt,  for  (my  wife  being  downstairs  again  long  sinrel 
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or  hirtoiy  it  »  not  neoenary  to  particiilarue— the  latter  was 
■ntemtiog^  let  it  anflioe  to  nty ;  the  former  grew  woiae  and  wone. 
I  aefcr  warn  auch  a  voman  as  Grinel  Scrimgeour,  from  Berwick- 
-TwMd,  who  waa  the  kat  that  waited  on  ub»  and  who  waa 
I  dfldaiey  to  enidle  the  rery  milk  in  the  jug  as  ahe  put  it 
lohnakiHt 

At  laat  the  real  aim  of  my  two  conapiratofs  of ^women  came  out 
''ManBaduke^"  Mia.  Captain  B.  said  ta  me  one  moniing^  after  thia 
bad  faioiight  me  an  oniony  knife  to  cut  the  bread ;  '*  women 
are  TCfy  well  in  their  way,  but  there  ia  alwaya  ■omethiog 
with  them,  and  in  fiimiliea  of  a  certain  rank  a  man- 
it  eommooly  waita  at  table.  It  ia  proper :  it  ia  decent  that 
kAoald  be  10  in  the  reapectaUe  chunes:  and  uw  are  of  thoie 
daaaea.  In  Captain  Budge'a  lifetime  we  were  never  without  oor 
pwMB,  and  our  tea-boy.  My  dear  father  had  hia  butler  and  ooach- 
BMiy  aa  our  fiunily  haa  had  ever  ainoe  the  Conquest ;  and  thou^ 
yon  are  certainly  in  buainees,  aa  your  fether  waa  hekfie  you,  yet 
yenr  rektiona  are  reapectable;  your  grandfether  waa  a  dignified 
do^gyman  in  the  West  of  England ;  you  have  coonectiona  both  in 
the  army  and  navy,  who  are  meinberB  of  Clubs  and  known  in  the 
fruhionable  world  ;  and  (though  I  shall  never  speak  to  that  man 
^ain)  remember  tliut  your  wife's  sister  is  nmrried  to  a  barrister 
whi)  lives  in  Oxfonl  Square,  and  goes  the  Western  Circuit.  He 
kfepa  a  man-servant.  They  ket*p  men-servants,  and  I  do  not  like 
tu  see  my  \nxiT  Anna  Maria  octnipyiiig  an  inferior  |X)sition  in  society 
to  her  sister  Frederit-a,  nanie<l  after  the  Duke  of  York  though  she 
vaa,  when  his  Royal  Highness  reviewe<l  the  Marines  at  Chatham ; 

tntl  aeeiug  some  empty  bottles -carried  from  the  table,  said " 

*'  In  merry's  name,"  says  I,  bursting  out,  for  when  she  came  to 
thia  stor>'  Mamma  iise<l  to  drive  me  frantic,  **  have  a  man,  if  you 
like,  ma*am,  and  give  me  a  little  |>care." 

**  You  needn't  swear,  Mr.  Ho))son,"  she  replied  with  a  toss  of 
her  head ;  and  when  I  went  to  business  that  day  it  waa  decided 
by  the  women  that  our  livery  should  be  set  up. 


II 

PETER  GRUNDSELL,  the  knife-boy,  the  youth  previously 
mentioned  aa  son  of  my  grecngriM^cr  and  occasional  butler,  a 
demure  little  fair-haire<i  hul,  who  had  receiviHl  his  education 
iu  a  i^reen  baize  coat  and  yellow  heather  hreoches  at  Saint  BUiize*s 
Charity  School,  waa  our  first  f<iot-lioy  or  page.    Mamma  thought  that 
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;i  fiill-sizeil  footmnn  might  occasion  iR(xinvciueDC«  in  iht  botne,  uti 
woulH  not  be  Me  to  sleep  in  our  liaok  attic  (which  inured  m 
BCarrely  eix  feet  long),  anij  she  had.  soniehor  ranceiTed  m  gnt 
fon<lneRB  for  this  youth  with  hie  pale  cheeks,  Uue  cjes,  and  y  "" 
liair,  wlio  Boog  the  aweetest  of  all  the  <rbililren  iu  tiie  m^an-Mi  of 
Saint  Bliuxe's.  At  five  o'elot-k  ei-cry  niorniug,  w' 
tliat  lM)y,  before  ))c  took  a  permanent  engB^ement  io  my  cataUiih- 
inent,  slid  down  our  area  steps,  of  wliich  aoJ  of  tlie  kil^-hen  mtn 
he  wni!  entnwteil  with  the  key.  He  erejit  up  the  staire  as  d 
an  a  cat,  and  carrieal  off  tlie  boots  and  shoes  firoiu  the  doim  of  our 
reiipec^ve  apartments  without  disturbing  one  of  us :  the  knires  u 
shoes  of  my  domestic  circJe  were  cleojieii  as  hrilliant  as  poeciUr 
liefore  six  o'clock  ;  be  did  odd  jobs  Ibr  tlie  mok ;  he  went  upm 
our  messages  nn<i  emuids  ;  he  carrir>l  out  his  Cither's  potutues  aoJ 
caidiflowers ;  he  attended  iicbool  at  Saint  Blaixe's ;  he  tumnl  Ui 
mother's  mangle  : — there  was  no  end  to  the  work  that  boy  cMiH 
lio  in  the  course  of  a  day.  and  he  was  the  most  active,  quiet,  bumbk 
little  rogue  you  ever  knew.  lira.  Captain  Budge  tben  took  a  just 
liking  to  the  lad.  and  resolved  to  promote  him  to  tbe  situatioa  of 
page.  His  name  was  chaugeil  from  Peter  to  Philip,  as  being  mim 
gent^l ;  and  a  hat  with  a  gold  cord  and  a  knoh  on  the  top  like  a 
gilt  Bnisaela  sprout,  and  a  dark  green  suit,  with  a  white  galioon 
stripe  down  the  tnmser-aeumB,  and  a  bushel  of  buttons  « 
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tint  tliry  liav*'  warm  Ih'«Is  and  plenty  of  sltrp  in  thrni ;  that,  it' 
they  are  ill,  they  have  frequently  their  master  s  doctor ;  that  they 
get  good  wagn,  and  beer,  and  sugar  and  tea  in  Bufficieney :  they 
seed  not  be  robbing  their  eniployerB  or  taking  fees  fit)m  tnulennen, 
or  gmmUi^g  at  thdr  lot  My  friend  and  head-elerk  Raddles  has  a 
hniiwd  and  twenty  a  year  and  eight  children ;  the  Rererend  Mr. 
BtttiflBi  our  eateemed  curate  at  Saint  Blaiie's,  haa  the  same  stipend 
aad  fiunfly  of  three ;  and  I  am  sure  that  both  of  those  gentlmnen 
work  harder,  and  five  wone,  than  any  of  the  senrants  in  my 
kitcben,  or  my  neighbour's.  And  I,  who  have  seen  that  dear,  good 
ckiguit  amgd  *  of  a  Mrs.  Bittlcs  ironing  her  husband's  bands  and 
neekdotlis;  and  that  uncommonly  shy  supper  of  dry  braid  and 
milk-and-water,  which  the  Raddles  family  tiUce  when  I  have  dropped 
in  to  Tisit  them  at  their  phice  (Qlenalvon  Cottage,  Ifagndia  Roail 
Sooth,  Camden  Town),  on  my  walks  from  Humpstead  on  a  Sunday 
erraing : — I  say,  I,  who  have  seen  these  people^  and  thou^t  about 
my  servants  at  home,  on  the  same  Jidy  evening,  eating  buttered 
toaat  round  the  kitchen  fire — have  marvelled  how  resigned  and 
contented  some  people  were,  and  how  readily  other  people 
gnunUed. 

Well,  then,  this  young  Philip  being  introduced  into  my  fiunily, 
ami  being  at  that  period  as  lean  as  a  whipping-post,  and  as  contented 
with  the  scraps  and  broken  victiwls  which  the  cook  gave  him,  as  an 
akiemian  with  his  turtle  and  venison,  now  left  his  mother's  mangle 
— on  which  or  on  a  sack  in  his  father's  potuto-hin,  he  used  to  sleep 
— and  put  on  my  buttons  and  striiies,  waited  at  my  own  table,  and 
t'tnk  hin  rpfnilar  plairc  at  tliat  in  tlie  kitchen,  and  nt^cupied  a  warm 
Ih>i|  iiiitl  three  bhinketH  in  the  luirk  uttic. 

The  effeet  of  tlie  tlin"*'  (or  four  i^r  five,  is  it? — for  the  lieiioe 
knitwK  how  many  they  take)  meals  a  day  iifNm  the  yciiiii^  rasead  was 
r>|»>i'«lily  evident  in  hJH  ])ers<uial  ap(»enninee.  U'm  lean  eheekH  1)e)(iin 
til  till  i»tit.  till  they  ^rew  as  round  and  |Nde  ax  u  fiair  of  Kuet 
duinplini^H.  HiM  drew*  fn»in  the  little  duunuy  in  Hoilxim  (a  Imr^iin 
••f  Mp».  r*aptain  B.'k),  Mhieh  was  always  a  tij^rlit  lit,  ^»w  tighter 
ami  tiirhter :  an  if  his  uieals  in  the  kitehen  were  not  Huftieient  for 
ari>  two  rhriHtianis  the  little  ;;()nnandiH«T  levied  ei>ntributionH  uinw 
•Mir  fRirlour  diKJieff.  And  one  day  my  wife  HpitHl  him  with  Imh  month 
Mfrieuntl  all  over  witli  our  jaiu-puddinu  ;  and  on  another  fNreai«ion  he 
itume  in  with  t(*arH  in  liis  c'ves  and  lianlly  able  to  HiN'iik,  fn>m  the 
rtfertK  of  a  rurry  on  which  he  had  laid  ImiHls  in  the  hall,  and  whieh 

*  I  nay  thu(,  lierauito  I  think  f*\  nii«i  will  wtt  \*e  put  down.  My  wifv  mivh 
•he  think*  there  i»  nuthin^^  in  Mn*.  Hittlos*.  ami  Maninm  nny*  ^\w  ^rive<i  hcnelf 
:iir«.  aimI  biiM  a  civt  in  hvr  oye  ;  hut  a  more  elcfntnt  woman  /  have  nuver  i«en, 
n  \  not  at  a  Mansion  Houmj  Uill,  or  the  0|iem. — M.  II. 
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we  make  (from  the  Nawob  of  Hiilli^tawnef's  own  reopipt)  remuk- 
ably  fine,  anii  as  hot,  a«  hot — aa  the  ilogHlays. 

As  for  the  crockery,  Iwlh  the  comoioti  blue  and  the  stone  china 
Mamma  gave  us  on  our  marriage  (iu»l  whkh,  I  muat  awfes^  I 
ilidD't  mind  seeing  an  en<(  of^  because  the  bragged  and  bothered  so 
about  it),  the  smngliea  that  bor  made  were  incredible.  The  haadka 
of  aU  the  tea-eiipe  went ;  and  the  knnbn  off  the  roren  of  the 
vegetable  dishes  :  ami  the  steals  of  the  wine-glanes  ;  and  the  china 
punch-bowl  my  Anna  Maria  was  ehrieteued  in.  And  the  dayg  be 
did  not  break  the  dishes  on  the  tuble.  he  spilt  the  gn^  on  the 
olotb.  Lofd !  Lord  !  how  I  did  wish  for  my  pretty  neat  Httle 
pariour-maid  agftin.  But  I  ha-I  best  not,  for  peoee'  sake,  enlarp 
again  upon  that  point. 

And  as  for  getti&e  up,  I  suppoae  the  suppers  and  dinners  mnde 
liim  sleepy  as  well  as  ^t :  certainly  the  little  raao^  for  the  fim 
week  did  get  up  nt  his  usual  hour :  then  he  was  a  tittle  later :  at 
the  end  of  a  month  lie  came  yawning  downstairs  after  the  maids  had 
long  been  at  work  :  there  was  do  more  polishing  of  boots  and  knins ; 
bvety  time  to  get  mine  clean,  and  knives  enou^  ready  for  roe  ami 
my  wife's  breakliuit  (Mrs  Captaun  B.  taking  hen  and  her  poached 

i  and  r<kthers  of  bacon  in  beil) — in  time  enough,  I  «ay.  fbi  my 
brcuk&st,  before  1  went  into  the  City. 

Many  and  many  a  ecohling  did  I  give  that  boy,   wntil,  my 
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Mn.  B.  nuhed  forward  and  boxed  his  ears  soundly,  and  the 
lext  flay  he  was  sent  about  his  business  ;  for  flesh  and  blood  could 
»ar  him  no  longer. 

Why  he  had  been  kept  so  long,  as  I  said  before,  I  could  not 
mnpreheiid,  until  after  Philip  hail  left  us  ;  and  then  Mamma  said, 
kioking  with  team  in  her  eyes  at  the  chap's  jacket,  as  it  lay  in  the 
putry,  that  her  little  boy  Augustus  was  something  like  him,  and 
hr  wore  a  jacket  with  buttons  of  that  sort.  Then  I  knew  she 
WW  thinking  of  her  eldest  son,  Augustus  Fnnlcrick  York  Budge, 
a  midAhipman  on  board  the  IlipftojioUimiui  frigate,  Captain  Swang, 
C.&  (/  knew  the  story  well  enough),  who  died  of  yeUow  fever  on 
the  West  India  Station  in  the  year  1814. 


Ill 

BY  tlie  time  I  had  had  two  or  tlirec  more  boys  in  my  family, 
I  g«)t  to  hate  them  as  if  I  hod  Itocn  u  second  Herod,  and  the 
n*Kt  of  my  household,  too,  wan  pretty  mM)n  tin><l  of  the 
ri-ti-lH's.  If  any  youn<;  h<»us(»ktriK!r8  read  tliis,  I  would  say  to 
li»  m,  I*n»tit  by  my  exiKTiemv,  and  never  keep  a  Ijoy ;  Ik;  happy 
ith  a  {ifiirlimr-iiiaid,  put  up  witii  a  rliarwoman,  let  the  c(N)k  l>rin;c 
P  V'Mir  dinner  fnmi  the  kitrhen  ;  ^et  a  ;{(nmI  t^ervant  wiio  knows  his 
iifiinc-Hit.  and  luiy  his  wa;;es  as  rlHtTfuIly  an  you  may  ;  hut  never 
jVf  a  Iniv  into  your  plai-e,  if  you  val'ie  your  jK^an'  of  mind. 

You  may  nave  a  little  in  the  artirlr  of  wa«:es  with  the  little 
UH^al,  but  how  mueh  do  you  \k\\  in  4lis4*omiort !  A  l)oy  eatH  as 
nK'h  a:(  a  man,  a  lH)y  breaks  twice  as  mu<'h  as  a  man,  a  lK)y  in 
viif  as  Ion;;  \\\m\\  an  emind  as  a  man  :  a  Uty  Uitters  your  plate 
nd  i«^'nds  it  up  to  table  dirty  ;  you  are  never  certain  that  a  iNiyn 
n::erH  are  not  in  the  di>h  wlii<'h  he  brinp^  up  to  your  dinner :  a 

•  iv  \t\lV^  your  1m Nits  on  the  wnmi;  tn'es  ;  ami  when  at  the  end 
t  a  vt-ar  i*T  tw»»  he  has  broken  his  wav  thn»utfh  vour  enH'ker\*,  ami 
t  Lu«t  le:mieil  some  of  his  business,  the  little  mis<*reant  privately 
ii\«rtif«^  himwlf  in  the  Tim* a  as  a  youth  who  has  two  years' 
lianii'ter,  and  leaven  you  tor  hi;;her  wa.i:es  and  another  place.  Two 
•Mini;  tniitorH  Hcrvetl  me  so  in  the  coursi^  of  my  fatal  ex|N'riencc 
itli  }m»vs. 

Then,  in  a  &niily  (*oum'il,  it  was  a;n*e<'<i  that  a  man  should  U; 
n;ra;;v*«l  for  our  establishment,  and  we  had  a  scries  of  fiN»tmcn. 
h\T  ciinite  reroiiimcndnl  to  mc  nur  tirst  man,  wliimi  the  clcr;;yman 
iwl  t'ouml  in  the  coupm'  of  his  charitable  ex<'ursions.      I  t<Nik  .Tulm 

•  ■nikins  out  iif  the  garret,  where  he  was  starvin;;.     \\v  hail  imwrn-*! 
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every  article  of  value  belonging  to  him  ;  be  hud  no  ildccvt  dodm 
lefl  in  v'hich  he  eoulil  go  out  to  offer  himtielf  for  a  situation;  b 
hail  not  tasteil  nii^t  for  week?,,  except  «ii<'h  rare  bite  as  he  cinlil 
get  from  the  [wor  ninitc's  spare  table.  He  i-aine  to  my  house,  and 
iUl  of  a  auilden  rushed  into  plenty  again.  He  had  a  eomfbrt^ 
supply  of  c^lotlies,  mewt,  fire,  blankets.  He  had  not  a  hard  Buwler, 
and  as  for  Miinima'a  scolding,  he  twik  it  as  a  matter  ofcourae.  He 
had  but  few  puirs  of  ehnes  to  clean,  and  lived  as  well  as  a  man  cf 
fife  hundred  a  year.  Well,  John  Touikin«  left  uiy  aerviw  in  «i 
months  after  he  bad  been  drawn  out  of  the  jaws  of  death,  imI 
afle;  he  had  considered  himself  Incky  at  being  able  to  get  a  cn»t 
of  bread,  because  the  cook  serveil  him  a  dinnn*  of  cold  nteat  t*o 
days  running — "  He  never  'ad  been  used  to  cold  meat :  it  was  thr 
uiistom  in  no  good  &ni'lics  to  give  cold  m«it — be  wouldn't  stay  j 
where  it  was  practised."  And  away  he  went,  then — very  likely  bt 
starve  again. 

Him  tbere  followed  a  gentleman,  whom  I  shall  call  Ur.  Abcnbaw, 
for  I  am  |>oailive  he  did  it,  although  we  never  could  find  him  wt 
We  liad  a  ehanK-ter  with  this  amiable  youth  whieh  an  angel  mij^l 
have  been  proud  of — had  lived  for  seven  years  with  General  Heclo' 
^only  left  beoause  the  &nuly  was  tn>ing  abroad,  the  General  bein; 
made  Governor  mid  ConiiDunder-in-Chi^  of  the  Tapioca  Islands  — 
the  General's  Bi»ler,  Mrs.  Colonel  Ajax,  liviuK  in  loilgings  i 
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I'll  a  lady  wliu  had  very  niiieli  the  appeftraaM  of  Mra.  Colonel 
\  .n.  aa  nhc  afterwards  rpjuemfwreil,  Imt  the  reseniUaiice  did  not, 
'iiiliii^kily,  ittrike  Mmmna  at  tht  tiitjtr. 

It  tuppi^ned  one  evening  that  we  all  went  to  Bee  the  ChrietmBS 
juutuiuimv  ;  and  of  course  took  the  luot man  on  the  box  of  the  fly, 
.mil  I  tn-uteil  him  to  the  pit,  nhere  I  cuiild  nut  see  him  ;  but  he 
-ml  ufterwurds  that  he  enjoyed  the  play  very  much.  When  the 
Mitoinime  wag  over,  be  was  in  waiting  in  the  lobby  to  hand  us 
ji  k  Ui  the  carriage,  and  a  pretty  gooil  load  we  were— our  three 
<i<i]dren,   oiiraelrcs,  and   Mra.   Captain  fi.,  who  is  a  very  roomy 

When  we  got  home — the  r.iiok,  wit.h  rather  a  guilty  and  terrified 
liNik,  owiieil  to  her  miittreHa  thiit  a  moat  "  einglar  "  misfortune  had 
liiippeued.  She  was  positive  she  shut  the  door — she  eould  taJte 
lirr  Bible  mith  she  did— after  the  boy  who  comes  every  evening 
«iih  the  [Mper;  hut  the  policeman,  about  eleven  o'clock,  hail  rung 
.iii'l  knoek'e<l  to  say  that  the  iloor  was  open — and  open  it  was,  sure 
^j'liigh ;  and  a  greatcoat,  and  two  hats,  and  an  umbrella  were 

"Thauk  'Evina!  the  plate  was  all  luckeil  up  ajfe  in  my  pautry," 
Hi.  Abenhaw  saiil,  turning;  up  hia  eyea ;  and  he  showed  me  that  it 
iH  all  right  before  going  to  lied  that  very  night ;  he  (^ould  not 
imp  iuile»  I  counted  it,  he  aaid — and  tlien  it  was  that  he  crietl 
dot,  idtrd  !  Lord  !  to  think  that  while  he  was  so  happy  and  un- 
nqiidouB,  eitjoyin'  of  himself  at  the  play,  some  rascal  should  come 
a  an)  rob  his  kind  master  !  If  lie'd  a  kiiow'd  it,  he  never  would 
I    law  left  the  house — no,  that  he  wouldn't. 

He  was  talking  un  in  this  way,  when  we  heard  a  loud  shriek 
'ri>jii  Maiiiina's  room,  ami  her  l>ell  In^gau  to  ring  like  ma<l  1  and 
'■cDtly  out  alie  ran,  niuriug  out.  "Anna  Muria !  Cook  I  Mr. 
I  'Um  !     Thieves  !     I'm  robbed,  I'm  roblx'd  I  " 

■  Where's  the  scomidrel '{ "  Bays  Aberahaw,  seizing  t!ie  poker  as 
limat  a«  any  man  I  ever  i<aw ;  and  he  rusheil  upstairs  towards 
iln,  B.'s  apartmetit,  I  following  behind  more  leisurely ;  for,  if  the 
:<M«]  of  a  housebreaker  had  pistols  with  him,  how  was  I  to  resist 
t,  I  ^otild  like  to  know  I 
SqI  when  I  got  up — there  was  no  tluef.  The  scoundrel  had 
B  there :  but  he  was  gone  :  mid  a  large  box  of  Mrs.  B.'s  stood 
I  eentn:  i>f  the  room,  buiiit  open,  with  numbers  of  things 
B  about  the  fiuor.  Mamma  was  sobbing  her  eyes  out,  in  her 
;  my  wife  and  the  female  servants  already  aitsembled  ;  and 
httw,  with  tiie  poker,  banging  tmder  the  bed  to  see  if  the 
in  was  still  there. 
M  «»»  not  uwure  at  first  of  ihe  exteot  of  Mrs.  B.'s  miiifortune. 
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:  uiifortiiiuic  M;  r 


aiiil  it  wai'  only  bj  ili?gref^  iis  it  wen>,  tliut  that  i 
was  brought  to  tell  lis  wliat  she  had  lost  Firet,  il 
she  beinotincil,  two  of  wliich,  ber  rich  purple  velret  and  her  H 
satin,  were  ^ne :  then,  it  was  her  Caahmere  shawl :  tlira,  %  \m  - 
full  of  ornutuentA,  her  jet.  her  pearls,  and  her  gamete ;  dot  w«  il 
until  the  neict  day  that  sbe  confeswd  to  my  wife  that  the  girt  h 
of  all  was  au  old  blnrk  velvet  reticule,  contaiaing  two  hundnd  m 
twenty-thnMT  pounds,  in  gold  and  notes.  I  fupjNise  she  did  not  tttr 
to  t«ll  me  of  this  ;  for  a  eliort  time  before,  being  somewhat  ^tmei 
fbt  money,  I  h:id  asked  her  to  lend  me  some :  wlien,  I  am  aonj  b 
uy,  the  otil  liuly  deelnred,  upon  her  honour,  that  bIic  bad  not  i 
guinea,  nor  should  hiive  one  until  her  ilividends  came  in.  Vow.  'i 
she  had  lent  it  to  me,  she  would  have  been  paid  back  a^ 
this  ahe  owneil  with  team  in  her  eyea. 

Well,  when  she  hod  erieti  and  eereame<l  sufficiently,  aa  b 
this  grief  would  mend  matters,  or  bring  back  her  money,  we  w«t 
to  bed,  Aberahaw  clapping  to  all  the  bolts  of  the  house  door,  ■ 
putting  the  great  bar  up  with  a  eJang  that  might  >je  beard  lU 
through  the  street.  And  il  niw  not  until  two  lUj*  after  the  evat 
that  I  got  the  numbers  of  the  notea  which  Mrs.  Cnptain  B.  had 
lost,  and  which  were  all  puiil  into  the  Bimk,  and  exchanged  f>v 
gold  the  morning  after  the  robbery. 

When  I  w:iii  aware  of  ite  extent,  un.l  wlieii  the  horse  was  sloleu, 
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it  jonr  old  tricks  u^n'l  This  in  tlie  man  what  has  iloiie  it,  air," 
Iti-naiit  tome;  "  lie  is  a  weU-kni>wn  rogue  and  prig,"  Mr.  Aberaliuw 
-wnnj  more  thnn  ever  that  he  waa  innocent,  nnd  called  upon  me  to 
rwtur  that  I  hod  seen  tiim  in  the  pit  of  t|je  theatre  during  the  whole 
"t  the  pcrfonnance ;  but  I  could  neither  take  my  affidavit  to  tliis 
Ml  I,  nor  was  Mr.  Se«ig){iiiB  u  bit  satiBfieil,  nor  woukl  he  be  until 
II  ha<l  the  man  up  to  Beak  Street  Police  Court  and  examined  by 
■  :i''  mngislnite. 

Here  uiy  young  man  wub  known  as  un  old  practitioner  on  the 
:ri'4iiinil],  and,  seeing  there  was  no  use  in  denying  the  fact,  lie 
i  i>iili««e<l  it  very  candidly.  He  owned  that  he  had  been  imfortunate 
i[i  ilia  youth  :  that  he  had  not  been  in  General  Hector's  service  these 
t-.ii'  years  ;  that  the  diaracter  lie  had  got  was  a  ahaui  one,  and  Mrs. 
V,.<\  merely  a  romantic  fiction.  But  no  more  would  he  acknow- 
■  i--;.  His  whole  desire  bi  life,  he  Baid,  waa  to  be  uu  honest  man  ; 
A  ever  since  he  hail  entereii  my  service  he  had  acted  as  auch. 
>  <>uld  I  ])i>int  out  a  single  instance  in  which  he  had  failed  to  do  his 
iiity  t  But  there  was  no  use  in  a  poor  fellow  who  had  met  with 
iiiisfoTtune  trying  to  retrieve  himself:  he  began  to  cry  when  he  said 
tliii«,  and  s[>i>ke  so  naturally  that  I  was  alinoxt  inclined  to  swear 
iliat  I  /uul  seen  him  under  us  all  night  in  the  pit  of  the  theatre. 

There  was  no  evidence  against  hiiu ;  and  this  good  man  was 
'liflcliar^'wJ,  both  from  the  Police  Office  and  from  our  service,  where 
hf  nmldn't  abear  to  slay,  he  said,  now  that  his  Hhonour  was 
ijiifstjuntsl.  Anil  Mrs.  Budge  bcjii-ved  in  his  inniH^ence,  and  per- 
:-itil  in  turning  otT  the  cook  luid  lioiiHeniaid,  who  she  waa  sure 
i.iii  stolen  her  money  ;  nor  was  she  quite  convinced  of  the 
imtrary  two  years  after,  wjieii  Mr.  Aliershaw  and  Mrs.  Colonel 
.\jtti  were  Ix'th  trausjiorteil  fur  forgery. 
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I  [SBXa    A    LETTER    FKOM    MR.    .r -S    Pl.UHH   TO   A    I^KIEND) 

Whkj.i.  of  Fortcnb  Barb, 

|Y  DEAJi  KINCER.— Me  and  Mary  Hann  waa  very  much 
plemed  with  tlie  box  of  feints  and  woodcox,  whieli  you  sent 
,  both  for  the  attention  which  was  dellygit,  and  because 
k  hards  was  nnwimmon  gtHirl  and  full  of  flaviour.     Some  we  gev 
I  nif    some  we  hett :  aud  I  leave  you  to  emadgin  that  the  Mann 
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as  aent  em  will  liolwajs  find  a  jjlasa  of  sometliiiik  comfuTsble  in  our 
Barr ;  nnU  I  hope  joull  eoon  come  back  lo  Liiiiiluii,  Rincer.  ray  bvi. 
Ynur  aiMunt  of  the  ServaDte'  all  fe«tivratiea  at  Fitzbftttleuse  Cutk, 
anil  Tdur  dsDciug  Sir  Rtxijydycoryljr  (I  <Iont  know  liotr  tv  sp«ll  it) 
ft-ith  Lady  Hawguster,  einiiaed  Mary  HiUin  very  much.  "" 
Hiittathiii<f  is  very  weU — nnst  a  year  or  su :  but  in  my  time  1  tbougfat 
tlir-  fun  didnt  begin  until  the  great  folks  hail  gone  &wa.v.  GiTi 
kinil  3uvvii;eii  tu  Mrs.  Lupin,  nud  tell  Mnneeer  Besliymi-11  wiUi  my 
anii  Mary  Hann'n  beat  wishea,  that  out  little  Fanny  can  ]>lny  acnnl 
tunea  on  his  pianner.     Cuupe  to  old  Coacliy. 

Till  purlyinint  nothiuk  is  stirring,  ninl  tlieres  no  noose  to  gin 
you  or  fill  my  slieat — igaept  (aiul  I  deaaay  this  will  aurjirise  yoo] — 
igaept  I  tiLJk  abuut  tlie  new  Play. 

Although  Im  not  genly  a  patUmieer  of  tlie  Drainmer,  wliidi  il 
interfeoTd  very  mtn-h  with  my  ahliits  and  ixpeshly  is  not  plemt 
dareokly  ufl^r  diurior  to  set  lioff  to  a  cold  tbcuytcr  for  a  miitdle- 
Hage  Mann,  who  liki^  to  taike  tiling  heazy  ;  yet,  my  dear  feller,  I  tk> 
from  time  to  time  sl«p  in  (with  a  honler)  to  tlie  vulls  of  the  little 
Aymarket  or  Old  Dewry,  sometimes  to  give  a  treat  to  Mrs.  Jeames 
anil  the  youngiiiiH,  sometimes  to  wild  awfty  a  hidle  hour  when  shea 
flutatowu  or  outitteiupor  (which  sometiuies  will  ocur  in  the  best 
rcglat«il  Gtmlies  yi>u  know)  or  when  some  privatt'  iiielluiiiuolly  or 
stirrer  of  my  own  is  n  hugitatin^  hof  me. 
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i.'»ni#T  l*»  iH8  pn»jn)ly  ;  and  lMUi;;lit  »*evral  horriii^Trs  jest  to  make 
lire  of  em  if  I  sor  auy  neteMsati/, 

My  dotf  Riiioer.  I  greave  to  «y,  that  though  tbere  was 
Mddnk  againit  our  purfeshn  said  in  the  pease — and  thou^  the 
ddligit  and  Beneatif  footman  (and  Ive  known  no  men  of  more 
of  Min  and  ■eneabillaty  than  a  weli-r^gkted  footman  is 
liin  or  hoot  of  lirry)  could  find  folt  with  the  Umguid^  of 
tte  New  Gonmady  of  "  Leap  Year/'  yet  its  prinspke  ia  dangratHia 
to  paUiek  maralaty,  as  likewise  to  our  beloved  purfeshn. 

The  plot  of  the  Pease  is  founderd  upon  a  handent  Lor,  which 
the  Hanther,  Mr.  Buckstone,  disoovvred  in  an  uncommon  hold  book, 
and  by  which  it  epean  that  in  Lip-Year  (or  whats  called  Bissixdile 
ia  latnmnamy)  it  is  the  women  who  have  the  libbaty  of  choosing 
their  usbands^  and  not  as  in  honwry  times,  the  men  who  choose 
their  wives  (I  reckmend  you  old  foUer  who  are  a  roglar  hdkl 
Batehylor,  to  lovk.  out  in  the  Ormnack  for  Lip  Year,  and  kip  honU 
of  lA«  troy  that  year)  and  this  pragtice  must  be  common  anough  in 
Heqgland,  for  a  commady  is  a  representation  of  natur,  and  in  this 

cveiy  one  of  the  women  asts  every  one  of  the  men  to  marry : 
one,  and  she  asts  two  of  em. 

Onst  upon  a  time  there  was  an  old  genlnni  by  the  name  of 
Flowcrdew  as  marrird  a  young  woman,  who  became  in  oonsquince 
Mn.  Fkm  Flowerdew.  8he  miule  this  hold  burk  so  Appy  during 
the  braaf  coarse  of  his  meddrimonial  career,  that  he  left  a  will, 
bonlering  her  to  marry  agin  before  three  years  was  over,  foiling 
virfa,  hevary  shillin  of  his  proppaty  should  go  to  his  nex  Hair. 
Avinsr  maid  thewe  dostimentry  erangpments  hold  Floweniew  died. 
F«ii^'  }«•  to  Iiirt  HumIioh  ! 

Hij4  widdiT  didnt  cry  nnirh  (for  lK'twi;n*t  yoti  and  mo  F.  miuit 
hiive  lircn  niytlier  a  silly  oM  fclhT),  lait  livo<l  on  in  a  ji^i'Utoal 
riianmT  in  a  Iiohm'  Munrwlicrt*  in  the  <lr(i*Hli(m  of  Anintid  I  Kliould 
think,  t'ntertainin^  her  fn'ndK  like  a  lady  :  and  like  a  lady  nhe  kep 
her  <*i«i*hnian  and  ^riNmi :  had  her  own  maid,  a  CfM>k  d:  houHemaid 
<»f  fiurxe,  a  \a\^  and  a  MANN. 

If  /  hail  lie<»n  a  widder  I  would  have  ehoiiH  a  Man  of  a  lietter 
Itii*\  than  Mrs.  Flow«TJew  did.  Notliink  iKVimit^H  a  f(M)tnian  so 
niii«*h  Off  Ithe.  Its  that  which  dixtin^niid^es  uh  from  tlie  wulgar, 
anil  I  iJTeave  to  nay  in  thin  jMNlicklar  the  i^entlennin  as  hacted  Villiam 
Valker,  Mr*.  F*r  man,  wjis  sjidly  detislint.  He  was  reHjioekble, 
<|iiiet,  honlcrly,  hactive — but  liis  fitf^er  I  must  wiy  was  no  ;,'o.  You 
aiiil  nio  Kin<'er  ave  se<*n  foottneii  and  know  whats  the  pnifM^r  fK>rt- 
M^*n  em?  Hah,  what  men  there  wan  in  hour  time!  Do  you 
rrrklect  Bill  the  Mayjtole  aA  was  with  us  at  I^>nl  Ammentmiths  \ 
What  a  chap  that  was !  what  a  leg  he  ad  !     The  young  men  are 
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not  like  as,  Toni  Rincer, — but  I  am  diwergiug  fhini  my  tail,  which 
I  rc:il)iimc. 

I  didUiiarive  at  the  commenament  of  the  dnunmer  (for  their 
wafl  a  Piirty  u  settling  hie  akower  ia  my  Ban-  which  tiep  me  a 
(■iiiuscdernblc  time),  but  when  I  henterod  the  theaytre  I  fown 
myself  in  pn^siits  of  Mr.  &  Mrs.  C.  Kean  in  a  ditning-roomhs 
Mm.  K.  at  a  UMAe  pertending  to  right  letters,  or  to  so  ankyshu^ 
nr  Homcthiiik,  Mr.  K.  a  cloeping  his  &b,  a  rowling  hb  his,  and  * 
quoating  juiatry  &  Byrom  and  that  sort  of  thing  like  anythink. 

MrA.  Kcau,  she  was  the  widdo,  and  Mr.  K.  he  was  Villiam 
the  man.  Hi:  wasnt  a  Buttler  dear  Rincer  like  U.  He  wasnt 
groom  of  the  Ohimbers  like  Mr,  Mewt  at  my  Lords  (to  whomh 
uiy  bcRt  coniplymince),  he  wasnt  a  mear  footman,  he  wasnt  i 
luijjc :  but  he  was  a  mixter  of  all  i.  He  had  trowziee  like  a  page 
with  u  red  Htriji ;  he  had  a  coat  like  a  Hunudreas  John  ;  be  had  tbe 
hctcgunt  mistiiry  of  Mr.  Mewt,  and  there  was  a  graixfid  abuidiiif; 
anil  a  daggijay  hair  about  him  which  I  whiah  it  was  more  adopted 
in  inir  purfoi^hn. 

Hiiltho  in  hour  time,  drar  Rini^r,  we  didn  quoat  Byrom  ami 
Shikwpyer  in  tlii'  droring-room  to  the  ladies  of  the  fumly,  }>np» 
things  is  hiilterrd  sin.^  the  mnir/e  of  hinUilevf,  and  the  young 
do  talk    iKitry. — Well,  for  sevnd  years,  during  which  lie 
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tkat  it  !■  dttgeroui  to  our  horder,  and  mbwuMive  of 
Bualfttj. 

I  mj  them  a  Frinqila  in  a  honUt  footman  which  diould  make 
Vm  pnrtest  and  mrolt  aginst  such  doctorings  as  theae.  A  fade 
lahn  anj  hapn  hany  day  to  hany  Biaun ;  as  a  chimUy-pott  may 
fap  OB  hia  head,  or  a  homnibus  drire  ho?er  hioL  We  cant  help 
Uiag  in  lofe  with  a  fine  woman — we  are  men :  we  are  fine  men 
papa;  and  prapa  ahe  returns  our  harder.  But  whats  the  uae  of 
it!  There  can  he  no  marridgea  between  footmen  and  £unilies  in 
wUA  they  Hve.  There's  a  hot  of  Natur  against  it,  and  it  ahould 
he  wrote  in  the  pmyer-books  for  the  use  of  Johns  that  a  man  mgy 
■ot  many  hia  Hisbub — If  this  kind  of  thing  was  to  go  on  hoften, 
Khsre  woaU  he  an  end  to  domestic  life.  John  would  be  holwaya 
q»  in  the  droring-room  courting :  or  Miss  would  be  for  hever  down 
in  the  pantry :  you'd  get  no  whirk  done.  How  could  he  clean  hia 
plate  proivly  with  Miss  holding  one  of  his  ands  sittin  on  the  knife 
bold  t  It's  impawsaUe.  We  may  marry  in  other  fiunilies  but  not 
in  our  hown.  We  have  each  our  spean  as  we  have  each  our  BeUa. 
IbaiB  is  the  lust  fior ;  hours  is  the  basemint.  A  man  who  mania 
(lis  Hissis  hingers  his  purfeshnal  bnithering.  I  would  cut  that 
Man  dcihl  who  married  his  MiHHis.  I  would  blackhawl  him  at  the 
dubb.  Let  it  oust  git  abroa<l  that  we  do  bo,  nn<l  fainlira  will  leave 
iff  iring  focttnirn  lialtogether  niid  1)e  weighted  upon  by  maids,  which 
the  young  kMlics  cant  marr>'  them,  and  I  leave  you  to  say  whether 
the  purfeshn  innt  a  good  one,  and  whether  it  woodnt  be  a  pity  to 
ipoil  it  — Youni  hever,  my  dear  Rinccr,  J.  P. 

7^  Mr.  RiDcer, 

mi  ike  Duke  of  FiUliattleaxcii. 

FJUUUtltajK  CatU€,  FlinUhire. 


THE   SIGHTS   OF  LONDON 

SIR, — I  am  a  country  gentleman,  infirm  in  hetilth,  stricken  in 
years,  and  only  occaMJonally  visiting  the  nietn)po]it«,  of  which 
the  dangers,  awl  the  n<ji*e  and  the  cmtnh^  are  somewhat  too 
murh  for  my  quiet  nerv(!H.  But  at  this  seuMin  of  Easter,  having 
(crasinn  to  come  to  Lon<lon,  where  my  son  rcHides,  I  was  induced 
t<*  take  hii«  carriage  and  bin  five  darling  children  for  a  day  s  sight- 
Mving.  And  of  sight-seeing  I  have  hail,  sir,  enough,  not  for  a  (lay, 
but  for  nay  whcU  life. 

My  son's  residence  is  in  the  elegant  neighboiu'hood  of  P-rtm-n 
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S(]mire  ;  and  taking  his  carriage,  of  which  botJi  the  horse  and  dm 
are  I)erfeotl3-  uti'aity  and  past  the  prime  of  life,  our  firet  visit  w 
to  the  Tanebmrama,  iu  the  Ret^nt'e  Park,  where  I  was  told  aoot    I 
neat  paintinga  were  exhibit^!,  and  I  eoiiUl  riew  Bome  BCence  it 
least  of  foreign  eountries  withmit  tlie  <langer  iind.  fkligiie  of  perMud 
travel.     I  i>aid  my  money  at  the  eiitranoe  of  the  buildiiig,  ud 
eutered  with  my  unsuspieioiis  little  charges  into  the  interior  of  the 
building.     Sir,  it  is  like  the  entrauw  to  the  Bleiisinian  ra^rsteries, 
or  what  I  have  heen  given   U>  underetand  is  the  initlatioD  into 
Freemasonry.     We  plnnj^ed  out  of  the  light  into  such  a  profbiml 
darkness,  that  my  darling  Anna  Maria  instanlty  began  to  cry.     Vt 
felt  wB  were  in  a  chamber,  sir,  dimly  creaking  nnd  moTtng  undcp 
ncath  US' -a  horrid  seoBatioD  of  Bca-sirkncsa  and  terror  amamt 
iiH,  and  1  was  almost  as  (Tightened  as  my  poor  innocent  Aou 
Maria. 

The  firet  thing  we  saw  was  a  ghastly  view  of  a  church — the 
Catholml  of  Saint  Scpnlchre'n,  at  Jericho,  I  believe  it  was  eaJled 
—a  dreary  pile,  with  nut  a  sold  in  it,  not  so  much  as  a  pew-opener 
or  Terger  U>  whom  one  could  look  for  rcfiige  from  the  dtsma] 
solitude.  Sir,  I  don't  care  to  own  I  am  ftighteneil  at  being  in  a 
church  alone ;  I  was  once  lucked  up  in  one  at  the  age  i)f  thirteoi, 
having  Ikllen  awlii^ji  during  the  seniion  ;  ami  though  I  have  never 
n  u  (,dii«t,  llicy  arc  in  my  family :  my  grandmother  b 


THK    SKillTS    OF    LONDON 


t  I 


."•'kin::  'HI  in  tli*'  twili(;ht  U'sidt-s  ourselves)  I  started,  I  say,  to 
^t  lip,  when  the  cluunbcr  be^ui  to  iuotc  again,  and  I  Bank  ba<.*k 
«  BT  scat,  not  dmriDg  to  stir. 

The  next  view  we  aaw  was  the  Summit  of  Mount  Ararat,  I 
Miefe,  or  elae  of  a  mountain  in  Switzerland,  jiwt  before  dawn.  I 
oat  bar  looking  down  from  mountains  or  heights;  when  taken 
to  Saint  Fanrs  by  my  dear  mother  aa  a  rliild,  I  liad  well-nigh 
fiuBted  when  brought  out  into  the  outer  gallery ;  and  this  view  cf 
Momit  Ararat  is  so  dreadful,  so  lonely,  so  like  nature,  that  it  was 
sD  I  eouki  do  to  preyent  myself  from  dashing  down  the  peak  and 
phmging  into  the  Talley  below.  A  storm,  the  thimderous  rumble 
of  which  made  me  run  cold,  the  fall  of  an  avalanche  destroying  a 
village,  some  lightning,  and  an  eclipse  I  believe  of  the  sun,  were 
intioducvd  as  ornaments  to  this  ])icture,  which  I  would  as  lief  see 
s^un  as  undeigo  a  nightmare. 

More  dead  than  alive,  I  took  my  darling  children  out  of  the 
plare,  ami  tenderly  embraced  them  when  I  was  out  of  the  door. 

The  Huidorama  is  next  by,  and  my  dear  little  tliinl  grandchild 
insisteil  upon  seeing  it.  Sir,  we  unsiiRjiecting  ones  went  into  the 
place,  and  saw—  what  do  you  think  7—  the  f!arth(|uake  of  Lisbon  ! 
Ships  were  tossed  and  dashed  almiit  the  river  Itefore  ur  in  a  fright- 
ful manner.  Convents  and  castles  t<ippled  down  Iteforc  our  eyes 
and  hunt  into  flames.  We  heard  the  shrieks  of  the  niarinere  in  the 
storm,  the  griNUis  of  the  miserable  {leople  Ix^in;;  swtdlowed  up  or 
smashed  in  the  rocking  reeling  ruins-  tremendous  darkness,  lurid 
lightning  flashes,  and  the  awfid  booming  of  thunderbolts  nmred  in 
«ir  ears,  dazzled  our  eyes,  and  fri«;htciic<l  our  si^nses  so,  that  I  pro- 
x*'*l  1  wuM  nioft*  dead  than  alive  wjicn  I  (|iiitt4*<l  the  prcniisi's,  and 
d<*n't  kiii»w  )iow  I  found  niv>M>If  in  niv  earriaire. 

W'v  wen*  then  driven  to  the  Z(M»loi;ieaI  (tanienn,  a  \AmT  which 
I  often  like  to  vinit  (kn»pini,'  away  fnmi  tlie  hir^'er  U-jiMtH,  hucIi  as 
th«'  UiiFH.  who  I  often  i*an<'y  ni:iy  juniji  from  their  |n>]«'h  u|ion 
'^rtain  unoffendin;;  ChriHtians;  and  tlie  liowlini:  timers  and  liimH 
%h*'  an*  ftintinually  bitin^r  tlie  k«*<'iH'rh'  lieailn  oft"),  and  wlien*  I  like 
ti>  I'Mik  at  the  nionkeyH  in  the  ea;:es  (the  litth>  ras<*als  !)  and  the 
binU  of  varioiiH  plnnia«:e. 

Fan<-v  niv  ff^'linin*,  sir,  when  I  hiiw  in  then'  irardenn  in  tlu»w» 
i^TinlenH  fref|Uent<Ml  }»y  nnrwry -maids,  n)i»then<,  and  ehildn'n,  an 
inini«nsc  brute  of  an  ejeiiliant.  aliont  a  hundred  fi'ct  )ii;i;h,  nishin;; 
alHiiit  with  a  wn^tejiefl  little  ehild  i>n  hi^<  K'lek,  and  a  Hn«:le  man 
vainly  endeavouring  to  kei'p  him  Uiek  !  I  utten*fl  a  sliriek  - 1 
ralbfl  mv  desir  chihlnMi  round  aKtut  me.  And  I  am  not  ashamed 
t'l  <'i*nfeHA  it,  Hir,  I  nin.  I  nin  tor  refuse  int<>  a  Iniildiiii;  hard  by, 
wh'Tc  1  Kiw  ah,  sir !  I  naw  nn  immens<«  iMunnustrietor  f»wallow- 
C  M 
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ing  a  lire  rabbit — nwtJluwing  a  live  rabbit,  sir,  and  Iniking  m  3 
he  would  biive  dwalloweil  one  of  my  little  boja  aftenrards.  Gosi 
heavens  I  sir,  do  vfe  live  in  a  ChristiRn  coiintr}',  aitd  are  pamb 
and  children  to  be  subjected  to  sights  like  thes 

Our  next  visit — of  pl«uure,  sir!  bear  with  me  whra  I  of 
pleasure — wae  to  the  Waxwork  in  BakeT  Street, — of  wbidi  I  hue 
only  to  Bay  that,  rather  than  be  left  alone  in  i/iai  gallery  at  ni^t 
with  those  statues,  I  would  consent  to  be  locked  up  with  one  of  the 
horrid  Hous  at  the  Zoiflogical  Ganlens.  There  is  a  woman  in  black 
there  lyini;  on  a  solo,  and  whose  breast  hcavee — there  is  an  old  mia 

whose  head  ia  always  slowly  turning  round— there  a  her  M v 

and  the  R-y-1  Children  looking  a*  if  they  all  had  the  yellow  fettr 
— sights  enough  to  t«nify  any  Christian  I  should  think — u^le 
which,  nevertheless,  ae  a  man  and  a  grandfather,  I  did  not  uiikd 
nndergoin;;;. 

But  my  sei'ond  boy.  Tommy,  a  prying  little  dare-devil,  fiill  of 
mischief,  must  insist  upon  our  going  to  what  he  called  the  reaerved 
apartment,  where  Niipoleon'a  carriage  was,  he  aud,  and  otber 
eurioaitics.  Sir,  he  caused  mc  to  pay  (iix;)ence8  for  all  the  party, 
and  introdm^d  me  to  whatl— to  the  Chainl>er  of  Horrors,  sir: 
— they're  not  ashamed  to  call  it  so— they're  proud  of  the  fnghtfui 
title  and  the  dreadfid  exhibition — and  what  did  I  there  behold  I— 
murderers,  «ir,^manlerer8 ;  some  of  them  in  their  own  cold  blood 
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M  I  think  of  that  frightful  summer  even — but  what  to  say 
of  the  winter?  By  heavenB,  air!  I  could  not  face  the  sight — the 
icy  picture  of  eternal  snow — the  livid  northern  lights,  the  killing 
iditter  of  the  stars ;  the  wretched  mariners  groping  about  in  the 
HMyv  round  the  ship ;  they  caused  in  me  such  a  shudder  of  surprise 
aad  fright,  that  I  don't  blush  to  own  I  popped  down  the  curtain 
after  one  single  peep»  and  woukl  not  allow  my  children  to  witness  it. 
Are  others  to  be  so  alarincil,  so  misled,  so  terrified?  I  beseech  all 
pef^le  who  hair  it^rfes  to  pause  ere  they  go  sight-seeing  at  tlie  pre- 
sent day ;  and  remain,  yoiu'  obedient  servant,        Qouah  Muff. 


THE   LION-HUNTRESS   OF  BELGRAVIA; 

BEING    LADY   NIMROD'S   JOURNAL   OF  THE   PAST   SEASON 

I 

WHEN  my  hiiHlmiid's  fatlier,  Sir  John  Nimrod,  died,  after 
sixteen  yean*'  ill-healtli,  which  ought  to  have  killed  a 
down  onliiiary  Imroiiets,  and  wliieh  I  Iwre,  for  my  part, 
with  ancelic  itntieiiee,  we  niiiie  at  len;,'th  into  tlie  proiierty  whieh 
iniirht,  by  ri>;htH,  to  liave  Um^h  oufh  ho  lonjr  lK*fore  (otherwise,  I  am 
Min\  I  woultl  never  have  iuarrie<i  NiiiinNl,  or  ;;oiit»  through  ei^liteen 
y»";irs  of  dulnertK  and  mniiKinitive  jMiverty  in  He«*oml-rate  t'uniiHhtnl 
h>*iL*^i«,  at  home  and  abntad),  and  at  leni^tli  imnitt*  \l  niy  mnifon  in 
I>»riihiii.  I  niarrie<l  NininNl  an  artless  and  In^autitul  youn;;  woman, 
as  I  may  now  say  without  vanity,  for  I  liave  ^dven  up  all  claims 
ti»  youth  or  to  |N>rsonaI  a)>|H'arane<' :  and  am  now  at  the  mezzo  of 
till'  path  of  no/ttra  n'ta^  as  Dante  pays:  liavini:  no  pn'tensions  to 
flirt  at  all,  and  leavin*;  that  frivolous  amusement  to  the  youn^'  ^irls. 
I  made  great  sarrifi(*es  to  marry  NimnNl  :  I  ;^ive  up  for  him  (*»ptain 
<n<»w  General)  Flather,  the  handsomest  man  <>f  his  time,  who  was 
:inleiitly  attaehe<l  to  mc ;  Mr.  Pyx,  tiien  tutor  to  tlie  Kjirl  of 
Nofwllebur)',  but  now  I^onl  Hisiiop  of  Hullo(*ksmithy  :  and  many 
mofF  whom  I  neeil  not  name,  and  some  of  whom,  I  dare  say,  have 
nrver  fonrfven  me  for  jiltinij  them,  as  they  eall  it.  IJut  how  eouM 
I  do  otherwise ?  Mammas  nutans  wen>  small.  Who  could  bupik>m> 
that  a  captain  of  dmi!oons  at  Hri^hton,  or  a  noltjeman's  tutor  and 
•haplain  (who  both  of  them  adi>re<l  me  <*<Ttainly),  would  ever  ris** 
to  their  present  eminent  iN)sitions  ?  Ami  I  then*fore  Kirrificeil 
mv*«>lf  and    mv   inclinations,   as   everv   well-nurture«l    ami   hi^ddv 
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priBoipltii  girl  will,  niiil  became  Mrs.  Ninirml  — remaining  Mi*. 
Nininx] — pliiin  Mrs.  Nimrod,  as  Mr.  Griuistnne  *aid — for  ue:bl«en 
years.  What  I  suffered  no  one  can  tell.  Nimrod  ii&s  no  povprc 
of  ronversatioii,  anil  !  am  all  sonl  and  geniiis.  Nimrod  cares  neither 
for  poetry,  nor  for  company,  nor  for  science,  and  witliont  fwiTogr. 
without  pocHy,  without  society,  life  w  a  blank  to  me.  ProTided 
he  fonid  enoow  at  iionie  with  the  children,  poor  N.  was  (and  ie) 
happy.  But  ah  !  coidd  their  inniicent  and  oft*n  fooliab  converea- 
titui  sulfi<«  to  ii  woman  of  my  powers  ?  I  waa  wretchedly  deceired, 
it  muRt  he  owned,  is  luy  marriugc,  hut  what  mortal  among  tie  has 
not  his  or  her  Irarasteries  and  d^llunoHnemenft  f  Had  I  any 
idea  that  the  old  Sir  John  Nimrod  wouki  have  clung  to  life  with 
Buch  uncommon  tenacity,  I  might  now  have  Wn  the  occupoot  of 
the  palace  of  Bullockemithy  (in  place  of  poor  Airs.  Pyx,  who  is  a 
Tiilgar  creature),  and  not  the  mietrem  of  my  house  in  Eaton  Creoocnt, 
and  of  Hornby  Hall,  Cumberiiujil,  where  poor  Sir  Charlea  Jfinnod 
generally  lives,  nhut  up  witli  his  gout  and  bis  children. 

He  does  not  come  up  to  Londun,  nor  is  he  /ail  pour  y  brUler. 
My  eldest  ilaiighter  is  amiable,  bnt  she  has  such  frightful  red  hair 
ttiat  I  really  could  not  brini.'  her  into  the  world  ;  the  hoys  are  with 
their  tutor  and  at  Eton  ;  luid  va  I  was  bom  for  society,  T  am  bmiiHl 
>  seek  for  it  iiIotic.  1  yaf»  eight  months  in  Lniidon.  and  the 
■mainiler  at    Biiden,  or  at   Brighton,  or  at   Paiis.      We  reoeirc 
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uhI  Id  Rutland  Square,  never  dined  alone  for  twenty-eeven  years 
ami  three-quarteni,  and  rather  than  be  without  company  he  would 
ut  and  laugh  and  quaff  with  the  horrid  bailif&  who  often 
aneati'd  him. 

I  am  a  creature  of  the  world,  then  ;  I  cannot  help  my  nature. 
Tlie  Eagle  (the  creat  of  the  Bellairs)  flies  to  the  dazzling  sun, 
while  the  "  moping  owl "  prefers  the  stupid  darkness  of  the 
thii-ket. 

They  itall  me  the  Lion-Huntress.  I  own  that  I  love  the  society 
<if  the  distinguisheil  and  the  great.  A  mere  cultivator  of  frivolous 
£uhioo,  a  mere  toady  of  the  great,  I  despise  ;  but  genius,  but  poetry, 
\ni  talent,  but  scientific  reputation,  but  humour,  but  eccentricity 
above  all  I  adore.  I  have  ojK^ned  my  salom  now  for  several 
AnaoDs.  EverylMxly  of  note  who  has  been  in  our  metro|)oli8  I  have 
nreivnl, — the  grt^at  iMiinters,  the  grcjit  poets  and  stmlptors  (dear 
drar  M'ulptures,  I  adore  tiieiii  !)  the  gn'ut  nuisicians  and  artists,  the 
irreat  Htat^'smen  of  all  tiie  groat  countries,  tlie  great  envoys,  the 
;avat  missionaries,  the  great  generals,  the  great  c?wybodies  have 
b<»n4»ureil  the  reunion*  of  Clementina  NininKl.  I  have  hml  at  the 
Miiio  dinner  the  wis<'  and  fainoiis  Monsieur  l)«K*trinairo  (and  was  in 
h"!*^  hr  w«MiM  liavc*  vumv  to  \\\v  in  the  i(M)tiiian's  suit  in  whirli  he 
•^".Mfn-'i  fnmi  Paris;  luit  lie  only  eaiiie  witii  his  (JoMen  Flee<"e,  his 
*'ri..iil  ril»lM.n  of  the  I><'i:iun  of  Honour,  ami  eighteen  onlers),  Si^jnor 
I^<iiiUir«li  the  K«>iiian  trilnnie,  (leiieral  Prince  Rul>ii(lul)sti  the 
li'.i^^i;in  iieiirral.  and  diar  TarlKMKsh  Pasha,  who  was  converted  to 
Nl;i!ni>iti  after  his  hemic  condiKt  in  Hinigiiry.  I  have  had  Monsieur 
>.»n>.'«nf.  the  eminent  siMJalist  ret\ii;ee  ;  Haljhi  Jehoshaphat,  from 
.hTUs;iirm  ;  the  Archbishop  «»f  Mi'alypotit^M's,  in  /mrtihun  intidtlium^ 
and  in  purple  st«M'kin^s  ;  lin»ther  HiLTLrs,  the  Mormon  Prophet:  and 
my  own  dear  liishnp  nf  Pullocksmithy,  who  has  one  of  the  prettiest 
.inklt^  an«l  the  ^<^tte^t  hands  in  Knirland,  seated  round  mv  Unrbi 
^•ard.  I  have  had  that  darlinu  Colonel  Milstone  Keid.  the  <lecipherer 
■•t  the  Rcibylonish  ins»riptions  ;  the  eminent  Professor  HtKlwinek,  of 
Hiiilf.  author  of  those  I'xtraordinary  **  Mora*  Antediluviaiue,"  and 
'The  Historv  of  the  Three  Hun«lre«l  First  Sovereiirns  of  tlie  Fourth 
Pn*ailaiiiite  Peri«Ml  : '"  and  Professor  Uhiikinhorn  (who  reads  your 
li.indwritini!  in  that  won<lerful  way,  you  know,  for  thirteen  stamps) 
roiind  t>m'  t<'a-table  in  one  room  in  mv  houH<'.  I  have  had  the  hen) 
•'!'  Acn\  the  hero  of  Ijoni:  Acre,  and  a  near  relation  of  (Jreenacre  at 
\\\*'  Kiiiie  jutiref  :  and  I  am  not  ashame<l  to  own,  that  when  «luring 
iij-  trial  the  late  atnnious  Mr.  Kawhead,  contidinj:  in  his  ac<juittal, 
•*r«»t**  to  «»nh*r  a  rump  ami  doz«'n  at  the  inn,  I  was  so  much  di'ceive<l 
■  .  til*'  Uirefaee<i  wretch's  protestations  of  innoren<*c,  that  1  sint  him 
»  !illle  not4*,  re<piefrstinL(  the   honoiu"  of  his  company  at  an  evening 
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party  at  my  house.  He  was  found  justly  gnilly  of  Uw  munler  of 
Mrs.  Tripes,  was  luin^eii,  and,  of  course,  could  not  rome  to  nj 
piuly.  But  hitd  lie  been  innocent,  what  eliame  would  there  han 
been  in  niy  ^e1.vi^in);  a.  auui  so  i;ertiunly  remiirk«ble,  and  wlia«e 
undoubted  courage  (hail  it  lieen  exerted  in  a  better  isnse)  ini^t 
have  leil  him  to  do  great  thin^l  Yea,  and  if  1  bike  that  \-ilk  at 
Fulham  next  year,  I  hope  to  have  a  snug  Sunday  (uuty  from  the 
Agapcmone  fur  a  game  at  hockey ;  when  I  hope  that  my  d»i 
Bishop  of  Bollocksmithy  will  come. 

ludeeil,  what  is  there  in  life  worth  liviug  for  but  the  enjoyment 
of  the  society  of  nieu  of  tAlent  and  celebrity  1  Of  the  mere  ntonde, 
yuu  know,  one  person  is  just  like  another.  Lady  A.  uiul  Lady  B. 
have  their  dresses  made  by  the  saiue  millioBr,  and  talk  to  the  Ktunc 
pattern.  Lord  C.'s  whiskere  are  exaotlj  like  Mr.  D.'s,  and  theii 
coats  are  the  same,  and  their  plaited  ehirt-fronta  are  the  saine,  and 
they  talk  about  the  same  things.  If  one  dinee  with  K,  or  F.,  ot 
O.J  or  H.,  one  lias  the  same  dinner  at  each  table ;  the  very  tminc 
Boup,  enlTws,  sweets,  and  iocs,  intersperwd  with  the  same  conver 
aation  carried  round  in  an  undertone.  If  one  isoes  U-  I.  Hniiee  oi 
K.  House,  there  is  the  same  music— the  wime  Mario  and  Labliiclie, 
the  >(unie  Lnbkehe  and  Mario.  As  for  friemls  in  the  world,  wt 
know  what  tht;/  are,  stupid  frumps  and  feraily  connections,  who  are 
injury  if  they  aie  not  iuvite<l  to  all  one's  partie*i,  who  know  and  tell 
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MErrejring  my  empty  apartments,  and  thinking  of  the  many  interest- 
Big  personages  who  have  passed  through  them,  I  cannot  but  think 
hm  wise  my  course  has  been,  and  I  look  over  the  lists  of  my  lions 
vHh  pleasure.     Poor  Sir  C ,  in  the  same  way,  keeps  a  game- 
look,  I  know,  and  puts  down  the  hares  and  phe:isants  which  he 
\m  bttgged  in  his  stupid  excursions,  and  if  that  strange  and  delight- 
fid  bearded  hunter,  Mr.  Gumming  (who  was  off  for  Scotland  just 
vben  I  went  to  his  charming  and  terrible  Exhibition,  close  by  us  at 
Knightsbridge,  and  with  an  intimate  Scotch  mutual  acquaintance, 
vlio  would  have  introduce<l  me,  when  I  nhould  have  numbered  in 
■y  Wednesday  list  and  my  dinner-lipt  one  nMe  lion  more) — if  Mr. 
Cmnming,  I  say,  keeps  his  journal  of  8pringl)oks,  and  elephants  and 
K»<owB,  and  lions  and  monsters,  why  should  not  Clementina  Nimrod 
be  permitted  to  recur  to  her  little  joumab  of  the  sporting  season  ? 


II 


CONTINUALLY  have  I  Ix'on  a^ked,  What  is  a  lion  ?  A  lion 
is  a  man  or  woman  ont'  must  have  at  one's  parties — I  have 
ho  other  answer  hut  that.  One  has  a  man  at  one's  jyarties 
lie<'aii«*e  one  «<*es  him  at  evervlnnlv  else's  parties  ;  I  eannot  tell  vou 
why.  It  is  the  way  of  the  world,  and  when  one  is  of  the  world, 
•)oe  niiLHt  do  ha  the  worhl  does. 

Vuliijur  i>e<>ple,  and  j>ersons  not  of  the  world,  nevertheless,  have 
their  little  |iartie«  and  their  little  jrreat  men  (the  f<M)lisli  ahsnnl 
<*reatun*«  !),  and  I  have  no  douht  that  at  any  little  lawyer's  wife's 
tea-tjible  in  Hlo<ims])urv,  or  menliant's  heavv  maho«^uiv  in  Portland 
PU<v,  our  manners  are  hidierously  imitated,  ami  that  these  i»eople 
frhow  off  their  lions  just  as  we  do.  I  heard  Mr.  (Jrimstone  the 
*>ther  nij:ht  tellinj;  of"  somr  jM'ojjle  with  whom  he  had  l>een  <lining, 
•d  kind  who  are  not  in  sm-iety,  and  of  whom,  of  course,  one  Inw 
never  heard.  He  siiid  that  their  manners  were  not  unlike  ours  ; 
tluit  they  lived  in  a  very  comfortalily  furnished  lumse  ;  that  they 
hatfl  mtr/es  from  the  conftM-tioner's,  and  that  kin<i  of  thin;^' ;  and 
that  they  had  their  lions,  the  al>surd  ereatures,  in  imitation  of  us. 
Some  of  the^e  |H'ople  have  a  ;rreat  resjUM't  for  the  jM-era^'e,  and 
(Jrimstone  says  that  at  this  house,  which  lx»lon;;s  to  a  relative  of 
lii«,  they  never  <-onsi«ler  their  ;;nind  dinners  complete  without  |KM>r 
I>»ni  Mud<llehea<l  to  take  the  ladv  ot  the  house  to  dinner.  L<>rd 
MiidcUehead  never  sjH'aks  ;  hut  drinks  unceiusin^ly  during  dinner 
time,  and  is  then\  (Jrinistone  siiys,  that  the  host  may  have  the 
plea^urt'  of  calling  o\it  in  a  loud  voice,  and  the  hearin;c  of  his  twenty 
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gue«te,  "  Lonl  Muil'llehead,  maj'  I  have  the  houour  of  tnking  wine 
with  your  Loniship  I '' 

I  am  t»l>l  there  are  several  rnemberB  of  the  ahstwinicy  who 
let  themselves  out  Ui  be  dineil,  as  it  were,  in  this  eaul  wny  ;  ami 
ilu  not  rlUlike  the  part  of  lion  which  they  phif  in  these  inferior 
houa«». 

Well,  then  ? — wliat  uiiut  we  acknowledge  I — thai  perauoa  not 
in  society  imitate  uh  ;  anil  that  everybody  haa  hi>  family  cirele  aiul 
it9  little  lion  for  the  time  being.  With  ua  it  is  Nelson  eome  home 
from  winning  the  battle  of  Aboukir ;  with  others  it  ia  Turn  Smith 
who  lias  gained  tlie  silver  luniUs  at  the  rowing  match.  With  tie 
it  is  a  Foreign  Minister,  or  a  PriDC«  in  exile :  with  others  it  may 
be  Master  Thomas  who  has  juat  ™me  fium  Cambiiiige,  or  Mr.  luul 
Mrs.  Jones  who  luve  just  been  on  a  tour  to  Pans.  Pour  (reaturc* '. 
do  not  let  lis  Iw  too  hiuil  on  them  !  People  may  not  be  in  sixrtety 
— anil  yet,  I  dure  say,  mean  very  well.  I  have  tbuml  in  steam- 
boats on  the  Rhine,  and  at  laidei-d'hdtt  on  the  Continent,  very 
well  informetl  itersons,  really  very  a;;reeiLble  and  well  mannereil, 
with  whom  one  could  converse  very  freely,  and  get  from  them  much 
valuable  information  and  assistance — and  who,  nevertheless,  were 
not  in  society  at  all.  These  people  one  does  not,  of  couree,  recogniae 
on  returning  to  this  iMimtry  (unless  they  happen  to  gel  into  the 
world,  as  iweaaiomiliy  they  do) :  but  it  is  surprising  how  like  us 
many  of  them  ore,  and  what  good  imitations  of  our  iiuumeis  they 
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Poor  young  man !  ConBidering  liis  (iisadvantages,  he  really  pro- 
Muncea  hia  A's  very  decently ;  and  I  watrhed  him  all  through 
diuier-timey  and  he  behave<l  quite  well.  Lady  Blinker  says  he  is 
ntirieal :  hut  he  teema  to  me  simple  and  quiet. 

Mr.  Grinwtone  ia  a  lion  now.  Hia  a|iee(^h  in  Parliament  made 
kim  talked  about.  Directly  one  in  tidked  al)oUt,  one  is  a  lion.  He 
ii  a  Radical ;  and  his  principles  are,  I  believe,  horrid.  But  one 
moft  have  him  to  one's  parties,  as  he  goes  to  Lady  Tollington's. 

There  is  nothing  which  I  dislike  so  nuirh  as  the  illiberality  of 
maie  narrow-minded  English  people,  who  want  to  judge  everything 
hy  their  f»wn  standanl  of  nioralK,  and  are  stiueamish  with  distin- 
foished  foreigners  whose  manners  do  not  exactly  mrrespond  with 
their  own.  Have  we  any  right  to  quarrel  with  a  Turkish  gentle- 
man because  he  has  thn'e  or  four  wives?  With  an  officer  of 
Anstrian  Hussars,  Itecausc,  in  the  (nmrse  of  his  iminful  duties,  he 
has  hail  to  inflict  pf*rBonal  punishment  on  one  or  two  rebellious 
Italian  or  Hungarian  ladies,  and  whip  a  few  little  K)ys7  Does 
anybody  cut  Dr.  Hawtrey,  at  Eton,  for  njrrwting  the  Imu's?— -iwf/ 
snns,  Vm  sure,  would  In*  the  letter  for  a  little  more.  When  the 
Knifipn»r's  aidc-^hM'siniis  Count  Kiioutoff,  was  in  this  country,  was 
\i*'  ntpt  perfectlv  well  nM'rivt-d  at  Conrt  and  in  the  v«tv  first  rin-h»H? 
It  •^Vi'ri  one  a  sort  of  thrill,  and  ini|i;irts  a  piiiuancy  and  flavour  to 
A  mh«»l»*  j«rty  wlii»n  on«*  lias  a  lion  in  it  \\\u*  has  han^rnl  twiMityfive 
Piilish  fiiliinds,  likt'  (Vmnt  Knoutotf ;  or  shot  a  <*ouplt'  of  hundred 
<"arlist  ijrtiirrs  iK-fon*  }»n*akt'ast,  lik«'  (H'nrnil  (iarhanzos,  than  whom 
I  nt-vrr  met  a  more  mild,  ai'mtnplisIuMl,  and  clcuant  man.  I  should 
f^v  hr  i^  at  man  of  the  most  M'lisitivr  orLr*niisjttion,  that  he  would 
-hrink  fn»m  irivin;:  {Kiin  hv  has  tlu-  prottirst  white  haiifl  I  ever 
^iii ,  vKvpt  my  dejir  Hi>hops  ;  and,  U*sid<'s,  in  thos<»  cttuntni's  an 
■•t!i«>*r  muHt  do  his  duty.  These  extreme  measures,  of  nmrw,  are 
not  what  one  wnuld  like  officers  of  ones  nwn  country  to  do  :  hut 
'im-^iiliT  the  «litt'erence  of  the  <><luration  of  ton-i^'ners  !  and  alwi,  it 
n»u*t  U»  remend»ore«l,  that  if  p<M>r  ch'ar  (Jenerjil  (iarlmnz«»s  tiitf  shiNit 
the  t'arlisti*,  thos*'  horrid  Tarlists,  if  they  had  nm^ht  him.  w<iuld 
•■••rtainlv  have  shi»t  ///;//. 

In  the  s;ime  way  alNMit  remarkable  women  who  come  amoni;  us 
— their  Ht4indanl  «if  propriety,  it  must  Ix*  remenil>ere4|,  is  not  ours, 
ikh'i  it  \^^  not  for  uh  tip  jud^e  them.  When  that  deliirhtful  Madame 
Andria  ranie  auKMiL'st  us  ^whom  (Srimstnne  rails  Polyandria,  though 
i.»*r  name  is  Alphonsino),  who  ever  thoiu:ht  of  refusim:  to  nreive 
h»T '  Count  Andria  and  her  first  huslwind,  tin*  Vmnm  de  Frump, 
are  the  liest  friends  ima'jinahh- :  and  I  have  heard  that  the  Rinm 
W&1  pref<4'nt  at  his  wife's  s4H*ond  marriaLre,  wished  hrr  ui-w  husUii.d 
;^>y  «'ith  all  his  hesirt,  and  danced  with  a   Koyal  Prinirss  at  the 
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weililing.  It  is  well  known  that  the  Prinre  Gregory  RiuaDibflyci, 
who  cornea  out  of  Prussian  Polnnil— (wliere  I  hope  Mjas  Hulker,  ul' 
Lombard  Street,  lends  a  Iiiippy  life,  and  Snila  a  ontroniie  fermA  a 
<»nNolatiuii  for  a  bod  odious  husband,  an  iiucomforlable  hide-anl- 
seek  iHLm  of  a  palace  as  it  is  called,  aD<l  a  hideous  part  oi  tV 
country)  —I  say  it  ia  well  known  that  Ru^mofiski  was  ntameil 
before  lie  dmc  to  Eiigtaad,  and  that  he  matle  a  eeparatioii  from  hi» 
Princess  a  taimablr ;  and  came  hither  espreaaly  for  an  beires. 
Who  mintis  these  things  t  Ragatnoffski  wn«  everywhere  in  Liwdon ; 
and  tiiere  were  Diikes  at  Saint  George's  to  sign  the  raster  ;  and  at 
the  breakfast  in  Hyde  Park  Ganlens,  which  old  Hulkcr  gave,  wittt- 
out  inviting  rnr,  by  the  way.  Thence,  I  aay  it  ought  to  be  dear  to 
US  that  foreiiniers  are  to  be  judged  by  their  own  ways  and  habits, 
and  not  onrs — and  thut  idle  cry  which  people  make  againet  some  ot 
tliem  for  not  conforming  to  our  practices  ought  to  be  put  down ! 
Cry  out  ai.'niuBt  them,  indeed  !  Mr.  Grimstone  says,  that  if  tb« 
Emperor  Nero,  having  elanght^red  hdf  Christendom  tiie  ittnk 
liefure,  could  come  to  England  with  plenty  of  money  in  hi« 
jHH'ket,  all  London  would  welcome  him,  and  he  would  be  preawd 
at  the  very  lin't  houses  to  piny  the  &ldle— and  that  if  Queen 
Catherine  of  Molicis,  though  she  had  rtia«le«I  all  the  Huguenots 
in  Pr.uice,  had  come  over  aft<T«-anlB  to  Mivart's.  on  a  visit  to 
Queen  Elizabeth,  the  very  Iwst  nobility  in  the  country  would 
o  put  their  names  down  in  her  visiting-book. 
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tniwpired:  far^  for  some  time,  the  Bobbachy  lived  in  the  most 
prifmte  nuuiner,  and  he  was  not  even  presented  at  Court,  nor  asked 
Id  a  turtle  dinner  by  the  East  India  Company.  In  fact,  some  of 
the  authorities  of  Leadenhall  Street  said  that  the  Bobbachy  was  no 
■ore  an  Ambassador  than  you  or  I,  and  hinted  he  was  an  impostor ; 
hai  hSm  Excellency's  friends  knew  better,  and  that  tliere  are  differ- 
Mcw  of  such  a  serious  nature  Iwtwcen  the  East  India  Company 
lad  the  Delhi  Emperor,  that  it  was  to  the  interest  of  the  Leadenhall 
Stnet  potentates  to  ijsnore  the  BoblNichy,  and  throw  all  the  dw~ 
fffdit  which  they  could  upon  the  Envoy  of  the  great^  widowed,  and 
ii^iared  sovereign. 

Lviy  Lynx  took  this  line,  and  would  not  rei'civc  him ;  but  tlio 
manner  in  which  her  Ladysiup  is  liSe  with  wnue  of  those  odious 
iiirertore,  and  the  way  in  which  she  begs,  borrowH,  and,  as  /  believe, 
«lls,  the  cailetshipe  and  writerships  which  she  gets  from  them,  is 
rnj  well  known.  She  did  everything  malice  and  envy  could 
ra^gest  to  bring  this  eminent  Asiatic  into  <li8rcputc ;  she  said  he 
vas  not  a  Prince,  or  an  Envoy  at  uU,  or  anything  but  a  merchant 
in  his  own  country ;  but  as  she  always  tries  to  snocr  at  my  lions, 
and  t«i  iMio)i-|NX»h  my  {lartics,  nm\  i\»  I  wuh  ouo  of  tlic  firnt  to 
w«-l«tinic  thi'  diHtin<:iiit<h(Ml  Iio>)l>nrhv  to  tiiis  cniintrv,  the  vrrv  ill- 
vill  and  cnvv  of  Liulv  Lvnx  (»nlv  made  mv  the  more  coiitidcut  of 
tin-  i(uality  of  thiH  rcmarkalth;  |M>rHnn  :  and  I  do  not  MukIi  to  own 
tli:it  I  w:iM  among  the  tii>t  tt)  welcome  him  to  our  Fhoren.  I  aflked 
|r"i»U»  to  m«»et  the  AmKtssjidor  of  the  EmiH»n>r  of  Delhi.  That  I 
••«n.  :ind  tluit  he  denied  alto;;etlier  that  lie  wan  here  in  any  such 
<-u)«i«*ity  :  hut  if  reajwinrt  of  Stat*'  prevente<l  him  fn«n  aekn<>wlwlging 
t.i*  niiik.  that  waH  no  re:u>on  why  we  Hlioui<l  not  awanl  it  to  him  ; 
iQil  I  w;iji  pniud  to  have  the  <'hain'e  of  j>n's<Miting  IiIh  Exeelh-ney  to 
-•'if'ty,in  ofifMwition  to  that  stupid  uninten*^ting  Hun^rarian  (leneral 
vh'ini  Liidy  Lynx  l>n>u;;ht  out  at  the  siime  time,  and  who,  t4)  the 
^•vt  nf  my  lielief,  wait  an  Irishman  otit  of  Coiinau<;ht,  for  he  K]K>ko 
Fji::Ii!»h  with  a  dcrid<»«l  (Vmm*mani  }>roi:ue. 

WhfU  the  Bohliarhy  first  eaiiie  to  this  nMuitry,  ho  oerupiod 
huiiiUe  loilgingH  in  Jennyn  Street,  and  live<l  at  no  ex{>enH4' ;  but 
i:.ifi|ii*ning  to  \n*  stjiyinu  at  the  Star  and  (tarter  at  liiehniond,  where 
h*-  one  tlay  ramo  to  dinner,  I  intnNluml  mynelf  to  him  in  the  hotel 
.-unlenn  ;  Siiiil  I  wa^  the  I^jidy  NimnNJ,  one  of  the  rhiefs  of  Kn;:lish 
H<i<*ty,  of  n'hom  perhaiw  he  had  heanl,  an<l  tliat  I  sliould  U*  glad 
t#"  do  anything  in  my  iM)wer  to  make  the  metn>i»oliH  welcome  for 
liim.  and  intnNiu<r  him  into  the  lM>st  comimny.  He  put  Uith  his 
funds  before  him  on  his  l>n-a>t,  as  if  he  wax  going  to  swim  at  m(*, 
Mr.  Crrinmtone  said,  and  made  mi*  a  most  elegant  Uiw  ;  answ^Tim: 
in  ver>'  pxMi  EnglJHh  that  my  hiunble  name  and  tlie  n'putation  of 
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my  t^'irtiea  had  of^n  tbrnie<I  th«  siibju't  of  cnnvrniHtinn  at  ili' 
Court  >'(  Delhi  ami  thrtmshout  the  East ;  uml  tlial  it  was  a  whiif 
day  in  liLt  life  in  nliirli  he  had  the  delight  to  see  the  «)iinteii:iiii.K 
of  one  vho  was  no  illiistricitis  for  beauty,  ae  he  wus  ideased  to  ny  I 
was.  "  Ah  ! "  ill'  of^n  suiil  afl«riranl»,  "  why  has  Fat«  dispcaed  m 
early  of  sin-h  a  lovely  ereotiirel  What  n  liu-ky  individual  ia  he" 
(meaning  Nirnml)  "who  jioiBraseB  Knch  ft  jienrl !  It  is  fit  to  be 
worn  in  an  EiiL)>eror'8  turban,  and  I  must  uot  »\ie»k  abont  yoa  to 
my  ni38t«r  or  show  your  pnrtrnit  t^i  him  unleM  I  can  take  ymi  to 
him  ;  for  he  will  rertaiuly,  when  I  ^.-et  hack  to  Delhi,  cbofi  my 
head  off  from  ra^f  and  disappointment  at  my  returning  home 
without  you." 

This  !>[<eeoh.  though  Oriental,  at  letist  showR  he  was  well  bnd. 
As  t^>r  rriy  tii.irryiii}.'  the  Emperor,  that  is  out  of  the  question,  for 
NimrtKl  i-i  alive  in  the  eountry,  and  we  have  no  menus  of  p»irBning 
your  t >i»'iital  [iraetiires  of  bowBtringing  here.  I  t«ild  the  Bobl«ch}' 
iit  iHiiv  (hilt  the  Emporor  must  never  think  of  ine,  muttt  nerer  !«■ 
Hpoken  to  nlxxit  me,  mi<I  that  I  mitst  live  and  die  an  Bngliefa,  not 
■■ui  Indiiin  kdy.  But  tluH  was  in  ufter-timex,  and  when  we  grew 
more  intimate  together.  Meanwhile  it  guve  me  great  plnsura  in 
introilueiag  into  the  world  tliis  amiable  and  polite  exotic 

At  first,  as  I  linve  snid,  he  lived  in  a  very  humble  ami  retiie<l 
r  in  Jermyu  Street.     When  I  eailed  u)>un  him  in  uy  carriage 
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■oC  etiquette  for  him  to  preaeDt  himself  before  the  soYereign  of  this 
eomtry.  Heiioe  hia  quiet  retreat  in  his  Jcrmyn  Street  lodgings ; 
tad  he  laughed  at  the  awlacity  of  the  landlonl  of  the  odious  house. 
"  lAodlonl,'*  he  said,  "  he  think  me  rogue.  Landlonl  he  semi  me 
biD.  Landlord  he  think  Bobbacliy  Baliawder  not  pay.  Stop  till 
Bmrmmpooier  ooroe,  then  see  wliether  landlonl  not  go  down  on 
kii  knee  before  the  Emperor's  AmlMissador."  Indeed  his  Excellency 
bal  arrived  with  only  two  attendants,  by  tlie  steamer  and  the 
orcilaiifl  route,  leaTin^  the  bulk  of  his  suite  and  the  invalimble 
bag||!Bge  to  follow  in  the  livrrumjuMtter, 

He  was  a  fine  jud^^e  of  diununifls  and  shawls,  of  (rourse,  and 
xtTs-  curious  aU>ut  the  jewellers  un<l  shawl  nien*hants  of  London. 
I  ttji>k  him  in  my  carriiiKe  t<»  one  or  two  of  our  princi|)al  tradesmen ; 
Uit  there  was  very  little  which  he  admired,  liaving  seen  much  finer 
hriliiautii  and  shawls  in  his  own  romantic  land. 

When  he  saw  my  house  he  was  <lelighted  and  sur)>rised.  He 
haiil  be  thought  adl  houHcs  in  London  like  that  lodging  in  Jermyn 
8tivet—  all  HofaM  black,  all  sky  black  :  why  his  dam  8ecn*tary  take 
him  t*»  that  black  hole?  Landlonl  dam  8ecn*tary*R  uncle— charge 
i.iin  liinidriMJ  ]Miun(l  uumth  for  that  IcKl^rin;:.  I  n']in'S4'nt<'<l  how 
.i:r>B-iiMisIy  hin  Kxci'licni-y  had  Inm'Ii  iniposcil  u|N)n,  and  that  if  he 
itir«ridt'«l  to  nnrive  company,  lie  should  certainly  tnins|M.rt  hiniKclf 
ti  u  tt«T  afKirtmcnts.  It  is  wonderful  h<»w  thes<'  siniph'  torei^^ners 
su-  inifMiMil  niM>n  by  our  ^inispin;;  (M»niitrMi)en  ! 

Tiir  iHililKu-hv  took  uiv  advice,  and  removed  to  handhome  nionis 
:»t  <irifn'«  Hoti-1,  whrn"  he  eniraL'i'<l  a  lai'LTcr  nnitc,  nn<l  In'^im  to 
.".Tf  riitertiiinments  m«>rr  U'tittin^r  his  nnik.  He  bmu^^ht  a  native 
>>«>k.  wliii  pn-iKinMl  the  moht  dt'lirinns  (umcs,  pillaus.  and  Indian 
«ii-ii»T».  wliirh  n*ally  nuule  one  cry  they  were  h*  hot  with  im'IiJkt. 
lb-  imdiially  L'ot  alHuit  him  a  numU-r  of  the  most  distinuuinluNl 
}»^i|il»-.  and.  thanks  t<»  my  intnNliietion  and  his  <iwn  elc^iint  and 
•--a|>tivatini!  uianniTs.  was  receivnl  at  many  of  our  U'st  houM*K :  and 
«h«'n  the  hmI  «>bj(*i't  of  his  mission  rame  init  (which  he  n'Vcahil  to 
11. •-  in  otntidcnct*),  that  he  was  anxious  to  seln't  a  la«ly  for  the 
v.u*:!!!!  thnme  of  I)elhi,  it  was  Wonderful  h(»w  ]N)|>ular  he  hHiinie, 
:ind  how  anxious  |)eoplr  wen'  aUiut  him.  The  {Mtrtniit  «>f  his 
Imfit*rial  maKtcr,  the  Kmi>en>r,  S4>at4'd  on  a  trold  thn»ne.  was  hung 
i.|i  in  his  princi]itd  dniwim^-room  :  and  thomrh  a  vile  daub,  as  niont 
f>^ifile  Kud.  ("siMvially  that  envious  (trimstom',  who  f;iiid  he  mu8t 
;..i\r  Uiuidit  it  of  some  Straml  linnier  for  a  ^Miinca— yet  what 
•  .i!i  ••Hi-  exfiect  from  an  Indian  artist  ?  and  tin-  picture  npnwntiMi 
I  )i.in«li«(nie  yonnj;  man,  with  a  sweet  bhu-k  In'anl,  a  thin  waist, 
ifi  1    :i     m-f'klait?    of   diamonds    worth    millions    ami     billions    of 
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If  tlie  young  ladies  and  mammas  of  Luniion  flocked  to  aee  tiat 
pkture,  you  nmy  ima^ne  Uow  eager  tiic  iiiammas  aod  young  bdia 
were  to  sliov  their  o«^  beaut4ea  !  Gverjboily  read  up  about  Ddhi, 
null  woB  80  anxioiw  to  know  about  it  trom  Ilia  Exoelleacf  1  Hn. 
Oramley,  heaciu^  tbitt  the  Orientals  like  stout  ladiea,  sent  te 
S«>tlaiid  for  tbat  enormous  Miss  Oramley,  who  itt  obliged  to  liri 
ID  aecluaion  on  accouut  of  her  sjxe,  and  who  really  would  do  fcr  i 
show ;  old  Lady  Glum  said  if  she  allowed  her  daughter  to  mab 
Bueh  a  marriage,  it  would  be  with  the  fervent  hope  of  cooratiiu 
the  Emperur  and  all  India  with  him  :  little  Hiae  C-oeksluiw  wtu 
anxious  to  know  if  the  widows  were  burned  still  at  Delhi  I  don'l 
know  how  luany  women  didn't  ask  his  Excellency  when  this  newi 
was  made  public,  and  my  lion  was  nearly  torn  to  pieces.  It  wu 
"  BoblMicliy  Bitluiwdcr  and  suite,"  "  His  Exrelleucy  Bubfaach; 
Bidiawik'r,"  ''His  Excellency  Prince  Bobtuichy  Bahawder,''  ewry- 
where  now,  liis  nuiue  in  all  the  uewsp»|iera,  and  who  ^ould  be 
most  eafe'er  to  reeeive  him. 

The  number  of  pictures  of  young  WUm  of  rank  which  niy  frienil 
received  fruin  all  parti  of  the  country  would  have  formed  a  neriea 
of  Books  of  &«uty.  There  came  portraitfl  from  Belgravia — jiortraits 
from  Tybumia — [wrtraits  from  the  country  ;  portiuits  even  frinu 
Bloomsbury  and  the  City,  when  the  news  wae  made  public  ot  iite 
%  of  bis  Excellency's  mission.  Such  wicked  deceptive  portnuia 
thev  sent  up  too  !      Old  Miw  Oniick shanks  hail  lieiself  painteil  likf 
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But  that  18  no  reaaon  for  the  slander  of  ill-natured  people  who 
wiat  to  make  the  world  helievc  that  there  never  was  such  a  ship 
as  the  BwrrumpooUr  at  all;  and  that  the  Bohbachy  an«l  hia 
KCRtary  were  a  couple  of  rogues  in  league  together,  who  never  had 
a  penny,  and  never  would  have  made  their  way  in  society  but  for 
■y  introduction.  How  am  I  to  know  the  pedigrees  of  Indian 
Princes,  and  the  manners  of  one  blackamoor  from  another?  If  I 
iatiuduoed  the  Bobbochy  Tm  sure  other  people  have  introdwred 
other  dark-complexioned  people  ;  and  as  for  the  impudence  of  those 
tndeBmen  who  want  me  to  \vxy  his  bills,  ami  of  Mr.  Green,  of  the 
hotel,  who  says  he  never  hail  a  shilling  of  his  Excellency's  money, 
Pre  no  words  to  speak  of  it. 

Beriiles,  I  don't  believe  he  has  defrauded  anybody ;  and 
when  the  differences  at  the  (^ourt  of  Delhi  are  myusted,  I've  little 
doubt  but  that  he  will  send  tht^  paltry  few  thousand  ])ounds  he 
owes  here,  and  perlmps  come  bacrk  to  renew  the  negotiations  for 
the  marriage  of  his  Imperial  master. 


WHY    CAN'T    THEY    LEAVE    US    ALONE   IN 

THE    HO  LI  DAYS  f 

From  Homk,  ah  ykt.     lOrA  Jannarti, 

RESPECTED  Mr.  Pinth,  — I  uin  a  youii;,'  Kt'iitU'inaii  of  goo«l 
family,  and  exret*(liii;:ly  goutle  dis])a8iticiiif  and  at  |>n*Hcnt 
home  for  the  Christmas  hoMidaVH  with  my  dear  Pa|»a  and 
M;inima.  I  )>elieve  I  am  not  ronriiilenil  rlevor  at  wIuniI,  U'ing 
always  last  in  my  rla^H :  and  tlir  D<H'tor,  the  UhImt,  the  French 
3fa>ter,  and  all  the  Imivb  cxrrpt  Tibbs  MinimuH  (wlio  is  only  nix, 
and  in  the  hu«t  fonn  with  mo)  iM'at  nic  and  ill-use  me  a  ^'at  dctd. 
And  it's  a  fJTcut  shame  that  1  for  my  {mrt  am  not  allowiMl  to  whop 
Tibbtf  Minimus,  w)ii«'h  I  could,  Ix'inLc  1*^  my^'If  last  birthday; 
but  that  HiUtif  hrutf  Tibl)8  Minor  sjiys  he*ll  thnish  me  if  I  <lo  — 
tn«I  it's  ver}'  unkind  of  him  ;  for  wht>n  he  was  a  rliild  in  i^ettiaKits, 
and  I  was  ten,  and  he  was  in  the  last  class  with  nu%  I  never  U^t 
him,  as  I  easily  euuld  have  done,  and  now  the  unkind  l>oy  is  always 
attarking  and  wooritini;  me. 

I  cannot  «lo  leAttouA  and  iJiat,  Mr.  Prxni :  for  when  the  Dr. 
'^IL*  me  up  my  tonj(ue  cleaves  to  the  nM»f  of  mt/  mout\  V\\\  so 
fritrnti  :  and  same  way  in  Frtnch^  and  s:inie  in  Arythnietic  ;  an<l 
I  can't  fight  like  rouh?  lH>ys,  iKrauw  I'm  a  nervous  lH)y  ;  Imt  the 
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big  boya  keep  me  awnke  telling  storie*  to  'em  aJl  night ;  uid  I 
kaow  ever  m  maui/,  nuil  oid  ulwaya  maldtig  ttorie*  in  mji  hmd; 
and  somehow  I  feel  that  I'm  better  than  uuinif  of  the  riiap»—cti^ 
1  caa'l  do  anjjthini).  Anil  thej  cLalf  me  and  laugh  at  ue,  beooK 
I'm  a&aid  of  being  in  the  dark  and  gefitu/  ghoitt  and  that,  tehith 
/  ran'f  het/i  il.  My  iiuiiDma  Iiml  a  fright  before  I  teat  borm,  ami 
IJuxt't  tehat  It  M,  I  suppose. 

Sir,  I  am  very  miserable  at  school  with  everybody  licking  me; 
and  hate  the  place ;  anil  the  going  back  to  it — and  the  tdtar  of  it 
alt<^ther.  Why  was  cchools  ever  inveiited  I  When  I'm  at  my 
dear  home,  with  dear  Ma  and  siatere,  and  in  bed  as  long  as  I  chuuM. 
and  wish  twiee  to  meat,  or  three  times,  if  I  like  -  an<.l  I  w^k  in  thv 
Pjirk,  and  go  to  see  a  lovely  Pimtamiitu  ;  and  so  I  lose  the  boni<l 
thought  of  st^hool ;  and  it's  only  in  my  drramB,  sometimea,  I  icv 
tliat  aliommanaUe  old  Doctor. 

What  I  want  you  to  do  in  the  interest  of  all  School  Boys,  ie  to 
atop  the  Time*  in  holy  time  trom  publishing  those  adf-ertitmeutf 
alifiut  nrhoolii.  On  this  day,  Wednesday,  jest  against  the  lewlioi! 
article,  there's  no  leas  than  2  columns  of  schools ;  aoil  Papa,  whii'n 
always  jokin'  and  ehaffin'  me,  reoilx  '?m  out,  and  says,  "  Tom,  how'ii 
you  like  thisi — Education  of  a  sujierior  kinil,  Birvhwood  BriarK 
No  ertras,  no  holidays."  Or,  "  Tom,  here's  a  clianee  for  you — Tu 
Laundresses.  A  sehoolmaster  wishes  to  rereive  into  his  estaUish- 
ment  the  Son  of  a  rpst>ectahle    Laundress,  on  reciprocal    tenns. 
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out  of  tigiit.  And  if  our  undes,  and  people  who 
flOBe  to  our  house,  when  we^re  at  home  for  the  holidays,  would  but 
he  so  Miging  as  never  to  mention  school,  or  make  jokes  about 
Ingiag,  or  going  bade,  or  what  we  have  for  dinner^  or  thai^  Fm 
sura  we  ahouhl  be  Tciy  much  the  happier,  imd  you  won't  have  heard 
m  WB  fiom  your  wretched  reader,  Undsb  Psitt. 


STRANGE  MAN  JUST  DISCOVERED  IN 

GERMANY 


I 


T  haa  been  mentioned  in  the  German  journals  that  a 
from  some  unknown  country,  and  speaking  a  jaigon  scaraly 
intelligible  by  the  most  profound  Qemian  philologists,  has  lately 
t  his  appearuice  at  Frankforton-the-Oder,  where  of  course  he 
handed  over  to  the  care  of  the  police. 


"This  individual  was  bniught  before  uh,  Johann  Humpffen- 
»tnimpifen.  Burgomaster  of  Frankfort,  on  Tuesday,  the  8th  of 
April,  and  examined  in  our  presence  and  that  of  our  Clerk  and 
Town  Council. 

**  The  raiment  and  ap])earance  of  this  individual,  landed,  no  one 
knows  how,  in  a  remote  and  extn^mely  quiet  German  eity,  are 
flnM-rilied  by  all  {lerHons  a8  most  singular.  In  height  he  is  alxHit 
five  feet  six  inches,  his  hair  is  white,  his  facT  sallow,  his  U^ani  red 
—  that  on  his  upper  lip  not  so  much  grown  as  that  on  his  cheeks ; 
Lu»  hands  are  large  an<l  dirty,  his  teeth  useful,  his  appetite  great, 
and  hia  thirst  constant. 

**  His  dress  is  most  extraordinary  and  barbarous.  On  his  head 
he  wean  a  covering  of  a  snuff-brown  <*olour,  in  shuiM'  something  like 
a  wash-basin — which  it  would  )>c  very  advisable  that  he  should  use 
iur  bin  fare  and  hands.  Round  his  neck,  which  is  exceedingly  ugly 
ami  bare,  he  wears  a  strip  of  a  shining  stuff,  spun  out  of  worms,  he 
nya,  in  hia  own  cf»untr>',  an<l  calle<l  an  Alljerti :  it  is  puffed  in  two 
bowB  round  his  cheeks,  and  gives  him  a  highly  abeunl  apjicanince. 

*^  His  outer  garment  was  a  loose  sliaggy  vest,  made  out  of  the 
■kin  of  bears,  most  likely,  and  tainteil  stnmgly  with  a  stale  and 
exreerlingly  rancorous  o<iour  of  what  he  calls  *  Wcky-bui'ky.'  This 
nut^  dress — when  aske<l  its  name,  by  Burgenneister  von  Humpffen- 
ptrumpflen — the  nondescript  called  a  'Minorimosy';  ami  holding 
up  his  outstretched  hand  tliree  times,  crii^l  out  the  sylUble  '  Bob^' 

6  N 
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aud  waj^geii  hi«  heail ;  from  which  the  Bursomoater  conoJiiiiiii  Uuti 
'  lN)b '  iH  the  nHUH>  of  a  coin  of  the  country. 

"  HiH  next  ganneut,  ODe  without  aleevce,  was  decorated  wilfa 
buttouB  of  glass ;  aud  in  tlie  porkets  were  found  Ints  of  pa^t, 
whick  the  nondescript  tried  to  explain— by  the  wonls  'lutgle.' 
'tiekor,'  'epowt,'  &c. — and  showed  by  hie  gestures  that  the  papers 
were  ti)  him  of  conaidftuble  valiie.  They  are  ^'reasy,  anil,  tu  all 
appeuraaues,  worthleas,  coaraely  printed,  and  markai  with  nidr 
manuscript  numerals.  It  is  coiucctuml  that  they  Duiy  furm  jart 
of  the  paper-money  of  his  country. 

"  Beyond  thtw!  tokens,  no  coin  of  luiy  kind  was  found  on  the 
nondescript's  |>erson. 

"  Under  the  glass-buttoned  gannent,  from  which  he  stnig^ed 
violently  not  ^l  be  divested,  the  stranger  ha<l  on  two  other  very 
singular  arttelea  of  nwtume.  One  was  very  raggetl,  and  (evidently 
old,  and  ravered  with  printed  figures  in  pink,  representing  bayaderes 
diuicing.  Over  this  wiis  a  small  piew  of  stuff  workBd  with  the 
needle,  and  onr*  white — -the  name  of  whieh,  after  repealed  am] 
severe  interrogatories,  he  said  was  '  Dieki.'  It  has  been  e&rried  to 
the  Museum,  and  placed  between  the  breastplate  of  a  Turkish  virier 
and  the  ootHelet  of  a  knight  of  the  middle  ages. 

"  His  lower  dress  was  of  a,  broad  check  pattern,  something' 
resembling  the  stuff  which  is  worn  by  the  Scottish  Hi^hlunders. 
who,  however,  it  ia  known,  do  not  use  brarci,  whence  it  is  cviiletit 
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which  he  psrtook  greedily,  devouring  the  whole  bread  and 
It  was  obaerved  that  he  ate  with  his  fiurk,  not  with  hie 
awe  Germans  da 

ATiog  tasted  the  drink,  he,  however,  laid  it  down,  making 
7  fiMSB,  and  calling  out  the  word  '  Swipey,  Swipey,'  twice, 
vaa  taken  down.  And  then,  by  more  fiMses  and  contcNrtions, 
e  i»  to  understand  as  if  the  beer  had  disagreed  with  him, 
hich  the  excellent  Buigermeister,  having  a  bottle  of  Bhum 
cupboard,  gave  the  savage  a  glass,  who  smacked  it  off  at 
Ting  out  the  word  '  JoUybyjingo.' 

Jollybgingo,  was  ist  denn  Jollybyingo  t '  asked  his  worship, 
iriog,  with  his  usual  acuteness,  that  this,  was  the  savage's 
for  Bhum  of  Jamaica.  '  Wilt  thou  have  yet  a  glass  Jollibi* 
And  his  Honour  poured  out  a  second  glass,  which  the 
ript  seixed,  and  tossed  off  this  time,  exclaiming — 
iybaleaveyermibawawawy ! ' 

rhich  expression  being  accurately  taken  down,  his  worship  the 
neister  considered  the  examination  sufficient,  and  sent  off  the 
er  under  the  guard  of  Gendarmes  Blits  and  Wetter  to  Beiiin. 

true  cojnf, 

**  (Sif/ntftl)  HuMPKFENSTRUMPFFEN,  Burfffntuister. 
BuNKiloKN,  Clerk  of  the  Court." 


From  the  livrlin  "  Taf/Untt." 

he  named  Sii(M>ks,  Burtbol(uiiiini8  Student,  out  of  Smith- 
London,  wuM  bnuiL^bt  liitluT  in  cuKtody.  from  Frankfort-on- 
•r  :  where,  iMMni;  tiftsy,  lie  had  lont  himself,  allovring  the 
J  ^>  away  witliout  him.  Snooks  wua  liandcfl  over  to  the 
Miniriter  hen*,  and  will  rt>tuni  to  London  as  soon  as 
i  will  lend  or  give  Iiini  funds  for  that  purpose/' 


ir  /  REMARKED  AT  THE  EXHIBITION 

MARKED  that  the  scene  I  witnessed  was  the  ^n^ndest  and 
«t  eheerful,  tlie  hriichteHt  and  inoHt  Mplendid  kIiow  that  eyex 
I  ever  hioktHi  nn  since  tin?  creation  of  the  world ;     hut  aH  every- 
■luarktMl  the  wune  thini:,  this  remark  is  not  of  much  value, 
euiarked,   and  with  a  f<H.>ling  of  rihauie,   that   I   liad   long 
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hesitato]  nbout  paying  three  guineas — pooli-poolied^said  I  tuu) 
Been  the  Qtieou  iui<l  Prince  l>eti>re,  anit  so  forth,  awl  fvit  now  ihst 
to  behold  thin  Epeclai'lc,  three  giiineaa,  or  five  gninenn,  or  any  wim 
of  money  {for  I  am  a  man  of  enonuouB  wealth)  would  bare  been 
cheap ;  aud  I  remarked  how  few  of  ub  know  really  what  is  guod 
for  ua — have  the  courage  of  onr  situations,  and  what  a  number  <if 
cliancea  in  life  we  throw  away.  I  would  not  part  with  the  mere 
recollection  of  this  scene  for  a  small  annuity ;  and  calculate  that 
after  paying  my  three  guineas,  I  have  the  Exhibition  bef<n«  tot, 
besides  being  bigely  and  ai;tually  in  pocket. 

1  lemarkeil  that  a  heavy  packet  of  sandwiclKs  which  Joaes 
lie^^l  me  to  carry,  and  which  I  pocketed  in  rather  a  supercilious 
atid  t^imbling  manner,  became  most  pleasant  Mends  and  useful 
comiHinions  after  we  hail  been  in  our  places  two  or  three  houn ; 
iind  I  thought  to  myself,  that  were  I  a  lyric  poet  with  a  mrtral 
turn,  I  would  remark  bow  often  in  the  hour  of  our  need  »iu' 
humble  friends  are  welcome  and  useful  to  us,  like  those  <Uar 
sandwiches,  which  we  |>ooh-poohed  when  we  ilid  not  need  thera. 

I  remarkeil  that  when  the  Queen  liowsd  and  curtaeyed,  all  tlie 
women  about  liegan  to  cry. 

I  remarked  how  eagerly  the  young  Prince  talked  with  his 
sister — how  charmed  everybody  was  to  see  those  pretty  young 
persona  walking  hand  in  band  with  their  father  and  mother,  and 
how,   in   the  midst  of  any  mngT>ifi''enc<'  vou  will,  what  toiicbca  i 
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wtOdog,  with  whidi  God  endowed  them,  and  continue  to  ezecnte 
thii  itnuige  and  barbanms  jmm  /  I  renuurked  that  a  Royal  Chamber- 
Ui  WM  no  mon  made  to  walk  backwaida,  than  a  Royal  coachman 
to  aift  OD  the  box  and  drive  backwards.  And  having  just  been 
at  the  kotoos  of  honest  Lord  Chopetick  (the  Chinese 
with  the  pantomime  £eu»),  most  of  us  in  our  gallery 
that  the  perfonnanoe  of  Lord  lyorystiek  and  Lord  Ebony- 
itiek  was  not  more  reasonable  than  that  of  his  Excellency  Chopetick, 
lad  wished  that  part  of  the  ceremony  had  been  left  out 

I  remarked  in  the  gold  cage,  to  which  the  ladies  would  go  the 
fmt  things  and  in  which  the  Koh-i-noor  reposes,  a  shining  tiling 
like  m  lambent  oyster,  which  I  admired  greatly,  and  took  to  be  the 
kmmm  jewel  But  on  a  second  visit  I  was  told  that  that  was  not 
the  jewd — that  was  only  the  case,  and  the  real  stone  was  that 
above,  which  I  had  taken  to  be  an  imitation  in  crystal. 

I  remarked  on  this,  that  there  are  many  sham  diamonds  in  this 
lifB  which  paas  fw  real,  and,  vice  ver$d^  many  real  diamonds  which 
go  onvaloed.  This  accounts  for  the  non-success  of  those  real 
Bomtains  of  light,  my  "  Sonnets  on  Various  Occasions." 

I  remarked  that,  if  I  were  Queen  of  Eni^land,  I  would  have 
a  piece  of  this  crystal  set  into  my  crown,  and  wear  it  as  the  most 
Bpendid  jewel  of  the  whole  diadem — that  I  would. 

And  in  &ct  I  remarked  altogether— God  save  the  Queen  ! 


M.   OOBEMOUCHFTS  AUTHENTIC  ACCOUNT  OF 

THE  GRAND   EXHIBITION 

IN  the  good  town  of  London,  in  the  Square,  in  the  Coffees,  in 
the  Parks,  in  the  society  at  the  billianlH,  there  is  but  one  con- 
versation— it  is  of  the  Palace  af  InduHtry  ;  it  is  of  the  Queen 
and  Prince  Albert ;  it  is  of  the  union  of  all  nations.  "  Have  you 
becQ  there,  my  friend  ? "  every  one  says  to  every  one. 

Yes,  I  have  been  there.  Yw,  I  am  one  of  the  myriads  who 
viaited  the  Palace  of  Industry  on  the  firet  of  May,  and  witnessed 
the  triumph  of  France. 

Eariy  in  the  day,  following  in  the  track  of  the  myriads  who 
wete  rushing  towards  the  roniantir  villo^  of  Kinsington,  and 
through  the  Bridge  of  CheralierH,  I  enpigiHl  a  (*abriolet  of  place, 
and  bidding  the  driver  conduct  me  to  tlio  Palare  of  all  iiationH  at 
Kinaington,  sate  in  profouml  reverie  Huioking  uiy  cigar  and  thinking 
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of  Franre,  iiiitii  m.v  drtrer  pnuBeii,  and  the  aGj:Ioin«nition  of  i1l« 
ro)iltitii')e,  ami  the  appearatice  of  the  inevitable  PoIisetDsn  of  Louiioti, 
Kiiflidently  infonueil  us  tliat  we  were  at  tiic  entrance  of  the  InduEtrial 

Polisemen  flank  the  left  pillar  of  the  gate  Bannrntnted  by  a 
vaee,  emblem  of  I'lenty :  poltxemon  flank  the  right  pillar  df«ORitvd 
liy  a,  lion  (this  etcmtJ  Britannic  lion,  how  hit;  mars  fotigtie  me ; 
his  tail  docs  not  frighten  me ;  his  eb^rual  fanfaroDuades  rttgardiRg 
hit)  coiuragti  nuikes  me  puff  of  to  hutgh  !) — and  as  nothing  ia  to  fa« 
seen  in  England  without  undoing  purse,  a  man  at  a  wicket  stope 
the  influx  of  the  eurioits,  and  the  tido  eannot  pass  the  barrier  except 
through  the  filter  of  a  schilling. 

O  cureeil  schilling  !  He  haunta  me,  tliat  w-hiUing.  He  puiwes 
me  ererywhere.  If  a  Frenchman  has  to  produce  his  paMpcirt. 
there  is  no  moment  of  the  day  when  an  Bn^isfaniau  inust  not 
produce  his  schilling.  I  paid  that  sum,  and  was  with  others 
admitted  into  the  barrier,  and  to  paaa  the  out«r  wall  of  tfae  Great 
Exhibition. 

When  one  enters,  the  eight  that  at  first  preseDts  itj^lf  luu 
nothing  of  remarkable — a  court,  two  paTiliona  on  either  aide,  a 
chilteau,  to  the  door  of  which  you  approach  by  steps  of  no  partinilar 
height  or  grundeitr :  theac  were  the  simple  arrangements  which  it 
appears  that  the  Britannic  genius  has  invenlfd  for  the  reception  of 
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niblime.  With  a  beating  heart  I  ascend  further  steps — I  am  in 
the  worid's  vestibule. 

What  do  I  see  around  me?  Another  magnificent  allegory. 
The  cities  of  the  world  are  giving  each  other  the  hand — the  Tower 
of  Pisa  nods  friendly  to  the  Wall  of  China — the  Pont  Neuf  and  the 
Bridge  of  Sighs  meet  and  mingle  arches — Saint  Paul  of  London  is 
of  aooord  with  his  brother  Saint  Peter  of  Rome — and  the  Parthenon 
is  united  with  the  Luqsor  Obelisk,  joining  its  civilisation  to  the 
Egy]>tian  mysteries,  as  the  Greek  philosophers  travelled  to  Egypt 
of  <Ad ;  -  a  great  idea  tliis — greatly  worked  out,  in  an  art  purposely 
naive,  in  a  design  expressly  confiised. 

From  this  vestibule  I  see  a  staircase  ascending,  emblazoned  with 
the  magic  hieroglyphics,  and  strange  allegoric  imager.  In  everything 
that  the  Briton  does  lurks  a  deep  meaning — the  vices  of  his  nobility, 
the  quarrels  of  his  priests,  the  peculiarities  of  his  authors,  are  here 
dramatised : — a  Pope,  a  Cardinal  appear  among  fantastic  devils — 
the  romancers  of  the  day  figure  with  their  attributes — the  states- 
men of  the  three  kingdoms  with  their  various  systems — fiends, 
dragons,  monsters,  curl  and  writhe  through  the  multitudinous  hiero- 
clyphio,  an<i  typify  the  fiiU"  that  iKrhaps  incnmces  the  venomous 
rnemies  that  empoison  the  country. 

The  rhanjlxTs  of  this  niiirvellouH  Palace  arc  dccomtcd  in  various 
i^tyleft,  each  iltNiicated  to  a  nation.  One  room  flauics  in  criniRon  and 
yellow,  HunnounttMJ  by  a  vast  <^'ol(lcn  s»in,  which  you  kco,  in  rrganl- 
inj:  it,  nui8t  bt^  the  clianilxr  of  the  J^int.  Another,  decorated  with 
stalactite's  and  piled  with  looking-^rliusM  and  eternal  snow,  at  once 
ftujorests  Kamschatka  or  the  North  Pole.  In  a  thinl  apartment,  the 
Chinese  drai^oiiH  and  lanterns  display  their  fantastic  blazons  ;  while 
in  a  fourth,  under  a  canopy  «)f  nndni«;ht  stars,  surrounded  by 
wavintr  i»alni-tre(\-*,  we  feel  ourselves  at  once  to  1)0  in  a  primeval 
forest  of  Brazil,  or  else  in  a  scene  of  fairy — I  know  not  which  : — 
the  eye  is  dazzled,  the  brain  is  feverous,  in  l>ehol(linjL;  so  much  of 
w«m<len*. 

Faithful  to  their  national  economy,  of  what,  think  you,  are  the 
der«»rations  of  the  Palace  1 — Of  calico  I-  -Calico  in  the  emblematic 
h;ill.«^  Calico  in  the  Pompadour  Ixjudoirs,  Calico  in  the  ChanilKT  of 
the  Sun — Cali»*o  everywhere.  Indinvl,  whither  have  not  the  English 
pusbcni  their  cottons  ?  their  commerce  ?  CalicH)  has  been  the  baleful 
raitse  of  their  foreign  wars,  their  interior  commotions.  Calico  has 
hteeti  the  source  of  their  wealth,  of  their  present  triumphal  con- 
dition, perhaps  of  their  future  downfall  1  Well  and  deeply  the 
JecoratorH  of  the  Pala<'e  nie<litated  when  they  de<-oratcd  its  walls 
with  this  British  manufacture. 

Descending,  iis  from  a  vessel's  deck,  we  approach  a  fairy  park, 
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in  which  tlic  works  of  nrt  liuil  tuiil  bloom  besiJc  tlic  lovely  ttws  of 
Spriug.  Wluit  greet)  iieloiimu  are  heTcl  wliat  waviug  {lo^an! 
wbikt  uileya  tthailLiI  by  the  bulls  and  bloBBoma  of  Spring  1  Here  or 
parlerret  blooming  with  polynulbiuiM  and  coloiiml  lajup«;  a 
fouiitoia  there  Hbere  Numa  might  ha\'c  wooed  Egeria.  Stibm 
rise  gleaming  from  the  meadow ;  Apollo  beoils  hia  bow ;  Dorotba 
washes  her  fiiir  feot ;  Esmeralda  Bfiorte  with  her  kid.  What  laaw 
1 1  Huw  BeWt  a.  bc»iity  wliera  all  are  beaatiful  1  how  gpedf;  a 
wonder  wht-re  all  is  tniraclo? 

In  yiM  long  mid  unsdomed  arbour,  it  has  been  anaoged  b;  tint 
English  (who  never  do  anything  without  rottbif  and  half-nad-hal() 
that  the  nations  of  the  world  are  to  feast.  And  that  vast  building 
situated  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  jieloitse,  with  battlemented  walh 
and  tninsparent  rooi;  is  the  much-vaunted  Palaco  of  Crjatal  I  Yea: 
the  roof  is  of  cryRt«l,  the  dimensions  are  vast, — only  the  articlw  tn 
be  exhibited  hare  not  been  unpacked  yet :  the  walls  of  the  Palace 
of  Crystal  are  bare. 

"  That  is  the  Baronial  Hall  of  all  Nations,"  says  a  gentleman 
to  ne — a  gentlenmu  in  a  flowing  robe  and  a  singular  rap  whom 
[  hod  uiixtaken  for  a  Chinese  or  an  ennhanter.  "  The  tudl  is 
not  open  yet,  but  it  will  be  inaugurated  by  tlie  grand  S.iiiitiu-y 
dinner.  There  will  be  lialf-erown  dinners  for  the  comtnanaity, 
five-HhiJliog  dinners  for  those  of  meiliocrc  fiutune,  ten-shilling 
dinners  for  gentlemen  nf  fnBhlon  like  M'fflnieur.      M»ngiPnr.  I  baY<> 


^^^^We   CHARLES   THE   SECOND    BAtft       «S*'-' 

Iain's  Office  for  a  means  of  keeping  the  ducks  awake  till  twelve 
o'clock  at  night. 

We  henr  that  some  Duchetises  decline  altogetiier  tu  Bssume  the 
rharactere  of  tlieir  naraeaakea  in  the  time  of  Charies  the  Sennnd ; 
!uid  that  the  Dukes,  their  hiiBbiinds,  perfectly  agree  in  this  spirited 
derision. 

For  the  same  re-ason  aa  tlieir  Graces',  the  parts  of  Maids  of 
Honour  are  not  in  nmi^h  retiuest.  But  for  the  character  of  Catlierine 
Hyde,  who  niarriHl  the  heir  to  the  throne,  there  arc  numberless 
proposals  among  the  young  ladies  of  the  polite  world. 

For  the  character  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  (of  Cliarlee  the 
Second's  time),  who  kicked  down  a  grand  fortune  without  being 
nhle  to  account  for  it,  we  hear  a  great  number  of  noblemen  naraeil ; 
nmong  others,  Lord  Addlestone,  Lord  Muddlehead,  ajid  the  Lord 
\'is>.T)wnt  Wildgoose. 

The  young  gentlemen  about  Downing  Street  are  reading  the 
■'  liiographie  Univeraelle,"  and  acquiring  a  surprising  fund  of  histori- 
cal knowledge.  Young  Tapely,  old  Tapely's  son,  who  is  eighteen, 
and  has  just  entered  the  Foreign  Office,  proposes  to  appear  na 
Colliert :  whom  Guttleton  admires,  not  as  a  Minister,  but  us 
inventor  nf  Colbert  Roles.  Vander  Souchey,  of  the  Dutch  Legation, 
aJinounced  at  the  Club  that  he  would  go  as  the  Pensionary  de  Witt. 
"  Behold  de  miracle  instead  of  de  witt,"  said  Flicflac  :  and  added, 
lliat  Count  Narcissi  (the  envoy  from  Pumpernickel)  had  best 
atwuiiie  this  character,  becttuse  the  women  are  always  tearing  him 
l«  pieces. 

General  the  Earl  of  Siowgo  (who  does  his  heat  to  be  an  F.  M.) 
luu  just  t>een  credibly  informed  that  a  work  exists— a  remarkable 
wnrk — although  a  h'ght  work  he  may  almost  say  a  biographical 
*iirk — relatire  to  the  times  of  Charles  the  Second,  callwt  "  Pepys' 
iJinry,"  and  purporting  to  be  edited  by  a  member  of  their  Lordships' 
Roune,  the  Lord  Viscount  Braybrooke. 

(leneral  Siowgo  has,  therefore,  presented  hia  compliraents  to 
1  -d  Viseount  Braybrooke,  and  reqUBsts  to  know  if  the  Viseount  has 
ii'd  the  work  in  question?  Should  his  Lonlship's  reply  be  in  the 
I  111  mm  live,  Geneml  Lord  Siowgo  will  write  to  the  Libnirtan  of  the 
litititih  Mu»fium,  to  know :  1st.  Whether  the  work  entitled  "  Pepys' 
Meinnirs  "  be  in  the  Library  of  the  British  Museum  1  2nd.  Whether 
^t  work  contains  an  authentic  account  of  the  reign  of  hia  late 
Ibjesty  King  Charles  the  Second  1  .3rd.  Whether  the  Librarian  of 
Um  British  Museum  can  bring  the  volume,  if  a  rare  one,  to  Siowgo 
HoMe?  and,  4th.  If  not,  whether,  and  at  what  time,  Genend  the 
btl  of  Siowgo  C.1U  consult  the  work  in  question  at  the  British 
MuMiiui  T 
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The  two  little  Miss  BuiUU  (who  gp  about  witli  IjuIv  Cnbh)  ' 
bave  had  another  contprn|>orary  work  lent  to  them  by  their  coiwn 
Ktiwley,  and  are  hiisy  reading  Gianunont's  "  Memuire..''  When 
Lady  Cmbb  hcanl  that  her  w&nk  were  reading  liidtory,  the 
wiLx  highly  pleased,  and  observed  that  she  has  uo  doubt  the 
vohime  'm  iustructive,  hs  the  family  of  Oramiuout  is  one  of  the 
hii;heet  in  Fmnce.  The  Miss  Budds  ea.y  the  book  is — very 
instnictire. 

Miss  Orig^,  who  is  excp«idingty  curions  iu  books  and  auti- 
<iuarianism,  has  mine  upon  some  surprising  illustratiTe  pasaages  ia 
lier  papa's  library,  in  the  works  of  Wyeherley  and  Sir  C.  SedJey, 
and  in  Snekling's  poems. 

Colonel  Sir  Nigel  M'Asser,  who  has  the  largest  and  blackest 
whiskers  not  only  in  the  Horse  Gnarda  Green,  but  (with  iJie  exeep 
tion  of  onL'  i«app<T,  now  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope)  in  the  British 
Aruiy,  when  lie  heard  that  whiskers  were  not  worn  in  the  time  uf 
Charles  tlie  Set-oad,  and  that  gentlemen  would  be  expectt^i  to  share, 
instantly  applied  for  leave  of  absence ;  antl,  if  tliat  is  refused,  he 
will  send  in  his  papers. 

Lady  Rosa  Twentystone  and  her  daughters  hare  been  to 
Hampton  Court,  anil  taken  careful  note  of  the  Lelys  tbeTc  But 
when  they  eame  down  to  dinner  in  the  dreasea  which  they  had  pre- 
pared, and  rehearsed  the  part  before  Mr.  Tweutystnne,  he  on]er«>I 
the  whole  JAmily  up  to  their  rooms,  and  the  dinner  to  be  coTeicd, 
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Lonl  Tom  Noddint^ton  was  much  surprised  when  he  heard  that 
ChaiieA  the  Second  iiad  been  up  u  tree,  and  always  thought  that  he 
isD  for  the  Oaks.  His  opinion  was  that  Charles  the  Second  had 
haid  his  heaii  cut  off,  just  before  his  son,  JaniCH  the  Firsts  came  into 
thi«  ciNiQtr}',  from  Scotland — where  Lonl  Tom  goes  shooting  every 
year.  Mr.  Bland  Vanpes,  who  is  the  uioHt  notorious  wag  at  Spratt's, 
«id  that  aa  Tom  Noddington  had  no  heail  himself,  he  had  better  go 
art  the  Marquis  of  Montrose — after  Ins  decapitation.  Tom  Nodding- 
ton said  he  would  he  hanged  if  he  went  as  Montrose,  which  Vargea 
•aiil  was  more  and  more  in  character.  Lord  Tom  said  he  didn't 
know.  He  knew  that  he  had  shot  the  Duke's  country,  and  hoped 
t4i  shoot  there  again ;  and  he  thought  *'  it  was  deviliie^  dangerous, 
begad,  in  those  confounde<l  levelling  times,  by  Jove,  for  fellas  to  go 
atxNit  Baying  tliat  other  felloH  hail  their  heads  cut  off;  and  that  sort 
uf  thing,  U'gail,  might  put  Uid  ideaa  into  other  fellas'  heads,  ami 
nMlical  felloM,  and  dam  n'puhlicun  fellaa."  Mr.  Vargea  said  that 
Lonl  Tom  nei><ln't  be  afraid  alN)ut  hi*  head,  and  that  if  he  lost  it 
be  wouldn't  miss  it;  on  which  Tom  Noddy  said  that  Varges  was 
always  rhaffing  him. 

T^tnl  Aildlestone  when  his  librarian  infonned  him  he  had 
l.*-:iril  that  LouJH  tilt*  K<)urt(><'iith  nn  a  ynuii^'  man  won^  a  {N^riwig 
i«»udcnil  with  ^ild-duHt  hax  hit  upon  a  lirilliant  thought  of  Iuh 
•wn,  and  onh'Hil  that  his  ^vil:  shall  not  only  U*  |N)wdered  with  gold, 
!.at  that  lit'  will  liavr  i\  fm/nlint*  of  hank -not  rn. 

If  tli«*.<M'  arr  M-iinr,  as  liis  strward  informs  him,  his  Lordsliips 
!i:.in  i^  dirrctiNl  to  ust'  ])romisM)ry  notrs  bcanug  his  LonlshipH 
^aliiaMt'  Mirnaturt*. 

Till'  ynun«  otlii'irs  of  tlu'  E<'ht'tic  Kc^dnicnts,  horse  and  finit, 
<*'>mt't<  ami  Lit'ut<'nant-(*aptains  with  U\\  sliillin;{s  {mt  diem  of  i»ay, 
aP-  ::n'atly  lO^atitird  at  tlic  idea  of  havin<;  to  fuiy  forty  ]N>undH  a 
|. it-it-  f.ir  tht-ir  wii:s  at  tin*  r»iill. 

It  ij*  r*aiil  that  a  vrmTabif  rrclatr  of  a  Wrstrni  DiiM^ese  is  going 
r.i  rt-prf>4-nt  all  tlir  H4'V<'n  n*<'n>ant  l»isliops  of  .James  s  time  at  omt' ; 
i[il  < \inlinal  dt*  U<*tz,  who  had  a  ^'cnins  for  conspirurit's,  tights,  rows, 
■lud  hilt  wat4*r  in  i^cnoral,  has  a  represi'Utativr  in  (lolden  Squan*, 
«ith  a  hat  and  ("ostumo  n'lidy  lM>u<;lit  and  |t:iid  for. 

Knriiini  and  Licntvnant  Tipton,  of  thr  ('(Ntlstninn^,  wiys  that  he 
:ntt  rid.**  t'»  tukr  MarllN mulch's  |i:irt  as  a  youim  man,  for  he  is  very 
J*-*]  ItMikinir,  is  as  |MN)r  as  a  rat,  and  n.*ady  to  lM»rrow  moufv  of  any 
viiman  m'ho  will  lend  it. 
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(From  the  ' 


Begrout  Banner,^'  "Joppa  /nleHigeneer,"  and 
"  Jeru»Uem  Joumat ") 


THE  renowDed  and  learned  sagf!  and  doctor  of  BeyiOHt,  the 
KXL'elleiit  Hailjee  Aboo  Boeh,  has  jiut  returned  to  his  beloved 
rountry  friiin  his  wonderful  tmvcls  in  distant  lands,  hiring 
riaited  nioet  of  the  i-ilies  and  people  of  FVanghiatan.  He  is  familiar 
with  all  langoages,  and  has  deeply  studied  the  customs  and  manners 
of  the  Infidels.  He  has  caused  skilful  limners  amongst  them,  at 
the  expense  of  many  millions  of  piastres,  to  paint  pietuns  represent- 
ing the  thief  towns  of  the  Franks ;  which  worke  are  so  wonderliil, 
lifelike,  and  reaeinblin^  nature,  that  tnie  Believers,  without  leaving 
the  cnshiun  of  repose,  or  the  pi|ic  of  meditation,  maj  behold  tlie 
towns  of  Europe  presents!  before  them,  ami  have  the  utountaiDS  to 
come  to  theni  which  would  not  oilvunee  in  former  ages,  no,  not  even 
to  meet  the  Prophet 

The  famous  and  skilful  Hodjee  has  arranged,  near  the  Basaar, 

'  the  Rope-makers'  quarter,  in  the  large  vaisnt  hall   formerly 

orcupie<l  by  the  baths  of  El  Thawer,  a  vast  rhamber.  in  which  he 
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cars  were  diverteil  by  a  dexteroua  slave,  wlm  exerutea  tlic  barbaroiia 
miLsic  of  Europe,  and  the  tiivourite  songe  of  the  imbelievera,  liy 
merely  turning  the  hitndlc  of  a  email  eLeet,  called  a  Hunidcc 
Giuridee.  Tbe  tiutjiUe  operates  upon  a  nunibcr  of  bulhula  nlio 
are  contined  within  the  box,  cm-li  of  wlioni  at  his  sifftai  cornea 
(brward  ami  pipes  in  his  turn.  One  sings  tlie  hymn  of  the  Frentih 
Feringhees ;  he  is  called  the  Pareee  Yenii :  when  he  is  tired, 
another  warbles  the  war-eong  of  the  tugleez  ;  be  is  called  the 
Rootbretawnia :  this  over,  a  third  nightingale  l)egina  to  pijic  the 
HelidoUH  Iov&«ong  of  the  Ynngkee*,  who  are  a  kind  of  Ingleee,  and 
ttie  luuiie  of  this  song-binl  is  Yankeciloodoot.  The  sweetest  of  all 
the  eonp  is  this,  and  fills  the  heart  with  delight. 

When  the  1)inls  are  tired,  he  who  turns  tlie  handle  of  the  Ixix 
Blope  turning,  and  the  music  ceases  with  a  melJimJioly  wail.  Ami 
tlien,  as  in  a  biuze  of  splendour,  the  pictures  be^n  to  pass  before 
I'lK  astoDished  beholders. 

The  City  represented  yesterday  was  the  City  of  Liiniioon,  which 
lif*  upon  a  river  called  the  Taraeez ;  over  which  are  twenty  thon- 
biwl  bridges,  each  twenty  hundred  parasangs  in  length,  and  to 
vhirh  there  eome  daily  a  hundred  thousand  ships. 

In  one  quarter  of  Lundoon,  during  tlie  winter  months,  it  is 

:ilwiiy8  night.     It  is  illuminated,  however,  with  fire,  which  gushes 

■nl  ,if  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  anil  affords  a  preternatural  brilliancy, 

Tins  nuarter  is  culled  Stee ;  twenty  thousand  carriages  rush  thither 

<iy  luinnte,  each  carriage  holding  forty  persons:  the  drivers  and 

"iM  crying  out  "Stee,  Stee!"     In  this  quarter  the  shroffs  and 

.'ii-ipal  merchants  reside.     The  palace  of  the  LonI  Cadi  is  here, 

'I  I  nich  ward  of  the  City  has  an  Eldermau  ;  who  becomes  Caili  in 

■  liim.     They  are  all  fat  in  this  district,  drinking  much  of  an 

:  ixii«linq  liquor  made  of  citrons  and  rakee,  called  Panj  or  Poonj, 

■I  eating  of  a  stew  of  tortoises,  of  which  they  take  many  platcftils. 

ii"vi  Bosh  owned  to  having  tasted  and  liked  the  stew,  but  about 

Uk  liqoor  lie  was  silent. 

After  seeing  the  Merchants'  quarter  the  view  changed,  and 
ed)ibit«d  to  us  the  great  Mus[[ue  of  Paul,  whereof  the  dome  is 
ilmost  as  high  as  Mount  Lebanon.  The  faithful  pay  two  paras  to 
fflkr  tliia  BfoBque ;  which  sum  goes  to  the  support  of  the  dervishes. 
Within,  it  is  surrounded  by  white  images  of  captains,  colonels,  and 
'Senilis ;  whose  figures  show  ihut  the  Ingleez  were  but  au  ill- 
iwHired  people.  In  the  court  is  an  image  of  a  beloved  Queen : 
kpAople  say,  "Queen  Ann  is  dcatl,"  anil  tear  their  beards  to  this 
iiji  so  much  do  they  htve  her  memory. 

T\n  next  view  was  that  of  the  building  in  which  the  Councillors 
tul  men  of  law  of  the  kingdom  meet  (or  their  affairw.     In  all 
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Stuuibuol  there  is  uot  Biirli  a  palace.  It  is  i^arrcil  without,  and 
gilt  within.  The  Chambers  (if  Coimcil  are  endless ;  the  i-huir  irf  the 
Queea  ia  a  treasure  of  Bplemlour  ;  anil  Aboo  Bosh,  aaya,  that  when 
she  comes  in  state,  and  siintniDdol  by  her  TiEcere,  this  iutrrpid 
Sovereign  of  an  island  race,  that  guvcms  provinces  more  Tael  ami 
distant  than  Seren<tib  and  Hind,  aJways  carries  in  her  arms  thrw 
lions.  But  the  Hailjue  did  not  sec  the  Queen  of  the  Inglecc,  and  1 
doubt  of  this  starj'' 

Besides  the  Mosque  of  Paul,  there  is  the  Alueqtie  of  Peter, 
whereof  we  likewise  saw  a  view.  All  religious  arc  free  in  tim 
cnuutr;,  but  only  one  is  paid.  Some  tlervishes  shave  the  tup  of 
their  h^s,  some  tighten  a  piece  of  white  cloth  roiind  their  nwlca, 
all  are  dressed  in  black^we  saw  pictures  of  these,  as  also  of  the 
common  people,  the  carriages,  the  Queen's  janissaries  in  scarlet,  with 
silver  caps  on  their  heads,  and  cuirasses  made  of  a  single  diamoDd. 
These  giants  are  all  ten  feet  high :  their  offii-en*  fifWen  :  it  i»  eaiil 
that  (itth  consuinea  ii  sheep  and  drinks  a  barrel  of  wine  in  the  day. 

AI>oo  then  showed  us  the  triuniphal  arch,  near  to  the  hviise 
of  Weltingtoon  Pasha,  who  has  but  to  look  fruin  his  winduw  and 
see  his  own  image  on  horseback.  Ten  thouennd  iiiinges  of  WelUni:- 
toon  arc  placeil  about  the  town,  besides  :  tlie  Enj;Iish  being  so  |inNiiJ 
of  him  because  he  conquered  the  French  Jeneral  Boonapoort.  But 
loverB  of  poetry  know  the  opinion  of  the  bard  : — 
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«-•  hi;::,  that  after  hearing  a  s4tiihui  from  one  of  their  Molhihs,  who 
i9(»t  Up  into  the  bou^^  axes  were  brought,  the  plant  was  felled, 
and  the  whole  oommnnity  dined  off  it;  fieveral  bursting  with 
wpletioB,  ao  deUoioiiB  wia  the  food.  This  waa  told  Aboo  Bodi  by 
m  MoDah  of  Binningham,  a  twisting  dervish,  who  had  seen  many 


HaTiog  seen  the  esterior  of  this  Hall  of  Light,  Aboo  Bosh  now 
to  iM  the  wondrous  interior.  "  All  the  treasures  of  the 
wviU  are  there,  sorely.  Ten  hundred  and  ten  thousand  persons 
eone  thither  daOy,  and  they  all  go  first  to  see  the  saddks  and 
enfaniideiy  from  Beyiout  What  arcades  of  splendour!  what 
jwrntafaia!  what  linages  1  The  tallest  trees  grow  in  this  pakoe 
The  binb  eannot  fly  to  the  roof:  it  is  so  high.  At  one  emi  is  a 
rhoe  trarellen  are  senred  with  cakes  aiid  sherbet  by  ravish- 

howis,  wiUi  moon  fiices.  0  Aboo !  O  Ha^jee !  I  suspect  that 
Fatuaa,  your  one-eyed  wife,  has  not  heard  the  end  of  those  tales ! 
WhftI  a^ra  the  poett^ 

"  TIm  bwt  pvt  of  the  tdo  u  oftmi  that  whioh  it  not  toM. 
A  vonan's  truth  it  like  the  cloth  the   Armeaian  nUa  yoa  in  the 
' :  ha  alwaya  crilM  a  portion  of  it.** 


And  now,  haTing  spent  several  hours  in  examining  this  pictuie, 
the  bolbnl-box  waa  again  set  in  motion,  and  the  greatest  curiosity  of 
all  waa  repreaented  to  us.  This  is  an  Inglees  fiuuily  of  distinction, 
whom  Aboo  Bosh  has  brought  with  him,  and  wlio  will  be  exhibited 
every  day  at  three  hours  b^ore,  and  three  hours  after  sunset  But 
the  aooonnt  of  their  atrange  behaviour  shall  be  reserved  for  the  next 
Intelligence. 
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ALL  along,  the  Exhibition  waA  ex]>1aine<l    to  us  by  a   Frank 
Interi>reter,  who  underatantiB  ]>crfectly  our  lanKuafiC. 
^  AmonjT  the  In«jl«?z,  lie  saicl,  men  are  Hllowe<l  but  one 

wife :  a  hani  rase,  0  Agas !  for  these  ]xx)r  women  ;  fur,  an  the  bard 
has  remarked — 

"When  I  am  in  a  queer  temper,  in  my  hareeni,  I  may  beat 
Zoleika  with  my  slipper,  but  I  sniile  u|)on  Leila  and  Zutull)e. 

"When  Leila's  fatness  beeunu*s  cii«igrceable,    then    Zutulbe's 

commences  to  be  ]>leaKing. 
"When  both  annoy  me,  then  little  Zuleika  resumes  her  reign  \  for 


808  MISCELLANEOUS    CONTRIBUTIONS 

strawberries  ripen  at  one  eeaeoa  of  the  yt-ar,  at  anotlier  time  6-^  ii 
another  timu  water- melons.      But  alwuya  stratrherriea  wouM  l>e 
wcarisoiue  :  iia  U>  hear  bulbuls  all  day  wouM  cause  one  to  yawn. 
"  Man  takes  delight  in  variety,  aa  the  bee  aipe  of  a  thtniauMl 

flowers." 

So,  for  any  {xwr  crratiire  to  be  sutyect  always  to  the  atjirias  of 
one  man,  is  rniel  on  her ;  aa  to  voiapcl  one  man  to  have  but  onr 
wife,  aa  amongst  the  Inglocz,  is  a  tyranny  unheard  of  antongEt 
civUised  nations  Uke  our  own  ;  and  we  may  thank  our  stars  that  wc 
do  not  live  in  Lundoon,  but  Beyrout 

If  all  the  old  women  ainoug  the  Ingleez  ore  no  betb?r-lookinic 
than  the  one  whom  Abiw  Bo^h  showed  to  iis,  I  do  not  enry  tlw 
elderly  gentlemen  of  that  nation,  and  can  quit«  understand  their 
habitual  ill-humour. 

In  the  firet  part  of  the  play  appeared  this  old  woman,  thf 
Khanum  of  tlie  house,  or  "  Miswez,"  as  the  Interpreter  says  she  is 
<alleil ;  her  two  daughters.  Lob  and  Lota ;  her  eon,  the  young  A^n ; 
and  the  father  of  the  foniily,  called  Brown  Efieudi. 

Brown  Eflendi  is  flfty-&7e  or  -as  years  old  ;  he  is  tall  and  of  a 
portly  shape,  and,  like  all  the  elderly  Ingleee,  is  laid  :  nor  has  he 
the  decency  to  cover  his  baldness  with  a  couple  of  caps,  as  we  Aa, 
but  appears  with  his  shining  pat«  without  any  shame. 

"    '  '  nger :  they  miiat  have  been 
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"WdU  don't  twetr  at  a  woman,  Mr.  K"  she  aays.  '< Don't 
(wear  when  tibe  children  and  Bervants  are  coming  in.  How  can  I 
idp  it,  if  the  house  is  expenaiye?  I  liyed  in  a  better  before  I  came 
o  yoon.    My  mamma " 

"Confound  your  mamma!  How  much  is  itl"  eaya  Brown 
Sfleadi ;  and  drawing  a  paper  from  hia  pocket-book,  he  writes  an 
mler  to  his  shroff  to  pay  so  much  money. 

The  daughters  now  come  in — there  was  a  great  sensation  among 
■,  mpeaaHj  in  that  rogue  who  sat  by  me,  Poof  AUee,  who  is 
ilwmya  on  the  look-out  for  almond  eyes.  These  virgins  were  young 
ind  foir,  of  fine  shapes  seemingly,  wearing  a  sort  of  loose  gowns 
mttoned  up  to  the  neck,  with  little  collan  and  little  caps,  with 
ittle  ribands;  their  cheeks  pale,  their  eyes  heavy — nererthelesB, 
xxnely  damsris,  that  would  fetch  a  round  sum  of  piastres  in  the 
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Why  don't  you  come  sooner  1"  growls  the  fiither. 

"  They  were  at  Lsdy  Polk's,  at  Mrs.  Walls's,  and  were  not  home 
till  four :  the  girls  must  have  sleep,  Mr.  B." 

"Why  do  they  go  to  those  confotindcd  balls?"  asks  Brown 
EfRrD«li.  The  Interi>reter  explains  that  a  l)all  is  a  dance  where 
nanv  huiiilred  women  a«8eiiible. 

"  They  ought  to  be  in  IkhI  at  ten,"  growls  tlie  houflc&ther. 

"  We  do  go  t<>  bed  at  ten  wlien  then*  is  nothing  at  night,  papa," 
avrt  the  ehlest.  '*  We  coiddn't  live  if  we  didn't  go  to  sleep  on  the 
jff  ni;:liti</* 

*' Yuu  don't  wish  them  not  to  ffo  in  the  world,  I  suppose,  Mr.  B.l 
iTou  don*t  wish  them  not  to  ^et  estabUHhrnents?  You  don't  HUp|Kme 
t  w  for  my  pleasure  that  I  ;;o  about  night  after  night  with  these 
[«nr  thin^K,  whilst  y(»u  are  drinking  with  ytnir  male  friends,  or  at 
rour  rlubs !  '*  (The  Interfireter  explains  that  a  Chib  is  the  Cofice- 
imuiie  of  the  Itigh^ez :  they  Hit  tlicre  Hmoking  until  late  hours.) 
*  Y«Mi  don't  flupiKMc  that  /  jro  to  dance  ?  " 

Brown  Effendi  burHt  into  a  laugh.  *'  You  dance,  Polly!"  says 
le.     **  I>o  I  supfKJse  the  cow  jumped  over  the  moon  ?" 

**  I  wish  papa  wouldn't  use  those  expressions,"  says  Miss  Lola 
to  Miss  Lota. 

Pspa  now  sits  with  his  fare  buried  in  AV  TimM,  and  when  he 
MS  read  it  (only  in  this  Exhibition,  or  ])hiy,  of  course,  the  actor 
iid  not  read  the  whole  of  the  immenne  sheet,  or  we  shoiUd  have 
•t  till  nii:ht> — thi8  labour  over,  and  his  break&st  done,  he  goes 
iway  to  Stee. 

'*Tbat  is  the  commeneement  of  the  day  with  thousands  of 
Enislish  Effendis  in  LnndiNm/'  the  Interi>reter  explains.  "He 
at  eight.  He  sliavcs.  lie  mei>ts  his  family :  kisses  them, 
«  o 
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luit  rarely  speaks.  eic«pt  U>  swear  a  little,  and  find  fault.  Hr 
mwls  through  £V  Timg.  He  givce  money  to  the  Khaniim.  He 
"ues  to  the  St^e  :  when;  his  eoimting-hniiae  ur  office  of  Inwiiies^ 
is,  aini  which  ib  often  a  long  way  from  hia  houw.  He  goes  on 
foot,  while  hia  wife  hrts  a  chariot." 

"  Tliat  1  can  luidcretHntl,"  unys  Poof  Alice.  "  A  man  will  not 
allow  hie  woniankitirl  to  go  out  except  iti  an  aroba,  goardcd  by 
the  slaves.      Even  an  iml>eiiever  is  not  such  a  fool  a»  tAat." 

"You  are  in  error,  0  Effendi,"  said  tlie  Inl«n'rcter.  "The 
women  are  free  to  go  whithersoever  they  I'leaae.  They  wear  no 
veils.  Tliey  go  abont  the  City  unprotcctcl.  save  by  a  nude 
swrvant,  and  even  he  ia  not  necesBary.  Tliey  frequent  the  thajm, 
and  bazaars,  and  public  gardena.  I  have  seen  ten  thousand  in 
the  Spriiig-tiine  basking  in  the  gardcoe  of  Kensington." 

"  0  my  eyes  !  I  will  go  there,"  said  Poof  AJlee,  etrokiug  bis 
beard,  that  sly  rojtue. 

"They  are  to  be  seen  everywhere,"  continues  the  Interpreter, 
"  and  at  home,  too,  receive  men  into  their  houeee." 

"  This,  I  suppoee,  is  one,"  remarked  a  looker-on.  "'  He  is 
splendid ;  he  is  tall ;  he  bos  richly-carved  buttons  on  his  coat. 
He  takes  up  the  silver  urn.     Is  this  an  officer  of  the  Sultaun  ? " 

"That?  That  is  a  servant,"  siid  the  Dmi^oman.  "He  h 
bringing  breakfast  for  the  young  Effendi,  who  comes  down  laier 
than  the  rest  of  the  family." 


AN    INGLEEZ    FAMILY  211 

Hv  called  t4)  tlie  servant.     "  Juhn  ! "  he  said,  "  |)ale  ale  ! " 

**  My  love  !  "  said  the  raainma. 

"Tell  the  cook  to  devil  some  dam  thing,"  continued  the  youth. 

**  My  darling !  "  said  the  old  lady. 

**  Hot  coppers,  ma'am  ! "  said  the  young  man,  pulling  a  little 
tuft  of  hair  on  his  chin.  **  Keep  sad  hours — know  I  do.  Out  on 
the  crawl  till  five  o'clock  this  moniing.  Last  thing  I  weckolect, 
fthandy-gaff." 

**  You'll  kill  yourself,  child,"  criwl  mamma. 

"So  much  the  better  for  brotlier  Dick.  Youth  is  the  season 
«»f  enjoyment.  O  dam!  what  a  hcadiulic  I've  got!  'Gather  ye 
nw««  whilt*  ve  mav.'     Youth  is  the  sc:u5on  of  plejiHure." 

"  What  sort  of  pleasure  ? "  asked  one  of  the  8i«ters. 

"Well — I  think  it  was  with  two  cubmen  off  the  stand,  at 
B«>1»  Cwoft'f*,"  8aid  the  young  man.  "  It's  not  very  good  fun, 
Uit  itV  Itetter  than  those  dam  balls  that  you  go  to  every  night. 
Here  ci.»mei*  the  breakfast." 

Ami  the  curtain-bell  ringing,  the  first  part  of  the  entertainment 
wiu<  «»vcr. 

iMirin;:  the  interval,  the  Int^'qjrctcr  (Mmtinucd  to  cxjilain  to  us 
thi-  iiiannern  and  ciistonis  *)(  this  (|uc('r  iM'nplc  :  and  tlic  curUiin 
'A^Aiu  ri^ini:,  show*^!  us  a  view  of  the  (^>iu*('n's  I*ala<-<'  (U'toix*  which 
tlirn*  is  a  fii^^iro  of  a  Lion  and  Unit-orn,  which  makes  unv  die  of 
lau::hini:)  ;  the  Courts  of  Justice,  the  Castle  of  Windsor,  which 
M-iijj--.  ind<*e<l,  a  juivilion  of  splendour  in  a  n»s<'-;rardcn  of  dcli;^'ht  ; 
and  an  irntncnsc  hol«»  Ijorcd  undrr  thr  sea,  the  dark  ajijK^arancc  of 
«hi«}>  UKulf  p«>or  P«K)f  Alice  shudder.  And  now,  liavin;^  seen  the 
In^'hn'z  in  tlie  niorninir,  and  heard  liow  the  men  pasH  the  day  in 
their  orti<-i'«  and  eountinij-houses,  the  women  in  tlu'  sho|>s  buying, 
n  th*'ir  cjirriaLTes,  in  the  ;rardens,  vi>itini,'  one  another,  and  riveiving 
«">>fnji;iiiy  at  home,  the  I)nii:oman  s;iid,  "We  shall  show  them  as 
rli*  y  :ire  dressiMJ  of  an  eveniiiLT,  exjM'itin;:  visitors  for  the  evenin^r." 

The  curtain  tln-w  up,  lirown  Htfenili  was  now  ilressed  with  a 
Hhit«*  IkuhI  HMuid  his  neck,  that   made  his  eveluUls  start  out  of  liis 

'  ft 

f.»-:id,  iUid  his  re<i  fai-e  blaze  like  the  standard  of  the  Sultan.  Mrs. 
Un»wn  apiM*an'<l  so  ihaii'jed  since  the  morninLf,  that  you  would  not 
know  her,  and  P«M>f  Alice  (that  ro;,'ue)  said,  "()  my  eyes!  tlie  ohi 
w.»trian  to-niijht  l<M>ks  «juite  y(>unir,  an<l  I  always  liked  a  stout 
W'»nian."  They  st<MMl  <»ne  on  <'ach  side  <»f  the  fireplace— the 
Intcrjireter  naid,  in  the  attitude  of  receiving  dinner  coni[>any. 

S^'haun,  the  servant,  came  in  with  a  note  on  a  silver  sjdver. 

"  It's  from  Wai:;:,"  ^^iid  lirown  Effcn<li.  "I)  n  him  !  he 
s.'iv!«  heV  ill  :  but  he's  asked  l»v  a  lord,  and  has  thrown  us  over. 
Take  awav  one  cover,  John." 
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How  Bplcndiilly  attired  now  ia  this  Scliuuti  I  His  cuiitiuiie  nf 
tlie  morning  is  nothing  to  that  whii^h  he  now  wears.  A  white  ont 
barral  with  gold  Wi^ ;  a  waistitiut  uf  red  and  gold ;  shiilwan  of 
phish,  the  coloLir  of  butt«n^ups^ — utd  has  he  grown  grey  aini«  the 
moroin^  1  No,  he  has  put  [owiler  into  his  hair.  He  is  beontiful  ui 
behold ;  a  peacock  is  not  finer. 

And  now,  who  ent*r1  Who  are  these  two  honris}  Who  an 
these  inoon-&i'e<l  oaee,  with  the  lustrous  ringlets,  the  round  anus, 
the  shining  shoulders  I  The  lieart  beiiU  to  behold  them.  Poof 
Alice's  eye8  bright«n  with  rapture.  They  ore  the  damsels  of  the 
morning,  Lola  and  Lota. 

"  This  is  the  habit  of  Ingleez  damsels,"  says  tlie  lutciptetei, 
with  rather  a  slj  look.  "  All  day  they  pover  themselves  np,  bol 
at  night,  because  it  is  cold,  they  go  with  verj-  little  clothes.  They 
are  now  goin^  to  dinner ;  tbey  will  then  go  to  a  eoncert ;  they 
will  then  drive  to  a  ball  or  ilancc." 

"  But  a  bait,  of  course,  only  amongst  women  ? "  s^d  his  Excel- 
lency Papoosh   Pasha,  Governor  of  Beyrout,  who  was  smoking  i 


kaboon  in  a  box  near  tl 

e  stage. 

'■  Among  women,  e* 

oellent  sir !     There  are  men,  too.     If  there 

were  no  men,  the  worn 

en  would  stay  at  home.     This  ia  the  way 

tliat  the  Ingleei " 

"  Silence,    shamelcai 

'."   roaroil    out    his    Excellency.       "Kisiar 

Beg  !     Carry  ray  wouip 

1  home  lliis  moment.     Stop  the  Exhibition. 

POOR   PUGGY  tlS 

itic  tam,  he  u  yet  not  without  a  natUFal  henerbleiioe ; 
ted  his  talents  and  his  good  qiialitieB  in  8ecret»  and  as 
— >»^"*^  of  them ;  and  not  blaraeleas,  aks  1  in  hit  lifi), 
tj  eren  to  fiMtidiousnees,  in  his  spelling — in  this  aflbniing 
to  many  of  the  younger  nobility ;  and  may  be  pardoned 
\  hitteraess,  which  may  be  set  to  the  account  of  his  well- 
tppointment,  two  years  since  (when  he  was,  as  yet,  but 
MS  and  Honourable  Topham  Sawyer),  when  the  lovely 
urn  Ptodngon,  daughter,  we  need  scfuroely  state,  of  the 
'  M-ngel-w-nselshire,  threw  him  over,  and  married  the 
inoe  Corpodibacoo,  nephew  of  the  Cardinal  of  that 
iiles  firom  the  pens  of  the  great  are  always  acceptable 
circles;  and  the  following  extract  of  a  letter  from 
Imore  to  his  intimate  and  noble  friend  the  liarquis 
r,  though  on  a  trifling  subject,  will  be  read  not  without 
r  those  who  admire  our  coimtry's  institutions.  Tlie 
.  whilst  waiting  at  his  Club  to  see  Messrs.  Aminadab 
ihadnezjsar  on  pecuniary  business,  having  promised  to 
he  Marquis  of  Macassar  at  Paris  (indeed,  concerning 
[change,  on  whirh  lH)th  the  noble  Lonls  are  liable), 
a  letter,  partly  on  private  affairs,  and  concluding  with 
ig  lively  passages  : — 

ere,  my  dear  Ma(*aHs,  and  w*e  the  people  go  by  to  the 
It*H  l»t»tter  than  goin;;  there.  Siun*f  nuiri  nuufno : 
c  o<*eau  devilish  well  fn>iii  the  shore.  You're  only  Hiek 
to  sea.  I  wish  thevM  give  uh  a  smoking-room  fronting 
Why  don't  the  new  ni«*n  who  have  l>eeu  building,  have 
OHH  to  the  striH't  ?     I  like  thi»s4>  fellows  at  Brighton  who 

clitf,  in  a  gnmnd-fliMir  n>oin,  smoking — after  <linner 
s  and  ]M)rt  wine  at  three  o'cKjck  on  Sundays.  I  saw  a 
e  lately  -his  stout  old  wife  went  out  to  ehun*h — and 
Eite,  with  his  legs  on  the  s4*<'ond  ehair,  unl)utt4med,  and 
;  of  window  with  a  jolly  nnl  fare.  I  felt  in<'lineti  U\  put 
n  and  take  a  glass  and  say,  "  Y<»ur  health,  old  Iniy ! " 

snu»lt  offensively,  but  I  enviwl  him  rather — not  that  I 
Ay  much,  or  pity  anylMMJy,  or  diMpise  anylMMly,  or  admire 

I've  nothing  what  you  call  to  live  for  -now  you  Imve, 
Vou're  very  fond  <)i  your  whiskers,  and  anxious  alK>ut 

your  waist.  You  have  an  aim,  my  Uiy,  and  a  pur]M)He 
isti^mi* ;  nxw  your  whiskers,  and  struggle  manfully  with 
ration,  my  |MMir  old  Maeiiss,  and  thank  y(»ur  stars  tliat 
hese  to  intm-st  vou. 

a  fell<»w  who  has  had  an  objeet  in  life,  tiK»,  it  apiiears. 


211  MISCELLANKOUS    CONTK IBUTIONS  1 

I  out  his  lulvertucmciit  out  of  the  Time*.     It'ti  R  ileriliah  dtal 
better  thtui  tlm  leiuliug  luticle. 

!<  upecinieQ  of  Uila  ■JmoBt  «](^uct  liuud. 

•at;  E*)'  "'^  'iirlj,  nail  b  Um  homAfUt 
propert;  of  a  gontleman,  who,  from  continued  iU-bmlth.  ia  duahle  to  kt«p  hia. 
Lowtst  prico  30  ^ineu^.  No  dealer  need  npplj^  either  direcllj  or  indirflcllf. 
MiL}-  be  seen  at  Mr.  HuridgDR  Foive,  Pitt  Strmt  Uem,  Pkrk  laOA. 

Now,  I  Sitf,  here'd  something  t«  exrite  your  STUipatli}'.  An 
annuuni^iiieiit  mare  iilTecting  than  this  cnu't  woll  Im  iiUA^not-tt — a 
dug  of  an  almoBt  extinct  breed,  iui<I  tlie  owner  of  that  rare  aninul 
nl)li^,  I'rom  continued  ill-beiilth,  to  [Kut  with  him.  Think,  mj 
detkT  Muuaas,  of  q  tender  luid  benevolent-minded  man,  his  fine 
Ciciittifs  overclouded  by  disease,  fonilty  attatlied  to  his  ditrling  pof, 
yet  seeing  that  between  him  and  tliat  beloved  being  n  sepamtioii 
must  iMme !  The  last  iutenriewa  »re  now  taking  iilace  hetween 
tliem :  the  last  breakfasts ;  the  last  friuuflee  of  chicken  :  the  Ia»t 
saucers  of  cream  ;  the  little  ilarling  i»  now  lapping  them  up,  and 
licking  the  hand  which  shall  soon  put  its  blai-k  nose  no  more.  Be 
is  "gay  and  lively"  now,  the  poor  little  beggar— qoita  unconBooas 
of  his  comiiijj  fiite^but  eighteen  months  old — it's  heartrending. 
Ain't  it) 

What  d^ree  of  ill-health  is  it,  or  what  Bpn'iea  of  niid»dy  rsui  it 
lie,  which  obliges  a  gentleman  to  part  from  such  »  b»iui  jid'-  darlii^  I 
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Bfttiumllj  robust  habit  ill  and  delicate  1  If  so,  it's  most  generous 
•if  the  owner  of  the  little  Dutchman  to  warn  the  public.  You  pay 
thirtj  guineas — the  very  lowest  price — you  incur  responsibility, 
infinite  care,  unrest^  disease.  You  lose  your  peace  of  mind,  and 
break  your  heart  in  cherishing  this  darling ;  and  then  you  part  with 
him.  You  recollect  what  happened  to  the  heroes  in  Homer,  how 
they  were  made  to  dogs  a  prey.  Here  is  a  modem  torn  in  pieces 
by  a  little  pug. 

A  little  Dutch  pug,  with  a  little  tumed-up  black  nose.  And 
is  there  no  other  pretty  possessor  of  a  luz  retrouMd^  which  man 
raaxes  and  dandles,  and  feeds  with  cream  and  chicken,  and  which 
he  parts  with  after  a  struggle  ?  Ah,  my  good  fellow !  Ah,  my 
tlcsar  Macassar !  We  are  sad  dogs !  we  are  cynical !  You  take 
my  allusion,  and  your  knowledge  of  the  world  will  enable  you  to 
uBdmtand  the  allegory  of  your  atfectionate  Swbllmore. 

The  Margmii  of  Macaaiar. 
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AS  a  {lopular  c()iit<*iii]M»nir>'  bus  given  a  nunil»or  (if  highly 
int<*reHting  {KirtniitH  atid  biogruphit^H  of  gentleiiieii  (M)nniH'te<l 
^  with  the  Exhibition,  whone  families  and  friendn  will  naturally 
pn*vide  tlieniHelvtw  with  cnpics  of  tlieir  n*lative8'  Iiv(*H  and  counte- 
runi't^  Mr.  Punth,  over  aiixiouH  to  )M>iiefit  self  ami  public,  has  it 
ill  «'«iDt4?mplation  to  onianient  his  jounial  with 

UVKS  AND  I'OKTKAITS  oK  TIIK  KXIIIHIT<IKH 
irA/i  htiit  not  ijainetl  prizett  at  the  Kxjnt»iti(m  of  1851. 

And  to  this  hi^'hly  inten^Htin;:  class  h(>  strongly  rtK^oniniends  his 
I  Ml  Mil -lit  ion,  of  which,  if  but  six  copies  wet^kly  lie  taken  by  every 
Kxbibitor,  a  detvnt  n*nnuienition  cannot  fail  to  att<*n<l  the  lalNium 
wfMr  P. 

As  sfierimens  taken  at  hazanl  inen^ly,  Mr.  Punch  oflent  for  the 
jfivvw-nt  week  the  followini^  bio^Tsiphies  and  iMirtRiits. 

Mr.  PiMl^ent  is  the  eldest  son,  thiMi;;h  the  third  child^  of  Major 
PfMlifiTK,  of  the  Horse  Marines,  which  he  coninianded,  on  the  death 
•if  tliHr  (Vilonel,  in  the  Hot  ilia  action  in  the  r»iiv  of  Fund  v.  The 
Muj«ir  uiarrieil  B«*lla,  wventh  <lani,'hter  of  Sir  Mnffton  Wro«:r«:les,  <»f 
Wniinfleflby,    Northamptonshire,    in    which   county   the    old    Saxon 
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family  of  WroK^W,  or  WoroglM,  hail  been  luraUd  since  the  days 
of  AJireil.  Tin-  Poflj^ra  fnmily,  thi>ngh  aiicienl,  is  uot  rf  snch 
antiquity.  Mr.  Podt^ers  rerdveil  hie  eleinentiuy  ei!uc»tion  nnder 
the  otire  c)f  the  Rt^vereml  Doctor  Grig,  at  Northampton,  whence  he 
waa  remove<l  to  Harrow-on -the^H  ill,  where  he  would  hare  bten  > 
contemporary  of  Doctor  Parr,  Sir  William  Jonea,  Lonl  Bfroii,  whI 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  bad  he  been  pheed  al  this  famous  srhool  while 
tliosc  eiuinmt  iniliTidiuli 
itiulyiug  there.  It 
does  not  ap))ear  that 
Mnater  Podge™  tot*  anj 
priies  at  Harrow,  akj 
tliaa  at  the  Exhibi- 
tion of  1R51 ;  bis  genint, 
though  useful,  t 
brilliant,  luad  his  poiran 
of  Hppliratiou  being  onlj 
trifling. 

Mr.  Podgera  was  te- 

:l    froin    Ham>w  to 

lupjxrnose  College,  Oi- 
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t  m  mBBcenarj  to  puttculuiae  this  inTention,  whkli  hu  not  beeo 
oaatl  to  uswer  bettor  Oiaii,  or  indeed  to  differ  gntiij  from,  impie- 
Wli  of  a  like  nmpk  lutDre, 

Mr.  Podgen'e  ofuioiw  «  »  politician  are  well  known.  Not  noHTi 
K  m  CTwrtMt ;  ani  has  often  been  heard  to  my,  that  if  all  England 
m  Ukc  him,  we  ihould  get  Protection  back  agun.  Higir"*'  being 
if  tbe  coatraiT  opinion,  no  such  result  is  expected.  He  is  tl 
rears  old,  and  weighs,  we  should  think,  a  good  fburteeD  si 

Hia.  GliDdeca  retained,  by  marrying  ' 
■ad  napeetable  name.  Hr. 
GBaden,  ber  fiither,  has  long 
Wa  known  as  a  distinguished 
aediral  pnctitioher  at  Bath. 
Mr.  intsroy  Glindent,  her 
I,  is  a  acdicitor  iu  that 


In  Bath,  or  ite  charming 
Kuhboorbfioi),  the  rhief  pait 
nf  tbe  »isten<-e  uf  Mn>.  Oliii- 
ikn>  luu>  lK«n  )iuM>ocI.  It  van 
Irtr  lliat  Hhe  contrai'ttil.  in 
Ibr  ynu-  IHAd,  that  niatn- 
■naisl  fiitfOKTincnt  with  the 
RfTfrenil  Mr.  Fiiidlrhury, 
rhich  waa  ao  Brtuiiluluimly 
limken  uff  hj  the  K(<vt<n'nil 
Tiratlenuin,  who  mumeil  Miss  ( 
Huff:  ThejuryofaiHiffi-ixled  < 
niuatry  awanled  Mirw  (llin- 
im  £900  for  th<-  <luinii»;o 
Ihoi  done  to  hrr  aHiitioiii), 
■  hioh    Bom  she    lirnuKlit   aa 

liwry  to  her  cuuniii  the  (tlien)  young  FitJiroy  Glinilera,  who  con- 
'lartnl  her  com.  Tliiir  uniiin  hac  been  Mnwrd  with  a  conaideralUe 
liuaily,  and  inilcnl  Mr  OltiidcrB'e  quhvr  ix  nn  fiill  of  them,  that 
w  h»  been  oUigetl  to  take  annther  (lew  at  church. 

The  waalicrwuinan  t)f  Batli  liae  ever  liad  a  conxtant  friend  in 
Km  Glinden.  The  thoiiKiitlcHx  chiiuuey-ewoeii,  the  ignorant  dog's- 
aeat  man  of  her  own  i-ity,  luivi-  alwuyH  Iiern  jilentiAilly  Hupjilitil  by 
^r  with  means  fiiT  bettering  tlirir  ttpiritual  romlition.  The  Caffres 
nd  Mandingoca  haye  fnund  her  pager  in  tlieir  liehalf. 

Ttv  roimterpane,  xcnt  for  /xri'inuK  cxliilHtion  to  the  national 
^poNtioii,  is  intended  finally  us  u  {ircseut  for  the  King  of  Quacco. 


.  rBBDKBicA  ai.inDKitB,  4un^  or 
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It  ia  wonllen,  striped  blue  ami  pink,  with  a  rii-h  fiinjtp  of  yellow  am) 
pea-green.  It  oceiipied  Mrs.  Glinilero  two  liiin<]re<l  and  neventy-fijiit 
erenin^  luid  the  prime  aiet  of  the  wool  was  £17,  14&  M.  For  i 
web  which  wu  to  pasa  nnder  the  eyes  of  her  uwn  Sovereign,  over  tbr 
feet  of  another,  though  a  hcnighted  monnrch,  Mrs.  QUndere  tbcu^r 
justly  that  espeuae  wan  not  to  be  regairled.  She  had  fits  on  nut 
tindint:  her  nanie  in  the  priie  list,  and  had  evea  entertaineti  ao  iila 
that  Mr.  Olindcra  would  mreire  a  public  honour.  But  time  and  her 
own  strong  spirit  will  console  Mre.  Glindera  under  these  disappoint- 
ments :  and  for  tlie  sake  of 
Iter  fojnily  and  friend*,  it  ii 
to  be  hoped  that  she  will  ht, 
in  the  wonis  {vlightly  alterai) 
of  (HIT  imuiArtal  bard,  "hw-  j 
self  again."  I 

Horatio  Nelson  Shunm  '. 
was  born  in  the  New  Cau  | 
Lainheth,  in  tbe  yew  wlm 
EnKlnnd  lust  her  greatnl 
iviil  hero.  His  mother, 
iving  witnessed  the  ftiwnl 
procession  of  Trablgar's  ow- 
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kte  rererend  Pnbite  of  our  Church.     Professor  8.  augured  ill  fbr 
when  those  onuunentB  of  our  dignified  divines  fell  into 


As  Napoleon  crowned  himself  King  and  Emperor,  so  it  was,  we 
believe,  that  Hotatio  Shimcoe  dubbed  himself  Profanor.  His  in- 
ications  an  known  to  the  world,  and  their  beneficent  influence  is 
owinplified  in  his  own  person.  Before  he  ever  attempted  Con- 
tiaental  travel,  his  "Balsam  of  Bohemia"  was  discovered ;  just  as 
Anwrica  was  discovered  by  Columbus  before  that  philosophic  Genoese 
pat  foot  on  shipboard.  His  Tuscan  Dentifrice;  his  Carthaginian 
Hair-dye;  his  Fountain  of  Hebe,  are  world-celebrated  cosmetics, 
withoat  which  (he  says)  no  toilet  is  complete.  They  are  to  be  pn>- 
nnvd  at  .his  establishment,  "  The  College  of  Beauty,"  with  the  usual 
lifarral  allowance  to  the  trade,  who  should  beware  of  unprincipled 
imitalora,  only  too  eager  to  adopt  the  discoveries  of  the  Professor. 

That  the  Kalonatune,  or  Gent's  Own  Hcail  of  Hair,  should  have 

been  nnrewanied  by  a  Medal,  is  one  of  those  instances  which  criei 

shame  on  the  awards  of  the  Committee.     Let  us  hope  it  was  not 

a  ronspiracy  on  the  part  of  rnvi/  wlfj-^nnkern  (enemies  of  Mr. 

SluiKiie  thnni^h  lift*)  wliirh  (lotoatiNl  tlic  objert  of  Inn  ambition. 

But  if  tJierc  1h*  any  individuals  blighted  like  himself,  whose  hair 

tuni<^l  white  in  a  Hin;;h*  night,  08  some  monV  Iiha  through  dia- 

aplK  lint  men  t,  the  PntfesMor  rei'^omniends  to  Bii<>h  his  Carthaginian 

il>^  which  will  pn'vent  the  world,  at  IcaAt,  fn>in  //i/^Ati'it//  what 

raTa;>eK  inief  hait  muHe<1,  and  manly  pride  woidd  hide ;  though  it 

rili  urttrrtly  lie  erc»<lite<l,  the  Profe»*rtor*«  own  hair  is  indebted  for 

its  rich  jelly  colour  tolety  to  the  Carthaginian  discovery. 
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VERSES 


THE  FLYING   DUKE 
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"  ^^^  AY,  whose  can  yonder  chariot  be^ 

That  thiuidera  on  so  fastt 

And  who  was  he  that  sat  within  t 

I  marked  him  as  he  past" 


"  Twaa  Arthur,  Duke  of  Wellington, 

Who  in  that  chariot  sat, 
All  in  his  martial  cloak,  and  in 

His  pruudly-plume<l  cocrked-hat/' 

"  Not  Arthur,  Duke  of  Wellington, 

That  iKMter  fierce  could  be. 
Nor  yet  a  living  nobleman  : 

Some  Demon  Duke  is  he." 

"  Twaa  he — to  Folkestone  he  is  bound, 

To  town  by  rail  to  wend ; 
Wherefrom  to  Windsor  he  must  hie, 

A  Council  to  attend.'' 

With  whizz  and  whistle,  snort  and  puff. 
The  Duke  is  borne  to  town. 

Nor  stops  until  near  London  Bridge 
The  train  hath  set  him  down. 

TheTe  waits  a  Brougham  on  Wellington : 

Tu  Apsloy  House  he  flies. 
Whereat  at  a  messenger  in  red 

Doth  meet  his  Grace's  eyes. 
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"  How  Qov,  thou  scarlet  meflsenger  1 

Thy  tidings  briefly  tdL" 
The  Queen  inntes  your  Gnue  to  dine 

To-morrow," 

"  Very  welL" 

To  Paddington  by  mh,  to  S)ou{^ 

By  Bteam — away,  away  J 
To  Windsor,  thence,  he  goee  by  fly ; 

But  there  he  muat  not  stay— 

For  that  his  Greee  at  Walnier  hath 

A  tryst  this  night  to  keep ; 
And  be  hath  warned  liis  Ber^■iug-nten 

He  eball  be  hack  to  sleep. 

The  Council's  o'er ;  hack  posts  his  Graces 

As  fitst  as  &st  might  be. 
Hurrah  !  hurrah  !  well  speeds  the  Duke — 

Hell  be  in  time  for  tea. 

The  morrow  comes ;  again  away 

The  noble  Duke  is  gone 
To  Folkestone,  and  to  London  Bridge, 
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On,  OD  AiBj  went,  with  hue  and  crji 

Until  the  Dake  got  home, 
The  aade-treee  on  fire  well  nig^ 

The  honei  in  a  Ibem. 

Out  atepp'd  the  Duke,  aeiene  and  ood. 

And  calmly  went  upetain, 
And  donn'd  the  drees,  the  which,  at  Courti 

He  generally  wears. 

"Windsor  I  may  not  reach  in  time 

To  make  my  toilet  there ; 
So  thus  the  hour  I  will  employ, 

Which  I,  perforce,  must  spare. 

"  What  is't  o'clock  1 "     "  Your  Grace,  near  seraL" 

"  Then  bear  me  hence  again ; 
And  mark  me — this  time  take  good  care 

You  do  not  miss  the  train." 

Off,  off  again,  the  coachman  drives, 

With  ftiry  fierce  and  fell, 
'Mid  wh(K)p  and  Hhout  from  rabble  rout. 

And  (Mith,  and  scream,  and  yell. 

To  right  and  lefl  a  way  they  cleft 

Ami<l  the  bustling  throng  ; 
While,  meteor-like,  the  carriage-lamps 

Flash'd  as  they  tlew  along. 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  the  station's  nigh. 

**  What  ho,  there  !  shout  amain  ! 
Here  conies  the  Duke,  he's  going  down ; 

Give  word  to  stop  the  train." 

Tlie  engineer  and  stoker  hear ; 

Duke  Arthur  takes  his  phce ; 
Behold  him  now,  on  way  to  Slough, 

Borne  at  a  whirlwind's  {Nice. 

"  At  Slough  who  Rto|)8  7  "     His  Grace  out  pope. 

His  ticket  is  resigned. 
**To  Win<l«or  haste,  like  felon  chased, 

Or  I  shall  be  liehind." 

P 


VERSES 

Off  bounik  the  hurk,  while,  bi  aback. 
The  niifht-huwk  pliea  his  wing; 

Tlie  woe  is  run,  the  Castle's  won. 
"  Ctime,  this  is  Just  the  thing.'' 

At  hiilf-pa8t  ei^ht,  for  Queens  di>n't  mul 

The  noble  gueste  appear 
In  hmqiiet'hal] ;  anil  of  them  nil 

The  Duke  brings  up  the  rear. 


"  Tw  money,"  as  the  proverb  saya, 
"  That  nukkes  the  mam  to  go." 

The  Duke  bus  cuah  to  cut  a  dashj 
WouJii  ve  cuulil  all  ilo  80 .' 
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K  Mourn  ttenied  forth  with  a  bow  ftiU  of  gnoe, 
Inritiiig  the  eoapfe  to  enter  his  place : 
He  thou^t  they  were  poor — ^but  the  poor  are  not  done» 
And  the  ridi  an  not  fleeeed  by  K  Moees  and  Son. 

"Whatdotheaou  I  lerve  yon  today,  my  goodmant** 
E.  Moiea  exdaimed :  "You  shall  pay  what  you  can ; 
The  peer  or  the  peasant,  we  suit  eteiy  one ; 
Republicans  true  an  K  Moses  and  Son." 

The  pearcoated  gent  at  that  word  made  a  start, 
And  lookrd  nerrously  round  at  the  goods  of  our  mart : 
''A  Test,  coat,  and  trousers,  ss  soon  ss  they're  done, 
I  want,  $'il  voui  plati,  MessieurB  Moses  and  Son. 

**!  once  was  a  kin^^  like  the  monarch  of  Room, 

But  was  forced  from  my  throne  and  came  off  in  a  Br m ; 

And  in  such  a  great  hurry,  from  P-r-s  I  run, 
I  forgot  my  portmanteau,  dear  Moses  and  Son." 

'*  Dear  sir/'  we  exclaimed,  "  what  a  lucky  escape !  ** 
So  one  linHight  the  patterns,  another  the  tajie ; 
Ami  while  with  our  patterns  his  *'  peepers  "  we  stun. 
The  gent  is  quick  measured  by  Moees  and  Son. 

The  clothes  when  complete  we  direct  in  a  hurry — 

**  —  Smith,  Esquire,  ut  Prince  Leopold's,  Claremont,  in  Surrey." 

The  cloth  was  first-rate,  and  the  fit  such  a  one 

As  only  is  furnished  by  Moses  and  Son. 

As  he  paces  the  valley  or  roams  in  the  grove, 
All  cry,  "  What  a  very  rcsiiectable  cove ! " 
How  changed  in  ap|)earan('e  from  him  who  late  run 
From  Paris  to  refuge  with  Moees  and  Son  ! 

Now  who  was  this  "  veteran  gent,"  sirs,  K  Moses, 
Although  he  may  "  guess,"  yet  he  never  discloses. 
Do  you  wish  to  know  more,  gents  T  if  you  do,  why  then  nui 
To  Aldgste  and  ask  of  £.  Moees  and  Son. 


THE  FRODDYLENT  BUTLER 

Uk.  Punch,  Sib, — The  ftbnr  is  the  below  ritten  Pome 
subjec  of  gmte  delicaif,  wich  ■■  a  butler,  I  fisd  it  ■  diagi 
the  cloth  that  any  nutn  calling  hiaaelf  a  butler,  should  go  for 
wind  on  iaUe  pretences,  «nd  such  wind  (u  reported  in  the 
of  Tuesday  last),  from  RichmoaJ  ;  and  in  justice  to  self  and 
servants  hare  ezpresBed  my  feelins  in  potij,  wich  aa  yc 
prerously  admitted  to  your  entertainin  columns  pomea  by  a  i 
(and  also  a  pleaceman^  I  think  you  ave  a  right  to  find  a  pla 
a  pume  by  a  butler,  wich  I  b^  to  subecribe  myself  your  cc 
roder,  Johm  Coi 

14  LusonoTON  Placs  Wht,  Belqratt. 


IT'S  all  of  one  John  George  Montmor, 
And  Briggs,  Esquire,  his  master  kind ; 
This  retch,  all  for  his  privat  plesure, 
Did  froddylently  order  wind. 
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But  this  «u«  nothiiik  but  &  story  as 
This  wicke*)  butler  went  iiiui  tolJ, 

Wlirri'liy  fitr  notliink  t4)  ^t  ^luriinis, 
Wicti  Ml  hn  ilid,  nnd  grifw  niorr  IniM. 

t'litil.  at  liMt  m^wii  mnni  aiiiiMhuR, 
Hf  ^•'■•<  imd  "I'l'Tx.  Wilt  i\y  think! 

He  goM  and  onton,  goodoMi  gndm^ 
HaiMtlf ,  wind  no  gent  cui  drink. 

It  wun't  tar  lus  prirftte  drinkiD — 
Fee  that  he'd  BriggMS  wine  ennff — 

But,  wen  the  ahen;  bine  was  nnktn 
He  filled  'em  with  thia  iMu<y  tloiffk. 

And  Brig^  Eaqoin,  ftt  i>  own  tabd 
(To  rite  such  thinge  mf  art  odenda) 

Mi^t  4Te  to  drink,  if  he  waa  abnl, 
Hannly  wind,  hinelf  and  frenda  I 

But  prapa  John  oe'er  to  label  brort  it, 

And  uaed  it  b  the  nefftu  line ; 
Or  prapa  the  raekal,  when  he  bort  it. 

Knew  Brig^B  was  not  a  judge  of  wind. 

At  ajl  ewents,  all  thro'  the  BCton 
Thia  rillin  plud  these  orrid  gamea. 

For  batlera  to  commit  such  tieson, 
I'm  sure  it  is  the  wust  of  shamea. 

But  masters,  tho  sod,  has  there  sensea. 
And  rages,  tho  sharp,  are  colcht  at  last ; 

So  Brigga,  &quire,  at  last  commenaea 
To  find  his  wind  goea  werry  bat 

Onoe,  when  the  &mly  gev  a  party, 

Shampain,  in  courae,  the  bankwet  erown'd; 
And  Briggs,  Eaquire,  so  kind  and  arty, 

He  ordered  John  to  and  it  rmmd. 

No  wind  in  general's  drunk  more  quicker, 
But  now  his  glass  no  gent  would  drane ; 

When  Briggs,  on  tastin,  found  the  licker 
Waa  British  arf-a-crowu  shampain  1 


VERSES 

That  they'd  not  diink  it  wai 

A  diedful  lcM)k  did  Briggs  i 
And  ordered,  with  a  voice  of 

The  retched  butler  from  the  nwm. 

Then,  nuhin  edloog  to  the  cellar, 
Regardleu  if  he  broke  is  shins, 

He  fi>nnd  wot  tricks  the  wicked  feller 
Hod  been  a  pkyin  with  the  hinna. 

Of  all  his  prime  old  sherry,  raelly 
There  waaent  none  to  speke  of  them, 

And  Mr.  EUia's  maiBalj 
Was  in  the  place  the  shenr  were. 

S<xin  after  that  the  wicked  feller's 

Crimes  was  diakiTered  clear  and  clcne, 

By  the  small  akonnt  of  Mr.  Ellia, 
For  Uckera,  twenty  pound  fifteen. 

And,  not  content  with  thus  embeuliu 
His  master's  wind,  the  Bkoiuidre]  had 

II  nil  Ixvii  i-hirzlin 
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NEXT   FRENCH   REVOLUTION 

[From  a  forthcoming  History  of  Europe.^ 


CHAPTER    I 

IT  is  seldom  that  the  historian  has  to  record  events  more  singular 
than  those  which  occurred  during  this  year,  wlien  the  Crown  of 
France  was  battled  for  by  no  less  than  four  pretenders,  with 
^M  claims,  merits,  bravery,  and  popularity.  First  in  the  list  we 
place — His  Royal  Highness  Louis  Anthony  Frederick  Samuel  Anna- 
Maria,  Duke  of  Brittany,  and  son  of  Louis  XVI.  The  unhappy 
r^rince,  when  a  prisoner  with  his  unfortunate  parents  in  the  Temple, 
^as  enabled  to  escape  from  that  place  of  confinement,  hidden  (for 
the  treatment  of  the  ruffians  who  guarded  him  had  caused  the 
young  Prince  to  dwindle  down  astonishingly)  in  the  cocked-hat 
•^f  the  Representiitive,  Roederer.  It  is  well  known  that,  in 
the  troublous  revolutionary  times,  cocked-hats  were  worn  of  a 
t^nsiderable  size. 

He  passed  a  considerable  part  of  his  life  in  Germany ;  waa  con- 
finwl  there  for  thirty  years  in  the  dimgeons  of  Spielberg;  and, 
escaping  thence  to  England,  was,  under  pretence  of  debt,  but  in 
i^lity  fix)m  political  hatre<i,  imprisoned  there  also  in  the  Tower  of 
Wlon.  He  must  not  be  confounded  with  any  other  of  the  persons 
^ho  laid  claim  to  be  children  of  the  unfortunate  victim  of  the  first 
devolution. 

The  next  claimant,  Henri  of  Bonleaux,  is  better  known.  In  the 
year  1843  he  held  his  little  fugitive  Court  in  fiunished  lodgings,  in 
*  forgotten  district  of  Loudon,  called  Belgrave  Square.  Many  of 
the  nobles  of  France  flocked  thither  to  him,  despising  the  persecu- 
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tiona  of  the  occupoiit  of  the  thruue  :  and  some  of  tlie  chieft  of  the 
Briljah  Nobility — among  wliom  may  he  reckuneil  the  celebrateil  md 
iriiivalrous  Duke  of  JenkiiM — aideil  the  adventuroua  joim^  piiace 
with  their  eoimsels,  their  wealth,  and  their  vaIout. 

The  thinl  candid&t«  was  His  Imperial  Highneeg  Prinoe  Johii 
Thomas  Napoleon— »  fourteenth  coiimd  of  the  late  Emperor:  ■ad 
said  by  some  to  be  a  Prinre  of  the  House  of  GomeraaL  He  argnal 
justly  that,  as  the  imtnediate  relatires  of  the  eelebnited  Coraimi 
hnd  decliueil  to  L-oinpete  for  the  crown  which  wm  their  right,  he, 
PrtDce  John  Thomas,  being  ne):t  iu  succession,  viu,  undonbteilly, 
heir  to  the  vai'ant  inperial  throne.  And  in  support  of  his  daim, 
he  appealed  to  the  fidelity  of  Frenchmen  and  the  Btrength  <£  hii 
giwd  aword. 

His  Majesty  Louis  Philippe  was,  it  need  not  be  said,  the  illus- 
triouB  wielder  of  the  st-eptre  which  the  tliree  abore-named  prince* 
desired  to  wrest  from  hini.  It  does  not  a[>pear  that  the  eaipuiow 
nioniireh  was  esteemed  by  liis  subjects,  as  such  ii  prince  should  hare 
been  esteemed.  The  li^t-minded  people,  on  the  contrary,  yren 
rather  weiiry  tlian  otherwise  of  his  sway.  They  were  not  in  the 
least  attached  to  his  amiable  iiimily,  for  whom  his  Majesty  with 
characteristic  thrift  had  endeavoured  to  procure  satisfoctory  allow 
Aiid  the  leading  statesmen  of  the  coimtry,  whom  hie  Majcny 
1  disgusted,  were  suspected  of  entertaining  any  but  feelings  uf 
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■hoakl  have  been  laid  out  in  a  more  i)eaceful  manner.  However, 
behind  hia  forts,  the  King  lay  secure. 

As  it  ia  our  aim  to  depict  in  aa  vivid  a  manner  as  poesiblo  the 
strange  events  of  the  period,  the  actions,  the  passions  of  individuals 
and  parties  engaged,  we  cannot  better  describe  them  than  by 
referring  to  contemporary  documents,  of  which  there  is  no  lack.  It 
is  amusing  at  the  present  day  to  read  iu  the  pages  of  the  Moniteur 
and  the  Jfrsmal  des  DebaU  the  accounts  of  the  strange  scenes 
which  took  place. 

The  year  1884  had  opened  very  tranquilly.  The  Court  of  the 
Tuileries  had  been  extremely  gay.  Tiie  three-and- twenty  youngest 
Princes  of  England,  sons  of  her  Majesty  Victoria,  had  enlivened  the 
halls  by  their  presence ;  the  Euiiteror  of  Russia  and  family  had  paid 
their  accustomed  visit ;  and  the  King  of  the  Belgians  hatl,  as  usual, 
made  his  visit  to  his  Royal  father-in-law,  under  pretence  of  duty 
and  pleasure,  but  really  to  demand  payment  of  the  Queen  of  the 
Belgians*  dowry,  which  Louis  Philippe  of  Orleans  still  resolutely 
dettlinal  to  pay.  Who  would  have  thought  that  in  the  midst  of 
#uch  festivity  danger  was  lurking  rife ;  in  the  midst  of  such  quiet, 
H'Wllion  ? 

Chan^nUai  was  the  gnat  liinatif  asylum  of  Paris,  and  it  was  to 
thw  ^•^M•^it4»ry  that  i\w  sioriifwl  journalist  consigiuNl  the  pretender 
t«i  the  thn»ne  of  Lonis  XVI. 

But  on  the  next  day,  viz.,  Saturday,  the  'JDth  February,  the 
s;inie  journal  eontaine<l  a  para<:raph  of  a  niueh  more  ntartlin^  and 
.»<-ri«tiw  ini|Ktrt ;  in  whieh,  althou<^'h  under  a  niiusk  of  eareleKsness, 
It  w;is  wu^\  to  see  the  (Joverninent  ahinn. 

i)\\  Friday,  the  2Sth  Fehniarv,  the  Jnunml  dts  D/ftats  con- 
tain<*<l  a  paraj^aph,  which  diil  not  (X'casion  much  sen.><:ition  at  the 
li*>urs«»,  rti»  absurd  did  its  contentH  seem.      It  ran  an  follows  : 

"  Enoiuk  rx  Lor  IS  XVII.  !  A  letter  from  Calais  tells  U8  that 
a  stniUire  jM*rsonaj(e  lately  landed  from  England  (fn)m  l^dlam  wc 
U'lieve)  has  )h*<mi  >;ivini:  hims<>lf  out  to  U'  the  Hon  of  the  unfortunate 
Li»uiH  XVI.  This  is  the  twenty-fourth  pret^'nder  of  the  siwi'ies  who 
Ims  as»<erte(l  that  his  father  v>'iin  the  au^mst  vietim  of  the  Temple. 
Beyon<l  his  pn'U'usions,  the  immip  ereature  is  siu<l  to  U*  pretty  hanu- 
N-ssi* :  he  is  iu'eom|tani(Ml  by  one  or  two  old  women,  who  <letlare  they 
ri'cijjniiM*  in  him  the  Oauphin  ;  he  diK^s  not  make  any  attempt  to 
M'lLt  ufMin  his  throne  by  force  of  arms,  but  waits  until  Heaven  shall 
'••nduet  him  to  it. 

•*  If  his  Majesty  comes  to  Paris,  we  pn*Hiune  he  will  (nke  up 
*{\LirtvrA  in  the  palace  i*\'  (7nirt'ntitn, 

'*  We  have  not  Ufore  alludetl  to  certain  nimours  which  have 
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been  aflixit  (among  tbe  lowest  canaille  and  the  vilest  eiUuaiiui*  of 
tlie  mEtrupolis),  tliat  a  notorious  personatie — why  HhmiM  wt  hesitktr 
to  mention  the  aume  of  the  Prinw  John  Thomas  Napoleon  I — ha* 
eDtcral  Fnmoe  with  ciilpttble  intentions,  and  revolutiimajy  views. 
The  Monitrttr  uf  this  morning,  however,  conlirms  the  disgnct^  &ci. 
A  pretender  is  on  our  shores ;  an  armed  uMaasio  is  threateaing  oor 
peac«fid  liberti&i :  a  wandering  homeless  eut-thmat  is  robbing  on  oar 
highways ;  and  the  punishment  of  hia  rrime  await*  htm.  Let  no  cua- 
aideratioQS  of  tlie  past  tlefer  that  Just  punishment ;  it  ia  the  dnty  of 
the  le^lator  to  provide  iVir  tht  future.  Let  the  fiiU  powen  of  tbc 
law  be  brought  against  him,  aide*!  by  the  stem  justice  of  the  public 
force.  Let  him  be  tridtkod,  tike  a  wUd  beast,  to  his  lair,  and  meet 
the  fate  of  one.  But  the  sentenoc  bait,  ere  this,  been  certainly 
executAl.  The  brigand,  we  hear,  baa  been  distributing  (without 
any  effert)  pamphlets  among  the  low  ide-houa*  and  peaBsntrj  of 
the  department  of  the  Upper  Rhine  (in  which  be  lurks) ;  and  tbe 
Police  have  an  eaay  means  of  trai-king  his  footsteps. 

"  Corporal  Cidne,  of  the  Gendannerie,  is  on  the  track  of  the 
unfortunate  young  man.  His  attempt  will  only  serve  to  show  the 
folly  of  the  prett-nders,  and  the  love,  respwt,  regard,  lidelitr,  ad- 

iration,  reverence,  aaA  jNisalouute  personal  attachment  in  which 

<•  hold  our  beloved  sovereign." 
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to  the  poisli  of  your  aotiillied  bayooolt ; — aboyo  all,  our  dear 
wfWBJgD,  araoid  whoae  thnme  yea  rally  1 
'OnrfHliiigiOferpower  us.    Men  of  the  520Ui,  remember  your 
Inroid  ia  Gem^ipeii — your  oounteFugii,  Valmy." 


Ml 


The  Emperor  of  Ruariaand  hia  diatingniahed  fiunily  quitted 
te  Tuileriea  thia  day.  Hia  Imperial  MigeBty  anbraced  hia 
Migea^  the  King  of  the  French  with  tears  in  Ua  ^es^  and  oou- 
imd  upon  their  RR  HH.  the  Princes  of  Nemours  imd  Joinyille, 
the  Oniid  Croaa  of  the  Order  of  the  Blue  Eagle." 


**  Hia  Ifi^ieaty  passed  a  review  of  the  Police  force.  The  TeneraUe 
Bonareh  waa  receiTed  with  deafening  cheers  by  thia  admiraUe  and 
dkiBteieated  body  of  men.  Those  cheers  were  echoed  in  all  French 
bearta.  Long,  long  may  our  beloved  Prince  be  among  ua  to  reodve 
them!" 


CHAPTER   II 

HENRY  V.  AND  NAPOLEON  III. 


W 


SuiTDAT:  KbrmairyVHh, 

E  resume  our  quotations  from  the  D^haU^  which  thus 
introfluces  a  thinl  pretender  to  the  throne : — 


"Is  this  difttrartod  country  never  to  have  peace?  While  on 
Friday  we  recorde<l  the  i>reten8ion8  of  a  uiiiniac  to  the  great  throne 
of  France ;  while  on  Satunlay  we  were  atmpelled  to  regiater  the 
culpable  attempts  of  one  whom  we  regard  as  a  ruiBan,  murderer^ 
Awimiler,  forger,  burglar,  and  common  pickpocket,  to  gain  over  the 
aile}(ianoe  of  Frenchmen — it  is  to-day  our  painful  duty  to  announce 
1  third  invasion  yes,  a  third  invasion.  The  wretched,  supersti- 
tioua,  &natic  Duke  of  Bonieaux  has  landed  at  Nants,  and  haa 
summoned  the  Vend^ns  and  the  Bretons  to  mount  the  white 
cockade. 

"  Grand  Dieu !  are  we  not  happy  under  the  tricolour  t  Do  we 
not  repose  under  the  migestic  shadow  of  the  best  of  kings  ?  Is 
tb^re  any  name  pnmder  than  that  of  Frenchmen ;  any  sn>>jrrt 
more  happy  than  that  of  our  sovereign?     Does  not  the  whole 
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French  fituiily  .itlorv  tlieir  fiithert  Ym.  Our  Iitcs,  oar  hearten 
OUT  bli»),  our  fortune,  ikre  nt  bb  'lisposal ;  it  vas  not  in  Tain 
that  we  raiiteil,  it  is  not  the  firet  time  we  bnve  rallwd  round, 
the  fliigiist  throue  of  July.  The  unhappy  Duke  ia  nmct  likdy  a 
prisoner  by  this  time ;  and  the  martial  court  which  shall  be  callnl 
upon  to  jud^  one  infomous  traitor  and  pretemler,  may  at  the  Mine 
moment  jiiUj^e  another.  Away  with  both  !  let  the  ditch  of  Tin- 
cennes  (whiih  has  been  already  fatal  to  hia  race)  receiTe  his  body, 
too,  and  with  it  the  (Mrpse  of  the  other  pretender.  Thus  will  a 
great  crime  be  wi|)cd  out  of  history,  and  the  manes  of  a  slaughtered 
martyr  avenged  ! 

"  One  won!  more.  We  hear  that  the  Duke  of  Jenkins  accom- 
panies the  ilcsrendant  of  Caroline  of  Naples.  An  EniflitA  Ditke, 
enlendez-ntat  I  An  English  Duke,  great  Heaii-en  !  aod  the  PriDora 
of  England  still  dancing  in  our  Royal  halls !  Where,  where  will 
the  perfidy  of  Albion  end?" 


"The  King  reviewed  the  third  and  fourth  battalions  of  Police 
The  UHiial  heart-rending  cheers  accompanied  the  monareb,  whu 
lookeil  younger  than  ever  we  saw  him—  ay,  aa  young  as  when  he 
faced  the  .\uatrian  cannon  at  Valroy  and  scattereil  their  ajuadrona 
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"AmjCDOTB  OF  His  Majesty. — At  the  review  of  troope 
( Police)  yestenlay,  his  Migesty,  ^oing  up  to  one  old  grotfnard  and 
pQlling  1dm  by  the  ear,  said,  '  Wilt  thou  have  a  croBs  or  another 
ntioD  of  wine?  The  old  hero,  smiling  archly,  answered  'Sire,  a 
btrnve  man  can  gain  a  cross  any  day  of  hiittle,  but  it  is  hard  for 
him  sometimes  to  get  a  drink  of  wine.'  We  need  not  say  that  he 
had  hia  drink,  and  the  generous  sovereign  sent  him  the  cross  and 
nbaiKl  toa" 


On  the  next  day  the  Government  journals  began  to  write  in 
rather  a  despon<ient  tone  regarding  the  progress  of  the  pretenders  to 
the  throne.  In  spite  of  their  big  talking,  anxiety  is  clearly  mani- 
fested, as  appears  from  the  following  remarks  of  the  DebaU : — 

"The  courier  from  the  Rhine  department,"  says  the  D^baUt 
'*  brings  us  the  following  astounding  Proclamation  : — 

"  'Stnwburg,  xxii.  NivoMe  :  Dw'adi.  92nd  year  of  the 

Ko|mblie,  one  ami  indivUiblo. 

*  *  We,   John    Thomas   Napolkon,   by   tlu*  oonstitutionH   of  the 

Empire,  Km|MTor  of  tlu?  French  R<'publio,  to  our  marshals, 
p'neniln,  otfii-crs,  and  HoMiers,  greetin;^ : 

*  SolditTH ! 

'*  *  F'rom  thr  Kiiminit  of  tln»  Pvniniids  fortv  reiiturirs  IcKik  down 
uiwm  yf»u.  The  »u!i  of  Austcrlitz  has  rison  oner  nion*.  The  (tuani 
dif^,  but  m*v<*r  HumMidcrs.  My  raijlrH,  flyin;:  from  Htecple  to  Bt<H»ple, 
n«-vt*r  Khali  dnK)p  till  thry  jHTrh  on  the  towel's  of  Notre  Dame. 

"  '  SdilierH !  the  ehlM  of  t/our    Fnther   hjw  reinainetl    long   in 

♦  xile.  I  have  wH*n  the  tiel<ls  of  Knro|M*  where  your  lanrelH  are  now 
witheriiitr,  and  I  have  eoniimmeil  with  the  dead  who  rejMw*  iM'ne^ith 
them.  Thev  a>*k  where  are  our  children  ?  Where  is  Fnmee  ? 
Knn>|H'  no  Ioniser  ;;Iitters  with  tiie  shine  of  its  triumphant  iKiyonets 
— ei-hoiv  no  more  with  the  shouts  of  its  victorious  cannon.  Who 
•iMild  reply  to  such  a  tpiestion  siive  with  a  blush  \-  And  d<K'a  a 
blush  U^'ome  the  cheeks  of  Frenchineii  \ 

*' *  No.  Let  us  \\i|w»  fnun  our  iw^x^  that  dejrnidin;:  mark  of 
-hanie.  Come,  as  of  old,  and  ndly  nnnid  my  eagles  I  You  have 
Uffi  subje<'t  to  fid<llin;j  prudence  loni;  enouixh.  Come,  worship 
in»w  at  the  shrine  nfiJIory  !  You  have  U'en  promis4Nl  lilnTty,  but 
voii  have  had  noiH».  I  will  endow  vou  with  the  true,  the  real 
fri'^^loiii.  When  your  ancestors  burst  over  the  Alps,  wi-re  they 
n<»t  f rev  ?     Yes;  fn'e  to  conipier.      L<'t  us  imit^ite  the  example  of 
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tlioee  iodd  mi  table  niyriuiis ;  au'l,  Hin^nE;  a,  defiamv  to  Giuope,  otm 
more  trample  over  her ;  miuvh  iu  triiiuipti  into  her  [miHtnUe 
rapitala,  and  bring  her  lungs  with  Iicr  trcaeures  at  our  feet.  This 
is  the  liberty  worthy  of  FrenchmeiL 

"  '  Frenchmen  !  I  promine  you  that  the  Rhine  shall  be  resUHCd 
to  you ;  anil  that  Englanil  tihal]  rank  no  more  among  the  lutioas. 
I  will  have  a  nmrine  tliat  shall  drive  her  shijis  from  the  seas :  a  few 
of  my  brave  reginiiinln  will  do  the  rest,  Henttforth,  the  Uaveller 
ill  that  detert  iKliunl  shall  aek,  "  Was  it  this  wreti'bed  comer  of  the 
world  that  for  a.  tlimistind  years  defied  Frenchmen  1 " 

" '  Freuctiuien,  up  and  mlly  ! — I  have  flung  my  banner  to  the 
breejtee ;  'tis  surruundetl  by  the  fiiitldiil  and  the  brave.      Up,  Utd  let 
our  motto  be,  Liberty,  Eqdality,  War  all  ovek  the  World  ! 
"  ■  Napoleon  III. 

"•ntMarilu-l  oftl,t  Empin,  Haricot.' 


"  Such  is  the  Proclamation  I  such  the  hopes  that  a  bnita]- 
minded  and  blocxly  adventurer  holds  out  to  our  countty,  'War  all  over 
the  world '  is  the  cry  of  the  savage  demon  ;  and  the  fiends  who  have 
rallied  round  him  echo  it  in  concert.  We  wore  not,  it  appears,  correct 
!  stating  that  a  corporal's  guard  had  been  sufficient  U)  seiie  upon  the 
marauder,  when  the  first  fire  would  have  served  to  conclude  his  miser- 
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kmgd  his  ftnriinmtkm,  and  our  raden  will  inula  at  its 


^  *  Wi|  HmT,  FUtti  of  Ihe  Name,  King  of  France  and  Nayarre, 
to  all  whom  it  may  concern,  greeting : 

**  'After  yean  of  exile  we  have  once  more  unfurled  in  Fiance  the 
baoaer  of  tbe  liliea.  Once  more  the  white  plume  of  Henri  IV. 
flottfei  in  the  crest  of  hie  little  son  (tieUtrfili) !  Gallant  nobles ! 
wofihy  buigeaMa !  houeet  commons  of  my  redm,  I  call  upon  you 
to  rally  round  the  oriflammc  of  France,  and  summon  the  ban  el 
wrrief4Mn  of  my  kingvloms.  To  my  fkithfiil  Bretons  I  need  not 
appeaL  The  country  of  Duguesciin  has  loyalty  for  an  heirloom  I 
To  the  feat  of  my  sul^jects,  my  atheist  misguided  subjects,  their 
fiUher  makes  one  last  appeul.  Come  to  me,  my  children!  your 
erron  shall  be  forgiven,  (ha  Holy  Father,  Uie  Pope,  shall  inter- 
eede  for  you.  He  promised  it  when,  before  my  departure  on  this 
expedition,  I  kissed  his  inviolable  toe ! 

**  *  Our  afflicted  country  cries  aloud  i(x  reforms.  The  infiunoos 
Univenitks  shall  be  abolished.  Education  shall  no  longer  be  per- 
mitted. A  sacred  and  wholesome  inquisition  shall  be  establinhed. 
My  faithful  nobles  shall  {my  no  more  taxcB.  All  the  venerable  insti- 
tutions of  our  eountr>'  8hall  lie  rcHtored  oh  they  existed  before  1788. 
i.Vm vents  andniouaAterit*H  iv^m  Hhall  ornament  our  country, — the  calm 
nunteries  of  saintH  and  holy  women  !  Heresy  shall  be  extirpated 
with  patcnial  Meverity,  and  our  country  nhall  1)e  free  once  more. 

**  *  His  Migesty  the  King  of  Ireland,  my  au^int  ally,  has  sent, 
under  the  command  of  bin  Koyjil  Hi^^hneMs  Prince  Daniel,  his 
Migesty's  youngest  son,  an  irreniMtible  Irish  Bkihadr,  to  co-oiierato 
in  the  good  work.  HiH  Gnun;  tbe  Lion  (»f  Judah,  the  canonised 
patrian*h  of  Tuam,  bl(mHC«l  their  green  hiniier  U»fore  they  set  forth. 
Henceforth  may  the  lilies  and  the  harp  Ik*  ever  twined  tiigether. 
Together  we  will  make  a  cniHaiie  iigainnt  the  infidels  of  Albion, 
and  raze  their  heretic  domes  to  the  gnumd  Let  our  cry  be,  Vive 
la  France  !  down  with  England  !     Montjoic  St.  Denis  ! 


"  *  By  the  King. 
"'The  Secretar}'   of  State 


and  Grand  Imiuisitor...     La  Houk. 
The  Marshal  of  Fram*e...     rnMi*AiN)UR  de  l'Aii.e  de  Piobox 
The  General  Commantler- 
in-Chief  of  the  Irish  Bri- 
saile  in  the  servi<-e  of  His 
Most  Christian  Majesty.     Damki^  PkiN(;e  of  BAU.VHrNioy 

"  •  Heski. 
6  <4 
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"  His  M^jeatj  reviewed  the  admirable  Police  fonv,  and  held  a 
council  (>r  Ministers  in  tlic  ufU'moiia  Measures  were  coiierat«<l  f<>r 
the  insbiiit  putting  down  of  the  disturbance  in  the  departments  of 
the  Rhino  and  Loire,  and  it  is  unan^l  that  on  the  capture  of  thr 
pretenders,  they  etinll  be  loilgtil  in  sepiiraU^  cells  in  the  prison  of 
the  Luxemlxturg :  tlie  apartments  are  Already  prepared,  and  llie 
officer)  at  their  posts. 

"The  graml  bttwiuet  that  was  tn  be  given  at  the  pal[u«  to-day 
to  the  diplomatic  body,  has  been  put  otf ;  all  the  ambaE8ado««  bong 
attacked  with  illoess,  which  compels  them  to  stay  at  home." 


"  The  arabassiulore  i!esiMt«hed  ixjuriers  ti>  their  varioos  Goreni- 
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uhI  Mootpensier  (inarrie<l  to  Die  Princesses  Januaria  and  Fcbniaria, 
oC  BfuiI,  and  the  Princess  of  tlie  United  States  of  Aniorioa,  erected 
into  a  monarchy,  4th  July  185G,  under  the  Emperor  Duff  Green  I.) 
the  happy  fathers  of  immense  families — all  lil)erally  appor- 
by  the  Chambers,  which  had  long  been  entirely  subservient 
to  hia  Bl^esty  Louis  Philippe. 

The  Duke  of  Aumale  was  Kin^  of  Al|?eria,  having  married  (in 
tb«  first  instance)  the  Princess  }^idn)ull)oudour,  a  daughter  of  his 
Highness  AUl-el-Kader.  The  Prince  of  Joinville  was  adored  by 
the  nation,  on  accoimt  of  his  famous  victory  over  the  English  fleet 
uiKier  the  (*ommand  of  Admiral  the  Prince  of  Wales,  whose  shi]», 
the  Richanl  CtMrn^  of  120  gims,  was  taken  by  the  /Mie-Poule 
frigate  of  36 :  on  which  occasion  forty-five  other  shifw  of  war  and 
seTcnty-nine  stt»am-frignt<'s  stnick  their  colours  to  alMUit  one-fourth 
the  numU»r  of  the  heroic  Fn'ucli  navy.  The  vict4)ry  was  mainly 
om-ing  to  the  gallantry  of  the  cclebmte<l  Fn'nch  horse-marines,  who 
cx«mte«l  H«»vcral  brilliant  charges  under  tlie  onlers  of  the  intrepid 
Joinville:  and  tliougli  the  Irish  Brigade,  with  their  onlinary  modesty, 
rlaiined  the  honours  of  tlie  day,  yet,  as  only  three  of  that  nation 
vcre  pn»s«'iit  in  the  action,  impartial  liistor>'  niunt  awanl  the  palm 
to  the  intrepid  sons  of  (inul. 

With  HO  numerous  a  family  <jnartcre<l  on  the  nation,  the  solici- 
tude of  tlic  aiiniirabie  Kinir  may  U*  coneeivcil,  lent  a  revolution 
^h«»uld  ensue,  ami  flin*:  tlieni  on  the  world  once  more.  Unw  eould 
he  sup|M)rt  so  numerous  a  family  ?  Considerable  as  liis  wealth 
w:ui  (fnr  lie  >^as  known  to  have  amassed  aUiut  a  lunidred  and  tlnrt<'en 
billiims.  wliieh  \\ere  lyini:  in  the  cavi-s  of  the  Tuileries),  yet  su<h 
:i  sum  was  <|uite  insii:nif)rant  wlien  divided  among  his  pro<:eny  ; 
:inii,  U>ides,  he  natunillv  preferred  iretting  from  the  nation  as  much 
:l-  liif  faithful  jH'ople  eould  p<tssil»ly  atlord. 

S«i'ini:  the  ininiineiiry  of  the  daiiL'er,  and  that  money,  well 
.ippli«'<l.  is  often  ninre  ethrariniis  than  the  niiHjuemr's  swonl,  the 
Kin::s  Ministers  \*ere  an\i<»us  that  he  shnuld  (levot<' a  part  of  his 
KiviuL'^  t<j  the  rarr\iui:  on  of  the  war.  Hut,  with  the  ratitiousncss 
«'f  ai:c,  the  monareh  derliiu'il  this  offer :  he  preferred,  he  sai<l, 
thn»iiin:X  himwlf  ujmui  his  faithful  iK'<»ple,  who,  he  was  sure,  would 
m«vt,  as  lieejime  them,  the  enmintr  cxigen<-y.  The  ('haml»<Ts  met 
his  api»cal  with  their  usual  <levotion.  At  a  solemn  eonv<K"ation  of 
th*"*^'  IcLHslative  luNlies,  the  Kintr.  surrounde<l  by  his  family,  ex- 
plain«'<l  the  rireuinstant-es  and  the  dani:er.  His  Majesty,  his  family, 
hi-  Minist<*rs,  and  the  two  ('haml»ers,  then  l»ui>t  into  tears,  aeenrd- 
im:  to  immemorial  usaire,  and  r.iisin^  thiir  han<ls  to  the  t'eilinu', 
swore  eternal  fidelitv  tn  the  dvnastv  and  to  Fraiie*',  and  cnd»r.u'c<l 
each  other  affeetin^'lv  ail  round. 
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It  need  not  be  eaid  that  in  the  ooiiise  of  that  eTcoing  two 
himdrai  Beputies  of  the  Left  left  Paris,  and  joinej  the  Prince  John 
Thomas  Nupoleoii,  who  was  now  odTancetl  oh  for  as  Dijon :  two 
Ininilred  and  fifty-three  (uf  the  Ri^'ht,  the  Centre,  and  Rouwl  tlte 
Oamer)  similarly  quitted  the  capita]  to  pa,v  their  homage  in  the 
Duke  of  Bttrdeaiii.  They  were  followed,  m^ordiog  to  their  wvenl 
political  predilections,  by  the  Tarious  Ministers  and  dignitariea  oi 
State.  The  only  Minister  who  remained  in  Pane  was  M»r«h«l 
Thiers,  Prince  of  Waterloo  (he  had  defeated  the  En^^iah  in  the  Ytrj 
field  where  they  hail  obtained  fonneriy  a  BueceBfl,  though  the  yirtory 
was  as  iiHiial  claimed  by  the  Irish  Brigade) ;  but  age  had  ruined 
the  health  and  diininishetl  the  immense  strength  of  that  gi^otk 
leader,  and  it  is  said  his  only  reason  for  remaintn);  in  Puis  waa 
because  a  fit  of  the  gout  kept  hi:D  in  be<L 

The  capital  was  entirely  tranquiL  The  theatres  and  of^  were 
open  as  usual,  and  the  masked  balls  attended  with  great  enthusiasm : 
confiiling  in  their  hun<ln?d  and  twenty-lbiir  forts,  the  li^t-minded 
people  hod  nothing  to  fear. 

Except  in  the  way  of  money,  the  King  left  nothing  undone  to 
conciliate  his  jieople.  He  even  went  among  them  with  his  umbrella  ; 
i  they  were  little  touched  with  that  mark  of  confidenoe.  He 
)ok  hands  with  everybody ;  he  distributetl  crosses  of  the  Legion 
r  Honotir  in  siieh  multitudes,  ibit  red  riliand  rose  two  hundnd 
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tbe  Violet-Pbinatum  volunteera;  the  EaiHle-Cologne  cavaliy- 
eoiding  to  the  different  soentB  which  they  affected.  Most  of  the 
vmrrion  wore  laoe  ruflBes ;  all  powder  and  pigtails,  as  in  the  real 
daya  of  chivalry.  A  band  of  heavy  dragoona  under  the  oommand 
of  Coant  Alfred  de  Horaay  made  themselves  conspicuous  for  their 
diMipline,  cruelty,  and  the  admirable  out  of  their  coats ;  and  with 
these  celebrated  horsemen  came  from  England  the  illimtrious  Duke 
of  Jenkins  with  his  superb  footmen.  They  were  all  six  feet  high. 
They  all  wore  bowiuets  of  the  richest  flowers :  they  wore  bags,  their 
hair  slightly  powdered,  brilliunt  shoidder-knots,  and  cocked-hats 
laced  with  gi)ld.  They  wore  the  tight  knec-|)antaloon  of  velveteen 
peculiar  to  this  portion  of  the  Britinh  infantry  ;  and  their  legs  were 
so  su|ierb,  tliat  tlie  Duke  of  Bonleaux,  embracing  with  tears  their 
admirable  leailer  on  parade,  Buid,  **  Jenkins,  France  never  saw  such 
calves  until  now."  The  wea|>t>u  of  this  tremendous  militia  was  an 
immense  club  or  cane,  rea<*liin};  fnmi  the  sole  of  the  foot  to  the  nose, 
and  heavily  mounted  with  gi>id.  Nothing  could  stand  before  thu 
terrific  weapon,  and  the  bn*nstplatcH  and  [)lumed  morions  of  the 
French  cuirassiers  would  have  Imhmi  uiidc»ubte<lly  crushed  beneath 
them,  hiul  they  ever  met  in  mortal  <*oinluit.  lictwocn  this  [mrt  of 
the  PrinwH  forcen  ami  tlu*  IriHli  auxiliarieH  tlu«n»  was  a  d(*adly 
animoHity.  Al:u<,  thrn*  alwayn  Ik  hui*1i  in  oamiw !  The*  wms  of 
Albiuu  hiul  not  forgotten  tlx*  day  ^hni  the  rhihiren  of  Erin  had 
\tei'n  subject  t4)  their  (li'v:iHtatiiii;  sway. 

The  uniform  of  tlu^  latt^T  was  various-  the  rich  stuff  calknl 
rtrrptt-tlH-nnf  (worn  by  Co-ur  de  Liini  at  Airineonrt)  foniie<i  their 
lower  habiliments  for  the  most  jmrt  :  tbe  national  lriez<»  *  yielde<l 
them  tiiil-niats.  Th**  latter  wen*  irenenilly  toni  in  a  fantuMtic 
manner  at  tin*  ellM»ws,  skirts,  and  <'olIars,  and  fasteneii  with  every 
variety  of  butt4»n,  tajK\  and  strini:.  Their  weaiMins  wen*  the 
caulteen,  the  ali»een,  an<l  the  diNMhrn  «»f  the  eountry  -  the  latter  a 
nhort  but  dn^adt'ul  weaiMui  of  offenee.  At  the  deniis(>  <»f  the  vener- 
aMe  Theohdd  Matliew,  the  nation  had  laid  aMde  its  habit  of 
t4rm(M*rauce,  and  univerxd  intoxi«-:ition  U*tokened  their  ;:rief;  it 
lietTanie  afliTwunls  their  constant  habit.  Thus  do  men  ever  return 
tu  the  haunts  of  their  ehildlxNMl :  sneh  a  |N)wer  lias  fond  memory  over 
us !  The  lea<hTH  of  this  host  wimh  t«»  have  U^en,  how«*ver,  an 
effeminate  race ;  they  an*  n'pn's^'UtiMl  by  et»ntenijMiRiry  histitrians 
ai(  being  fittSHicmateiy  fond  of /////*</  kit*$.  Others  wiy  they  went 
into  Inttle  anned  with  *'  bills,"  no  doubt  rude  weaiMins ;  for  it  is 
fitateil  that  fon*igners  eouM  never  In*  ^ot  to  ae«vpt  them  in  lieu  of 
their  own  arms.     The  Pnnn*s  of  May<»,  Doneiial,  and  Connemara, 

•  Wero  these  in  any  way  roLitc*!  t«»  the  chcrttux-iU-fritf  on  whii*b  tho 
Frtach  cmTalry  weru  niounUnl  f 
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man-lieii  l>y  the  niile  of  tlicir  young  and  Royal  tkicfUin,  the  Prince  of 
Ballybimiun,  fuiirtb  son  of  Daniel  the  First,  King  of  the  Emerald  Uie. 
Two  hoots  then,  one  under  the  Eagles,  and  eurrounded  by  th« 
Ruimblican  Iingierialisbi,  the  other  under  the  antkiiie  French  Lilies, 
were  iniirchini;  on  the  French  capital.  The  Duke  of  Brittany,  too. 
Mufiued  in  the  lunatic  asyhun  of  Charenton,  found  uwans  to  isue 
a  protest  against  hia  captivity,  which  caused  only  clerisiiw  in  ihf 
capital.  Such  waa  the  state  of  the  empire,  and  such  the  clouds  tboi 
were  gathering  round  the  Sun  of  Orleans  ! 


CHAPTER  IV 

THE  BAITLE  OF  RllElitS 

IT  waa  not  the  tirst  time  that  the  King  had  had  to  undergo  luis- 
fortunes ;  and  now,  as  then,  he  uiet  theiu  like  a  man.  The 
Prince  of  JoinviUe  was  not  successful  in  hia  campmgn  a^^ainal 
the  Imperial  Pretender :  anil  that  braverj-  which  had  put  the  British 
Hcet  b)  flight,  was  found,  aa  might  be  expected,  insuffii'ient  against 
the  irreaiittible  courage  of  native  Frenchmen.  The  Horse  MaxiDen, 
nut  being  on  their  own  element,  cotdil  nut  lu't  with  their  usual  eSi\'L 
Accimtomeil  bi  the  tunnilt  of  the  swelling  span,  thev  \ 
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! "  nid  the  Prince,  on  reviewing  them  the  second  day 
after  the  action,  "  the  Cock  is  a  galliint  hinl ;  but  he  makes  way  for 
the  Eagle !  Your  colours  are  not  rhan^i^ed.  Ours  floated  on  the  walls 
of  Moaoow — youn  on  the  ramparts  of  Constantine ;  both  are  ^orious. 
Soldiers  of  Joinville !  we  give  you  welcome,  as  we  would  welcome 
your  illuatrious  leader,  who  destroyed  the  fleets  of  Albion.  Let  him 
join  na !     We  will  march  together  against  that  perfidious  enemy. 

*'  But,  Soldiers !  intoxication  dimmed  the  Liurels  of  yesterday's 
glorious  day  !  Let  us  drink  no  more  of  the  fiiscinating  liquors  of  our 
native  Champagne.  Let  us  remenibcir  Hannibal  and  Capua ;  and, 
before  we  plimgc  into  dissiiMtiun,  that  we  have  Rome  still  to  conquer! 

**  Sohliers !  Seltzer-water  is  good  after  too  much  drink.  Wait 
awhile,  and  your  Emperor  will  leacl  you  into  a  Seltzer-water  country. 
Fren4*hnien  !  it  lies  beyond  the  Rhine  ! '' 

Deafening  shouts  of  "  Vh*e  VEmjH-rtur  !  "  saluted  this  allusion 
of  the  Princi>,  and  the  army  knew  that  their  natunU  boundaiy 
should  be  reston-d  \xt  them.  The  eoni[)liments  to  the  galkntry  of 
the  Prince  of  Joinville  likewiHc  won  all  hearts,  and  immensely 
aiivanoed  the  Prin(*c's  raune.  Tlie  Journal  des  D^nUtt  did  not 
know  whieh  way  to  turn.  In  one  |»:ira;;ni]>h  it  called  the  Em|N*ror 
**:&  Hanginnary  tyrant,  iininienT,  and  pi<'k|NN'ket ;"  in  a  8e<>ond 
it  owne<l  he  wjw  **a  iiia^ianiinouH  reU'I,  and  worthy  of  forgive- 
mw* :  **  and,  attiT  pnx'hiiniinL;  *^the  brilliant  victory  (»f  the  Prince 
of  Ji>inville,"  pn»s4*ntly  (l«>noniinat<*<i  it  a  *\f'iimMft'jonrnf'f.'' 

The  next  day  the  Kni|HT(»r,  as  we  may  now  call  liini,  wha  alNmt  to 
mrin-h  on  Parii*,  when  Messrs.  Kuinart  and  M«H't  wen*  prcsiMit^^^l,  and 
n^|Mf!«t4'«l  to  lie  ]ai«l  for  three  hiindn-d  thoiis:ind  )M)ttles  of  wine.  "Send 
thre**  ImndnMl  tlioiisiinil  more  to  the  Tiiilerii's/'  siiid  tlie  l*rin<*e 
»itemly  :  '*our  Holdiei-s  will  U'  thirr^ty  when  they  n'acli  Paris."  And 
takini;  Moet  witli  him  :l4  a  hostage,  and  promising  Kuinart  that  he 
Wiiiihl  liave  him  siiot  un^^*«s  lie  olN'ytNJ,  with  tnim|H'ts  playini;  and 
Ki&:h>s  dancini'  in  the  nun,  the  g;dlant  Imix'rial  army  niarche<l  (»n  their 
triiiniphant  way 


CH.XPTKR    V 
77//:*  HAVTUi  OF  TOVRS 

WYt  have  now  to  re<'<»nl  tlie  e.viM-dition  of  the  I'rince  of 
NemourH  ai;aiiist  liis  advancini;  ctMisin.  Henry  V.  Hih 
lioyal  Highness  cmild  not  manh  agsiinst  the  enemy  with 
Mich  a  fon*e  as  he  would  have  di^in*<i  to  brim:  against  them  ;  for 
his  K4iyal  father,  wiwiy  rememlNTin;;  the  varit  amount  of  pru|ierty 
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lie  had  stow»l  atvay  un<lpr  the  TuilericH,  reAiseil  to  allow  &  Mngk 
solilier  to  ituit  the  {qtU  niiinil  the  capital,  which  thus  wu  ilefrndtd 
by  one  hiinJrtHl  anil  forty-four  thoiiNhnil  guiis  (eightjr-fbuT-poutiiJera), 
and  four  humlred  and  thirty-two  thouaaod  in«ii : — little  enoiii^ 
when  one  ciinaiilen  that  there  were  but  tliree  men  to  a  gun.  To 
prariaion  this  immense  anny,  and  a  population  of  double  the  amount 
within  the  wallt,  his  Uajesty  oiused  the  cuimtrj  to  be  sMnireil  for 
fifty  milea  niimd,  and  led  neither  ox,  nor  aw,  nor  blade  of  groM. 
When  appealed  t«  by  the  inhabilAnt«  of  the  plundered  district,  tlie 
Royal  Pliilip  replied,  with  teurs  in  his  eyes,  th&t  his  heart  bled 
for  them— that  they  u-ere  his  cliitdren — ^thst  every  oow  talien  &om 
the  menneot  [leasnnt  was  like  n  limb  tmn  (rum  his  own  bcNly  ;  but 
that  duty  must  be  done,  that  the  iutensts  of  the  country  demanded 
the  8aciiiie«,  and  that  in  liict  they  might  go  to  the  deuce.  This 
the  unfortunut«  cretitures  certainly  did. 

The  theatres  went  on  as  usual  within  the  wails.  The  Jtmrmal 
del  D^/aU  Blat«i  every  ilay  that  the  pretenders  were  taken ;  tlw 
Chambers  siit  —such  as  reinaiued — and  talked  immensely  abnut 
honour,  dignity,  and  the  giorioiis  Revolutiou  of  Jidy  ;  and  the 
King,  OS  his  {wifer  was  now  pretty  nigh  aheolute  over  them, 
thought  this  a.  giMxt  opportunity  to  bring  in  a  Bill  for  doubling  hi« 
childreu  s  allowances  all  roimd. 

Meanwhile  the  Duke  of  Nemours  proceeded  on  his  march  :  and 
aa  there  was  nothing  left  within  fifty  niile»  of  Paris  wherewith  lo 
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while  hiB  victuals  lasted,  the  issue  of  the  combat  might  have 
been  very  diflfereDt.  But  in  the  course  of  the  first  day's  march  he 
fiuehed  both  the  sausages  and  the  brandy,  and  became  quite  uneasy, 
aknt,  and  crest&llen. 

It  was  on  the  fair  plains  of  Touraine,  by  the  banks  of  silver 
Loire,  that  the  armies  sat  down  before  each  other,  and  the  battle 
WM  to  take  place  which  had  such  an  effect  ufion  the  fortunes  of 
Fruioe.  Twas  a  brisk  day  of  March  :  the  practised  valour  of 
Nemours  showed  him  at  once  what  use  to  make  of  the  army  under 
his  cmlen,  and  having  enfilade<l  his  National  Guard  battalions, 
and  placed  his  artillery  in  d<*holons,  he  fonned  his  cavalry  into 
boUow  squares  on  the  right  and  left  of  his  line,  flinging  out  a  cloud 
of  howitzers  to  fall  back  uixm  the  main  rx)lumn.  His  veteran 
in&ntry  he  fomie<l  behind  \m  National  Guard—  ixtlitely  hinting  to 
OiliUon  Barrot,  who  wished  to  retin*  under  preti»nce  of  being  ex- 
ceedingly unwell,  that  the  regular  tnK>iiH  would  bayonet  the  National 
Gumzd  if  they  gave  way  an  inch  :  on  which  their  General,  turning 
very  pale,  demurely  went  back  to  his  post.  His  men  were  dread- 
fully discouraged ;  they  had  8lept  on  the  ground  all  niglit ;  they 
rvgretted  their  honiCH  and  their  cmiifortablo  iiightcaiw  in  the  Rue 
St.  Ilonore :  they  ha<i  luckily  fallen  in  with  a  tl<H'k  of  nliccp  and 
a  *irnvc  of  oxen  at  Tours  the  day  iK'fore  ;  but  what  were  these, 
ci»ni|Kirc<l  to  tlie  delicacies  nf  C'hevet's  or  three  courses  at  Vefour's? 
Thry  niounifully  c<H)ke<l  their  steaks  and  cuth'ts  on  their  ramrods, 
and  {KL^seil  a  most  wret<-hc(l  ni^'lit. 

The  army  of  Henry  was  encamped  opjMjsite  to  them,  for  the  most 
|iart  in  U'tter  onler.  The  noble  cavalry  re;riments  founti  a  village 
in  whicli  they  niade  themselves  pretty  comfortable,  .Jenkins's  F<K)t 
taking  {MMwession  of  the  kitchens  and  ^"arrets  of  the  buildin^^s.  The 
Iri**h  Bri^ule,  accustome<l  to  lie  abroad,  were  quarten^l  in  some 
|M>t:it4^tieldH,  where  they  siin^  M<H)re's  mehMlies  all  nii^ht.  Then* 
wtTv,  l)e«ide«  the  troops  re^nilar  and  irrc;rular,  alnnit  three  thousiind 
prit>ts  and  abU'-s  with  the  army,  armed  with  scouri^nn^-whij^s,  and 
chanting  the  m«»st  lu;jubrious  canticles  :  these  reverend  men  were 
found  to  lie  a  hindrance  rather  than  otherwist?  to  the  <»perationH  of 
the  n*;:idar  for«'<*s. 

It  was  a  touching  »i«ht,  on  tlie  moniin;:  U^fore  the  bjittle,  to 
see  the  alacrity  ^^ith  whi<h  Jenkins's  rej;iment  sprung  up  at  the 
Hntt  rrWiiff  of  the  U*ll,  and  en;ni;:e<|  (the  honest  fellows  !)  in  ottices 
ahntHt  menial  for  the  lM*netit  of  their  French  allies.  The  Ihike 
hiiii'*4df  set  the  example,  and  blacketl  to  a  nicety  the  IwHits  <»f  Henri. 
At  haif-fKist  ten,  after  coffee,  the  lirilliant  warriors  of  the  <-:ivalry 
were  rea<iy  ;  their  clarions  ruim  to  horw,  their  banners  were  tiiven 
to  the  wiml,  their  shirt-collars  were  exquisitely  starched,  and  the 
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;  oduuTs  oT  their  pomatuma  uiil 
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whole  air  was  arentci  with  the 
pocket-haudkcrrli  i  efe. 

Jenkins  hail  the  honour  of  holding  the  etirnip  fbr  Henri.  "  Uv 
faithful  Duke  !  "  tiaiil  the  Priii(¥.  pulling'  hini  by  the  shouliieT'kDnt, 
"tliou  art  aiwBys  at  thy  Pott."  "  Here,  as  in  WeHinst^m  Strwt. 
Rire,"  aaid  the  hero,  bluBhing.  And  the  Prince  nmile  au  appniprial^ 
speech  to  his  rhivalry,  in  whinh  a]Iii»toni!  to  tiie  lilies,  Saint  Loui«, 
Bayard,  and  Henri  Qiintre,  were,  ue  may  be  imagined,  not  ei«mL 
"  Ho  !  ataniiar<l-l)carer  ] "  the  Prince  concluded,  "  fling  o«l  my 
oriflanime.  Nnhle  gents  of  France,  yoiir  King  is  among  yoii  to-day !" 
Then  turning  to  the  Prince  of  Bally  bun  ion,  who  had  bfpn  drink- 
ing whiaky-piinch  all  night  with  the  Princes  of  Done^  and 
Cunnemnra,  "Prince,"  he  said,  "the  Irish  Brigade  has  won  every 
battle  in  the  French  history — ^we  will  not  deprive  you  of  tlic  hoaow 
of  winning  this.  You  will  please  to  commence  the  attack  with  your 
brigade."  Blinding  liiii  head  until  the  green  plumes  of  his  bearer 
mingled  with  the  mane  of  the  Shetland  pony  which  he  rode,  the 
Prince  of  Ireland  trotted  off  with  his  aida-de-ramp  ;  who  rode  the 
game  homes,  powerful  greys,  with  which  a  dealer  at  Nantes  had 
supplied  them  on  their  and  the  Prince's  joint  bill  at  three  months. 
The  gallant  sonit  of  Erin  had  wisely  iilcpt  until  the  lant  minute 
I  their  jtotato-tTencheii,  but  rose  at  once  at  the  sunimona  of  their 
eloreil   Prince.      Their  toilet  was  the  work  of  a  nionienl  — a  singlt 
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ilistiDguished ;  but  the  Greneral  was  dreadfully  flustered,  and  was 
endently  more  at  home  in  the  Chamber  of  Deputies  than  in  the 
field  of  war. 

The  Prince  of  Ballybunion,  for  a  wonder,  (iid  not  make  a  speech. 
**  Bojra,"  said  he,  "  weVe  enough  talkinj^  at  the  Com  Exchange ; 
batiiig's  the  word  now.''  The  Green-Islanders  replied  with  a 
tremendous  hurroo,  which  sent  terror  into  the  fat  bosoms  of  the 
French. 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  National  Guard,"  said  the  Prince,  taking  off 
hi«  hat  and  bowing  to  Odillon  Barrot,  '*  will  ye  l)e  so  igstliramely 
obleeging  as  to  fire  first]"  This  he  Miid  In^eauHC  it  had  been  said 
at  Fontenoy,  but  chiefly  becauRc  his  own  men  were  only  armed  with 
•hilleUghs,  and  therefore  could  not  fire. 

But  this  pro[K)sal  was  very  uni»alatable  to  the  National  Guarda- 
men :  for  though  they  under8to<xl  the  musket  exercise  pretty  well, 
firing  was  the  thing  of  all  others  they  detesttni — the  noise,  and  the 
kirk  of  the  gun,  and  the  smell  of  the  'p(>^<l<*r  l>eing  very  impleasant 
to  them.  **  We  won't  fire,"  said  Odillon  Barn)t,  turning  nmnd  to 
Colonel  Saugrenue  and  his  reginient  of  the  line — which,  it  may  be 
renienil)ere<i,  wm*  fnriiie<l  l^'liind  the  National  Guard. 

"Then  i^ve  them  the  luiyoiiet,"  siiid  the  Colonel,  with  a  terrific 
«»ath.      **  Clmnre,  ciirbliMi  !  " 

At  this  moment,  arnl  with  the  most  tireadful  howl  that  ever  was 
heanl,  the  National  (luard  wju<  m^vn  to  nish  forwanls  wiMly,  and 
with  immense  vel<K-ity,  towards  the  i\H\  The  fact  is,  that  the  line 
mriment  l>ehind  tlieni.  each  schM-tinij  his  man,  ^^ave  a  i>oke  with  his 
liayonet  U-tween  the  co;it  tails  of  the  Nationalists,  and  those  trooj»s 
lioun<h'd  for^'anls  with  an  irrcsistihie  swiftness. 

Nothin;:  <'ouId  withstand  the  tremendous  imi>etus  of  that 
maJKiMivre.  The  Irish  Brii:udc  was  scattered  In'fore  it,  as  t'haff 
liefore  the  wind.  The  Prince  of  Hallvhnnion  had  Ixirelv  time  to 
run  Odillon  liiirn)t  thronirli  the  ImmIv,  when  he  t<M»  was  lM»nie  away 
in  the  swift  rout.  Thev  wattcn'*!  tumultuouslv,  and  fled  for  twentv 
miles  without  stoppin*:.  The  Princes  of  l)one;:aI  and  Connemani 
were  taken  prisoners  ;  hut  though  they  ottered  to  give  hills  at  three 
months,  and  for  a  himdrnl  thousan<l  jiountls,  for  their  nmsom,  the 
offer  was  refu«e<i,  and  they  were  wnt  to  the  rear  ;  when  the  Duke 
of  Nemours,  hearing  they  were  Irish  (Jenerals,  and  that  they  had 
been  rohbe<l  of  their  ready  money  by  his  tnnips,  who  had  taken 
them  prisoners,  <*aus4Ml  a  comfortable  breakfast  to  1m'  supplied  to 
them,  and  lent  them  each  a  sum  of  money.  How  ;.'eneroiis  are 
men  in  success !  the  Prini'e  of  Orleans  w;ls  channnl  with  the 
nnidiict  of  his  National  Guards,  an<l  thou^rht  his  victory  wcure. 
He  dc-sitttchetl  a  courier  to  Paris  with  the  brief  words,  *'  We  met 
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the  enemy  before  Tours.  The  National  Giunl  h»a  done  iU  duty, 
Tlie  troops  of  tlie  Preteinier  are  routed.  Tiw  U  Rm  ! "  The 
note,  voii  may  i>e  aiire,  appeared  in  the  Journal  tUt  Dihait,  tutd 
tUe  editor,  who  odI;  tliat  morning  had  called  Heiiri  V.  "  a  gnM 
prince,  an  august  exile,"  denominat«d  him  inBtoutly  a  murderer, 
shiTe,  thte^  cat-throat,  pickpocket,  and  burglar. 


CHAPTER   VI 
THE  E.KCUSH  UNDER  JENKINS 

BUT  the  Prince  had  not  calculate)]  that  Iher^  was  a  tine  of 
British  infantrj'  behind  the  rout«d  Irish  Brigaile.  Bome  im 
with  the  laiiTj  of  the  ni^/A,  flueheil  with  triumph,  puffing 
and  blowing  with  runninj^,  and  forgetting,  in  the  Intoxicatian  of 
riclory,  the  trilliaj;  bayonet  pricki;  which  had  impelled  them  to 
the  charge,  the  conquering  National  Guardemen  found  theuiselrei 
Buddeidy  in  preseuco  of  Jenkinsa  Foot. 

The;  hattol  all  In  a  huddle,  like  a  flock  of  sheep. 
"  Up,  Fool,  and  at  ifiem  !  "  were  the  memorable  words  of  die 
Duke  Jenkins,  as,  waring  hie  baton,  he  jtuitited  towanls  tbe  enemy. 
I  with  a  trpmendona  altoiit  the  slalwnrt  jaons  nf  England  j 
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*'1Wko  the  miMkett  of  the  NationaLs''  eaid  he.  They  did  so. 
"'Fom  in  equtn,  and  prapoie  to  receiTe  cavalry ! "  By  the  time 
Ouncombre'a  roginient  aniTed,  he  found  a  eqnaie  of  bristting 
bijfOBeta  with  ]^tona  behind  them ! 

Tlw  Colonel  did  not  care  to  attempt  to  break  that  tremendoua 
body.     «« Halt  I "  Mid  he  to  his  men. 

"  Fife  1 "  screamed  Jenkins,  with  eagle  swiftness ;  but  the  guns 
of  the  National  Chiard  not  being  loaded,  did  not  in  consequence  go 
dL  The  hussan  gave  a  jeer  of  derision,  but  nevertheless  did  not 
return  to  the  attack,  and  seeing  some  of  the  Legitimist  cavalry  at 
kaad«  prepared  to  charge  upon  them. 

The  &te  of  thoee  carpet  warriors  was  soon  decided.  The 
MiUeAeor  r^ment  broke  before  Concombre's  hussars  instan- 
taneously ;  the  Eau-de-Rose  dragoons  stuck  spurs  into  their  blood 
hoiaea,  and  galloped  fiur  out  of  reach  of  the  opposing  cavalry ;  the 
Ean-de-Cologne  lancers  fiiinted  to  a  man,  and  the  regiment  of 
Coooombie.  pursuing  its  course,  had  actually  reached  the  Prince 
and  his  aides-de-camp,  when  the  clergymen  coming  up  formed 
xaUantly  round  the  oriflamme,  and  the  bassoons  and  serpents  bray- 
ing again,  set  up  8iicl}  a  t<hout  of  t^nticles,  and  aiiatliemas,  and 
excommunicatiunH,  that  the  horH08  of  Conronibre's  dragoons  in  turn 
t'lok  fright,  and  thciAc  wnrriorH  in  tlieir  turn  bn)ke  and  fled.  As 
Koun  as  they  turned,  the  Vendran  riflemen  fired  mnonp«t  thcni  and 
finished  them  :  the  ^ndlant  (Vmronibre  fell ;  tlic  intrefud  though 
diminutive  Comielion,  \m  major,  wuh  cut  down  :  Cardon  was 
wounded  a  la  moelle,  and  the  wife  of  the  fiery  Navet  wum  that  day 
a  widow.  Peace  to  the  kouIh  of  the  brave  !  In  defeat  or  in  victory, 
where  can  the  soldier  find  u  nion^  fitting;  n>8tin^(-phu'c  than  the 
iHorioiis  field  of  cama^*  ]  Only  a  few  dimirderiy  and  dispirited 
ri^lers  of  Concombre's  regiment  reachiH)  TourH  at  night.  They  had 
left  it  but  the  day  liefore,  n  thouBund  disciplined  and  high-spirited 
men  ' 

Knowing  how  irreHistible  a  weajmn  in  the  bayonet  in  British 
hands,  the  intrepid  Jenkins  determined  to  carry  on  his  advantage, 
and  charged  the  Saugrenuc  light  infantry  (now  liefore  him)  with 
rcid  iteei.  The  Frenchmen  de]ivcre<l  a  volley,  of  which  a  shot  t(x>k 
effect  in  Jenkins's  cockade,  but  did  not  abide  the  crossing  of 
the  weapons.  "A  Frenchman  dies,  but  never  surremlers,'*  said 
Saugrenue,  yielding  u[>  his  swonl,  and  his  whole  regiment  were 
stabbed,  trampled  down,  or  made  [trisoners.  The  blood  of  the 
Englishmen  rose  in  the  hot  encounter.  Their  curses  were  horrible ; 
their  courage  tremendouR.  "  On  !  on  ! "  hoarsely  screamed  they  ; 
ami  a  second  regiment  met  them  and  was  (*ni8hed,  poundetl  in  the 
hurtling,  grinding  encounter.     "  A  Jenkins,  a  Jenkins ! "  stiU  roared 
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tbe  heroif  JJuke  ;  "St,  Oeorsr  for  Mayfiiir ! "  The  FootmcD  of 
England  atill  .veiled  tlieir  terrific  bftttlo-ery,  "  Hurra,  hum  1 "'  On 
they  weut ;  regiment  atler  r^ment  woa  iiuiiihilat«<l.  tiotil,  «ranx] 
at  the  very  truniple  of  the  advancui);  warriors,  the  iliHtnayod  tixio]* 
of  France  Bcreaming  fle,i.  Gathering  his  lust  wamore  round  &boui 
liim,  Nenioiirs  ilctermined  to  moke  a  lust  desperate  effort.  Two* 
vnin :  the  rankii  met ;  the  next  moment  the  tmnclieoa  vt  the 
Frini»  of  Orleans  wbb  dashed  from  his  liiuid  by  tlie  irresistible  man 
of  the  Duke  Jenkins ;  his  hone's  shins  were  broken  by  the  mme 
weapon.  Scmimiiig  with  agony  the  tuiimol  fell  Jenkins's  haad 
wa£  at  the  Duke'it  collar  in  a  moment,  and  hud  he  not  Kas|ie>l  oat, 
''  Je  lue  rends  1 "  he  would  have  been  throttled  in  that  ilrmidful  gratp ' 

Three  hundred  and  forty-two  standards,  seventy-iune  rejiimeDts, 
their  baggage,  amuiunitioo,  and  trensure-chests,  fell  into  the  bandi 
of  the  TictorioiiB  Duke.  He  hsd  avenged  the  honour  of  Old  Bag- 
land  ;  and  himself  presenting  the  sword  of  the  conqoered  NenKMHt 
to  Prince  Henri,  who  now  cnmc  up,  the  Prince,  bursting  into  tears, 
fell  nn  his  neck  and  said,  "  Duke,  I  owe  my  cniwn  to  my  pation 
saint  and  you."  It  was  indeed  a  glorious  viitorj- :  but  whtX  will 
not  British  valour  attain  1 

The  Duke  of  Nemoura,  having  deepatcheil  a  brief  note  to  Paiie, 
tying,  "  Sire,  all  is  lost  except  honour ! ''  was  eent  off  in  omfioe- 
'  L  spite  of  the  entreaties  of  his  captor,  was  banUj 
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"  the  saints  have  won  for  us  a  great  victory — the  euemies  of  our 
rdigion  have  been  overcome — the  lilies  are  restored  to  their  native 
•oO.  Yesterday  morning  at  eleven  o'clock  the  army  under  my 
eonunand  engaged  that  which  was  led  by  his  Serene  Highness  the 
Duke  de  Nemours.  Our  forces  were  but  a  thinl  in  number  when 
Ofxnpared  with  those  of  the  enemy.  My  faithful  chivalry  and  nobles 
made  the  strength,  however,  equal. 

"The  regiments  of  Fleur-d'Orange,  Millefleur,  and  Eau-de- 
Cologne  covered  themselves  with  glory :  they  sabred  many  thousands 
of  the  oiemy's  troops.  Their  valour  was  nbly  seconded  by  the 
gallantry  of  my  ecclesiastical  friends :  at  a  moment  of  danger  they 
rallied  round  my  banner,  and  forsaking  the  crosier  for  the  sword, 
thowed  that  they  were  of  the  church  militant  indeed. 

''My  faithful  Irish  auxiliaricH  conducted  themselves  with  be- 
coming heroism — but  why  itarticularise  when  all  did  their  dutyl 
How  remember  individual  acts  when  all  were  heroes  ? '' 

The  Marshal  of  France,  Sucre  d'Orgeville,  Commander  of  the 
Army  of  H.M.  Christian  Majesty,  re<*onimen(led  about  three  thou- 
sand persons  for  promotion  ;  and  tlu*  indii^nation  of  .Jenkins  and  his 
bnive  cumpiinions  may  Ik*  iinairined  when  it  is  stated  that  they  were 
not  even  mentioniMl  in  th(^  despatch  I 

As  for  the  Princes  of  Hallyhiiniiin,  l)onepd,  and  Coimemara, 
tlu'V  wrote  off  «leH|Mitclies  to  their  (lovcmnient,  saying,  **  The  Duke 
of  NemourH  is  In'atni,  and  a  prisoner  I  The  Irish  Hri^j^ade  him  done 
it  all!"  On  which  his  Majesty,  tlie  Kiii^'  of  the  Irish,  convoking 
hin  Parliament  at  th«?  Corn  Kxchanirc  Palace,  Dublin,  made  a  H|H'eeh, 
in  which  he  c:dled  I>ouis  Pliilippi'  an  *' old  miscreant,"  and  )»aid  the 
hij^hci^t  compliments  to  his  son  and  his  tnM)ps.  The  Kin»(  on  this 
<M*caAion  kni^htni  Sir  Henry  Slirchan,  Sir  (Javan  Duffy  (whose 
jouniairt  hail  published  the  news),  and  w:is  so  deli^^diteii  with  the 
valour  of  his  son,  that  he  despatched  him  his  Order  of  the  Pi;;  and 
Whistle  (Ist  class),  and  a  munificent  pn*sent  nt'  live  hundre<i  thou- 
sand ]»ounds—  in  a  hill  at  three  months.  All  Dublin  was  iilu- 
minateil  :  and  at  a  fall  at  the  (*astle  the  I^)rd  < 'haiicellor  Smith 
(Karl  of  Smithereens)  ;:ettini:  extremely  intoxicat<'d,  caUeil  out  the 
L«>nl  Bixhop  of  (iaiway  (the  Dove),  and  they  f«»ui:ht  in  the  Ph<enix 
Park.  Having  Hhot  the  Kiirht  Keverend  Hislmp  throu^'h  the  Ixxly, 
Smithereens  apoloj;is4M|.  He  wiu^  the  siinie  pnictitioner  \iho  hail 
remierwl  himself  so  <'elebratcd  in  the  memorable  trial  of  the  King — 
lifft»re  the  Art  of  In<le|M'nde!ice. 

Meanwhile,  th«»  army  of  Prinee  Henri  advanciil  with  rapid 
stridei*  towards  Paris,  whither  the  History  likewise  must  hasten; 
for  extraonlinar>'  were  the  events  preparing  in  that  capital. 


CHAPTER  VII 
THE  LEAGUER  OF  PARIS 

BY  a  siDgular  a>inci<ience,  on  the  Teiy  Kuue  day  when  Uie  aimin 
of  Hcori  V.  appeared  before  Paris  from  the  Western  Road, 
those  of  the  Emperor  John  Thomna  Napoleon  arrived  frwu 
the  North.  Skirmishes  took  place  betwceo  the  advanced  guuda  of 
the  two  parties,  and  much  slaughter  ejisued. 

"  Bon  ! "  thought  King  Louia  Philijipe,  who  ezamiaed  them 
from  his  lower;  "they  will  kill  each  other.  This  is  by  br  the 
mwtt  oconomidLl  way  of  getting  nd  of  them."  The  astute  monvdi'f 
calculations  were  admirably  exptwod  by  a  clever  remark  of  the- 
Prince  of  Ballybunion.  "  Foix,  Harry,"  says  he  (with  a  &miliaritj 
which  the  punctilious  son  of  Saint  Louis  resented),  "  yon  and  him 
yanilther— the  Emperor,  I  mane — are  like  the  Kilkenny  cats,  dew." 
"  Et  que  font-ils  ce«  dtate  de  Kilkigny,  Monsieur  le  Prince  lie 
Ballybunion  1 "  aakeil  the  Host  Christian  King  haughtily. 

Prince  Daniel  replied  by  narrating  the  wdl-known  spcdogoe  of 
e  animals  "  atiug  each  other  alt  up  but  their  UtU :  and  that's 
lat  you  anil  Imparial  Pop  yondther  will  do,  blazing  away  as  ye 
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and  winking  archly,  said  "  he  knew  a  trick  worth  two  of  that,''  and 
reai>hred  to  abide  bj  hia  bags. 

The  theatrei  and  ca£te  remained  open  as  usual :  the  funds  rose 
three  centimes.  The  Journal  des  DibaU  published  three  editions 
of  different  tones  of  politics :  one,  the  Journal  de  r Empire,  for  the 
Napoleonites ;  the  Journal  de  la  L/gitimit/  another,  yery  compli- 
mentary to  the  Legitimate  monarch ;  and  finally,  the  orighial 
editioD,  bound  heart  and  soul  to  the  dynasty  of  July.  The  poor 
editor,  who  had  to  write  all  three,  complained  not  a  little  that  hia 
salary  was  not  raised :  but  the  truth  is,  that,  by  altering  the  names, 
one  article  did  indifferently  for  either  paper.  The  Duke  of  Brittany, 
onder  the  title  of  Louis  XVII.,  was  always  issuing  manifestoes  from 
Charenton,  but  of  these  the  Parisians  took  little  heed :  the  Charivari 
proclaimed  itself  his  Gazette,  and  was  allowed  to  be  yery  witty  at 
the  expense  of  the  three  pretenders. 

As  the  country  had  been  rayaged  for  a  hundred  miles  round,  the 
respectiTe  Princes  of  course  were  for  throwing  themselyes  into  the 
Ibrta,  where  there  was  plenty  of  proyision ;  and,  when  once  there, 
they  speedily  began  to  turn  out  such  of  the  garrison  us  were  dis- 
a^nveable  to  them,  or  had  an  inronvenieut  apiietite,  or  were  of  a  doubt- 
ful fidelity.  TheHC  |XH)r  fellowH,  tumiN^l  into  the  road,  ha<l  no  clioice 
but  starvation ;  as  to  ;;ettii)^  into  PariA,  that  wuh  iiii|H)6siblc :  a 
mouse  could  not  have  j;^)t  into  the  place,  so  udniirahly  were  the  forts 
;ruanleil,  without  huvin«r  liiH  heuil  taken  off  ])y  a  cannon-ball.  Thus 
the  three  contlictin;;  ]Kirtie8  RttKxl,  close  to  each  other,  hating  each 
i»ther,  "willinjj  to  wound,  and  yet  afraid  to  strike  "- the  victuals 
in  the  forts,  from  the  pnMlijriourt  increase  of  the  ^irrisons,  ^tting 
entailer  every  day.  Am  for  I^tuiH  Philip)>e  in  hit}  {niIoit,  in  the 
lentn*  of  the  twenty-four  fortP,  knowing  tliat  a  »|»ark  from  one 
miidit  itf*t  them  all  lilazini;  away,  and  that  he  and  IiIm  moiiey-l>ags 
miirlit  Ije  blown  into  eteniitv  in  ten  minutes,  you  may  fanc^v  his 
Mtiiation  was  not  verv  comfortable. 

But  his  safety  lay  in  hij*  tn»a«un».  Neither  the  Imperialirtts  nor 
the  I^mrlMinites  wen^  willin<(  to  n^Iimiuish  the  two  Inuuintl  and 
fifty  billions  in  f^dd  ;  nor  W(»uld  the  Princes  of  Orleans  dare  to  tire 
upr»n  that  consi(h>nihle  niim  of  money,  and  itH  iNWM>MM»r,  their  n'vered 
father.  How  was  this  state  of  tliiui.'H  to  end  I  The  KiiiiNTor  MMit 
a  note  to  his  M<tHt  Christian  Maj«'rtty  (for  they  alwayn  styh**!  esich 
other  in  this  manner  in  their  commiuiicationH),  pro|M>simr  that  tliey 
KhouM  tuni  out  and  diH'ide  the  quarrel  nword  in  hand  :  to  which  pn>- 
fnKition  Henri  wouM  have  a<'<'eiie<l,  but  that  the  priestn,  his  >;)ioHtly 
ronnsellorM,  thn'aten<><l  to  excfunmunicate  him  Khouhi  lie  do  so. 
Hence  this  simple  way  of  s<'ttliiiLC  the  dispute  was  imintssible. 

The  presence  of  the  holy  fatliers  caused  considerable  annoyance 
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in  the  forta.  Especially  the  poor  English,  aa  Pra(«st&ots,  vccrr 
subject  to  nitich  ]>ctty  ])en<e('utiDn,  to  tbc  no  small  anger  if  Jenkms, 
their  com  111,111  tier.  Anil  it  mtiet  be  omfcescd  that  these  intrepid 
Footmen  were  not  so  amenable  to  disHpline  ae  they  might  hare 
been.  Rememl)ering  the  uaagee  of  raeny  England,  they  clubbol 
together,  and  swore  they  would  have  four  nte)tU  of  inest  a  <l]t.T, 
wax  ntnille^  ia  the  casemEttes,  and  their  porter.  These  demamb 
were  laughed  at :  the  jiriesta  even  nille'l  upon  them  to  taat 
on  FridiiyB  ;  on  which  n  general  mutiny  broke  out  in  liie  regi- 
ment ;  and  Ihey  would  have  had  a  fourth  slandani  nused  befbn; 
Paris — Tit,  that  of  England — but  the  garrison  proving  too  strou; 
for  l^em,  they  were  eom{)elled  to  lay  down  their  stickx :  and  in 
(nnsideratioD  of  post  Herriees,  were  permitted  to  leare  the  forts. 
'Twna  well  for  them  !  as  you  shall  hear. 

The  Prinee  of  Ballybunion  and  the  Irish  tbnv  were  qnaitonil 
in  the  fort  which,  in  eom|iliment  to  them,  waa  eallod  Fort  P«tal<\ 
and  where  they  mode  themselves  us  comfortable  as  eireumataBeM 
would  admit.  The  Prin««  liad  as  miieh  brandy  as  they  Uk«l,  and 
{Kissed  their  time  on  the  ramparts  playing  at  dioe,  or  pitcb-arul-tow 
(with  the  halfpenny  that  one  of  them  somehow  had)  for  vast  «unu 
iney,  for  whieh  they  gave  their  notes-of-hand.  The  wnrriort  ei 
Iheir  legion  would  stindruirnddelightol ;  ami  it  was,  "  Musha,  Master 

I,  l>ut  that's  a  f.Tiod  throw  ! "     "  Good  lurk  to  you,  Slislher  Pat, 
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"Three  francs  for  the  window,"  said  the  monarch;  "and  the 
muffiiis  of  course  8poile<l ! "  and  lie  sat  down  to  bn^Eikfast  very 
peevishly.  Ah,  King  Louis  Philippe,  that  shot  cost  thee  more 
than  a  window -{mne— more  than  a  plate  of  muffins — it  cost  thee 
a  fiur  kingdom  and  fifty  milliouri  of  taxpayers. 

The  shot  had  lieen  fired  from  Fort  Potato.  "Gracious  heavens!" 
Mud  the  commander  of  the  place  to  the  Irish  Prince,  in  a  fury, 
*•  What  has  your  Hi<;hness  done  ? "  "  Faix,"  replied  the  other, 
^DcHiegal  and  I  saw  a  s|)arrow  on  the  Tuileries,  and  we  thought 
we'd  have  a  shot  at  it,  that's  all."  "  Hurroo  !  look  out  for  squalls," 
here  crie<l  tlie  intrepid  Hil)emian  ;  for  at  this  moment  one  of 
Pkizhans'  shells  fell  into  the  counterscarp  of  the  demilune  on  which 
they  were  standin^^  and  sent  a  ravelin  and  a  cx)uple  of  embrasures 
llyin>;  about  their  ears. 

Fort  Twenty-tliree,  which  held  out  for  Louis  Philippe,  seeing 
Fort  Twenty-four,  or  Potato,  oi)en  a  fire  on  the  Tuileries,  instantly 
refilied  by  its  gtms,  with  which  it  blazed  away  at  the  Bourbonite 
fort.  On  seeing  this,  Fort  Twenty-two,  o(*cupied  by  the  Imi>eriali8ts, 
fiejaui  pummellinjc  Twenty-three  ;  Twenty -one  lH'>:an  at  Twenty-two  ; 
and  in  a  «|uart4'r  of  an  hour  the  whole  of  this  vast  line  of  fortitication 
w;i*  ill  a  bhize  of  tlaiiic,  tliishiii;,',  roariii*^,  cannoiiadin*;,  nK-ketiiig, 
U»iiihi!ii;,  in  the  most  trenuMidons  niaiiiier.  Thr  worM  ha^^  never, 
jMThajn*,  liefore  or  sinct',  heard  surh  an  upn>ar.  Fancy  twnity-four 
thoUN'ind  >ninH  thuiHlfrini,'  at  earli  other.  Faiiry  the  sky  re<l  with 
the  tires  of  hundnNis  of  thousands  of  blazinjc  brazen  inetn>r8  ;  the 
iur  tliiek  with  iin|H'netrable  smoke  the  universe  almost  in  a  llaiiie  ! 
for  the  noiso  of  the  caiinonadini;  wa^  Iward  on  the  |K*aks  of  the 
And«s,  and  broke  three  windows  in  the  Knj^'lish  factory  at  Canton. 
Ii.-»m,  Ikhuii,  Immuu  !  for  three  days  inces.santly  the  {^ipmtir  I  may 
KiV.  ('yelo|H-an  Kittle  went  on:  IxKim,  Immiui,  boom,  Ixnis:  I  The 
:iir  w:w  thick  w ith  cannon-kilis :  they  liurthMl,  they  jostknl  each 
other  in  the  heavens,  and  fell  whizzinir,  whirlinj^,  cnu*hin«;  kick 
into  the  very  forts  fnmi  which  they  came.  H«K)m,  Ixwm,  lMH)in, 
l-aiL'     bm*rrwrrr! 

<Jn  the  WH-ond  <lay  a  Kind  mi;:ht  have  Wen  seen  (had  the  smoke 
j»»'niiitt<il  it)  Jiss<'m}»lin«;  at  the  sally  [M»rt  of  Fort  Potiito,  and  have 
Uvn  heanl  (if  the  tn'inendoiis  clan;.,'  of  the  cannonading:  had  alloweil 
it)  idvinij  mysterious  siirns  and  counter-si^ms.  "Tom,"  wjw  the 
wonl  whisfH-red,  **  Steele "  was  the  siliilated  resjMinse.  (It  is 
.ijttonishint;  how,  in  the  roar  of  elements,  the  /lurnnn  rrhi^jtev  hisses 
aUiVe  all  !)  It  was  the  Irish  Bri;rade  assemblini,'.  **  Now  or  never, 
Uivs  !  "  said  their  lea«lers  :  and  Hti<*kinLr  their  diMnhn^ns  into  their 
niouths,  they  dro)>iM'<l  stealthily  into  the  trenches,  henlh'ss  of  the 
briiken  glass  and  swonl-bladen  ;  n>se  from  those  trenches ;  fonneil 
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in  HJlent  onler ;  and  marched  to   Paris.     They  kneir  tbej  couM 
arrive  there  unobaerved — noboily,  ini!f«(l,  reninTked  tli«ir  absence: 

The  frivulotia  Parisians  werr,  in  the  uieanwhile,  amusiiig  Uiun- 
selres  at  their  theatre  and  cnf^  as  uaiial ;  and  a  new  fnece,  in 
wliich  Amal  ]>erfomied,  was  the  univeisa]  talk  of  the  foyers :  while 
a  new  /rH'Hrtoit  by  Monsieur  Engine  Sue  kept  the  attention  of  thf 
reailer  so  fosrinatcd  to  the  journal,  that  they  did  not  care  in  the 
least  for  the  mrartne  without  the  walla. 


CHAPTER    IX 
LOUIS  xvn. 

THE  tremendoiia  canuunading,  howercr,  had  a  singular  effeirt 
upon  the  inhabitants  of  the  great  piiWie  hospital  of  Charenlon, 
iu  whieh  it  may  be  remembered  Lotus  XV 11.  had  been,  aa  in 
mockery,  confined.  His  m^eaty  of  demeanoar,  hia  ealm  depcn- 
iiient,  the  reiuonablencss  of  hie  pretensions,  had  not  faileil  to  strike 
with  awe  and  reapeLl.  his  four  thousand  comrades  of  csptirity.  The 
Emperor  of  China,  the  Princess  of  the  Moon,  Jidius  Cicsor,  Saint 
"Jt-nevifeve,  the  patron  siiiut  of  Paris,  the  Pope  of  Rome,  the  Cacique 
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There  wme  no.  mcnre  powder,  no  more  guns,  no  more  gunners,  no 
forte,  no  more  nothing.  The  forU  had  bhwn  each  other  vp. 
The  faftttle-roar  ceased.  The  battle^rlouds  rolled  off.  The  silver  moon, 
the  twinkling  stars,  looked  blandly  down  from  the  serene  asure, — and 
aD  was  peace — stillness — the  stillness  of  death.    Holy,  holy  silence ! 

Yes ;  the  battle  of  Paris  was  over.  And  where  were  the  com- 
fafttants  t  All  gone — not  one  left ! — And  wliere  was  Louis  Philippe  1 
The  venerable  Prince  was  a  captive  in  the  Tuileries;  the  Irish 
Bri^pide  was  encamped  around  it ;  they  had  reached  the  palace  a 
little  too  late ;  it  wns  already  occupied  by  the  partisans  of  his 
Migesty  Loius  XVII. 

That  respectable  monarch  and  his  followers  better  knew  the 
way  to  the  Tuileries  than  the  ignorant  sons  of  Erin.  They  burst 
through  the  feeble  barriere  of  the  guanls ;  tliey  nished  triumphant 
into  the  kingly  halls  of  the  ])ahi(*c ;  they  seated  the  seventeenth 
Louis  on  the  throne  of  his  anccHtors  ;  and  the  Parisians  read  in  the 
Jommal  des  I)^baU^  of  the  fifth  of  Noveudwr,  an  important  article, 
which  proclaimed  that  the  civil  war  was  conclude<l  :- 

"The  tnmbles  wliirh  dintracte*!  tlit*  i^n^attvt  tMiipiro  in  the  world 
are  at  an  end.  Euro|)e,  whicli  niark«»<i  with  si>rn)w  tlic  di^turliam^es 
which  a>dtated  tlic  1m)soii)  of  tlic  (jiuM'n  of  Nations,  the  areixt  loader 
«>f  Civilittation,  may  now  rest  in  |M'acr.  That  monarch  wlioni  we 
have  long  U*eu  Hi;;hin^  for ;  wliosi^  inia^o  has  lain  hidden,  and  yet 
oh  !  how  pasHionately  wor»lii]>|H'<l,  in  every  Fn»nch  heart,  is  with 
us  once  more.  BlcMHin^^H  )h'  on  him  ;  hlesningH  a  tliouKiind  blessings 
upon  the  happy  country*  which  is  at  lenj^th  reKt4>n'(l  t(»  his  l)eneficent, 
hii(  letfitiniate,  hin  n*asonahle  Hway  ! 

••  Hii*  M<»:*t  (Mirintian  Maj«vty  Louis  XVII.  ywtenlay  arrivtMl  at 
his  inlai'e  of  the  Tnilcrien,  acconi|Kini(Hl  by  his  august  allies.  His 
Royal  Hi;;hncs8  the  Duke  of  Orleans  has  n*si^ned  his  |)o8t  as 
Li4*utonant'(rt>nenil  of  the  kinirdom,  and  will  return  s]K>o<Iily  to 
t4ike  lip  his  alxNle  at  the  Palais  Koyal.  It  is  a  j;reat  merry  that 
the  children  of  his  Hoyal  lli<;hness,  who  hap]»ene<l  to  lie  in  the  late 
forti^  riHind  Paris  (In^fore  the.  Ixunltanlment  which  has  so  happily 
envied  in  their  destniction),  had  retunuMl  to  their  father  bef(»re  the 
ci»mmenr(*nient  of  the  cannonading?.  They  will  nintinue,  Ji»  hereto- 
fore, to  lie  the  most  loyal  supiK>rti»r«  of  onler  and  the  throne. 

"  Nom»  can  read  without  tears  in  their  eyes  our  august  mon- 
arch s  prochunation. 

"  *  Lor  IS.  by,  &c. — 

**  •  Mv  children  !  After  nine  Inindn'^i  and  ninetv-nine  vears  of 
captivity,  I  am  restonil  to  you.     The  cycle  of  events  pnMli<'t«'<l  by 
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the  uDcieut  Miu:!,  anil  the  [itnnetury  convnlutioDs  inetttioiiciri  in  the 
Iwt  Sibylline  Uioka,  hare  fiilfillfi]  their  reepeetive  idiosvuenam. 
anil  cndeil  (an  atw&ya  in  the  dejiths  of  1117  ilunguonB  I  etmfiilentli 
expert«i)  in  the  triumph  of  the  good  Angel,  and  the  utter  diicoai' 
fittire  of  the  abominable  Blue  Draguii. 

" '  Wiieii  the  bombardiug  liegan,  and  the  powers  of  darknee* 
commenced  their  hclliBh  ^npowder  cvuliitions,  I  was  d<ie«  bjr— in 
m;  palai-e  of  Chureutun,  three  hundred  anil  tliirtj-tJiiiee  tiiousaDd 
miles  off,  iu  the  ring  of  Satnni— I  witnessed  >oui  niieetT.  Mt 
heart  was  aSeetct  by  it,  au'l  I  said,  "  Is  the  multiplicstiiin-Iable  a 
fii-tion  1  are  the  eigm  of  the  Zodiac  mere  astronconers'  prattle  I " 

"  *  I  cUpiied  chains,  shrieking  and  darknees,  on  my  jihysimn. 
Doctor  Pinel.  The  keepers  I  shall  cause  to  be  roasl^  aliw,  I 
suinmoneit  my  allies  mirnd  about  me.  The  higli  contracting  Powere 
camo  to  my  bidiiinL; :  moiiarehs  from  all  ports  of  the  earth ;  torv- 
TvigoM  from  the  Moun  anil  other  illinniiied  orbit« ;  the  white  necro- 
mancers, and  the  jiale  impriMmed  genii.  I  wliispere*!  Uie  mystic 
sign,  and  the  diwre  flew  ojicn.  We  entered  Paris  in  triumph,  1^ 
the  Charenbin  bridge.  Uiir  lug;,cage  was  not  examined  at  the 
OctroL  The  bottlr^green  ones  were  scared  at  our  ehonta,  and 
retreated,  howling :  they  knew  <ie,  and  trembled. 

"'My  fiilhful  Peers  and  Deputies  will  niUy  around  me.  I 
Imve  a  friend   in   Turkey      the  Grand   Visier  of  the   Miissulmaix : 
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"  Some  alarm  was  created  yestcnlay  by  the  arriyal  of  a  body  of 
tlie  lgtigli»h  Foot^uanl  under  the  Duke  of  Jenkins ;  they  were  at 
first  about  to  sack  the  city,  but  on  hearing  that  the  banner  of  the 
lilies  was  once  more  raised  in  France,  tlie  Duke  hastened^  to  the 
Tuikries,  and  offered  his  allegiance  to  his  Migesty.  It  was  ac- 
cepted :  and  the  Plush  Guard  has  been  established  in  place  of  the 
Swiss,  who  waited  on  former  sovereigns." 


'*  The  Irish  Brigaile  quarterctl  in  the  Tuilerics  are  to  enter  our 
Their  commander  staU^s  that  they  took  every  one  of  the 
forts  luund  P^s,  and  having  blown  thcni  up,  were  proceeding  to 
Louis  XVII.,  when  they  found  tliat  auguMt  monarch,  liappily. 
News  of  tlicir  gloridus  victory  has  been  conveyed  to  Dublin, 
to  his  Mi^esty  the  King  of  tlic  Irish.  It  will  be  a  new  laurel  to 
add  to  his  green  crown  ! " 


And  thtiH  have  we  Itrou^^ht  to  a  conchision  our  liistory  of  the 
iSjesii  Frt-nch  H^^volution  of  1SS4.  It  n'(*onl»  the  actioris  of  great 
ami  various  chanirtiTH ;  the  ilee<iH  of  variouH  valour ;  it  narrates 
Wfindrrful  rever>4CJ*  of  fortune ;  it  att'onlK  tlie  moralist  »ih»i»c  for  his 
phiJuKtphy ;  ])rrliai»H  it  ^\\'vh  aiiiiiM'nient  to  the  nien*ly  idl''  reader. 
N«»r  must  the  hitt4T  iniagiiu*,  )N>t•au^«e  th4*n'  is  not  a  pnTiHc>  moral 
affixe«l  to  tlie  story,  tliat  \it^  teiideiiey  in  ot)i(Twis4>  than  gcNNl.  He 
is  a  |NM>r  re^uh'r,  for  whom  his  author  is  obli;:e<l  to  supply  a  moral 
appliciition.  It  is  well  in  s)K>llin^'-lN>oks  and  for  eliildn'u  :  it  is 
De<^il«*iw  for  the  n*H(H'ting  spirit.  The  <Irama  of  Punch  hiuiM'lf  is 
ni»t  moral :  hut  that  lininia  has  had  audienet'H  all  over  the  worhl. 
Happy  he,  who  in  our  dark  times  ran  eiuis4>  a  sniih' !  Ii<>t  us  laugh 
then,  and  tfla<hh'n  in  the  sunshine,  thon^^'h  it  1n>  hut  as  the  ray  \\\)o\\ 
the  pool,  tlu&t  flickers  only  over  the  cold  black  depths  below ! 
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)M  RICHMOND  IN  SURREY  TO   BRUSSELS 

IN  HEUilUM 


LOTTED  the  "Rose  Cotta^'r  HnU'l"  at  Rirhinond,  one  of  the 
uiifortiiblest,  (inirti'Ht,  chcaiR'st,  neatest  little  iuim  in  England, 
rid  a  thousand  times  preferalile,  in  my  o))inion,  to  the  **  SUir 
iarter,"  whither,  if  you  ;^'o  alone,  a  sneering  waiter,  with  his 
•urle<l,  frightens  you  otf  the  premises  ;  and  where,  if  you  are 
enough  to  hmw*  the  sneering  waiter,  you  have  to  jmiv  ten 
igs  for  a  Uitth'  of  riaret ;  and  whence,  if  you  hH»k  out  of  the 
»w,  you  gaz<*  on  a  view  whi«-h  is  so  rich  that  it  seems  to  kn<K'k 
own  with  its  s[>lrnd<»ur  a  view  that  hxs  its  hair  eurhnl  like 
vagg«Ting  waiter  :  I  siiy,  I  quitted  tlie  **  \{iyt*e  Cottage  Hotel ' 
iWp  n*gn*t,  lielievinir  that  I  should  se<»  nothing  so  pleiisiuit  as 
niens,  and  its  veal  cutlets,  and  its  dear  little  Iwwling-green  else- 
Hut  the  time  comes  when  iKM»ple  must  go  out  of  town,  and  so 
on  the  top  of  the  omnibus,  ami  the  cjiriKjt-bag  wiw  juit  inside. 

I  were  a  great  prince  and  ro<le  outsi<le  of  roaches  (as  I  should 
on*  a  ;n"eat  prince),  I  would,  whether  1  smoke<l  or  not,  have  u 
»f  the  U*st  Havannahs  in  my  p<H*ket  not  for  my  own  smoking, 
»  give  them  to  the  snobs  on  the  c(Kich,  who  smoke  the  vih'st 
'»ts.  Tlu'V  iMii«i«»n  the  air  with  the  <Mlour  of  their  tilthv  wcimIs. 
n  at  all  ea^^y  in  his  circumstances  would  s)uire  himself  much 
ranee  by  taking  the  above  simple  ]>recaution. 


LITTLE    TRAVELS 
3  tappeti  I 


A.  geDtlemoD  aitting  behind  me  tappeti  mr  on  the  back  aoA 
•Mked  for  a  )iglit.  He  wus  u  fbotiuau,  ur  rather  valet.  lie  had 
no  livery,  but  the  thn«  frienib  who  ait.-uiii[Kinieil  hiiu  were  tail 
men  In  pep|ier-ani]-Balt  nmlnisa  jackets  with  »  duke's  coivnrt  on 
thfir  buttons. 

After  tappin;;  me  ou  tlie  hock,  and  when  he  had  finiahed  h» 
elicroot,  tlie  j^utleuuui  produced  another  wind-tnatrument  which  br 
ealleil  a  "kinopiiun,"  a  sort  of  triinipet,  on  which  he  shnwed  > 
great  inclination  to  play.  He  began  puffing  out  of  the  "  kino|nuin  ' 
a  moet  ahiiiuinable  air,  which  he  eaid  was  the  "  Duke's  Uarrh." 
It  was  playeil  by  particular  retjucst  of  one  of  the  peppo'-and-salt 

The  noise  was  bo  abominable  Ihnt  even  the  ctwhinau  objected 
(although  my  friend'K  brother  iiiotinen  were  mvishett  with  it),  and 
said  that  it  was  not  allowed  to  play  toons  on  hi*  'bus.     "  Very 

well,"  sail!  the  valet,  "  tw're  oii/y  of  Ihe  Duke  of  B '*  tMnUidt- 

niait,  that'.s  all."  The  coat^hmau  could  not  reast  that  iqipeal  to 
hia  &shioiiabl«  feelings.  The  valet  was  allowed  to  pkty  hia  infenul 
kinopium.  and  the  poor  fellow  (the  coacrhman),  who  had  lived  in 
some  private  families,  was  iguite  anxious  to  coDciliat«  the  faotrntn 

"  of  the  Duke  of  B 's  establishment,  that's  eM,"  and  told  several 

■9  of  Ills  having  been  groom  in  Ciqitaiii  Hoskins's  family. 
itfphete  of  Govfmor  Ilankin*  :  whidi  storiis  the  fbotmeo  receivtd 
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poverty  ood  su  inucli  ilisuffpi^tioti  in  the  country,  we  sliuulil  Dot 
ec/abnuMer  the  cniuiille  wjtli  tlii;  HJ^ht  of  our  prepoaterous 
|iroBperity." 

But  thi»  is  very  likely  only  plebeian  envy,  and  I  A&k  eay, 
if  I  were  a  lovely  duchefis  of  the  realm,  1  would  ride  in  a  coiicl)- 
und-Hix,  with  a  coronet  on  the  top  of  iny  Imnnet  and  a  rube  of 
»elvet  iiiirt  ermine  even  in  the  dogHlayB, 

Alas  i  these  ore  the  dog-days.  Many  dogs  are  abroad — 
Bnaiiing  dogs,  biting  dogs,  envious  dogs,  mad  doga  ;  bewuru  of 
exeitioj;  the  fury  of  sueh  with  your  Daming  red  velvet  and  dazzljog 
ermine.  It  makes  rugged  I^jutub  doubly  hungry  to  see  Dives 
feasting  in  cloth-of-gold  ;  and  bo  if  I  were  a  l>eaHteous  duchess  .  .  . 
Silence,  vain  man !     Can  the  Queen  bcrsrif  make  you  a  duchese  ? 

Be  content,  then,  nor  gibe  at  thy  bettors  of  "  tjie  Duko  uf  B 'a 

cstabliabiuent — that's  all." 

We  have  bidden  adieu  to  Billingsgate,  we  liave  paesei)  the 
Tliatne^  Tunnel ;  it  is  one  o'ljock,  and  of  course  people  are  thinking 
uf  Iwiog  hungry.  What  a  merry  place  a  steamer  is  on  a  ralm  sunny 
Slimmer  fort-noon,  and  what  an  appetite  every  one  seems  to  have ! 
We  are,  I  assure  you,  no  less  than  one  hundred  and  seventy  noble- 
men and  gcntlenien  together,  pacing  uji  and  down  under  the  awning, 
')t  lulling  on  the  Bofas  in  the  cabin,  and  hardly  have  we  passed 
Oieeowieh  when  tlie  feeiling  begins.  The  company  was  at  the 
brandy  and  soda-water  in  an  instant  (there  is  a  sort  of  legend 
tijat  the  beverage  m  a  preservative  against  sea-Eirkness),  anil  I 
ndmired  tho  penetration  of  gentlemen  who  partook  of  the  drink. 
Ill  the  fimt  place,  the  steward  will  put  so  much  brandy  into  the 
lunihter  tliat  it  is  lit  to  choke  you  ;  and,  secondly,  the  soda-water, 
ti>mg  kept  as  near  as  possible  to  the  boiler  of  the  engine,  is  of  a 
line  wholesome  heat  when  jiresented  to  the  hot  and  thirsty  traveller. 
TliiiB  be  is  prevented  from  catching  any  sudden  cold  which  might 
Ir  'langerous  to  him. 

The  forepart  of  the  vessel  is  crowded  to  the  fidl  as  mueh  as 
'hi'  (^nleeler  quHrter.  There  are  four  carriages,  each  with  piles 
"f  impexials  and  ariatncratie  ginicmcks  of  travel,  under  the  wheels 
<i(  whirh  those  personagcii  have  to  clamber  who  have  a  mind  to 
link  at  the  bowsprit,  and  perhaps  to  smoke  a  cigar  at  ease,  The 
t^rri«(Ma  overcome,  you  find  yourself  confronted  by  a  huge  peiiful 
"f  Durham  oxen,  lying  on  hay  and  Burroimdeil  by  a  barrinuie  of 
'nra.  Fifteen  nf  these  horned  monsters  maintain  an  ini'essant 
P"^iTig  and  bellowing.  Beyoml  the  cows  come  a  heap  of  cotlon- 
p,  beyond  the  cotton-bags  more  wu'ringcit,  more  jiyrumids  of  travel- 
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liug  tmnka,  anil  vuleU  an<I  roiiriers  biutlin^  and  swearing  roamt 
ulimit  thuiti.  Anil  nlmuly,  and  in  yurioiis  coniere  and  nicbai,  \j\os 
on  coils  of  ro|>e,  btuck  tor-cluthft,  rugj^nl  ctonJis,  or  lukv.  Ton  kc 
a  score  of  those  dubious  fore-mliin  pansengers,  who  sre  nerfx  riiaivd, 
who  always  look  (inhftpjiy,  anil  appear  gettiiig  really  to  be  ricfc. 

At  one,  dinner  be^fiiis  in  the  Eiftcr-cabiu — boilM  salmoD,  MM 
lie«'f,  boiled  iDiittoii.  boiled  eablmge,  boiled  potatoes,  and  parboikil 
Hiiie,  for  any  gentlemen  who  like  it,  and  two  roast  ducks  betwem 
seventy.  After  this,  knobs  of  cheese  are  handed  round  on  n  j^ie, 
nod  there  in  a  talk  of  a  tnrt  somewhere  at  some  end  of  the  table. 
All  thia  I  saw  jieeping  through  a  sort  of  ment-aafe  which  TeotilateB  the 
top  of  the  cabin,  and  very  hnppy  aud  hot  ilid  the  people  seem  bdo*. 

"How  the  deuee  ran  people  dine  at  such  an  hourl"  eay  eerenl 
genteel  fellows  who  are  wateWng  the  manceuvn*.  "  I  eui't  bmch 
a  morsel  before  seven." 

But  somehow  at  half-past  three  o'clock  we  had  dropped  a  ko^ 
way  down  the  river.  The  air  was  delightfully  fresh,  the  sky  of  ■ 
fniiltieas  cobalt,  the  river  shining  mid  flashing  like  iiiiickailTer,  snd 
at  this  period  steward  runs  ogiiiDHt  me  lieariug  two  gieat  smnkiii; 
dishes  covereil  by  two  great  glistening  hemispheres  of  tin.  "  Fdlow," 
says  r,  "what's  thutl" 

He  lifted  up  the  cover  :  it  was  diiclo"  and  green  peas,  by  jti^ ! 

"  What !  haven't  they  done  i/et,  the  greedy  creatures  1 "  I  a^e>I. 
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raspectiTe  opinions  of  the  ladies  round  about  us.  Look  at  that 
charming  creature  in  a  pink  bonnet  and  a  dress  of  the  pattern  of  a 
Kilmarnock  snuff-lx)X :  a  stalwart  Irish  gentleman  in  a  green  coat 
ami  buahy  red  whiskers  is  whi8{»enng  something  very  agreeable  into 
her  ear,  as  is  the  wont  of  gentlemen  of  his  nation ;  for  her  dark  eyes 
kindle,  her  retl  lips  open  and  give  an  opportunity  to  a  <lozcn  beauti- 
liil  pearly  teeth  to  display  themselves,  and  gkuice  brightly  in  the 
son  ;  while  round  the  teeth  and  the  lips  a  numlier  of  lovely 
diinples  make  their  appearance,  and  her  whole  countenance  assumes 
a  look  of  perfect  health  and  happiness.  See  her  com|)anion  in  shot 
silk  and  a  <Iove-coloured  parasol :  in  what  a  graceful  Watteau-like 
attitude  she  reclines.  The  tall  courier  who  has  been  bouncing  about 
the  deck  in  attendance  upon  these  ladies  (it  is  his  first  day  of 
service,  an<l  he  is  eager  to  make  a  favourable  impression  on  them 
and  the  laily's-maids  too)  has  just  brought  them  fn>m  the  carriage  a 
small  paper  of  sweet  cakes  (nothing  is  prettier  than  to  see  a  pretty 
woman  eating  sweet  biscuits)  and  a  l)ottle  that  evidently  ccmtains 
Malmsey  madeira.  How  daintily  they  sip  it ;  how  hai»py  they 
seem  ;  how  that  lucky  n>giio  of  an  Irinhinun  pnittles  away  !  Yonder 
is  a  noble  in*oup  in(l<'c<l :  an  English  ^'('ntl(*nian  and  his  family, 
rhildren,  nit^thcr,  gnuKhimther,  ;:r«>wn-up  dau^'htcrn,  father,  and 
floiiir«ti<'s,  twentv-twt)  in  all.  T\\v\  have  a  table  to  themselves  on  the 
de<*k,  aiKJ  the  conHumption  of  eatables  anionic  them  is  really  endless. 
Th«'  nurses  have  Ihm'h  Imstlini;  to  and  fro,  and  bringing,  tirst,  slices 
of  esike  :  then  tlinner  :  then  t<'a  with  lm;:e  family  jui^^  of  milk  ;  and 
the  little  jn^ople  have  U-en  playin;:  hi<h*-an<l-seek  round  the  deek, 
dMiuetting  with  the  other  eliiMren,  and  niakin*:  friends  of  everj' 
s<Hd  on  lioanl.  I  lov<'  to  see  tin*  kind  eves  of  women  fon<llv  wateh- 
in;:  them  as  they  g:inibol  alM»nt ;  a  female  fju-e,  U*  it  ever  so  plain, 
when  o<rupie<l  in  reLrardini:  ehildren,  InM-omes  eelestial  almost,  ami  a 
man  cjm  hanily  fail  to  lu*  i:<mm1  ami  happy  while  In*  is  hnikini:  on  at 
sueh  siirhts.  '*  Ah,  sir  !  "  s;iys  a  ;rreat  big  man,  whom  yon  would 
not  aeeuHi'  of  wntinient,  "I  have  a  eouple  of  tln>se  little  things 
at  home;"  ami  he  st<»ps  and  heaves  a  great  big  si;:li  and  swallows 
down  a  half  tumbler  of  eold  something  and  water.  We  know  what 
the  honivt  fellow  means  well  enoui^'h.  He  is  siiyin;:  to  himm'lf, 
**(t<Kl  bh-srt  my  >/\tU  an<l  their  mother  I  "  but,  iK'ini:  a  l»riton,  is  too 
manly  to  s{H>ak  out  in  a  more  int<*lligible  way.  Perhaps  it  is  as 
well  for  him  to  In-  «juiet,  and  not  ehatter  and  gestieulate  like  those 
Fn»nehmen  a  f«*w  yards  fr<»ni  him,  who  are  ehiq»ing  over  a  Imttle 
of  rhanifMigne. 

Then*  is,  as  you  may  faney.  a  munlMT  of  sueh  groups  on  the 
deek,  and  a  pleas;int  <H*cupation  it  is  for  a  lonely  man  t<»  watch 
them  and  build  theories  u|N)n  them,  and  (*xamin<*  thos(>  two  ]»erson- 


a«'cont,  '*  I  am  a  brofcssor  of  lanjLjiia«,^s,  an« 
Danish,  Swedish,  En<:li8h,  Bortiiiriu\se,  S]niu'i 
occupied  in  meditations,  the  rd]nd  hours  and 
quickly  on.      The  sun  is  sinking,  and,  tis 
luminary  sets  the  Thames  on  lire  :  severid  ^ 
in  hand,  are  eagerly  examining  the  phenoi 
appearance, — ^rich  clouds  of  purple  and  gold 
of  his  bed, — little  barks  that  pass  black  i 
every  instant  dropping  nearer  and  nearer  ii 
he  goes!"  says  one  sagacious  observer.     ' 
another.     Now  he  is  gone,  and  the  steward 
deck,  asking  the  passengers,  right  and  left, 
supper.     What  a  grand  object  is  a  sunset,  ] 
appetite  at  sea !     Lo !  the  homed  moon  s) 
and  the  red  beacon  is  gleaming  fix)m  distant 

•  •  •  •  • 

A  great  rush  is  speedily  made  for  the  i 
boat  at  the  ship's  side ;  and  as  the  night  is 
fiur  ladies  and  worthy  men  determine  to 
night.  The  proceedings  of  the  former,  es 
and  pretty,  the  philosopher  watches  with  i 
interest  What  a  number  of  pretty  coquetr 
and  into  what  pretty  attitudes  do  they  ta 
little  children  have  been  gathered  up  by  tl 
taken  down  to  roost  below.  Balmy  sleep 
tired  way&rers,  as  you  see  in  the  case  < 
asleep  among  the  portmanteaus ;  and  Titm 
ing  the  deck  for  some  time  with  a  great  i 
knowing  full  well  that  were  he  to  relinqui 
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Why  people,  because  they  are  in  a  Kh-anilioat,  ehould  get  up  bo 
dmcedly  eurly  I  ctutnot  luideratutnl.  Genlleiitcn  have  becu  walking 
(Iter  my  l^e  ever  since  three  o'clock  thiH  inoniing,  uud,  do  doubt, 
ImTe  lieeo  indulging  in  persaoalitieB  (wiiich  I  hate)  regarding  my 
ippraraace  and  manner  of  sleeping,  lying,  snoring.  Let  thi>  wagB 
laugh  on  ;  but  a  &r  pleasanter  occupation  is  to  sleep  until  breakfastr 
lime  or  near  it. 

The  tva,  and  hani  and  eggs,  which,  with  a  beefsteak  or  two, 
nd  three  or  four  rounds  of  toast,  i'onti  the  component  parts  of  the 
tbuve-nnined  elegant  meal,  are  taken  in  the  River  Scheldt.  Little 
Mat  plump-looking  churches  anil  villageB  arc  rising  here  and  there 
MDODg  tuiia  of  trees  and  pastures  that  are  wonderfully  green.  To 
lb*  right,  as  the  "  Guide-hook  "  says,  is  Woltheren  :  and  on  the  left 
Ouliund,  memorable  for  the  English  expedition  of  1809,  when  I^rd 
Chstliant,  Sir  Walter  Manny,  and  Henry  Earl  of  Derby,  at  the 
htad  of  the  English,  gained  a  great  victory  over  the  Flemish  mer- 
fenaries  tu  the  pay  of  Philippe  of  Valois.  The  clothyanl  Bhafts  of 
tbe  E^lisli  areheiH  did  great  execution.  Fluahing  was  taken,  and 
Lonl  Oliatham  returned  to  England,  where  he  distinguished  himself 
gmily  in  the  debates  on  the  American  war,  which  he  calletl  the 
hrighteet  jewel  of  the  British  crown.  You  see,  my  love,  that, 
I  though  an  artist  by  profession,  my  education  haa  by  no  means  been 
I  nfglected  ;  and  what,  indeed  would  lie  the  pleasure  of  travel,  unless 
■      Iheee  charming  historical  recollections  were  brought  to  bear  u)iod  it  I 


I 


As  many  himilreds  of  thousands  of  English  visit  tliis  city  (I 
i.ive  met  at  least  a  hundred  of  them  in  this  half-hour  walking  the 
iii'rla,  "Guide-book"  in  hand),  and  as  the  ubiquitous  Murray  has 
liri'uily  depicted  the  place,  there  is  no  need  to  enter  into  a  long 
<i<»'ription  of  it,  its  neatness,  its  beauty,  and  its  stitT  antique  splen- 
'I'dir.  The  tall  iiale  houses  have  many  of  them  crimped  gables, 
'iuit  k»ok  like  Queen  Eliialieth's  ruffa.  There  are  as  many  people 
iu  the  etrrcbs  as  in  London  at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning ;  tlie 
nuket-womeD  wear  bounets  of  a  flower-pot  shajie,  and  have  shiiiiug 
Inmi  mUk-pots,  which  are  deUghtful  to  the  eyes  of  a  painter. 
AldBg  the  quays  of  the  \aiy  Scheldt  arc  innumerable  good-natiuwl 
mup«  of  beer-clriiikers  (small-beer  is  the  most  good-natured  drink 
in  t\ie  world) ;  along  the  barriers  out«ide  of  the  town,  and  by  the 
I'i'Wning  canals,  are  more  beer-shops  and  more  beer-drinkers.  The 
liiij  ia  defended  by  the  (lueereat  fet  military.  The  chief  traffic  is 
^BtWNii  the  hotels  and  tiie  niilroud.  The  hotels  give  wonderful 
■Nd  ^ners,  and  especially  at  the  "  Grand  Laboureur "  may  be 
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mentioned  a  [leciiliar  tart,  whic-li  in  the  bost  of  all  tarta  that  em 
IX  nian  ate  ^ince  he  va*  ten  ymrs  nlil.  A  mrtostiglit  walk  is 
iloli^litfiii.  At  ten  o'elock  the  vl)ule  cit^  is  quiet ;  and  ao  litlJr 
changed  dots  it  seem  to  be,  tbat  you  may  walk  back  three  hondieii 
yeara  into  time,  und  fimey  yourself  a  mnjeatical  Spttiiiard,  or  an 
ojipreeseii  and  iwtriotic  Dutchman  at  your  leisure.  You  ait«r  thf 
inn,  and  tlie  i>id  Quentin  Dunranl  conrtyurd,  on  which  the  olil 
Iiiwers  look  down.  There  is  a  sound  of  »iay,rag — siiiging  at  mid- 
iiiviht.  Is  it  Don  Sombrero,  who  is  sin^ng  aii  Andalusiau  aegiwliUa 
under  the  windtiw  of  the  nemisL  bur^maetcr'B  danghtert  Ah. 
no !  it  is  B  fat  Englishman  in  a  xephyr  coat :  he  is  druikiii^  nd<i 
gin-ami-water  in  the  miMnh^t,  and  warbling  aoftly — 


I  wish  the  giKii  people  would  knock  off  thi"  top  part  of  Antweqi 
Cathedral  spire.  Nothing  can  be  more  gracioiw  and  elegant  tb>in 
the  lines  of  the  timt  two  compartments ;  Ixit  near  the  tap  there 
bulges  out  a  little  ruimil,  ugly,  vidgor  Dutch  nionstrasity  (for  wUi^h 
the  architects  have,  no  doubt,  a  name)  which  oflends  the  eye  crueOj. 
Take  the  Apollo,  and  Ket  upon  him  a  bob-wig  and  a  lil^e  corked- 
hilt;  imagine  "  Goil  Save  the  King"  ending  with  a  jig;  fancy  * 
polonaiw,  or  jinwession  of  slim,  stately,  elegant  Court  beaulrcs. 
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drapery,  that  is  not  a  fine  atiiily  for  a  pninttr.  Tlieae  lai^e  black 
mantlea  of  heavy  silk  hroiifiht  over  the  howls  of  womeE,  and  cover- 
tiu;  thMr  persons,  foil  Into  snch  fine  folde  of  drapery,  tliat  they 
rajimit  help  being  picturewiue  anil  nuble.  See,  knoeliiiu  hy  the  aide 
(if  two  of  tbow  fine  devout-looking  fijfures,  is  a  lady  in  a  little 
twiddling  Parisian  hal  and  featlier,  in  a  little  Itice  nuintelet,  in  a 
ti^it  iiinwn  aiid  a  btititle.  She  is  almost  as  nionstnniR  as  yiindtrr 
fi^pire  of  the  Virgin,  in  a  hoop,  and  with  a  hiigu  trowu  and  u  ball 
and  a  Kreptre ;  and  a  bambino  dresBeil  in  a  little  hoop,  and  iii  a 
little  erown,  round  whirh  are  eliistered  flowers  mid  pots  of  orange 
troee,  and  before  which  many  of  tJie  faithful  are  at  prayer.  Gentle 
clouds  of  inecuse  come  wafting  thnnigh  the  vast  edifice  ;  and  in  the 
hills  of  the  music  you  hear  the  &int  chant  of  tlie  priest,  aud  the 
silver  tinkle  of  the  belL 

Six  Englishmen,  with  the  commissioDaireB,  and  the  '*  Murray's 
Guide-bouks  "  in  their  hand»,  are  liiokLn<;  at  the  "  Desucnt  fn>m  the 
Crtiaa."  Of  this  picture  the  "Gmde-lwok"  gives  you  orders  how 
to  judge.  If  it  is  the  end  of  religious  painting  to  express  the 
rrligioas  sentiment,  a  hundred  of  inferior  pictures  must  rank  before 
Rubins.  Who  was  ever  jnonsly  affected  by  any  picture  of  the 
uuMter?  He  can  depict  a  livid  thief  wHtlting  upon  tJio  cross,  some- 
tiioes  a  blonde  Magdalen  weeping  below  it ;  but  it  is  a  Magdalen  & 
very  abort  time  indeed  after  her  repentance :  her  yellow  brocades 
imd  flaring  satins  are  still  those  which  she  wore  when  slie  was  of 
the  world  ;  her  body  has  not  yet  lost  the  marks  of  the  feasting  and 
v'^iiiptuniiifuesB  in  which  she  used  to  indulge,  acx'ording  to  the  legend. 
Not  one  of  the  Ruliens  pictures,  among  all  the  seorea  that  decorate 
I'liapels  and  ehurehcs  here,  has  the  least  tendency  to  purity,  to  to<ieh 
liie  afiei'tions,  or  to  awaken  tlie  feelings  of  religious  respect  aud 
wonder.  The  "Descent  from  the  Cross"  is  vast,  gloomy,  and 
awfal ;  but  the  awe  inspired  by  it  is,  as  I  take  it,  altogether 
material.  He  might  have  jwintod  a  picture  of  any  crindnal  broken 
11  the  wheel,  and  the  sensation  inspired  by  it  would  have  been 
jii'i'tsely  similar.  Nor  in  a  religious  picture  do  you  want 'the 
■■"■oir-fnirf  of  the  muster  to  be  always  protruding  itself ;  it  detracts 
ii'im  the  feeling  of  reverence,  Just  as  the  thumping  of  cushion  aud 
ilii?  spouting  of  tawdry  oratory  does  irom  a  sermon  :  meek  Religion 
ilimppeuni,  shouldered  out  of  tlie  desk  by  the  pompous,  stalwart, 
)ii!;-chesteil,  &psh-coloured,  bushy -whiskered  pulpiteer.  Rubens's 
pipty  hiui  always  stnick  us  as  of  this  sort.  If  he  takes  a  pious 
•ubjeet,  it  is  to  show  you  in  what  a  line  way  he,  Peter  Paul  Rubens, 
nui  trmt  it.  He  never  seems  to  doubt  but  that  he  is  doing  it  a 
^rrat  honour.  His  "  Descent  from  the  Cross,"  and  its  accompany- 
ing' wings  uu<l  cover,  are  a  set  of  puns  upon  the  word  Christopher, 
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of  which  the  taste  is  more  odious  than  that  of  the  ltooped-|>ettic>»tad 
Yirgio  yonder,  with  her  artificial  flowen,  anil  her  ris^  ami  bnMebaa. 
Tlie  pe-iple  who  iniule  an  offerinjf  i>{  tliut  ht")pe<l  petticoat  did  tbar 
beat,  itt  any  rate  ;  tliey  knew  no  better.  There  ia  liuxnilitj'  in  thai 
simple  quuiiit  present ;  tnistfiilncsa  and  kind  intention.  Loukjog 
about  at  other  altars,  you  aee  (much  to  the  horror  of  pious  Pnv 
testantB)  all  Borta  of  queer  little  emblems  hangJDg  up  uniler  little 
pyramids  of  ifany  cnndles  that  are  sputtering  and  6ariag  there. 
Here  you  have  a  silver  arm,  or  a  little  gold  ti:>e,  or  a  vm  1^  or  a 
gilt  eye.  ai^ifying  and  commemomting  cures  that  have  beoi  per- 
formed by  the  HUppoaeil  iutenvKsiuu  of  the  saint  over  whoao  chajiel 
they  hang.  Well,  although  they  are  abominable  supemtitiinia,  yet 
these  queer  little  otferins^  seem  to  me  to  be  a  great  deal  more  pious 
than  Ruheus's  big  pictures  ;  just  as  is  the  widow  with  her  poor  little 
mite  com|Mireii  to  the  swelling  Pharisee  who  flings  his  purse  of  gold 
into  the  plate. 

A  couple  of  days  of  Rubens  and  his  church  pictures  makes  om 
thoroughly  and  entirely  eii-k  of  him.  His  very  genius  and  spl«idour 
pall  upon  one,  even  taking  the  jiicturee  as  worldly  pictures.  One 
grows  weary  of  being  perpetually  feasted  with  this  rirli,  cosnc, 
steauiing  food.  Considering  them  as  iJuirch  pictures,  I  don't  want 
to  church  to  hear  however  splendid  an  organ  play  the  "British 
Grenaiiiers." 
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I  Mw,  too,  ao  exhibition  of  the  modern  Belgian  artista  (1843), 
the  ranembnuioe  of  whose  pictures  after  a  month's  absence  has 
almoat  eotirdy  Tanished.  Wappers's  hand,  as  I  thought,  seemed 
to  haTe  grown  (dd  and  feeble,  Verboeckhoyen's  cattle-pieces  are 
•InKMt  aa  good  aa  Paul  Pottei^s,  and  Keyser  has  dwindled  down 
into  Bamby*pamby  prettiness,  pitiful  to  see  in  the  gallant  young 
painlo'  who  astonished  the  Louvre  artists  ten  years  ago  by  a  hand 
almost  aa  dashing  and  reaily  as  that  of  Rubens  himself.  There 
were  besides  many  caricatiu^s  of  the  new  German  school,  which  are 
in  themselves  caricatures  of  the  masters  before  Raphael. 

An  instance  of  honesty  may  be  mentioned  here  with  applause. 
The  writer  lost  a  pocket-book  containing  a  iMuwiwrt  and  a  couple  of 
modent  ten -pound  notes.  The  i>er8on  who  found  the  portfolio  in- 
geniously  put  it  into  the  box  of  the  {lost-ollice,  and  it  was  fiiithfiilly 
restored  to  the  owner;  but  somehow  the  two  ten-pound  notes 
were  abaent.  It  was,  however,  a  great  comfort  to  get  the  passport, 
and  the  pocket-book,  which  must  be  worth  about  niuepence. 

It  was  night  when  we  arrive<l  by  the  niilroiui  fn»m  Aiitwerj>  at 
Hni)4((4'lrt ;  the  nnitc  w  very  |»n*tty  aii<l  inten^Ktiiijr,  and  the  flat 
oiuntricH  thruu<;h  which  the  hnuI  jmimu^a  in  the  hi^'hcnt  Htate  of 
|Ktu-eful  smiling  cultivation.  The  ti^IdH  by  the  n»a(lsi(ie  are  en- 
rluiK^l  by  he(lgt*4  iiH  in  Eni^Iand,  the  han'cxt  wjm  in  i»iirt  down,  and 
an  £iigli>«h  <*ountry  gentleman  who  wan  of  our  |iarty  pronoinK*e<l  the 
rn»|M(  to  l>e  as  tine  iw  any  he  had  ever  M'en.  iH  thin  matter  a 
(iM'kney  cann(»t  judge  :u-eiinitely,  hut  any  man  csin  set'  with  what 
extRii>niinary  nmtnesH  and  nin^  all  tliCM*  little  plotn  of  gnuiiid  are 
tilled,  and  luhnire  the  rirhm*H8  and  liriiliaiiey  of  the  veget:ition. 
OutKidc  of  the  moat  of  Antwerp,  and  at  every  villagi*  by  wliii'h  we 
|itti4M^l,  it  wart  pleiLsant  to  se<i  the  happy  eongregatiiMiH  (»f  well-clad 
lieople  that  banke*!  in  the  evening  rtunrthint\  and  soWrly  Kuioke^l 
their  pi])es  and  drank  their  Kleinit»h  lieiT.  Men  who  h>ve  thirt 
drink  must,  iim  I  faney,  have  nomething  I'HHentially  [leaiN^ful  in  their 
r«mi|wiHition,  and  niUKt  )m;  m(»re  <>ai4ily  satiHtietl  than  folks  on  (Hir 
m\e  of  the  water.  The  exeit4>inent  of  Flemish  Ik*it  is,  ind(*ed,  not 
irreat.  I  have  trie<i  lM»th  the  white  iM^r  ami  the  bn>wn  ;  they  arc 
Uith  of  the  kind  which  M'h(M>llM)y8  denominate  ''HwijioH,"  very  sour 
and  thin  to  the  taitte,  but  H<*n'ed,  to  Ix^  Min\  in  quaint  Flemitih  jugs 
that  do  not  He<*in  to  have  ehanu(*<i  their  fonn  since  the  days  t»f 
Huliens,  ami  nniHt  pleiu«4'  the  loven  of  antiipiarian  nickmu'ks. 
Numljers  of  comfortable-looking  women  and  children  sat  beside  the 
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lipiul  of  the  family  upnn  the  tavem-beuch(>^  and  it  was  omumnK  tn 
see  one  little  fellow  of  eJulit  years  ojil  nmokinu:,  with  mneh  jo^vity, 
his  father's  cigar.  How  the  woreliip  of  the  sacred  plant  of  tolnooi 
has  sprvail  throui|>ti  all  Europe  1  I  am  biik  that  the  jteraotu  who 
cry  out  n^iiiHt  the  use  of  it  are  guilty  of  HiipcKtitjoii  anil  imreaaiui, 
and  that  it  would  be  a  proper  and  easy  task  for  scientific  penon«  Ut 
write  an  enniniiuin  ufxin  tha  weed.  In  wilituile  it  is  the  [Jeneanteiit 
cflmpunion  potwihle,  an<l  in  company  never  de  trap.  Ti>  a  student  it 
suggests  all  Borts  of  agreeable  thoughts,  it  refreshes  the  hmin  nhen 
wenry,  and  every  sedenbtry  cigsr-staoker  will  tell  you  how  much 
good  he  has  had  from  it,  and  how  be  has  been  able  ta  ivtuni  to  his 
lubour,  atl«r  a  (|iiarter  of  an  hour's  mild  interval  of  tlie  deliglitfal 
Inaf  of  Havannah.  Drinking  has  gone  from  among  us  simv  smoking 
came  in.  It  is  a  wicked  error  to  say  that  smoken  are  dronkaida: 
ilrink  they  do,  but  of  gentle  diluents  moetly,  for  fierce  Btimidants  of 
wine  or  strung  liiguore  are  abhorrent  to  the  real  lover  of  tiie  Indian 
weed.  Ah !  my  Juliana,  join  not  in  the  vu]^[iir  cry  that  is  mised 
against  iw.  Oigors  and  eool  drinks  beget  quiet  conversations,  goud- 
humour,  meditation  ;  not  hot  blood  such  as  moiuita  xtita  the  hcwl 
of  drinkere  of  it|H>plectic  port  or  dangprous  clikret.  Are  we  not 
more  moral  and  reasonable  than  our  tbrefathcTsT  Indnil  I  think 
so  somewhat ;  and  many  improvement  of  social  life  auil  converse 
must  ilat«  with  the  introiluctiou  uf  the  pijie. 

We  were  a  iliapji  tolKuvn-oiiiwiimpni  In   the  witgifoti  'if  the  train 
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whirled  into  BniMcls,  even  tlicse  engiDes  hoii  a  fine  ii{i[>eiiraiicc. 
Three  ur  four  of  tliu  snurtitig,  !,'allopiu^  monsterB  htui  just  tliUHhed 
Uwir  jimrnry,  hoi!  there  wan  a  quiuitity  of  fiamiug  ashea  lying  uniler 
the  binMiii  bellies  of  eacli  that  looked  properly  lurid  and  demoniiicii!. 
The  meii  at  the  station  aana  out  with  flaming;  torchei) — awful-looking 
frilovs  itiileed  !  Presently  the  diHerent  baggat^e  was  lituiiled  nut, 
and  in  the  Ter;  worttt  vehicle  I  ever  entered,  and  at  the  VL>iy 
ilowcat  pace,  we  were  borne  to  the  "  Hot*!  de  SuMe,"  from  wUieli 
hogac  of  euterUininent  tiiis  letter  ib  written. 

We  Btrolled  into  the  town,  but,  though  the  night  was  excessirely 
tine  luui  it  was  not  yet  eleven  o'eloek,  the  atreetH  of  the  little  capital 
wrre  deflertoil,  and  the  hanilBonie  blaaiug  cafif*  round  about  the 
theatrefl  coiitaineil  no  inmntes.  Ah,  what  a  pretty  sight  is  the 
I^^inu  Boulevnrrl  on  a  night  like  this  !  how  many  pleasant  hours 
hat  one  {lasaod  in  watrhin^c  tlio  lights,  and  the  hum,  aud  the  stir, 
»n>l  the  laughter  of  those  happy  idle  jieople.  There  wiis  none  of 
lliia  saiety  here ;  nor  was  there  a  person  to  be  found,  exrapt  a 
ekulking  commissioner  or  two  (whose  real  name  iu  Freneh  is  that 
of  a  fish  tliat  is  eaten  with  fenn el-sun cu),  und  who  offered  to  eon- 
Joct  lis  to  eertoiu  curioaities  in  the  town.  What  tuust  we  English 
oat  liBve  ilono,  that  in  every  town  in  Europe  we  are  to  be  fixed 
upon  by  seouniircls  of  this  sort ;  and  what  a  pretty  refteetion 
it  13  on  our  uountry  that  such  rascals  find  the  means  of  living 

Early  the  nest  morning  we  walked  throi^jh  a  number  of  streets 
in  the  place,  and  miw  'Certain  siglita.  Thu  Park  in  very  pretty,  and 
Al  the  butldiiigH  round  about  it  have  an  air  of  neatness — almost  of 
■tattilinesa.  The  houses  are  tall,  the  streets  spacious,  and  the  roads 
oitrcincly  <.-lmn.  In  the  [inrk  ih  a  little  theatre,  a.  ca/i!  soniewh&t 
ruinoufi,  a  little  palaee  for  the  king  of  this  little  kingdom,  some 
iinsrt  public  buildings  (with  S.  P.  Q.  B.  emblazonnl  on  them,  at 
ttUirh  pompous  inscription  one  mnnot  help  laughing),  and  other 
niws  of  houses,  somewhat  resembling  a.  little  Bue  de  Bivoli. 
Whether  from  my  own  natuml  greatnesa  and  niagnanitnity,  or 
frmn  that  liaudsome  share  of  national  conreit  that  every  Englishman 
Ikjasesses,  my  impressions  of  this  city  are  certainly  anything  but 
t^pcctfiiL  It  haa  an  abHiwl  kind  of  Lilliput  look  with  it.  There 
arc  anldiera.  just  aa  in  Paris,  better  dressed,  and  doing  a  vast  deal 
of  drumming  and  bustle  ;  and  yet,  somehow,  fiir  from  Iwing  frightened 
H  them,  I  feci  inclined  to  laugh  in  their  faces.  There  are  little 
MinisterH,  who  work  at  their  little  bureaus;  and  to  rewl  the 
JourtudB,  how  fierce  they  are !  A  ijreat  tluuidering  7VW»  could 
hanlly  talk  mure  big.     Oni:  rraiils  about  tlie  nisadly  Miuiaters,  the 
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miiierable  Opposition,  the  ilesigns  of  trranti,  tlie  pyes  of  Europe,  &,, 
jiist  ae  one  would  in  real  joiinuilw.  The  .Vonileur  of  Gh«ot 
beLibniira  the  IndepeiuUnt  of  Briieeels  ;  the  Indrpeitdent  fiiDg  foul 
of  the  Lynx ;  and  rcnlly  it  is  difficult  not  to  icuppose  aMnettnuca 
that  these  worthy  people  are  in  earnest.  And  yet  bow  hnppy  wwe 
they  tun  ti  bomi  nfirint .'  Think  what  a  comfort  it  wonM  Iw  ti 
belong  to  a  little  Stat«  like  thia ;  not  to  abuee  their  priril^e,  but 
philoaophieally  to  uae  it  If  I  were  a  Belgian,  I  wotild  not  mre 
one  single  fig  alxMit  politics.  I  would  not  read  thundering:  ieiulin;^ 
articles.  I  would  not  have  an  opinion.  What's  the  use  of  an 
opinion  here  I  Happy  fellows !  do  not  the  French,  the  En^uh, 
and  tiie  Pnuwians  spare  theni  the  tronble  of  thinking,  and  make  all 
their  opinions  for  them.  Think  of  living  in  a  country  fh«,  easy, 
respectable,  wealthy,  and  with  the  nuisance  of  Lilking  politics 
removed  from  out  of  iL  All  this  might  tlie  Belgians  have,  and  ■ 
part  do  they  enjoy,  but  not  the  best  part  :  do,  thrae  people  will  be 
brawling  and  by  the  ean,  and  parUes  run  as  liigh  here  as  at  Stoke 
Pogia  or  Little  Pedlington. 

These  sentiments  were  elicited  by  the  reailing  of  a  paper  at  the 
mfe  in  the  Pork,  where  we  ut  imder  the  tre«fl  for  a  while  and  sipptil 
our  eool  lemonade.  Numbers  of  stutues  decorate  the  place,  tlu 
cry  wotst  I  ever  saw.  Thetie  Cupids  must  have  been  ererted  in 
le  time  of  the  Dutch  dynasty,  as  I  judge  from  tlie  i 
"atfirior  'ievelopments.      Iniirfd.  the  nrtf  of  the  cnimtrv  a 
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kiuli  tables,  which  the  cuiile  infomierl  iin  were  worth  four  millicuiB, 
more  or  leas ;  adding,  with  a  very  knnwiug  look,  that  they  were 
UR  peu  pl.ui  c/ier  qvr  for.  Tliia  speech  has  a  tremendous  eRcet  on 
viaitora,  and  when  we  met  aiime  of  oiir  ateamlxwt  coinponiong  in 
the  Park  or  elsewliert! — in  bo  Bnwll  a  plaee  aa  this  one  foils  in  with 
them  a  dozen  times  ii  day — "  Have  you  seen  the  tahles  t "  was  the 
genejul  ifuestion.  Prodigious  tiibles  are  they,  indeed !  Faney  a 
tahle,  my  dear — a  table  four  feet  wide— a  table  with  lega.  Ye 
heavens  !  the  mind  can  hardly  picture  to  itself  anything  ao  beautiful 
and  BO  tremeDdoiis ! 

There  are  some  good  pictures  in  the  palace,  too,  but  not  so 
extraordinarily  good  aa  the  guide-houkB  and  the  guide  would  have 
us  to  think.  The  hitter,  like  most  men  of  his  ckss,  is  au  igno- 
ramuB,  who  showed  us  an  Andrea  del  Sarto  (copy  or  original),  and 
called  it  a  Gorr^jgio,  and  niade  other  blunders  of  a  like  nature.  As 
is  tlic  case  in  England,  you  are  hurried  through  the  rooms  without 
being  ulluwed  time  to  look  at  the  pictures,  and,  couBequently,  to 
pronounce  a  satiafaetory  judgment  on  them. 

In  the  Museum  more  time  was  granted  me,  and  I  spent  some 
houm  with  pleasure  there.  It  is  an  absurd  little  gallery,  abeurdly 
iuiitatiog  the  Louvre,  with  just  such  coiupartmenta  and  pillars  as 
xiii  see  in  the  noble  Paris  gallery ;  "nly  here  tlie  pillam  anil  capilda 
■.i!v  Htueco  and  white  in  place  of  marble  and  gold,  and  plaster-ot- 
l'ari»  buste  of  great  Belgians  are  placed  between  the  pillars.  An 
utist  of  the  coimtry  has  niwle  a  picture  containing  thein,  and  you 
vUl  be  nsliamed  of  yimr  i^nrance  when  you  hear  many  of  their 
laiucs.  Old  Tilly  of  Magdeburg  figitres  in  one  comer ;  Rubens, 
the  endless  Rubens,  stnndx  in  the  midst.  What  a  noble  coun 
ii?nance    it  is,    and    wliat    a    manly   swaggering    consciousneBS   of 


The  picture  to  see  here  is  a  portrait,  by  the  great  Peter  Paid, 
'if  one  uf  the  govcnieHSC!<  of  the  Netherlands.  It  is  just  the  finest 
[■utmit  that  ever  vua  seen.  Only  a  half-length,  but  such  a  majesty, 
Kiidi  a  fnrire,  such  a.  splendour,  auch  u  siuiplicity  alniut  it !  The 
vnmaa  ia  in  a  stiff  black  dress,  with  a  niff  and  a  few  pearls ;  a 
vrUoT  curtain  is  behind  her— the  simplest  arrangement  that  can 
^r  "iitceived  ;  but  this  great  man  knew  how  to  rise  to  his  occasion  ; 
iu«l  BO  better  proof  can  be  shown  of  what  a  fine  gentleman  he  was 
UiiD  this  bis  homage  te  the  vice-Queen.     A  common  bungler  would 

M  pointfid  her  in  her  best  clothes,  with  crown  and  sceptre,  just 
r  Queen  has  been  painted  by — but  comparisons  are  odious. 

n  stands  this  majestic  woman  in  her  every-day  working-dress  of 

It  satin,  looh'ny  i/our  hut  ofi,  an  it  were.  Another  portrait  of 
le  personage  h^uiga  elsewhere  in  the  Kallery,  and  it  is  curious 
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to  obeerre  the  differeDce  between  tlic  twt>,  ami  eee  liow  a  nun  of 
Junius  paints  u  [lortrait,  nud  how  a  roiiiinon  limner  esecatss  it. 

Many  more  pictures  ora  then  hurc  by  Kiibfus,  oi  ratlker  btaa 
RubensB  manufactot?, — odious  and  viilgiu'  most  of  them  are :  bl 
Jlagilalena,  coar*e  Saints,  Tuigar  Virgiiia,  witli  tlie  ac«»o-paJntef'* 
tricks  for  too  cTJilent  upoD  the  nutras.  By  the  aitle  tif  one  of  the 
most  astonjshiiig  colour-picoes  in  Ihp  world,  the  "  WiMvhippsng  nf 
the  Magi,"  ix  a  famous  picture  of  Paul  Veronese  that  rannol  be  t«o 
muuh  adtntml.  As  Ritbens  Boui^t  in  the  firet  picture  to  dasile  aihl 
astoiuBh  hy  gurgeoun  varietj,  Paul  in  \us  seems  to  wi^  to  gel  bi# 
eRert  by  simplicity,  anil  bus  prodm^d  the  most  noble  barmony  tlial 
can  be  conceired.  Many  more  works  are  there  tliat  merit  notice,— 
a  singularly  elt'Ver,  Lrilliaut,  anil  odious  Jordoens,  for  example  ;  waas 
curious  cnstnme-pieces ;  one  or  two  works  br  the  Belfpaa  Raphael, 
who  was  a  very  Belgian  Raphael  iudeni:  ami  a  hmg  gsllenr  of 
pictures  of  tbe  vt^ry  oldest  school,  tbat,  doiibtleas,  aflbrd  mudi 
pleasure  tn  the  amateurs  of  ancient  art.  I  ronfess  that  I  an 
iticlinod  to  believe  in  very  little  that  existe*!  liefbrc  the  time  of 
Raphael.  Tjirre  ix,  for  inBtanee,  tlie  Prince  of  Oranjje'a  picCim  by 
Perugino,  very  pretty  lnd«ed,  np  to  a  certain  point,  but  all  the 
heads  are  repcAtiMl,  all  the  drawing  is  twd  and  aflt^ted ;  and  thu 
ery  badness  and  aftcctatiui  is  what  tbe  sii-called  Cathidic  school 
i  always  anxious  to  iiuitut«.  Notliing  csii  l>c  more  juveaile  or 
I>altry  than  the  works  of  tbe  native  Belpana  here  exhibited.     ^ 
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Far  from  it.  But  look  at  the  rliffiireiice  here :  after  liiuiier  livrc 
mue  IB  as  light  as  a  gossamer.  One  wnJkB  with  pleasure,  reads  witli 
pleaaiire,  write*  with  pleasure — Jiay,  tlierc  is  the  Biipper-bel!  going 
At  ten  o'flix.'k,  and  plenty  of  eattra,  too.  Let  Jonl  mayors  and 
alilemien  lotik  to  it.,  this  fiict  of  the  extraordinary  incrense  iif 
ajipctitc  tu  Belgium,  and  in^tcail  of  steaming  to  Bltickwnll,  c<>nip 
a  tittle  farther  to  Antwerp. 

Of  nnrient  luvhiteclurea  iu  the  plaice,  there  is  a  fine  old  Port  do 
Hnllr,  which  hiis  a  tall,  gloomy,  bastilb  took ;  a  moat  magnitieent 
t'lwn-halt,  that  has  tteen  8ketche<l  a  thousand  of  times,  and  opposite 
i[.  a  building  that  I  think  would  be  tlie  very  wmIcI  for  u  Conserva- 
live  elnb-tiousc  in  London.  Oh  I  Ijow  uhanning  it  would  be  t«  be 
.1  ^reat  painter,,  and  give  the  chanietcr  of  tile  building,  nnd  the 
tiumbcrlesa  gruujis  round  about  it.  The  Vxioths  lighted  up  liy  the 
sun,  the  murket-woinen  iu  tlieir  gownu  of  briltiant  hue,  eueh  group 
having  a  elmmeter  and  telling  ita  little  Htiiry,  the  troops  of  men 
lolling  in  all  8ortn  of  udniirahle  ivttitudes  of  ease  round  the  great 
iunp.  Half-A-do2en  tight-blue  dragoons  arc  lounging  about,  nnd 
peeping  over  the  artist  as  the  drawing  is  made,  ami  the  sky  is  more 
bright  and  blue  thuu  one  sees  it  in  a  hundred  years  in  London. 

TliK  priests  of  the  country  rire  a  remarkably  well-fed  and  re- 

speet«))le  ruee,  without  that  scowling  hiingdog  look  which  one  has 

retnurkcd  among  rcverentl  gentlemen  in  tlie  neighbouring  country  of 

Fmune.     Tiieir  reverence  wear  buebieti  to  tlieir  shoes,  light-blue 

riivkelothg,  and  huge  thrce-comered  hats  in  good  condition,     To- 

l.iy,  strolling  by  the  cathedral,  I  heard  the  tinkling  of  a  liell  in 

the  street,  and  bclietd  certain  persons,  mate  and  female,  suddenly 

plmnp  down  on  their  knees  before  a  tittle  procession   that  was 

i'l-^ing.     Two  men  in  binek  held  a  tawdry  red  tanopy,  a  priest 

liked  beneath  it  holding  the  sa(uv.ment  covered  with  a  doth,  and 

'■(■<re  liiui  uiarehed  a  uoitplc  of  tittle  altur-boyH  iu  short  white 

iptices,  sueh  us  you  see  in  Suliens,  and  holding  tiiciiuered  lamps. 

1  hiiinll  train  of  atreet-lioys  fnlloweil  the  proeesaion,  rap  in  hand, 

111!  the  clergytnun  finally  entcre^l  a  liospitol  for  old  women,  near 

Mil'  (-hureb,  the  canojiy  and  the  lamp-bearers  remiuning  without. 

It  was  a  toucliing  scene,  and  as  I  stayed  to  wateh  it,  1  could 

Dnt  but  tliink  of  the  poor  old  sotd  who  was  dying  within,  listening 

'n  the  List  wonls  of  prayer,  led  by  the  hand  of  the  priest  to  the 

htiuk  of  the  black  fatliomless  grave.     How  bright  the  sun  was 

lAtning  without  all  the  time,  and  how  Impiiy  and  careless  everything 

B looked  ! 


The    Duke   d'Arenl*rg   1 
,■.-17   house.      It   does   uoi 


pu 


■turc-gallery   worthy   of  his 
great  pieces,  but  titbits  of 


284 


LITTLE    TRAVELS 


pitrtiires,  such  aa  suit  an  amtoi^ratic  epicure.  For  such  pprvons  a 
greut  hiige  canvas  is  bto  mucb,  it  ie  like  sitting  dovn  alone  lo  & 
roasted  ox  ;  anil  thr,v  ilo  wisely,  I  tUink,  to  patronise  email,  higfa- 
flaToured,  dcltcale  m»rcmu^,  savh  as  the  Duke  has  here. 

Among  them  iiiny  be  mentioned,  with  epecial  praise,  a  nMgnificent 
small  Rembrandt,  a  Paul  Potter  of  exoecding  miniiteDew  and  hont*. 
an  O^tjtile,  which  reniinrls  one  of  Wiikie'e  eady  perfiMmanoM,  uvl 
n  Xhisait  t]tiite  as  x^Oil  as  the  Ostsde.  Therv  is  a  Berghcm,  mniji 
more  unufiect^  than  that  artist's  works  genemlly  »i* ;  wad,  whal 
is  more,  precious  in  the  eyes  of  inun;  ladien  as  an  ulyect  of  att, 
there  is,  in  one  of  the  grand  saloons,  some  neeillewiirk  dun«  hy  the 
Duke's  on'n  gruudmother,  which  is  lookei)  at  with  awe  bj  Ibuw 
iuln)itted  to  see  the  pulace. 

The  chief  eurio«ity,  if  not  the  chief  onioment,  of  a  very  decant 
library,  filled  with  vasea  anil  bronze^  is  a  mtiThle  head,  suppowl  to 
lie  the  original  head  of  the  Laucuon.  It  is,  unqueatioiublj,  &  finer 
head  than  that  which  at  present  %um  upon  the  ahooklera  of  lb* 
famous  sUtue.  The  eiprewion  of  woe  is  Rii>re  manly  and  intend  ; 
in  the  group  its  we  know  it,  the  head  of  the  principitl  figure  bu 
idways  Beetoeil  to  ine  t«  be  a  griinaee  of  i^ief,  as  are  the  twu  aiecotn- 
panying  young  gentlemcD  with  their  pretty  attitudes,  and  their  littk 
'•illy  open-mouthed  despondency.  It  lias  always  hiul  upon  tne  the 
effect  of  a  trick,  that  stAtue,  and  not  of  a  piece  of  true  art-  It 
oiild  look  well  in  the  yista  of  a  t.'ardeu ;  it  is  not  ausnist  enougfa 


OHEKT  285 

•toat^  most  be  lort  in  the  midst  of  all  these  queer  gimcracks ;  in 
onler  to  be  consistent,  they  ought  to  dress  him  up,  too,  in  some  odd 
fiuitastical  suit.  I  can  fancy  the  Cur^  of  Meudon  preaching  out  of 
such  m  place,  or  the  Rev.  Sydney  Smith,  or  that  famous  clergyman 
of  the  time  of  the  League,  who  brought  all  Paris  to  laugh  and  listen 
to  him. 

But  let  us  not  be  too  supercilious  and  really  to  sneer.  It  is  only 
bttd  taste.  It  may  have  been  very  true  devotion  which  erected  these 
stnage  edifices. 


II 

GHENT— BR  UGES 

GHENT     (1840) 

THE  B^giiine  College  or  Vilk^e  i«  one  of  the  most  cxtra- 
onlinary  Hi^^hts  that  all  EunjjK*  can  sluiw.  On  the  ccmfincs 
of  the  town  of  Ghent  ytui  come  uiwm  an  old-fui«hioned  brick 
L'at*',  tliat  seomH  jw  if  it  wen*  one  of  tlie  eity  Iwrriern  ;  but,  on 
jKiKKinu  it,  one  of  th«»  prettiest  8i;:ht*»  i^wwible  nieetH  the  eye :  At 
the  jNirtcrs  linl^e  you  nee  an  oM  lady,  in  Maek  and  a  white  hotnl, 
iMi'iipiril  over  her  book  :  In'fon'  you  ih  a  n*<l  eliureh  with  a  t^dl 
PMif  ami  fanta^tind  I>utrh  pinnaelen,  and  all  aroun<I  it  niw.s  u|K)n 
niWr*  nf  Huiall  hnuKes,  the  i|neere8t,  neatest,  nie«»Ht  that  ever  were 
^•••n  (a  doll'8  hous4'  in  hardly  niiialler  or  pn^ttier).  Ki^^ht  and  left, 
•  •n  t-ai'h  Hide  of  little  alh'vs,  tlies<'  little  niansionrt  riw» ;  thev  have 
a  tf*iirtlet  Ix'fore  them,  in  wliich  Mtnit*  ;n*e<'ii  plants  (»r  hollyhocks 
are  icntwin^;  and  to  each  lious4>  is  a  ir^itt*,  that  has  niontly  a  picture 
or  unwT-earved  oniani<*nt  uiM»n  or  ixWmi  it,  and  Wars  the  name, 
not  of  the  B^^^uine  wlio  inliabitH  it,  hut  of  the  saint  to  whom  she 
may  have  dcvote<l  it  the  houw  of  St.  Stephen,  the  hous<*  of  St. 
I^>natus,  the  Enju:lish  or  Andrei  (^»nvent,  anil  so  on.  Old  ladicw  in 
blark  are  |Kiring  in  the  (piiet  alh'vs  hen>  and  there,  and  dn>p  the 
stranger  a  curtsey  as  lie  i«iss4*s  th«'ni  and  takes  off  his  hat.  Never 
were  such  imttems  of  iH'atnt'.'^s  Mt'n  as  thi'si'  (»ld  ladies  and  their 
h(rtise»i.  I  i)eei«*<l  into  one  or  two  of  the  cham1)ers,  of  whi<*h  the 
windows  were  f»pen  to  the  pleas;int  evening  sun,  and  sjiw  l»eds 
firniiMdously  plain,  a  quaint  old  chair  or  two,  and  httle  pictnn*s  of 
favourite  saints  dfN-or.itini;  the  s]H»tIess  white  walls.  The  old  ladies 
kept  up  a  quick  cheerful  <*latter,  as  they  {laused  to  gossip  at  the 
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gates  of  tlieir  little  doinicilea  ;  anii  with  a  great  ileal  of  arti&v,  aH'l 
lurking  behiiul  walk,  aiid  lookiug  at  tlie  chiirdi  as  if  I  tnt«ivl«il  t'l 
design  that,  I  niauageil  to  get  a  sketch  of  a  coiiple  nf  them. 

Bill  what  whito  )>aper  can  renih^r  tlic  whitenesii  of  their  linen , 
what  blai^k  ink  mn  do  jiioti'.^  to  the  lustre  of  th^ir  gowns  mhI 
nhnest  B»th  «f  the  Indies  hiul  ft  neat  ankle  and  a  tight  eloekinf;. 
and  I  luiicj  tliHl  Heaven  is  quite  ae  well  Herrol  in  this  (rHtnnie  as  ta 
tliL'  drem  of  a  scowling  stockingleBS  frmr,  whom  I  had  seen  paroiiu 
jiwt  before.  The  look  uud  dress  of  the  diiid  made  me  abudder. 
Ilia  ;irfat  red  feet  were  bound  Up  in  a  shoe  opeu  nt  the  toes,  a  kind 
of  comppimise  for  a  Kandal.  I  hml  just  seen  him  and  bin  brethrei)  at 
the  Dominictin  Ohurrh,  where  »  mass  of  music  was  sun;!;,  and  onnge 
trees,  flags,  aad  banners  decked  the  ainle  of  the  church. 

One  begins  to  grow  sick  of  these  rhurcbee,  tuid  tfae  tudeoin 
exhibitions  of  lioiiily  agonies  that  are  depicted  on  the  eides  of  aQ 
the  chapels.  Into  one  wherein  we  went  this  mornins;  was  what  th«y 
called  a  Calvary :  a  horrible  ghastly  image  of  a  Chmt  in  a  tomb, 
the  figure  of  the  natiintl  site,  and  of  the  livid  cnlour  of  dfsth : 
^ping  reil  wounds  on  the  body  and  round  the  browj :  the  whole 
piece  enough  to  turn  one  sick,  and  fit  only  to  bnitaUse  the  beholder 
The  Virgin  is  commonly  represented  with  u  A-ixen  bwihiIb 
stuck  in  her  heart ;  bleeding  throats  of  headless  John  Baptists  anf 
perpetually  thrust  liefore  your  eyes.     At  the  Cathcilrol  gat*^  wa«  a 
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A  very  kind,  sweet-voiL-ed,  stiiiliug  nun  (I  wotider,  do  they  always 
choose  the  noet  agreeable  uuil  best-hiiujuiireil  aiatBr  of  Ihe  liouse  to 
show  it  to  BtrangeraJ)  came  tripping  down  the  atepe  and  ttinae  thu 
Hags  of  the  little  gdrtlen  wiHrt,  and  wekoKiol  ua  with  much  iMurtesy 
into  the  neat  little  old-fenhioucl,  reil-lirickeil,  f^ble-cnded,  Bhiniiig- 
windowivl  QoQvent  of  the  Angels.  Firet  she  sliowe<l  hb  a  white- 
wuslied  parioiir,  decorated  with  a.  giim  picture  or  two  and  some 
rnidtixeii  aiid  other  religious  eiiiblems,  where,  upon  stiff  old  i-liairs, 
the  sisters  sit  and  work.  Three  or  funr  of  them  were  etill  there, 
Iiattering  over  their  la(X8  and  boliliina ;  Imt  the  ehicf  part  of  the 
sisterhood  were  engiigett  in  an  a;iartitieiit  hard  by,  iroui  which  issued 
a  ccrtoia  odnur  which  I  must  suy  resembled  onioua :  it  was  in  foet 
the  kitchen  of  the  cHtablisbment. 

Every  Bt^euine  cooks  her  own  little  dinner  in  her  own  little 
pipkin  ;  and  there  wore  half-a-seore  of  them,  sure  enough,  busy  over 
their  pats  and  crockery,  cooking  a  re|»8t  which,  wiien  ready,  was 
eairieil  otf  to  a  neighbouring  nmrn,  the  refectory,  where,  at  a  ledge- 
table  wliich  is  drawH  out  thtm  under  hi'r  o^-n  particular  cuiiboord, 
etch  nun  sits  down  and  eut«  her  meal  in  silence.  More  relif^ous 
emblems  ornamented  the  cnrrud  cupboard  doors,  and  within,  every- 
thing waa  03  neat  aa  neat  could  be;  shining  pewter  ewers  and 
j.'laMe8,  snug  baskets  of  eggs  and  pats  of  butter,  aiid  little  bowls 
«ilh  alwnt  a  farthing's- worth  of  green  tea  in  them — for  some  great 
Liny  of  tel«,  dotibtlcfts.  The  olit  ladies  sat  round  an  we  examinol 
these  UiinKS,  each  eating  soberly  at  her  ledge,  and  never  looking 
muniL  Tlierc  was  a  bell  ringing  in  the  chapel  liard  by.  "  Hark  I " 
nid  our  ^lide,  "  that  is  one  of  the  siKteni  dying.  Will  you  come 
ii{i  and  Hee  the  eells  ? " 

Tlie  cells,  it  need  not  be  said,  are  tlie  snuggest  little  neeta  in 
liic  world,  with  serge-curtained  beds  and  suowy  linen,  and  sainta 
iiiii  martyr»  pinned  against  the  wall.  "  We  may  sit  up  till  twelve 
M  I'lnclc,  if  we  like,"  said  the  nun  ;  "  but  we  have  no  fire  and  candle, 
itiil  so  wliat's  the  use  of  sitting  up!  When  we  have  said  our 
iTajfis  we  are  glad  enough  to  go  to  sleep." 

I  fiirget,  olthoitgli  the  gotKl  soul  tojd  us,  how  many  times  in 
ilie  ilay,  in  public  and  in  private,  these  devotions  are  made,  but 
lanry  that  the  morning  service  in  the  cha|iel  tnkes  pla(^e  at  too 
"iriy  an  hour  for  most  easy  travellera.  We  did  not  tiul  to  attend 
m  Ihe  evening,  when  likewise  in  a  general  muster  of  the  seven 
'mnilreil,  rainue  the  absent  and  sick,  and  the  sight  is  not  a  little 
''uriouH  anil  striking  to  a  stranger. 

The  i;hapel  is  a  very  big  whitewashcl  place  of  worship,  snp- 
1  by  half-a^lozcn  columns  on  either  aide,  over  each  of  which 
s  the  statue  of  an  Apostle,  with  his  emblem  of  martyrdom. 
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Nobody  was  aa  jct  at  the  ilL«tant  ultAr,  which  was  too  br  off  to 
gee  very  ilistinrtly  ;  but  I  miild  [lercciTU  two  statues  over  it,  aoe 
of  whicli  (St.  Laurence,  no  doubt)  was  leaning  upon  a  huge  gilt 
gridiron  that  the  sun  lighted  up  io  a  blaze — a  paiuful  but  mA  • 
romantic  instrument  of  dcatL  A  couple  of  old  IsidieB  Id  white 
hoodH  were  tuggini;  And  swaying  about  at  two  bell-ropes  that  came 
dowa  into  the  nii'ldle  of  the  church,  and  at  least  five  faundnd 
others  in  while  veils  were  BCftted  all  round  about  na  to  watt 
con  tern  pktion  until  the  Reirice  bemtn,  looking  very  solemn,  and 
white,  and  ghastly,  like  an  army  of  tombstones  by  moonlighL 

The  service  coinmenceil  aa  the  clock  flniahed  striking  seven : 
the  organ  t^aled  out,  a  very  cracked  and  old  one,  and  pieaently 
some  weak  old  voii«  from  the  choir  overhend  quavered  out  a 
canticle ;  which  done,  a  thin  old  Toice  of  a  priest  at  the  altar  &r 
off  (and  which  hiid  now  become  quite  gloomy  in  the  snnset)  ckanied 
feebly  another  iwrt  of  the  Berrite ;  then  the  nuns  warbled  once 
more  overiiead  ;  and  it  was  curious  to  hear,  in  the  intervals  of  the 
most  lugubrious  chants,  how  the  organ  went  off  with  some  extrejnety 
cheerful  military  or  profane  air.  At  one  time  was  a  march,  at 
another  a  quick  tune  ;  which  ceasing,  the  old  nuns  began  again,  umI 

o  sang  until  the  service  was  ended. 

In  the  midst  of  it  one  of  the  white-veiled  sisters  approoeheil 

13  with  a  very  iiiysterioos  air,  anil  put  down  her  whit*-  veil  close 
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merciai  biistle  of  the  place  seems  considerable,  and  it  contains  more 
beershopH  tliaii  any  city  I  ever  saw. 

These  beersliops  seem  the  only  amusement  of  the  inhabitants, 
until,  at  least,  the  theatre  shall  Im  built,  of  which  the  elevation 
w  now  complete,  a  very  handsome  and  extensive  pile.  Tliere  are 
beersliofis  in  the  cellars  of  the  houses,  wliich  are  fretiuentetl,  it  is 
U}  be  pre8uroe<l,  by  the  lower  sort;  there  are  beershops  at  the 
liarrierH,  where  the  citizens  and  their  fumilies  re|)air  ;  and  l)eersho|is 
in  the  town,  glaring  with  gus,  with  long  gauze  blinds,  however,  to 
hide  what  I  hear  is  a  ruther  questionable  reputation. 

Our  inn,  the  **  Hotel  of  the  Post,"  a  spacious  and  comfortable 
residence,  is  on  a  little  lAixce  planted  round  with  trees,  and  that 
seetus  to  be  the  Pidais  Royal  of  the  town.  Three  clubs,  which 
]«M>k  from  without  to  Ix;  very  comforUible,  ornament  this  square 
with  th(*ir  gas-lamps.  Here  stands,  too,  the  theatre  that  is  to  be ; 
there  is  a  cafe,  and  on  evenings  a  military  Imml  plays  the  very 
worst  music  I  ever  rememl)er  to  have  heanl.  I  went  out  to-night 
Ut  take  a  tjuiet  walk  upon  this  place,  and  the  horrid  brazen  disconi 
of  thene  tmmiH^ters  sent  me  half  mad. 

I  went  to  the  cafe  for  rcfuirc,  passiiiLr  on  tlie  way  a  subterranefms 
Uffshop,  wjiere  men  and  Winncii  Wfic  drinking  to  tlic  sweet  music 
of  a  rnicknl  iMirrclorgan.  Tlicy  taki*  in  a  couph*  of  Frcncii  papers 
at  this  mfr,  and  tiic  same  nunilMT  of  IJelLfian  journals.  You  may 
imagine  how  well  the  hitter  are  intonned,  when  yon  iiear  tiiat  the 
Icitth*  of  Boido'jne,  fouirlit  by  the  immortal  I^ouis  Na|M)le<)n,  was 
nnt  kn<»wn  iicrc  until  some  gentlemen  out  of  Norfolk  ])rought  the 
ri#-ws  fmm  Lonchai,  and  until  it  had  travelled  to  Paris,  and  from 
Pari?*  to  IJnissels.  For  a  wlioli'  hour  1  «ould  not  get  a  ucws|)aper 
at  the  e:ite.  The  horrihle  brass  hand  in  tin*  meantime  had  (juittcd 
the  i»lace,  and  now,  to  amuse  the  (Jlient  citizens,  a  couple  of  little 
\t»t\'A  t-ime  to  tin*  cafe  and  set  up  a  small  concert  :  one  playe<l  ill  <m 
the  LHiitiir,  ]>ut  siini',  very  sweetly,  plaintive  French  ballads;  the  other 
was  tiie  comic  singer;  he  carricjl  alniut  with  him  a  tpieer,  long,  dam]H 
I«»i»kinir,  mouldy  white  hat,  with  lut  brim.  '*K<-outez,"  said  the  waiter 
V*  me,  '•  il  va  faire  I'Anulais  ;  c'est  tres-drole  !  "  The  little  rogue 
mountiil  his  immense  brindess  hat,  and  thrusting  his  tiuindis  into 
the  armhoh's  of  his  waistcoat,  In-gan  Ui/airr  IWihihiin^  with  a  song 
in  which  swearing  Wiu<  the  princi{uil  joke.  We  all  laugiied  at  this, 
and  inde<*<l  tiie  little  rascal  s<'eme<l  to  have  a  «:<kh1  <leal  of  iiumour. 

How  tliey  hate  us,  these  f<»reigners,  in  l><*lirium  as  mu«'h  as  in 
Frani*e  !  What  lies  they  tell  of  us  ;  how  ;rladly  they  wouhl  see  us 
huniiliateii !  Honest  folks  at  home  over  their  iM)rt-wine  say,  '*  Ay, 
av,  an«l  verv  <'>mm1  reason  thev  have  t<M».  National  vanitv,  sir, 
m«Mind«'«l  -  we  have  U-aten  tin-m  so  often."  My  dear  sir,  there  is 
r»  T 
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not  a  greater  error  iu  tlie  world  tliaii  thii>.  They  liaW  you  Iwoiiim 
ytm  aiv  stupid,  hanl  to  pIe^bc,  and  intulerahly  inaolmt  and  air- 
giving.  X  wnlkal  with  an  EngUslnoan  yestciduy,  who  Mked  ilif 
way  to  a  street  of  whiuh  he  pronounced  the  numc  very  badly  lo  » 
little  Flemish  boy :  the  Flemish  boy  did  not  answer ;  aiul  ifaFrr 
was  luy  Euglisliman  quite  in  a  ta^  tihrieking  in  the  child's  ear  u 
if  he  must  aui<wer.  He  Beemed  to  think  that  it  waa  tfae  duty  of 
"tlie  snob,"  ax  he  called  him,  to  obey  the  genUeman.  This  ii 
wliy  we  are  hated— for  pride.  In  our  fne  country  a  tradectuati,  ■ 
lanjuey,  or  a  waiter  will  Hubmit  to  almost  any  given  itHuH  fhon 
a  gentleman  :  in  these  bpiiightcd  lands  one  man  is  as  good  a« 
another;  and  pmy  God  it  may  soon  lie  so  with  na!  Of  all 
Europmu  people,  which  is  tlie  nation  that  has  the  moat  b 
the  strongwl  prejudices,  tlie  greatest  reserve,  the  gr«iite«t  i 
I  Bay  an  En;>lishman  of  tlie  ^nteel  ck«ae!).  An  Itoneat  | 
jokeu  and  hob«-uuil-noba  and  majcea  Lia  way  with  the  kitd 
for  therr  is  gooil  social  nature  iu  the  man ;  his  masb^  dare  not 
tiDl)etid.  Look  at  him,  how  lie  scowls  at  you  on  your  entering  an 
inn-room  ;  think  how  you  scowl  yourself  to  meet  his  BoowL  To^lay, 
as  we  were  walking  and  staring  about  the  place,  a  worthy  old 
gentleman  in  a  carriage,  seeing  a  pair  of  stran^rs,  took  otT  his  hai 
inJ  bowed  very  gravely  with  his  old  powdereil  hesul  out  of  ihr 
window :  I  ajn  sorry  to  say  that  our  first  impulse  was  lo  burst 
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§ew  people  know  the  real  state  of  tilings  in  France,  as  to  the  matter 
in  dispute  between  us ;  2nd,  That  those  who  do,  keep  the  truth  to 
tbemselves,  and  so  it  is  as  if  it  had  never  been. 

These  Belgians  have  caught  up,  and  quite  naturally,  the  French 
tone.  We  are  perfide  Albion  with  them  still.  Here  is  the  Ghent 
paper,  which  declares  that  it  is  beyond  a  doubt  that  Louis  Napoleon 
W10  sent  by  the  English  and  Lord  Palmerston  ;  and  though  it  states 
in  another  part  of  the  journal  (from  English  authority)  that  the 
Prince  had  never  seen  Lord  Palmerston,  yet  the  lie  will  remain 
uppermost — the  people  and  the  editor  will  believe  it  to  the  end  of 
time.  .  .  .  See  to  what  a  digression  yonder  little  fellow  in  the  tall 
bat  has  given  rise !  Let  us  make  his  picture,  and  have  done 
with  him. 

I  could  not  understand,  in  my  walks  about  this  place,  which  is 
certainly  picturesque  enough,  and  contains  extraordinary  charms  in 
the  shape  of  old  gables,  quaint  spires,  and  broad  shining  canals — I 
oookl  not  at  first  comprehend  why,  for  all  this,  the  town  was  especi- 
ally disagreeable  to  me,  and  have  only  just  hit  on  the  reason  why. 
Sweetest  Juliana,  you  will  never  guess  it :  it  is  simply  this,  that  I 
have  not  seen  a  single  detent-looking  woman  in  the  whole  place ; 
they  all  l(x>k  ugly,  with  ccuirHe  nioutlm,  vulgar  figures,  mean  mer- 
cantile fa<*es  ;  and  so  the  traveller  walking  among  them  finds  the 
pleasure  of  his  walk  excessively  damped,  and  tlie  impressions  made 
upon  him  diuigreeable. 

In  the  Academy  there  are  no  pictures  of  merit ;  but  sometimes  a 
second-rate  picture  is  as  i»leiising  as  tlie  U^st,  an<l  one  \\\x\y  |uiss  an 
hour  here  very  pleiusiintly.  There  is  a  room  a]»pro])riated  to  Belgian 
artists,  uf  which  1  never  siiw  tiie  like  :  tiiey  are,  like  all  the  rest  of 
the  things  in  this  country,  uiisenible  imitations  of  the  French  school 
-  great  nude  Venuses,  and  Junos  a  la  David,  with  the  drawing 
left  out 
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THE  change  from  vulgur  Ghent,  with  its  ugly  women  and  coarse 
bustle,  to  this  tjuiet,  old,  half-<leserte<l,  cleanly  Bruges  was 
very  pleasant.  1  have  seen  old  men  at  Versailles,  with 
shabby  coats  and  pigtails,  sunning  themselves  on  tlie  l>enches  in  tlu' 
walls ;  they  had  8**en  lietter  <lays,  to  Ikj  sure,  but  they  were  gentle- 
men still :  ami  so  we  found,  this  moniinir,  (►Id  dowager  Bniges 
basking  in  the  pleasant  August  sim,  and  looking,  if  not  pros}>erou8, 
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at  least  eiieerAil  and  weU  liml.  U  is  tbc  (|iiaitit«st  anil  ptettiMt  of 
all  the  iitiaiut  aiiil  pretiy  Ii>wuh  I  have  ecen.  A  ptuntcT  migbt 
sjienil  niontlis  here,  and  wander  from  rlinri'li  U>  chiuch,  and  admir<- 
old  towers  and  pinnBcl(«,  tall  gables,  briglit  cunals,  and  pntty  little 
[Kitehes  uf  green  garden  and  mora-gmwn  waU,  tliHt  reflect  in  tlie 
rleor  quiet  vater.  Before  the  inn  window  is  a  garden,  from  whid) 
in  the  earl.v  morning  issues  a  most  wonderfid  odour  of  stacks  and 
Widlflowera ;  next  comes  a  mul  with  trees  uf  admiiaUe  green ; 
niimbeni  of  little  children  ate  plnyiog  in  this  road  (the  pim*  is  m 
elmn  tliat  they  may  roll  in  it  all  day  without  soiling  thejr  |iinaibres), 
and  on  the  other  side  of  the  trees  are  little  old-fiiehioaed,  <luBi|iy, 
whitewashed,  real-tiled  houses.  A  jxtorer  Undni^e  to  draw  oevct 
was  known,  nor  a  plttwamWr  to  sec— the  chililrea  especially,  who 
are  inonlinatitly  lat  and  rrisy.  Let  it  be  reniembereil,  Ino,  tiuit  here 
we  ore  out  of  the  (H>iintry  of  ugly  women  :  the  cxprHsion  of  the  fxe 
is  almoat  uniTormly  ^ntle  and  pleaung,  and  the  figures  of  the 
women,  wrajiiied  in  lnii|{  black  monk-like  cloaks  and  hoods,  rety 
jiictureaiiue.  No  wonder  there  arc  »i  loiiuy  children;  the  "Giade- 
liook  *'  (umuisejent  Mr.  Uiimj !)  says  there  ore  fifteen  thowanl 
paupers  in  the  town,  and  we  know  how  such  midtiply.  How  ttw 
dfu(«  do  tlieir  children  look  so  fat  and  ru«y  1  By  eating  dirt-pdrs, 
I  suppose,  I  saw  a  couple  making  a  verj'  nice  navoury  one,  and 
[Other  enipli>yi?d  in  gravely  Hiicking  strips  rif  stick  betwisi   Ibe 
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live  in  ineloilv  all  dav  or  night,  like  the  young  woman  in  Moore's 
"  Lalla  RiK)kh." 

In  the  matter  of  art,  the  chief  attractions  of  Bruges  arc  the 
pictures  of  Hemling,  that  arc  to  be  seen  in  tlie  churclies,  the 
iHiKpital,  and  the  picture-gallery  of  the  place.  There  arc  no  more 
lectures  of  Rubens  to  be  seen,  and,  indeed,  in  the  course  of  a 
fortnight,  one  has  had  quite  enough  of  the  great  man  and  his 
iiuuniiticent  swaggering  canvases.  What  a  ditference  is  here  with 
simple  Hemling  and  the  extratinlinary  creations  of  his  iiencil !  The 
bo«i|Htal  is  particularly  rich  in  them  ;  and  the  legend  there  is  that 
the  fiainter,  who  had  servc<l  Charles  the  Bold  in  his  war  against 
the  Swiss,  and  his  last  battle  and  defeat,  wandered  iMu^k  wounded 
and  penniless  to  Bniges,  and  here  found  cure  and  shelter. 

This  hospital  is  a  noble  and  curious  sight.  The  great  hall  is 
alnMK(t  as  it  was  in  the  twelfth  century  :  it  is  spanntMl  by  S^ixon 
arche*s  and  lighted  by  a  nndtiplicity  of  Gothic  windows  of  all 
sixes ;  it  is  very  lofty,  clean,  and  perfectly  well  ventilated ;  a 
ivreen  runs  across  the  niitldle  of  the  nK>ni,  to  divide  the  male 
fn»in  the  female  patients,  and  we  were  taken  to  examine  em'h  ward 
whrre  the  jKxir  jMHiplc  wvmcd  happier  than  possibly  they  would 
have  Uvn  in  hcaltli  and  stiirvation  without  it.  (Jrcat  yellow 
bl.iukct^  wen*  on  tiie  iron  IkmIs,  the  liiieii  was  scrupulously  eU»an, 
L'litUTJni:  i»ewter  jugs  and  i;()blets  stcMMJ  ])y  the  side  of  eaeh  patient, 
and  they  were  proviiliMJ  with  g^nlly  ])ooks  (to  jud^e  from  the 
bindini:),  in  whicii  s<'vend  were  readiiiLC  at  leisure.  Honest  ohl 
itHufortJible  nuns,  in  queer  dresses  of  ]>hie,  black,  white,  and  Hanncl, 
m»'n*  bustling  throuLcii  the  dmuu  attendinj:  to  the  wants  ot  the  sii'k. 
I  saw  alwHit  a  dozi'u  of  these  kin<l  women's  t'a<*<'s  :  one  was  yoiuig 
all  wen'  healtiiv  and  <*heerful.  One  eanie  with  Um*  blue  arms 
and  a  gn^at  pile  (»t  hnen  from  an  outlnnise — sueii  a  gnmgc  as 
(^flrif*  the  Saxon  might  have  given  to  a  guest  for  the  ni^ht.  A 
oMiple  wen*  in  a  hdx^ratory,  a  tall  liriirht  <'h'an  nxun,  five  InmtlnMl 
V ears  old  at  h'jist.  ''We  saw  vou  were  not  verv  n*iigious,''  wiid 
one  of  the  old  ladles  with  a  red  wrinkled  iriMMl-lnunounHl  face,  "by 
\our  U'haviour  vestenhiv  in  ehaiH'l/'  And  vet  we  did  n<»t  laui:li 
and  talk  as  we  us<mI  at  colleirc,  but  were  pn»foundly  atteeted  by 
the  s<vne  that  we  sjiw  there.  It  w:i.s  a  fete  day  :  a  miuss  of  Mozjirt 
mas  sung  in  the  evcnini;  not  w<'ll  sung,  an<l  yet  so  ex<|uisitely 
t**nder  and  mehHlious,  that  it  brought  tears  into  our  eyes.  There 
were  n<»t  above  twenty  in^ople  in  tiie  ehureh  :  all,  save  three  or 
fi»ur,  were  women  in  loni;  bhu-k  ejnaks.  I  t«M»k  tiiem  for  nuns  at 
fin»t.  They  were,  however,  tin*  eoninion  piMjple  of  the  town,  very 
jKxir  indec<l,  doubtless,  for  the  priest's  1m>x  that  was  luonirht  round 
WAS  not  aildcHi  to  by  m<»st  of  them,  and   their  <'ontributions  wen* 
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hut  two^*Ilt  pieces, — five  of  Iheste  p>  to  a  pennj  ;  b<tt  we  know 
the  i-alue  of  such,  and  can  t*U  the  exact  worth  of  a  poof  w««mb'* 
init« !  The  box-hearer  did  not  eecm  at  first  willing  lo  arcrpt  (nir 
(toaation — we  were  etrangere  and  henstica  ;  however,  I  hekl  out  my 
band,  and  ho  came  perforrp  as  it  were.  Iiide«ii  it  had  toAj  a  banc 
in  it :  but  yn*  votdei  tn«t  ?  I  had  been  drinking  a  bottle  of  Bhine 
wine  that  day,  and  how  waA  I  to  offonl  more  I  The  Rhine  wine 
is  dear  in  this  country,  and  coeta  four  francs  a  bottle. 

Well  the  service  proceeiled.  Twenty  poor  women,  two  En^Sah- 
inen,  four  ni^;ed  beggars  cowering  on  the  atepa ;  and  there  wae  the 
print  at  the  altar,  in  a  great  robe  nf  gold  and  damask,  tw«  little 
boys  in  whit«  surplices  serving  him,  holding  his  robe  aa  he  rose  anil 
huwed,  and  the  money -gatherer  swinging  hia  censer,  and  filling  the 
little  chapel  with  smoke.  The  music  pealed  witii  wondcTfiil  aweel- 
nesa;  yon  could  see  the  prim  white  heads  of  the  nuna  in  Uku- 
gallery.  The  evening  tight  atreamed  down  npon  M  statnaa  of 
saints  and  carveal  brown  stalls,  and  lighted  up  the  head  of  llie 
golden-haired  .Miv.'dnlen  in  a  picture  of  the  entombment  of  Christ. 
Over  the  gallery,  mid,  ax  it  were,  a  kind  protectreaa  to  the  poor 
below,  stood  the  ^tiitue  of  the  Virgin. 
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them,  and  the  French  were  crying  *  Sauve  qui  pent '  long  before  the 
PiUMUUM  ever  touched  them  ! "  And  so  the  battle  ofieiis,  and  for 
WMny  mortal  hours,  amid  rounds  of  claret,  rages  over  and  over  again. 

I  thought  to  myself,  considering  the  above  things,  what  a  fine 
thing  it  will  be  in  after-days  to  say  that  I  have  been  to  Brussels 
and  never  seen  the  field  of  Waterloo ;  indeed,  that  I  am  such  a 
philosopher  as  not  to  care  a  fig  about  the  battle — nay,  to  regret, 
rather,  that  when  Napoleon  came  ))ack,  the  British  Government  had 
not  spared  their  men  and  left  him  alone. 

But  this  pitch  of  philosophy  was  unattainable.  This  morning, 
after  having  seen  the  Park,  the  fashionable  boulevard,  the  pictures,  the 
ra£$B — having  sipped,  I  say,  the  sweets  of  every  flower  that  grows  in 
this  paradise  of  Brussels,  quite  weary  of  the  place,  we  niounte<l  on 
a  Namur  diligence,  and  jingled  off  at  foiu*  miles  an  hour  for  Waterloa 

The  road  is  very  neat  and  agreeable :  the  Forest  of  Soignies 
here  and  there  interposes  pleaisantly  to  give  your  vehicle  a  shade ; 
the  country,  as  usual,  is  vastly  fertile  and  well  cultivated.  A  fiumer 
and  the  conducteur  were  my  companions  in  the  ini] serial,  and  could 
I  have  understood  their  conversation,  my  dear,  you  should  have  had 
••ertainly  a  report  of  it.  The  jargon  which  they  talke<l  wa«,  indeed, 
iin*»t  fjueer  and  puzzling  French,  I  believe,  stningely  hiished  up 
:ind  proii()unce<l,  for  here  aii<l  tliere  one  could  catch  a  few  wonl»  of 
it.  Now  and  anon,  liowever,  tliey  condeHcendcHi  to  H{M>ak  in  the 
purcKt  P'rench  they  could  muster ;  and,  indtHMJ,  nothing  is  more 
curious  than  to  hear  the  French  of  the  country.  You  can't  under- 
i^tand  why  all  the  i»eoplc  insist  \i\nn\  H|»eaking  it  so  luully.  I  a^ked 
the  conductor  if  he  hjwl  Ix^cn  at  the  battle  :  he  burst  out  lau^hin^, 
like  a  philosiipher  as  he  wju<,  and  siiid,  *'  Pas  si  lM''te."  I  a.ske<i  the 
£irmer  whether  his  contributions  were  iJLrhtcr  now  than  in  King 
William's  time,  and  lii^hter  than  those  in  the  time  of  the  KniiH»n)r? 
He  vowed  that  in  war-time  he  had  not  more  to  pay  than  in  time  of 
I»care  (an<l  this  stnui>;c  fact  is  vouche<l  for  by  every  jktsou  of  every 
nation),  and  l)eing  askcnl  wherefore  the  Kinj;;  of  Holland  ha<l  l)cen 
ouste<l  from  his  thnme,  replied  at  on<-e,  **  Pan*e  que  c'^tait  un 
voleiir  :  "  for  which  accusjition  I  l)elieve  there  is  some  show  of  n^iison, 
his  Majesty  having  laid  hands  on  much  I^di^iau  pnnHTty  l)efore 
the  lamente<l  outbreak  which  cost  him  his  crown.  A  vjtst  deal  of 
Uiighing  and  roaring  piuwe<l  l)etween  thes<»  two  worthy  jn^ople  an«l 
the  fiostillion,  whom  they  calle<l  **  Baron/'  and  1  tlu»U5;ht  no  doubt 
that  this  talk  was  one  of  the  many  jokes  that  my  coinjianions  were 
in  the  habit  of  makini:.  But  not  so :  the  )N)stillion  was  an  actual 
baron,  the  l)earcr  of  an  ancient  name,  the  des<*en<lant  ot'  irallant 
ffpntlemen.  G(kx1  heavens!  what  wmdd  Mrs.  Trollo|K'  .siy  to  see 
his  LonlMhip  here  ?     His  father  the  old  iKiron  had  dissi])atctl  the 
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fumily  tiirtiiiii',  ami  licre  tnu  this  ^"oiuiit  imblcmaii,  at  uliiut  fivp- 
iiiiiJ-fortj-,  coiHih-lleil  to  Wtride  a  clatteriuj:  FIciDi&b  Btalliou,  mhI 
btiiDp  orer  ilu>>ty  paTeiiipnts  at  the  mte  of  fire  wilt*  no  bmir.  Bui 
see  the  Iwauty  of  high  hliKHl :  trith  what  a  i«iliii  (inioc  tbc  man  uf 
liuDily  acMiiumoiliites  liinixclf  to  fortune.  Fat  froiD  Itdng  cast  ilown, 
lii»  Lonlahip  met  \m  fate  like  a  man :  he  swore  and  bugbed  the 
wliole  of  the  joiimey,  anil  as  we  rhan;^  lioraee  niodcaoendeJ  ta 
]Kirtake  of  balf-ft-pint  of  Louvnin  beer,  la  whit^h  th^  tanner  tnotcd 
liim — indeed  the  worthy  nrntie  treated  nie  to  a  glnss  tmi. 

Much  delij;ht  nnd  instnietioD  have  I  hod  in  the  cnurap  of  the 
j-mrucy  from  my  guide,  phdosoplier,  and  fiiend,  the  iwithor  rf 
"  Murray's  Handbixik."  He  ime  gathered  tiMfether,  iixlMd.  a  ettm 
a(  iDformatioD,  aad  must,  to  make  his  fiitgle  volume,  fagT^  gntwd 
many  hundreils  of  guide-books.  How  the  Continentxl  ctceioai  niul 
hiOe  bim,  whoever  he  is  I  Every  English  party  I  aaw  htw)  this 
infallible  re<I  book  in  their  hands,  and  gained  a  vnst  denl  of  historind 
and  general  information  from  it  Thus  I  heanl,  in  oonfidenoe,  many 
remarkable  uni^nlntea  of  Claries  V.,  the  Duke  uf  Alva.  Ootml 
Egmont,  all  >if  wliich  I  hail  before  perceived,  with  much  aBtisbctinit. 
not  only  in  the  "  Hondbuok,"  but  even  in  other  wra-ks. 

The  Laureate  is  among  the  English  poets  evidently  the  gnai 
litvourit«  I'f  our  guide :  the  <^hoir«  does  honour  to  his  head  aud 
hcurt.  A  miui  must  have  a  very  Ktroiig  lient  ftv  poetry,  iudenj. 
s  Soiithev's  works  in   hia  tiortnianleam.  i 
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Tliero  arc  lines  fnr  you !  wotitlcrful  for  .jiiBtioe,  rich  in  thought  ntui 
nc)vel  iiieas.  Tlie  pRasagp  non«TminK  their  gallant  comriHleii'  rank 
»hiiiilil  be  Rpocially  rtimiirketl.  There  indeed  they  lie,  sure  enough  : 
tlie  Honoumblc  ditoiie]  Thia  of  the  Guunla,  Captain  That  of  tiie 
HuHsan.  Major  So-anit-ao  of  the  Drajjoima,  brave  men  and  gooil, 
who  did  their  liuty  by  their  country  on  that  day,  and  died  in  the 
r^erfurniatice  of  it. 

^^p>    AmeD.     But  I  i^imfesa  jiiiriy  that,  in  looking  nt  tbeue  tablets, 

HnFlUt  very  mnch  diaapiKiinted  at  nut  seeing  the  names  of  tlie  iiicii 

■  •-•■  well  OS  the  offieera.     Aje  they  U)  lie  counted  for  nought  1     A  few 

nmre  inehee  of  marble  to  eiu;h  nioiuuuent  would  have  given  spare 

for  all  the  naaies  of  the  men  :  and  the  uien  of  that  day  were  the 

winners  of  the  battle.    We  hnve  u  right  to  be  as  grateful  iudividually 

to  Huy  given  private  as  to  any  given  officer :  their  liuties  were  very 

much  the  same.     Why  ahould  the  country  reaerve  its  i^itituile  iiir 

the  genteel  ocuupiers  of  the  Anuy  List,  and  forget  tlie  gullaiit 

feltowB  whose  humble  names  were  written  in  the  regiincnlal  books? 

In    rrailing  of  the  Wellington   wan;,  utul   the  eondiii't  of  the  men 

pnguged   in   them,  I  don't  know  whether  to  respect  thera  or  to 

wonder  iit  them  tunst.     They  have  death,  wounds,  and  poverty  in 

mutciuplatiou  ;  in  potmeeKion,  poverty,  hard  labour,  hard  &re,  and 

■mall   thanks.     If  they  do  wmn^,  they  are  banded  over  tu  the 

inevitable  provoxt-niarslial ;  if  lliey  are  hen)es,  heroes  tliey  may  be, 

but  they  reinain  privates  still,  imudliug  tlut  old  lirown  Bckh,  starving 

on  the  olil  tw(i|«nce  u  day.     Thoy  grow  grey  in  battle  and  vietory, 

ajiil   after  thirty  years  of  bliKxly  sen'it^,  a  yoimg  gentleman  of 

lifttvn,  treeh  from  a  pregiaratory  school,  who  can  Bcareely  read,  and 

nunc  but  yesterday  with  a  pinafore  in  lo  papa's  dessert— sueh  a 

viiung  gentbmaii,  I  say,  arrives  in  a  spick-anrl-siian  rod  coat,  and 

i-alirdy  takes  the  command  over  oui-  veteran,  who  obeys  him  as  if 

Uixi  and  nature  hail  ordained  that  so  throughout  time  it  should  be. 

That  privates  should  obey,  and  that  they  Khould  be  smartly 

r»iniaheil  if  they  diBobi;y,  this  one  can  understand  very  well.     But 

ii  say  obey  for  over  and  ever^to  aay  that  Private  John  Styles  is, 

liy  aome  physical  ilisproportiou,  hoiielessly  infei'ior  to  Comet  Snooks 

-to  my  that  Snooks  shall  have  hoiionm,  epaulets,  auil  a  marble 

i.ililot  if  hr:  ilies,  and  that  Styles  sliall  tight  Ida  light,  and  have  his 

iwiipKnce  a  day,  and  when  shot  down  shall  be  shovelled  into  a  hole 

"iili  other  Styleses,  and  so  forgotten  ;  and  to  think  that  we  hail 

i"  the  eonrse  of  the  last  war  some  400,000  of  these  Stylesen,  and 

wim.  10,000,  say,   of  the  Snooks  sort—  Styles  being  by   nutuiv 

I'MTtly  as  hontvt,  clever,  and  brave  us  Snooks — atnl  to  think  that 

111"  llKI,lHtO  sliould  Iwir  this,  is  the  woTuler  ! 

Siiii|»>w  SniHiks  niakea  a  spcTli.      "  Look  at  Ihcsc  FriJicliLi.en. 
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Britiflh  BoUiiers,"  Hays  lie,  "  anil  remember  who  they  are.  Tvo^nd- 
tweDty  years  siiiee  tliey  hurled  their  King  from  hia  throne  and  niur- 
ilereil  him  "  (ijrounii).  "  They  Suag  out  of  their  country  their  anneut 
and  famoiiB  uobihty — they  published  the  audacious  doctrine  of  equality 
— they  inaile  a  nulet  of  artillery,  a  bejtgarly  lawyer's  ion,  into  an  Em- 
peror, nnd  U«k  i^ioramuses  from  the  ranks — drummeTs  and  privatM. 
by  Jore '.  —of  whom  they  imtile  kings,  generals,  and  inatshala !  Is  tUs 
to  be  bornel"  (Cries  of"  No!  no!")  "Upon  them,  my  boys!  (iown 
with  tliese  godless  revolutionists,  and  rally  rouud  the  British  liuo!" 

So  saying,  Eiuign  Snooks  (whose  flag,  which  he  can't  carry,  is 
held  by  a  huge  griEEty  culour-scrgeaut)  draws  a  little  aword.  and 
fiipea  out  a  feeble  huzza.  The  men  of  his  company,  roaring  <^rsei 
at  the  Freitchmen,  prepare  to  receive  anil  repel  a  thundering  cliarg« 
of  Fretiuh  i-uirasaierH.  The  men  tjght.  and  Snooks  is  knij^ted  be- 
cause the  men  fought  so  well. 

But  Uve  or  die.  win  or  lose,  what  do  (Ar;/  getl  En^ish  ^ory 
is  too  gent«el  to  meddle  with  thoae  humble  fellows.  She  doea  not 
condescend  to  ask  the  names  of  the  poor  devils  whom  she  kills  in 
her  servi««.  Why  was  not  every  private  man's  name  written  upon 
the  stones  in  Waterloo  Church  as  well  as  every  officer's !  five 
hundred  pounds  to  the  stone-cutters  would  have  served  to  carve  the 
wliole  catali^ue.  and  paid  the  poor  compliment  of  recognition  to 
men  who  died  in  doing  their  duty.  If  the  officers  deserved  a  stone, 
s  away  anil  drop  a  tear  over  the 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


THE  geniu  "  Snob  "  formed  the  subject  of  the  eariiest  of  Mr. 
Thackeray's  studies  of  cliar|u:tcr.  When  he  was  an  under- 
graduate of  Cambridge,  in  1829,  there  appeared  an  unpre- 
tentling  little  weekly  iieriodical  entitled  "  The  Snob :  a  Literary  and 
&*ientiti«;  Journal,'*  not  "  conducted  by  meuibem  of  the  University," 
ttt  which  Mr.  Thackeray  was  a  contributor ;  and  it  probably  owed 
iu  name  and  exitttence  to  him.  Enrh  niunber  contained  only  six 
pojnw,  of  a  small  oirt^ivo  size,  printc<l  on  tinted  iia\)CT  of  different 
ci»l«»urs,  ;rn'«*n,  pink,  iui<!  yellow ;  antl,  an  if  to  com])lcte  the  ccccn- 
tri'-ity  of  tlio  ]ioriiNlifiil,  its  ]>rico  was  twoiM'nc<slialfi»enny.  "The 
Siio)»"  hnd  but  a  nliort  life,  only  cloven  nunibers  having  been 
puhli^lied  ;  the  first  In'ing  date<l  April  9,  1829,  and  tin*  hist, 
June  1^,  of  the  Hjinie  year. 

In  tlniw  contributionH  which  apiHuir  to  have  UH?n  written  by 
Mr.  Tluwkcray,  iiidii'atioiiH  an*  tliseeniible  of  the  fine  witiric  humour 
with  which  he  riilicMdeil  viiltrarity  and  prctcnHion  in  "The  Hook  of 
SiinliH.**  Hut  aA  the  PublinlierH  lM>!ieve  that  the  Author  would  not 
hiniM'If  have  wii*h«'<l  Hueh  fui^itive  ]»;i|H'rK,  hastily  thrown  off  in  HjKjrt 
for  his  own  anniM'Uient,  at  an  eariy  ]MTi(Nl  of  his  life,  to  Ijc  repub- 
lis>he<l,  none  of  them  have  been  included  in  this  volume. 
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BY  ONE  OF  THEMSELVES 


PREFATORY   REMARKS 

[The  necessity  of  a  Work  on  Snofjs,  demonstrated  from  History, 
and  proved  by  felicitous  illustrations :  —  /  am  the  individual 
destined  to  tvrite  that  uf/rk — ^fy  vocation  is  announced  in  terms 
of  great  eloquence — /  tiJioxc  that  the  wof'ld  has  been  gradually  pre- 
ftarin4f  itself  for  the  W(1rk  and  the  MAN — Snobs  are  to  be  studied 
like  other  objects  of  Xafura/  Scitnce^  and  are  a  jparf  of  the  Beauti- 
ful (trifh  a  lan/e  B) — They  pervade  all  classes—  Ajfectiny  instance 
of  Colonel  SnofAey.^ 

WE  have  all  read  a  statement  (the  authenticity  of  which  I 
'take  leave  to  doubt  entirely,  for  ujwn  what  calcidationa 
I  should  like  to  know  is  it  founde<n)-  we  have  all,  I 
w»y,  been  favoured  by  perunin;;  a  remark,  that  when  the  times  and 
ne<^t<**itie«  of  the  world  call  for  a  Man,  that  individual  is  found. 
ThuH  at  the  French  Revolution  (which  the  reader  will  ho  ])lea8ed 
to  have  introduced  so  early),  when  it  wjuh  re<juisite  to  administer  a 
<i»rrertive  ilose  to  the  nation,  Kol»es])iem»  was  f<»und  ;  a  mc^t  foul 
ancl  nauscMjus  dose  indeed,  an<l  swallowed  eairerly  by  the  j)atient, 
;:reatly  U)  the  latter  s  ultimate  advantage  :  thus,  when  it  l>ecame 
nercftsary  to  kick  John  Bull  out  of  America,  Mr.  Washin;:ton 
steppe*!  forwanl,  and  i)erformed  that  job  to  siitisfaction  :  thus,  when 
the  Earl  of  Aldlxjrou^di  was  unwell,  Professor  Hnlloway  ap]>eare<l 
with  his  pills,  and  cured  his  lonlship,  as  |>er  advertisement,  &c.  &c. 
Numberless  instances  miyht  be  adduced  to  show  that  when  a  nation 
is  in  fUtsX  want,  the  ndief  is  at  hand;  just  as  in  the  Pantomime  (that 
microcosm),  where  when  CImcn  wants  any  thin;: — a  warmini;  pan, 
a  pnmf»-liandle,  a  po<iHe,  or  a  lady's  t!p|>et— a  frilow  mnu's  saufitcr- 
ing  out  from  behind  the  side-scenes  with  the  very  article  in  (luestiun. 
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Ai.iun,  when  iDCn  comnienco  mi  UDilcrtakin^,  tbcy  alwarii  aw 
prepureit  to  show  tli&t  the  absolute  iieceeHtiM  of  tho  worbl  •lemaDihi) 
its  ■.'unipletion.^Su;  it  b  h  railruud  :  the  diiu'lom  legiu  i<y  Btalini: 
tljiit  "A  more  intiniate  mioDtuuication  Iietweiii  BatlientiioE  and 
lit^rryniine  Bex  is  nonasaiy  t<ir  the  advanctmcnt  uf  dviliGMtiuii,  a&il 
lie  Ilium  led  by  the  multitiuUnous  aitcLimatioDa  of  the  greait  Irish 
jHiipie."  Or  eii)ipoee  it  is  n  newspaper :  the  proB|NKtuB  states  that 
"  At  &  time  wheu  the  Church  is  in  dimgeT,  threatened  bom  without 
liy  siTuge  bnuttcism  ami  tuiscrmnt  unbelief,  iinil  imiienuined  froni 
within  by  d3nj,'en>uH  Jesuitiam,  imil  suioidiil  Suhism,  a  Want  has 
Ih'i-d  universally  felt— a  sufiering  jieople  has  Imkvil  abmod— fiv  ho 
Koi^leuiastical  Ctuimpion  anri  Gimnlinii.  A  bo-ly  of  Prelates  auil 
llciitleniea  have  therefore  steppul  fom'lint  in  this  our  hour  of  <lan^in; 
Hiiil  Uetcnninal  on  eBtablisliing  tlie  BfulU  ni'ii-BjBiper,"  &e.  &c. 
One  or  other  of  these  points  at  least  is  iucontroTertibie ;  the  pubVr 
wants  a  thing,  therefore  it  ie  supplied  with  it ;  ur  tho  public  \i 
.supplied  with  ;i  thing,  therefore  it  wants  it. 

I  have  lonj^  ^ne  ubout  with  a  comvictimi  on  my  mind  that  1 
had  u  work  to  do — a  Work,  if  you  like,  with  a  great  W  ;  a  Pur|»r 
to  fulfil ;  a  chasm  to  leap  into,  like  Ciirtius,  horee  and  foot ;  a  Otnt 
Social  Evil  tu  Diseover  and  to  Remedy.  That  OonTii-tiim  Has  Pur- 
Hui^il  me  for  Years.  It  haa  Dogeeil  me  in  the  Busy  Street ;  Seat«l 
Itself  By  Me  in  The  Lunely  Study  ;  Ju^g^l  My  ElUiw  as  it  Ltftol 
ihe  Wi^e^nll>  at  The  Festipe  Biwnl  ;   Puraue.1  me  thniujrh  the  Uai 


EEFATOItY    REMARKS 


305 


liver  England  like  railrmil»<  eiibseiiueiitiy ;  SiiuIib  too  known  ani! 
nvugniaed  thruHgli'mt  ;in  Eni(iire  on  wlii(;h  I  nni  givifn  to  iinder- 
4Liii<l  tile  Sun  never  sets.  I'lmeh  upjieiira  at  tliB  ripo  BL-awin,  to 
i.'Iintnide  thdr  liiNtury  :  and  tlii!  individual  moies  fortli  to  write 
that  liistory  in  Piinrh* 

I  have  (uud  ibr  this  gift  I  congratulate  myself  with  fi  Deep 
luid  Alrtdjng  Thankfulness)  an  oye  for  a  Snob.  If  the  Tnithful 
m  tlie  Beautiful,  it  is  Beautiful  to  study  even  the  Snobbish ;  to 
track  Snobs  througli  history,  oh  certnin  little  dogs  in  Hampehire 
hum  out  trufBes ;  to  sink  shafts  in  society  anil  foiue  upon  rieli 
veins  of  Suob-ore.  Snoiiliialinwis  is  like  Deatli  in  u  quotation  from 
Honu.'e,  whiuli  I  hojie  you  npver  have  lieard,  "  lieutiug  witii  eijuiil 
fool  ut  poor  men's  dnora,  ami  kickint!  at  tlie  gatea  of  Eniiiemra." 
It  in  a  great  mistake  to  juil|^  nf  Siioba  lightly,  and  think  they 
esiat  among  the  lower  elaaaes  merely.  An  immense  pcreeutage  of 
SnobM,  r  IwUeve,  is  to  be  found  in  ovory  rank  of  this  mortal  life, 
Yuu  mtist  not  jud^  hastily  or  vulgarly  of  Snobs :  to  do  no  shows 
that  you  arc  yoursdf  a  Snob,     I  myself  have  been  taken  liir  one. 

When  I  was  ijiking  the  waters  at  Baguigge  Welln,  am!  liiiiii; 
at  the  "Imperial  Hotel"  tliere,  there  used  to  sit  oji]HiMti;  uu'  at. 
breuklast,  for  a.  short  tinio,  a  Snob  so  inautterahle  that  I  felt  1 
slioulit  never  get  any  benefit  of  the  waters  so  long  as  he  rcmaiiii'd. 
His  nnnie  wae  Lieutenant-Colonel  Snobley,  of  a  certain  draj;(X)n 
regiment.  He  wore  japanned  boots  and  monataeheeT  he  lisiH-d, 
diswletl,  ami  left  the  "  r's "  nut  of  his  words :  he  was  always 
floiiriehiDg  about,  and  smoothing  his  laeijucnKJ  whiskers  with  a 
huge  flajning  bandanna,  that  tilled  the  rooni  vith  an  odour  of 
musk  so  stifling  that  I  deteriniued  to  lio  battle  with  that  Snob, 
aud  that  either  lie  or  I  should  quit  the  Inn.  I  first  began  harm- 
lees  con vereitti oils  with  him  ;  trightening  him  excec^lingly,  for  lie 
did  not  know  what  to  do  when  so  nttaeked,  ami  had  never  the 
dight«Ht  notion  that  auyhiMly  would  take  such  u  litierty  with  him 
im  to  8ppsk/r»(.-  then  I  handed  him  the  pajKT:  tlien,  oa  be  wou!<l 
tnkc  no  notice  of  these  advances,  I  used  to  look  him  in  the  iaix 
iiteiidily  and— and  use  my  ibrk  in  the  light  of  a  toothpiek.  After 
two  tiifimings  of  this  pnietiee,  he  eould  bear  it  no  longer,  and  fairly 
<|iiiltetl  the  ploee. 

Should  the  Colonel  see  this,  will  lie  remember  the  Gent  who 
•iked  him  if  he  thon^'ht  Putilicoalcr  was  u  fine  writer,  and  drove 
kfrom  the  Hotel  with  a  four-pronged  tbrk  ? 


CHAPTER  I 
THE  SKOB  PLAYFULLY  DEALT  WITH 

TRLIiC  are  relative  and  positive  SdoU.  I  man 
siicli  {wiKunR  as  are  Snobs  everywhere,  in  all  oompanies,  (rom 
morniug  till  night,  from  youth  tii  the  grave,  being  by  Nature 
endowed  with  Snobbishneiw ;  and  otliere  who  ore  Snobe  only  in 
cettaiii  dreumstances  and  rektioDH  of  life 

For  instance  :  I  ouce  knew  a  man  who  rommitted  before  me  mi 
act  aa  atrocious  aa  that  which  I  have  indicated  in  the  lost  chapter 
as  performed  by  me  for  the  imrpoae  of  disgusting  Colonel  Snoble; : 
rii.,  the  using  the  fork  in  the  guisi?  of  a  toothpick.  I  once,  I  «aj, 
knew  a  man  who,  dining  in  my  i-ompany  at  the  "  Europe  Coffee- 
house "  (opposite  the  Grand  Opera,  and,  aa  everybody  knows,  the 
only  dccvnt  pla^'c  for  dining  at  Naples),  ate  pens  with  the  asnstance 
of  hia  knife.  He  woa  n  person  with  whose  society  1  was  greatly 
plwwed   at    first— indeed,    we   had    met   in    the   cmter   of  Sloiml 
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wise.  I  hare  seen,  at  the  hospitable  board  of  H.LH.  the  Qruid 
Duchess  Stephanie  of  Baden — (who,  if  these  humble  lines  should 
come  under  her  Imperial  eyes,  is  beisought  to  remember  graciously 
the  moat  deroted  of  her  servants) — I  have  seen,  I  say,  the  Heredi- 
tary Princess  of  Potxtausend-Donnerwetter  (that  serenely-beautiAil 
woman)  use  her  knife  in  lieu  of  a  fork  or  spoon ;  I  hare  seen  her 
almost  swallow  it^  by  Jove !  like  Ramo  Samee,  the  Imlian  juggler. 
And  did  I  blench  1  Did  my  estimation  for  the  Princess  diminish  1 
No,  lorely  Amalia !  One  of  the  truest  passions  that  ever  was  in- 
K|Mred  by  woman  was  raised  in  this  bosom  by  that  bdy.  Beautiftil 
one !  long  long  may  the  knife  carry  food  to  those  lips !  the  reddest 
and  loveliest  in  the  worlil ! 

The  cause  of  my  quarrel  with  Marrow&t  I  never  breathed  to 
mortal  soul  for  four  years.  We  met  in  the  halls  of  the  aristocracy 
— our  friends  and  relatives.  We  jostled  each  other  in  the  dance  or  i^ 
the  board ;  but  the  estrangement  continued,  and  seemed  irrevocable, 
until  the  fourth  of  June,  last  year. 

We  met  at  Sir  George  Golloper's.  We  were  placed,  he  on  the 
right,  your  humble  servant  on  the  left,  of  the  ailmirahic  Lady  0. 
Peas  formed  part  of  tlie  lianquet — ducks  and  ^een  ])om,  I  trembled 
as  I  Niw  Marrowfat  hel]HMl,  and  turned  away  Birkening,  lent  I  should 
behoM  the  weapon  darting  down  his  horrid  jaws. 

What  was  my  astonishnicnt,  wliat  my  delight,  when  I  saw  him 
use  his  fork  like  any  otlier  Christian  !  He  did  not  adiiiinister  the 
rold  steel  once.  Old  times  nished  back  ujwn  me — the  remembrance 
of  olil  services  -  his  rcs<*uin;r  me  from  the  brijcands—  his  gallant 
condurt  in  the  affair  witii  the  Countess  Dei  Spinachi—  his  lending 
me  the  £1700.  I  almost  burst  into  tears  with  joy — my  voice 
tr^mbleil  with  emotion.  "  Oeor^je,  my  lx>y  I  '*  I  exclaimed  ;  "  George 
Marrowfat,  my  dear  fellow  !  a  phiss  of  wine  I " 

Blushing — deeply  movo<!—  almost  as  tremulous  as  I  was  myself, 
George  answered,  "  Frank,  t^hall  it  U-  J/ftrk  nr  Jfn/ieini  /"I  ctnM 
have  hugt^ed  him  to  my  lioart  but  for  tlie  presence  of  the  comiwny. 
Little  did  Lady  G<»ll<)|»er  know  what  was  the  cause  of  the  emotion 
which  sent  the  duckling  I  was  carving  into  her  Ijadyships  pink 
satin  lap.  The  miM«t  ^"ocMl-natured  of  women  pardoned  the  error, 
ami  the  butler  remove<l  the  ])inl. 

We  have  been  the  closest  friends  ever  since,  nor,  of  couree,  has 
George  repeated  his  odious  habit.  He  acquired  it  at  a  country 
school,  where  they  cultivates!  peas  and  only  usc<l  two- pronged  forks, 
and  it  was  only  by  livin«;  on  the  Continent,  whore  the  usage  of  the 
four-prong  is  general,  that  he  lost  the  horrible  custom. 

In  this  point  and  in  this  only — I  confess  myself  a  member  of 
the  Silver-Fork  School ;  and  if  this  tale  but  induce  one  of  my  readers 
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h)  imuHo,  to  examine  in  hi»  iiwii  miml  wilrnitil;,  &n(l  ask,  *'0»  I  m 
do  t  uut  eat  peaa  with  a  knife  f^to  ew  ibe  ruin  vhich  uu;  &II 
utxin  himxelf  by  cuotinuiofj  tiie  jKuctice,  or  lits  funiilj  hy  Mmlitiiii.' 
t)ie  example,  these  lilies  will  nut  harp  bei'ii  writtra  iii  rain.  Auci 
now,  whatever  other  author*  luay  be,  I  flatter  tuyadf,  it  wiQ  }» 
allowed  tlmt  /,  at  leoat,  am  a  nionil  maa. 

By  the  way,  as  aooie  tcuiere  are  dull  uf  <»iu|ireheit6iun,  1  may 
KB  well  Bay  wluit  the  initra]  of  this  hiiiton'  is.  The  luorB]  ia  this— 
Society  haTing  onlaiued  certaia  customs,  men  are  bnutiil  to  obey  xhr 
law  of  society,  aod  conform  to  it«  harmless  unlers. 

If  I  should  go  to  the  BritiBh  and  Pordgn  InstiUite  {and  HeaT«ii 
forbid  I  should  CO  under  auy  pret^'Xt  or  in  any  cuatiinic  wfaaterert 
— if  I  should  ^>  to  one  of  the  tea-[iArtics  in  a  dreSMng-gown  ami 
slippers,  and  not  in  the  usual  attire  ot  a  geotleuiao,  nz.,  pumpa,  a 
gold  waistcoat,  a  cnwh  hat,  a  sham  Irill,  luul  a  white  chokcj — 1 
should  be  ingulliii;;  society,  and  catinti  pnui  with  wy  ktaft.  Let 
the  [lorters  of  tlie  InHtitute  hustle  iiiit  Uir  itidividual  whu  aball  »> 
o&nd.  Sucli  an  tiHender  is,  ua  regards  aicjcly,  a  moat  emptuitinil 
and  refractory  Siitib.  It  has  its  ixxle  and  {xdicc  as  well  as  pireni- 
ments,  and  he  must  conform  who  would  iiroflt  by  the  dwi«ia  eM 
fiath  for  their  common  comfort. 

I  am  niitumlly  averse  to  egotism,  aud  hnto  selfdaiidatioii  rnt 
sumedly ;  hut  I  can't  hd|>  relatinj,'  here  h  (arcuiitHlianre  iUiutnuiTc 
of  the  tH>iiit  ill  •(ucstion,  iu  which  I  must  tliiuk  1  acted  with  n 


THE   SNOB   PLAYFULLY    DEALT   WITH      309 

nnelt  or  tasted.  The  Oalcoiigce  uto  of  this  hugely  ;  aii«l,  pursuing 
tlie  Ea-Htom  fashion,  insisted  on  lielping  his  frieuils  riglit  and  left, 
antl  when  he  auiw,  U)  a  psirtifuilarly  spicy  morsel,  would  push  it 
with  liis  own  hands  into  his  guests'  very  mouths. 

I  never  shall  forget  the  look  of  poor  Diddloff,  when  his  Excel- 
lency, rolling  up  a  large  quantity  of  this  into  a  ball,  and  exclaiming, 
"  Bnk  Buk "  (it  is  very  grMxI),  adininist^^red  the  horrible  bolus  to 
IHddloff.  The  Russian's  eyes  rolle<l  dn^adfully  as  he  received  it: 
lie  swalloweti  it  with  a  ;n^mace  that  I  thought  must  ])re(rtHie  a  convid- 
Kion,  and,  seizing  a  bottle  next  him,  whirh  lie  thought  was  Sauteme, 
but  which  turned  out  to  l»e  Fn*ncli  bramly,  he  <lrank  off  nearly  a 
pint  before  he  knew  his  error.  It  finished  him :  he  was  carried 
away  from  the  dining-room  almost  deail,  and  laid  out  to  cool  in  a 
summer-house  on  the  Bosphonis. 

When  it  rame  t4)  my  tuni,  I  t(M)k  down  tlie  condiment  with  a 
smile,  said  '*  Bismillah,"  Wvkod  my  li]M  with  easy  gratification,  and 
when  the  next  dish  was  served,  nuule  up  a  ball  myself  so  dexterously, 
ami  flopped  it  down  the  old  (}ale<mg(*e*H  mouth  with  so  much  grace, 
tliat  his  heart  was  won.  Russia  wan  put  out  of  court  at  once,  and 
//##■  Tr^afp  of  K:ilN))):in<>plo  tnu  sif/nt^f.  Aa  for  l>i<hlloff,  all  was 
nv»T  with  him  :  hv  was  r<M:iIlnl  to  St.  IN'tiTshiirix,  and  Sir  Roderick 
Murrhis^on  saw  him,  \\ui\vt  i\w  No.  IVMu,  workini:  in  the  Knil  mim*s. 

Thr  monil  of  tlii.**  t.ilr,  I  m'^nl  not  say,  i^  tliat  tln*re  arc  many 
diH:itn>*«*jible  tlnn!;s  in  society  whii-h  yon  an'  iMuind  to  take  down, 
and  t^)  do  so  with  a  Huiiling  face. 


CHAPTER   n 

THE   SKOB   ROYAL 

LONG  Bince,  at  the  omuueDcemeiit  of  the  reign  of  bn  pmnit 
Gmciouii  M^iesty,  it  chaii<.i;d  "  od  a  &ir  suiumer  evening,''  »a 
^  Mr.  Jauies  wuulJ  bjlj-,  thiil  three  or  four  yuunji  (aratien  wne 
liriDkinir  u  cup  of  wiue  after  iliiuier  ut  the  hostelry  iiJJed  the  **  Kiug'a 
Anua,"  kept  by  Mistrew  AniLersuD,  in  Uic  Koy&l  Tilla)K  nf  KeDBing- 
tun.  'Twaa  a  btdiiiy  cveniug.  anil  the  wayfkreta  louked  out  oa  ■ 
cheerful  SL«ne.  The  tall  elme  of  tlie  ancient  gardens  were  in  tail 
leaf,  anil  countless  cliariots  of  the  nobility  uf  England  whirieil  by  to 
the  neighbouring  paLux-,  where  princely  Sussex  (whose  income  laUeriy 
only  allowed  him  to  pre  tea- putties)  entertained  his  Koyal  tUMe  at 
a  State  banquet.  W'iien  the  caroclies  of  the  nobles  hail  set  down 
their  owners  at  the  banquet-hall,  their  varieta  and  »ervit«ire  cawe  to 
quaff  a  flagon  of  uut-browu  ale  in  the  "  King's  Anud ''  gaideus  luu\l 
by.    We  watciied  these  fellows  Ironi  our  lattice.     By  Saint  Boniiaoe, 
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ooDseiratiTe  cheers,  and  speeches,  and  Kentish  fires.     The  other 
Flunkeys  we  never  saw  more. 

My  dear  Flunkeys,  so  absunlly  conceited  at  one  moment  and  so 
abject  at  the  next,  are  but  the  types  of  their  masters  in  this  world. 
He  who  meanly  admire*  mean  things  is  a  Snob — perhaps  that  is  a 
safe  definition  of  the  character. 

And  this  is  why  I  have,  with  the  utmost  respect,  ventured  to 
place  the  Snob  Royal  at  the  head  of  my  list,  causing  all  others  to 
^ve  way  before  him,  as  the  Flunkeys  before  the  Royal  representa- 
tive in  Kensington  CkLrdens.  To  say  of  such  and  such  a  Gracious 
Sovereign  that  he  is  a  Snob,  is  but  to  say  that  his  Migesty  is  a 
man.  Kings,  too,  are  men  and  Snobs.  In  a  country  where  Snobs 
are  in  the  majority,  a  prime  one,  surely,  cannot  be  unfit  to  govern. 
With  us  they  have  succeeded  to  admiration. 

For  instance,  James  I.  was  a  Snob,  and  a  Scotch  Snob,  than 
which  the  world  contains  no  more  offensive  creature.  He  appears 
to  have  had  not  one  of  the  good  qualities  of  a  man — neither 
courage,  nor  generosity,  nor  honesty,  nor  brains ;  but  read  what  the 
great  Divines  and  Doctors  of  England  said  about  him  !  Charles  II., 
his  grandson,  was  a  rogue,  but  not  a  Snob ;  wliilst  Louis  XIV., 
hi«  old  squoretoes  of  a  conteniponiry,  the  great  worshipper  of 
Biguiggery — has  always  struck  me  as  a  most  undoubted  and  Royal 
Snob. 

I  will  not,  however,  take  instances  from  our  own  country  of 
Royal  Snobs,  but  refer  to  a  neighbouring  kingdom,  that  of  Brentford 
—  an«l  its  monarch,  the  late  great  and  laniente<l  Gorgius  IV.  With 
the  Kaine  humility  with  which  the  footmen  at  the  **  King's  Arms  " 
gave  way  liefore  the  Plunh  lioyal,  the  aristocracy  of  the  Brentford 
nation  lieut  down  and  truckltMl  l)efore  Gorgius,  and  proclaimed  him 
tlie  tirst  gentleman  in  Euro|)e.  And  it's  a  wonder  to  think  what 
is  the  gentlefolks'  opinion  of  a  gentleman,  when  they  gave  Gorgius 
such  a  title. 

What  is  it  to  l)e  a  gentleman  1  It  is  to  be  honest,  to  be  gentle, 
to  lie  generous,  to  l»e  brave,  t4)  he  wise,  and,  {)os8es8ing  all  these 
qualitieH,  t4)  exercise  them  in  the  most  gnu^eful  outwanl  manner. 
Ought  a  gentleman  t^)  W  a  loyal  son,  a  true  husband,  and  honest 
father?  Ought  his  life  to  be  decent — his  bills  to  be  paid-  his 
tastes  to  be  high  and  eh'giuit—  his  aims  in  life  lofly  and  noble?  In 
a  word,  ought  not  the  Biography  of  a  First  Gentleman  in  Euroj* 
tit  lie  of  such  a  nature  that  it  might  be  n»ad  in  Young  Lailies' 
S<*h4MilM  with  advuntiigc,  and  Htudie<l  with  profit  in  the  Seminaries 
of  Young  (lenth'mcn  f  I  put  thin  qucHtion  to  all  instnictors  of 
vouth  t^)  Mrs.  Ellis  ami  tin*  Wofiien  of  England  ;  to  all  scIhhjI- 
masterx,  from  I><H-U)r  Hawtrcy  down  to  Mr.  S<jueers.      I  conjure  up 
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k-fore  me  on  awful  tribunal  nf  yoatii  ami  iuuoccnco.  attcnHoI  trj  ie 
venerable  instructors  (like  the  ten  tiu'iiHituil  reil-«h<«knl  riiarit;- 
cliililrcu  in  Siiint  Paul's),  sitting  in  Juiljonent,  uvi  Gorgius  [iteMtiDg 
hia  i^auee  in  the  niiikt.    Out  uf  Coiat,  out  of  Cuurt,  ^  olil  PloriwI ' 

Beadles,  turn  out  that  blunted  piniple-taced  man ! —If  Gmjpus 

mwti  have  n  statue  in  the  new  Palare  vhii-h  tlie  Breaitfonl  naliria 
is  buikling,  it  ought  to  be  set  up  in  the  Flunkeys'  QalL  He  shnuU 
l)c  representcil  cutting  out  n  eoat,  in  which  art  Ite  ii  said  to  have 
cxeellctL  He  ulso  iuveoted  Mftrnschino  puneh,  a  shoe-buekle  (thk 
Wfis  in  the  Tiginir  of  hi«  j'oiith,  and  the  prime  foree  of  Itis  inven- 
tion), iind  a  C'liineee  pavilion,  the  moet  hiilemis  building  in  the 
world.  He  cunld  drive  a  four-in-hanil  vurj'  nearly  as  well  as  tite 
Brighton  raachman,  outild  fence  cli^tintly.  and,  it  is  aud,  ]iUyed  the 
fiddle  well.  And  he  soiileil  with  swh  irrewstibin  fiiarinatiui,  that 
[lereonR  who  were  introduced  inb)  his  augiut  prewiwe  became  hi* 
vietiuut,  biidy  und  soul,  as  a  rabbit  beeomea  the  prey  of  n  gjcftt  big 
bno-constrictor. 

I  would  wager  that  if  Mr,  Widdicomb  were,  by  a  ^^r^Jl^ 
tbn,  placed  on  the  throne  of  BreDtfittd,  people  wnuld  be  ei(ually 
fascinated  by  his  irresistibly  ni^estic  smile,  and  tremble  as  they 
knelt  down  to  kiss  his  hand.  If  be  went  to  Dublin  the^  wouid 
an  ubeliitk  on  the  spot  where  he  first  lauded,  an  the  Paddy- 
landere  rlid  when  GorBiiis  viaitc<l  them.  Wc  have  all  uf  us  rvad 
vith  deliglit  that  etory  of  the  Ktn^^'s  voyage  to  Hnfcgisland,  where 


CHAPTER  III 

THE  IMFLUnSCh:  OF  THE  ARISTOCRACY  OS  SSOBS 

I  AST  Sunday  week,  bein^  at  chim-li  in  this  city,  ami  the  service 
I  jiist  cnde<i,  I  heanl  two  SnoKs  convorsiiij^  al)out  the  Parson. 
*— '  One  wa«  OKkinjLC  the  other  who  the  clerj^yman  was?  "  He  is 
Mr.  So-an«l-«o/'  the  8CH*on(l  Snoh  answere<l,  "domestic  chaplain  to 
the  Earl  of  What-4rye-caH-'iin.''  "  Oh,  is  lie  ? ''  said  the  first  Snob, 
with  a  t4>ne  of  indesi-riUihle  satisfaction. — The  Parson's  orthodoxy 
ami  identity  wen'  at  once  setth^l  in  this  Snob's  niiml.  He  knew 
no  mon'  aUnit  the  Earl  than  alMuit  the  Chaplain,  but  he  tcK>k  the 
hitter's  chanu'UT  uiM>n  tlie  authority  of  the  former ;  an<l  went  home 
i{\\\tv  rnntc!itc<l  with  his  Hcvrrcnrc,  like  a  little  tnu-kliiiL,'  Snob. 

Thi?t  iiK'idciit  jsiiW  iiic  nuJH'  matter  for  n-llertiofi  v\v\\  than 
tlir  si'iiium  :  and  woiidrrniciit  at  the  extrnt  and  prevalcnre  of  I^ord- 
•  •latrv  in  this  countrv.  What  rmild  it  matter  to  Snob  whether 
his  ii«'ViTenr«'  wrrr  chaplain  to  his  L<»rdship  or  not  ?  What 
I \*t>nii:e- worship  then'  is  all  thnumh  this  frcr  country  !  How  we 
an-  all  implicated  in  it.  and  more  or  less  down  on  our  knees.  And 
uith  n"j:ml  to  tin'  i:nat  Mdijnt  on  hand.  I  think  that  the  intlueme 
of  tbr  I*«'<'niis'»*  iijKHi  SiKibbishni'ss  has  lutii  mon'  n'markable  tluin 
that  of  afiy  other  in>titntion.  Tin'  incnasr,  efinmniLrement,  an<l 
maint4'nan<*e  (»f  Snol»s  arc  anion;^'  the  "  ]»riceless  senices,"'  as  Lonl 
John  liusM-ll  savs,  whi<h  we  owe  to  the  nobility. 

It  cant  U»  otherwise.  A  niafi  In-comes  enormously  ri<'h,  or  he 
jolw  successfully  in  the  ai<l  of  a  Mini'-iter,  or  he  wins  a  j^Tcat  battle, 
or  exe«-utes  a  treaty,  or  is  a  clever  lawyer  who  makes  a  midtitude 
of  fet»s  and  Jis<'ends  the  bench  :  and  the  country  rewards  him  for 
«*ver  with  a  irold  coronet  (with  fnon'  or  less  l»alls  or  h'jives)  and  a 
title,  and  a  nuik  as  le^rishitor.  *' Your  merits  arc  so  juTi'at."  sjiys 
the  nati<»n,  "that  your  childn'U  shall  U' allowed  to  n'ii:n  over  us, 
in  a  manner.  It  dfws  not  in  the  least  matter  that  your  eldest  son  be 
a  f«»ol  :  we  think  your  s<'rvices  so  reinarkable,  that  he  shall  have  the 
n-version  (if  vour  honours  when  death  va<'ates  vnur  nolile  sh<»es.  It 
V'Mi  are  ]>rK)r,  we  will  srive  y(»u  such  a  sum  of  money  as  shall  I'uable 
Von  ami  the  eldest  Imrn  of  ynur  nice  for  ever  to  live  in  fat  and 
^ph-ndour.      It  is  our  wihh  that   then'  should  In*  a  nice  s<'t  a]>art  in 
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thin  happy  miiRby,  who  eliuU  hold  the  tiist  rank,  have  the  fim 
priEBH  unri  chances  in  all  Goveminent  jobti  anil  patronage.  We 
cannot  make  all  your  dear  rhildmi  Peers — tliat  woulil  make  Peerage 
cottiihon  nnil  crowd  tlie  Hause  of  Lords  unromfbrtably — but  the 
young  onea  bIioU  have  everything  a  Goveninient  am  gire;  they 
shftll  get  the  pick  of  &11  the  plaees :  they  shall  be  Captuns  wul 
Lieutenant'Colonels  at  nineteen,  when  hoary-headed  old  lieutenaiit* 
are  spending  thirty  yean  at  drill :  they  shall  commiuid  ahigs  at 
one-and-twenty,  and  vetemns  who  (bnght  before  they  were  lionL 
Ami  aa  we  are  eminently  a  free  people,  and  in  order  to  enroarage 
all  mej)  to  do  their  duty,  we  say  to  any  man  of  any  rank — get 
enormously  rich,  make  immense  fees  as  a  lawyer,  or  great  B)ieecbe*, 
or  di8tins;ui3h  youraelf  and  win  hattle» — and  you,  even  you,  ah&ti 
come  into  the  privileged  cUbb,  and  your  children  shall  naga  naitiraUj 
over  oura." 

How  can  we  help  Snobbiahnea  with  such  a  prodiKiow  nationil 
institution  erected  for  its  worship  1  How  can  we  help  cringiDg  to 
Lords  I  Flesh  and  blood  can't  do  otherwise.  What  nwn  ™n  with- 
stand this  prodipoua  temptation  I  Inspired  by  what  is  nJled  a 
noble  emulation,  some  ]>cople  grasp  at  honours  and  win  them : 
otherK,  too  weak  or  mean,  blindly  admire  and  grovel  before  thoie 
who  have  gained  them  ;  others,  not  ))eing  able  to  acquire  thejn, 
furiously  hate,  ahuae,  and  envy.  There  are  only  a  few  bland  and 
notr^in-the- least-conceited  nhilosonhera.  who  i^ii  behold  the  state  of 
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that  people  are  not  to  anociate  with  her  except  awfully  at  a  dia- 
tanoe.  I  recollect  being  once  at  the  city  of  Grand  Cairo,  through 
which  a  European  Royal  Prince  waa  passing  Indiarwards.  One 
night  at  the  inn  there  waa  a  great  disturbance :  a  man  had  drowned 
himself  in  the  well  hard  by :  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  hotel  came 
bustling  into  the  court,  and  amongst  others  your  humble  servant, 
who  asked  of  a  certain  young  man  the  reason  of  the  disturbance. 
How  was  I  to  know  that  this  young  gent  was  a  prince  1  He  had 
not  hia  crown  and  sceptre  on  :  ho  was  dressed  in  a  white  jacket  and 
felt  hat :  but  he  looked  surprised  at  anybody  speaking  to  him : 
answered  an  unintelligible  monosyllable,  and—  beckoned  hi$  tUde-de- 
eamp  to  conu  and  speak  to  me.  It  is  our  fault,  not  that  of  the 
great,  that  they  should  fancy  themselves  so  far  above  us.  If  yon 
wUl  fling  yourself  under  the  wheels,  Juggernaut  will  go  over  you, 
depend  upon  it :  and  if  you  and  I,  my  dear  friend,  had  Kotow  per- 
formed before  us  every  day, — found  people  whenever  we  appeared 
grovelling  in  slavish  ailoration,  we  should  drop  into  the  airs  of 
superiority  quite  naturally,  and  accept  the  greatness  with  which  the 
world  insisted  upon  endowing  us. 

Here  i»  an  instanor,  out  of  Lonl  L *8  travels,  of  that  calm, 

pwnl-naturwl,  undoultting  way  in  which  a  great  man  accepts  the 
homa^  of  hirt  inferiorH.  Afler  tnakin;^  Hoine  profound  and  ingenious 
n^niarkn  aKmt  the  town  of  BniKnelH,  bin  Lonl«hip  says :  "  Staying 
H*»nie  days  at  the  Hotel  de  B<»lle  Vue-  a  greatly  overrate<l  establish- 
ment,  and  not  nearly  bo  comfortable  as  the  Hotel  de  France — I 

made  acquaintance  with  Dr.  L ,  the  i>hy8ician  of  the  Mission. 

He  was  desirous  of  doing  the  honour  of  the  place  to  me,  and  he 
oniere<l  for  us  a  tl'mer  en  ifourmand  at  the  chief  restaurateur's, 
maintaining  it  surfmsseii  the  Roi*her  at  Paris.  Six  or  eight  partook 
<»f  the  entertainment,  and  we  all  agretnl  it  was  infinitely  inferior 
to  the  Paris  display,  and  much  more  extravagant.  So  much  for 
the  c«>py." 

Ami  so  much  for  the  gentleman  who  gave  the  dinner.     Dr. 

L ,  desirous  to  do  his  Ix>nislnp  "the  honour  of  the  place," 

feasts  him  with  the  best  victuals  money  can  procure — and  my 
Lopi  finds  the  entertainment  extravagant  and  inferior.  Extra- 
vagant !   it  was  not  extravagant  to  him.     Inferior !   Mr.   L 

did  his  best  to  satisfy  those  noble  jaws,  and  my  Lonl  receives 
the  entertainment,  an«I  (lismisses  the  giver  with  a  rebuke.  It 
ij«  like  a  three-taile<i  Pasha  gnmibling  a>K)ut  an  unsatisfactory 
backsheesh. 

But  how  should  it  Ik?  otherwise  in  a  country  where  I^i^nlolatry 
is  part  of  our  cree«I,  an<l  where  our  childrrn  are  brou;:lit  uj»  to 
respect  the  "  Peerage  "  as  the  Englishman's  se<-f»iid  Bible  ? 


CHAPTER  rv 
•THE  COURT  CIRCVLAR/'  AKD  ITS  JNFLUESCE  OX  SXOBS 

EXAMPLE  is  tlie  best  of  preccpU  ;  bo  let  us  begin  with  a  inic 
aiid  itiitlieutjc  story,  skowiug  Wnw  young  aristocTOtic  aitufaR  wv 
rcarcil,  ami  how  early  tht^ir  Snobltifthneiui  mwy  be  made  to 
bloom.  A  l>e^utitul  tui>l  &»liioiuiblo  laily — (panloD,  gnKium  Qi»laiti| 
tbat  your  ^Uiry  Bbiiulil  he  luailp  public :  but  it  is  bo  mnnJ  tlutt  il 
oui{bt  to  Iw  known  to  the  unirentai  world) — tolil  me  tliat  in  ber 
eiiriy  youth  sh<:  ha^l  a  littJe  aoiiuiiitaiire,  who  is  now  indonl  a 
iMtHutifiil  and  fashionable  lady  too.  In  iiicntJuiuDg  Xliw  Snoliky, 
<|jiiigbter  of  Sir  Snobby  Suobky,  wlko»e  pnaentation  at  Oourt  CMued 
aiirli  n  senwitioH,  need  I  Hay  more  ? 

When  Uiaa  Suobky  was  ho  veo'  young  a*t  to  be  in  the  nnnery 
rf^Lous,  and  to  walk  of  early  nioniings  iu  St.  Jnmes's  Park,  prn- 
UvUxl  by  a  Freui'h  goremcas  aud  followed  by  a  liiige  hirsute  flonkft 
n  the  canary-coloured  lirary  of  the  Snobkys.  slip  used  optaBJonallT 
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MISS   8N0BKY. 


^*  Habit  (le  Cour,  composed  of  a  yellow  nankeeu  illusion  dress 
over  a  slip  of  rich  pea-green  corduroy,  trimmed  en  tablier,  with 
lM>u(|uets  of  Brussels  sprouts :  the  body  and  sleeves  handsomely 
trinimetl  with  calinmnco,  and  festooned  vnth  a  pink  train  and  white 
mdishes.      Head-dress,  carrots  and  lappets. 


(( 


LADY    SNOBKY. 


"Costume  de  Cour,  comj)08ed  of  a  train  of  the  most  superb 
Pekin  l)andaiuias,  ele<^ntly  trimmed  with  s])angles,  tinfoil,  and  red- 
tafie.  Bodice  antl  under-dress  of  sky-blue  velveteen,  trimmed  with 
Vioutfants  and  no'uds  of  bell-pulls.  Stonuu'her,  a  mutiin.  Head- 
iini«,  a  binl's  nest,  with  a  binl  of  iwiradise,  over  a  rich  brass  knocker 
en  fem»nniere.  This  splendid  costume,  by  Madame  Crinoline,  of 
Regent  Street,  was  the  object  of  universid  adminition." 

Tliis    is    what    you    read.       Oh,    Mrs.     Kills!      Oh,    mothers, 
dauL'hti'rs,  aunts,  1,'ramlinot lid's  of  Eni^laiid,  this  is  the  sort  of  writ 
iiii:  which  in  jmt  in   the  iirwspapers   tnr  you  !      How  <an  you   helj) 
Uiiii;  th»'  mothers,  dani:Iit<'i-s,  \'e.  ot"  Siioh.s,  so   loii;^'  as   this  balder- 
d;L**h  is  S4't  U'tore  vou  ? 

You  stutf  the  little  rosv  fin^t  of  a  Chinese  vouiiir  lady  of  fashion 
into  a  slipfM-r  that  is  alwuit  the  size  of  a  salt-cruet,  and  keep  the 
|MM>r  little  t(M*s  there  imprisoned  and  t\vist<*d  up  so  lonj^  that  the 
dwarfishness  In-eoines  imMnt'diable.  Later,  the  f(H»t  would  not 
('XiKind  to  the  natural  size  were  you  t«»  irive  her  a  washinj^-tub  for 
a  sluM',  and  for  all  her  lile  she  has  little  feet,  and  is  a  (-ripple.  Oh, 
my  dear  Miss  \Vi«_:L:ins,  thank  your  star>  that  those  beautiful  feet 
of  yours  thoui:h  I  tierlare  when  yon  walk  they  are  .so  small  as  to 
Im*  almost  invisible  thank  your  stars  that  s<M-iety  never  so  pnictised 
upon  them  :  but  l(N)k  around  and  see  how  many  fnends  of  ours  in 
tlie  luLrhest  cin-les  have  had  their  drains  so  prematurely  and  h<)|>e- 
h-ssly  pin<'he<l  an<l  distorte<l. 

How  cjui  you  expe(!t  that  those  jMM»r  creatures  are  to  move 
iiatundly  when  the  world  and  their  jiarents  have  nnitilattnl  them  so 
cruelly?  As  lonj;  as  a  Cftiirt  Cirrulnr  exists,  how  the  deu<-<'  are 
fieople  whos4*  names  an*  chnfuicled  in  it  ever  to  U'lieve  themselves 
the  e«|uals  of  the  crinirinir  raee  which  daily  reads  that  alnaninable 
tnvsh  ?  I  U'lieve  that  «»urs  is  tin*  only  eonntry  in  tlu?  world  now 
wli#Te  the  (%iHrt  ^ '//»•//////•  remains  in  full  flourish  where  vou  read. 
**  This   day    his    Royal    Highness    Prince    Pattypan   was    taken    an 
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uiriQi!  iu  his  go-i'art."  "  The  Priureas  Pimniiny  was  taken  a  ilrire, 
uttemloal  hy  lier  lutlies  of  liuDuur,  and  uM'uiupaDieil  by  ker  doll,''  &c. 
We  laiiKh  at  tlie  solemnity  with  which  Saint  Simon  aaoounccs  thai 
Sa  MajcM^  u  ntAlieamenU  aiytmir/'hui.  Under  our  very  nuees 
the  same  folly  i»  daily  goiuf;  on.  That  vonderfiil  and  mysterious 
mun,  the  auclior  of  the  Court  Circular,  drops  in  with  hi»  burlgel 
at  the  newspaper  dScm  every  night  I  ouce  aaked  the  editor  of  & 
paper  to  allow  me  to  lie  ia  wait  and  see  him. 

I  am  told  that  in  a  kin^^om  where  there  is  a  Gemtan  KinK- 
Cunsort  (Portuinl  it  must  be,  for  the  (jiieen  of  thnt  country  marrwd 
u  Gerraiin  Prince,  who  is  greatly  admirtil  and  rt«pect«d  by  th' 
natives),  whenever  the  Consort  takes  the  lUvereion  of  sltuotiii^- 
airiou^  the  rabbit-warrens  of  Cintni,  or  the  phcasant'preBBiTei  uf 
Mafra,  he  has  a  keeper  to  load  his  ^tna,  as  a  matter  of  eotme,  and 
then  they  are  hunded  to  the  iiobleraau,  hid  equerry,  and  the  nobk^ 
iDun  Itanila  tliem  to  the  PrinLV,  who  hUzes  away — glires  bark  thr 
diBeharged  ^n  to  the  nuUeman,  who  gives  it  to  the  ke^ier,  awl  sn 
on.     But  the  Prince  wfm'f  Itbe  the  ffttn  from  the  handt  of  tht 

As  \onii  as  this  unnatural  and  monstmuii  etiquette  eontjaues. 
Snobs  there  must  be.  The  three  peisons  engage>l  iu  this  transutioii 
are,  for  the  time  l>eiiij!,  Snobs. 
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I'intra,  attended  by  Colonel  the  Honourable  Whiakerando  Sombrero. 
Hi»  Majesty  returned  to  the  Neeeeaidadea  to  lunch,  at,"  &c  &c. 

Oh  that  Court  Circular!  once  more,  I  exclaim.  Down  with 
the  Court  Circular — that  engine  and  propagator  of  Snobbiahneia  1 
I  promise  to  subscribe  for  a  year  to  any  daily  paper  that  shall  come 
out  without  a  Court  Circular — were  it  the  Morning  Herald  itsel£ 
When  I  read  that  trash,  I  rise  in  my  wrath ;  I  feel  mjrself  disloyld, 
a  regicide,  a  member  of  the  Calfs  Heail  Club.  The  only  Court 
Circular  story  which  ever  pleased  me,  was  that  of  the  King  ci 
3|Mun,  who  in  great  part  was  roasted,  because  there  was  not  time 
for  the  Prime  Minister  to  command  the  Lonl  Chamberlain  to  desire 
the  Grand  Gold  Stick  to  onler  the  first  page  in  waiting  to  bid  the 
chief  of  the  flunkeys  to  request  the  Housemaid  of  Honour  to  bring 
up  a  pail  of  water  to  put  his  Migesty  out 

I  am  like  the  Pasha  of  three  tails,  to  whom  the  Sultan  sends  Au 
Cfmrt  Cirmlar,  the  bowstring. 

It  ckokcM  me.     May  its  usage  be  abolished  for  ever. 


N° 


CHAFFER  V 

WHAT  SXOBS   ADMIKE 

^  OW  let  US  cooBidcT  how  ilifficult  it  is  even  for  great  men  to 
eswipe  from  being  tinobs.  It  is  vwy  well  for  the  nader, 
n'bo^  line  fcc^iiiji^  are  disgustol  liy  the  luwortiou  that  Kin^t, 
Priuves,  LiinLs,  un?  Suobs,  tu  Ay,  "Vou  ate  cuufrasctlly  a  Sunli 
youreelf.  In  pnifesaiag  to  ilepict  Snobs,  it  is  only  y«nr  own  uglj 
inu^  whicli  ytm  are  wniying  with  a  Nannsaus-like  taucdt  awi 
Utility."  But  I  xhujl  pnnlon  this  exjilosion  of  ill-temper  oa  tfa« 
]iart  of  my  i^oiistuiit  rcailer,  rcdWting  uixin  the  misfiinuiie  of  hi< 
liirth  anil  coiiotry.  It  is  iraposBible  for  uni/  Britoi),  jjei^ap*,  niit 
to  be  a  Sooh  in  some  deia^e.  If  people  ran  be  eonvinced  of  tlti* 
fai't,  ail  iiDmenAe  iraint  is  >»iiH'«I,  stiivly.  If  I  have  pointol  out 
a  iio|)e  tiiat  othi-r  srioiitilii-  I'hanv-tore  may  Ji^cofrr 
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Rase,  D.D.,  Princiixal  of  the  Prcfianitory  Academy  for  younj?  noblc- 
iiit'n  attil  ^iitleinen,  Richnioud  T-rtxlge,  t<K)k  tliis  little  Lonl  in  hand, 
an<l  fell  down  and  wor8hip|)e<l  liim.  He  always  intitMlu<fe«l  him 
t4»  fathers  and  mothers  who  came  to  visit  their  children  at  the 
s<*h»x)l.  He  referre<l  with  pride  and  pleasure  to  the  most  noble 
the  Man|uis  of  Bagwig,  a^  one  of  the  kind  friends  and  {mtrons 
ii(  hiii  Seminary.  He  made  Lonl  Ihu-kram  a  bait  for  Bueh  a 
mtdtiplicity  of  pupils,  that  a  new  wing  was  built  to  Richmond 
li^xl^e,  ami  thirtv-tive  new  little  white  dimitv  beds  were  a<lded  to 
tli«*  entjiblLihment.  Mrs.  Rijse  used  to  take  out  the  little  Lonl 
in  the  unediorse  chaise  with  her  when  she  i^aid  visits,  until  the 
R«N*tor'8  la<ly  and  the  Surgeon's  wife  almost  died  with  envy.  His 
own  son  and  Lt)nl  Buckram  having  been  discovered  robbing  an 
on'hanl  together,  the  Doctor  flogge«l  his  own  flesh  and  blootl  most 
unmercifully  for  leiuling  the  young  Lord  astray.  He  parted  from 
him  with  tears.  There  was  always  a  letter  directetl  to  the  Moet 
Nfddc  the  Man]uis  of  Bagwig,  on  the  Doctor's  study  table,  when 
any  visitors  were  reci'ivetl  by  him. 

At  Eton,  a  grejit  deal  of  Snobbishness  was  thnishe<i  out  of 
I»nl  Buckram,  and  he  was  binrhe*!  with  perfect  impartiality. 
Even  there,  however,  a  Rclect  band  of  suckiny  tuft-hunters  followe<l 
him.  Ytmng  Croesus  lent  him  three-aud-twonty  brand-new  sove- 
DMiTits  out  of  his  t'athcr's  Ixmk.  Youiiir  Snnily  did  his  exercises 
f»r  him,  and  tried  "to  know  him  at  home";  but  Young  Bull 
H»ke«l  him  in  a  tiirht  of  tit'ty-tive  minutes,  and  he  was  caned  sevend 
tiuH's  with  ^Teat  advantage  fur  not  suthciently  i)olishinic  his  master 
Smith's  shoes.      Ii4>ys  an*  not  a//  toa<lies  in  the  morniiiir  of  life. 

But  when  he  w<Mit  to  tlic  I'liivorsity,  crowds  of  toatiit-s  si>rawle<l 
ovr»r  him.  The  tutors  toaijied  him.  The  fellow-^  in  hall  jwiid  him 
irreat  <*lumsy  coniplimcnts.  The  l>«\in  nevtT  rcnuirked  his  absence 
fn>m  ChajH^l,  or  heard  any  noise  issuin;^  from  his  nM)ms.  A  niunbcr 
of  n'sjMVUible  youn;^  fclloWs  (it  is  amoUL'  the  rcsptrtable,  tiie  Baker 
Stnvt  clans,  that  Snoblii^hncss  riourisho,  more  than  among  any 
s«'t  of  |keople  in  Enirland)  a  numU'r  of  these  cluni:  to  him  like 
h'fN'lies.  There  w:us  no  end  now  to  (  Vo'sus's  loans  of  inonev  ;  ami 
Bucknim  couldn't  rid«'  out  with  ilic  hounds,  but  Snaily  (a  timid 
cn-atur**  by  nature)  was  in  the  field,  and  wouhl  take  any  leap  at 
which  his  friend  chos4»  to  ri<h'.  Ycmni:  Rost^  came  up  ti)  the  same 
c<>llege,  having  U'cn  kept  back  for  that  express  purjM»se  by  his 
father.  He  sfHrnt  a  ipiarter's  allowan(V  in  giving  Bucknini  a  ^inirle 
dinner  ;  but  he  knew  there  wius  always  panlon  for  him  \'or  extia- 
vajram-e  in  sucji  a  cans<* ;  and  a  ten-|K)und  note  always  came  to 
him  fn>m  home  when  he  nientiom^l  Buckram's  name  in  a  letter. 
What    wild    vision^   ente!»'«I    tiie   braiiis  of   Mrs.    Po<Ige   and    Mi^ 
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Podge,  tbe  wife  and  dauglitcr  of  ttie  PriDct(iul  nf  hunl  Bucknun'a 
College,  I  dou't  know,  but  that  reverenil  oM  j^ntli^iiuui  wm  too 
profound  &  flimke.v  by  Datuie  evet  for  one  minute  tn  think  thst 
H  (^hild  of  his  could  marry  :i  Dobletnan.  Ht  thrrpfore  hastened  ra 
his  daughter'n  union  with  Professor  Ctab. 

When  Loni  Biickisin,  after  taking  hU  hononuy  dejjree  (for 
Aloia  Mal«r  iit  a  Snob,  loo,  and  truckles  to  a  Lord  like  the  rest)— 
when  Lord  Buckram  went  ttl)rnad  to  iini»h  his  education,  yau  all  know 
what  dangers  he  ran,  and  wlial  umnbers  of  cajjit  were  eet  at  hiui. 
Lady  Leacli  and  lier  daughters  fbUuvfed  hiui  hnm  Paris  to  Bome, 
and  from  Rome  tii  Baden-BodeD  :  Hiss  Lt^gidtt  buret  tut«  t«BiB  txdbTe 
his  &c«  when  he  announced  his  ileleriuiiiation  to  quit  Naples,  and 
fainted  on  tlie  neck  of  her  mamma :  Captain  Maiilra^n,  of  Mac 
dngonatown,  county  Tippenuy,  called  upon  him  to  "expleue  tiis 
intintioiis  with  respect  to  his  sisther,  Miss  Amalia  Manlragon.  uT 
Uacdragunstown,"  und  pn^ioeed  to  shoot  him  mileaa  he  iiiarried  that 
apotJess  and  IxwiitifUl  young  creature,  who  was  ofterwanls  led  to 
the  altar  by  Mr.  Miill^  at  Cheltenliain.  If  perseTecance  and  forty 
thousand  poundn  down  coidd  hare  tempteil  him,  Misa  Lyilia  Crteaiia 
would  certainly  have  been  Lady  Buckram.  Count  Towrowski  woa 
jjlad  to  take  her  with  hidf  the  money,  ns  all  the  genleel  world  kaow^ 

And  DOW,  perhaps,  the  reader  is  anxious  to  know  what  Korl  of 
a  man  this  is  who  wounded  so  njauy  lailiee'  hearts,  anil  who  has 
Ihwii  such  a  prodigious  &Tourite  with  men.  If  we  were  to  describe 
hiui  it  would  be  personal.     Besides,  it  really  does  not  matt^-f  in  the 


CHAPTER  VI 

ON  SOME  RESPECTABLE  SKOBS 

AVINQ  received  a  great  deal  of  obloquy  for  dragging  raonarchs, 
princes,  and  the  respected  nobility  into  the  Snob  category,  I 
trust  to  please  everybody  in  the  present  chapter,  by  stating 
inn  opinion  that  it  is  among  the  re^fjtectahle  classes  of  this  vast 
tappy  empire  that  the  greatest  profusion  of  Snobs  is  to  be  found. 
«  down  my  beloveil  Baker  Street  (I  am  engaged  on  a  life  of 
r,  founder  of  this  celebrate<l  street),  I  walk  in   Harley  Street 
re  every  other  house  has  a  hatchment),  Wimpole  Street,  that 
cheerftil  as  the  Catacombs — a  din^y  Mausoleum  of  the  genteel : 
•«>ve  round  RegentH  Park,  where  the  plaster  is  fKiteliing  off  the 
?  walls  ;  where  Methcxlist  preachers  are  hoKling  forth  to  tliree 
children  in  the  green  enelosures,  and  puffy  valetudinarians  are 
ring  in  the  soliUiry  mud  :  —  I   thread   the  doubtful  zi<r2a^  of 
'air,  where  Mrs.  Kitty  Lorimer's  brougham  may  be  seen  dmwn 
ext  (hnjr  to  old  La<Iy  LollijMip's  lielozengetl  family  roa<'h  : — I 
through  Helj^T.ivia,  that  pale  and  jxjlite  district,  where  all  the 
litants  l(M>k  prim  and  correct,  and   the  mauHions  are  |uunte<l  a 
whity-brown  ;  I  l«>se  myself  in  the  new  stjuares  and  temut^s  of 
rilliant  brand-new  BavswaUT  and  Tvbuni-Junction  line  ;  and  in 
nd  all  of  these  distriet**  the  siime  truth  comes  across  me.     I  stop 
e  any  house  at  haziird,  and  say,  *'  O  house,  you  are  iniiabiteil — 
ocker,  you  are  kn^nked  at     O  undressetl  flunkey,  sunning  your 
calves  as  you  lean  against  the  iron   railings,  you  are  |>aid — by 
!)."     It  is  a  tremendous  thought  that  ;  and  it  is  almost  sutiicient 
ive  a  benevolent  mind  to  mminess  to  think  that  {Krhaps  there 
t  one  in  ten  of  those  houses  where  the  '*  Peerage  "  does  not  lie 
e  drawing-room  table.      Considering  the  hann  that  foolish  lying 
tioes,  I  wouhl  have  all  the  copies  of  it  burncnl,  as  the  barljer 
h\  all  Quixote's  books  of  humbugging  chivalry. 
0Mik  at  this  gmnd  house  in  the  middle  of  the  square.     Tlie 
of  Loughcorrib  lives  there  :   he  luis  fifty  thousand  a  year.      A 
H4T  fhmuinf  given  at  his  house  last  week  cost,  who  kn(>ws  how 
?     The  mere  flowers  for  the  rofim  an<l  iMuitjuets  for  the  ladies 
four   liundnMl   |Mjunds.     That   man   in   drab   trousers,  coming 
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ciying  down  the  alei»,  is  a  ilim  :  LonI  Longhrnmli  has  niineil  hioi, 
aiiil  woD't  sre  him :  thut  is  his  Lordship  peeping  thntiigh  the  bliinl 
of  his  etuily  at  liiia  uow.  Go  thf  va,vs  Loiiglu'onib :  thou  an  a 
Snob,  a  heartless  preteuder,  a  hypocrite  of  hiisiiitalil;  :  a  rogue  who 
paa^es  fi>rgetl  notts  upon  society  ;— but  I  am  growiug  too  doquent. 

You  see  that  fine  house.  No.  23,  where  a  butchers  boy  is  ringiiig 
the  ares'bell.  He  hsA  three  inuttoii-chops  in  his  tray.  They  an 
for  the  dinner  of  a  very  different  and  very  respectaUe  bmily ;  for 
Lidy  Susun  Seraper,  and  her  daughtora,  Miae  Scraper  and  Wv** 
Eittily  Scraper.  The  ilouiestica,  luckily  for  them,  arc  on  bc«ni 
wages — two  huge  footmen  in  light  blue  and  canary,  a  tat  Bteailr 
iitachman  who  is  a  Hethoilist,  and  a  butler  who  would  never  have 
stay»l  in  the  liunily  but  that  he  wiu  orderly  to  General  Semper 
when  the  Oeueral  dtstinguisheil  himself  at  Walcberen.  His  widow 
Bent  his  portrait  to  the  United  Serviee  Club,  and  it  is  hiing  np  in 
one  of  the  hick  dressing-closets  thcie.  He  is  rcpreeeuted  at  a 
parlour  window  with  red  curtains  :  in  tlie  distance  is  a  whiriwiDd, 
in  which  cannon  are  Bring  off :  and  he  is  pointing  to  a  chart,  oa 
which  are  written  the  wonls  "  Walchereu,  Tobago." 

I^y  Susan  is,  iis  everybody  knows  by  referring  to  t^  "  Britiah 
Bible,"  a  daughter  of  the  great  ajid  good  Earl  Bagwig  before 
mentioned.  She  thinks  everything  belonging  to  her  the  greatest  and 
best  iu  the  world  The  first  of  men  naturally  are  the  Buckrams, 
:   then  follow  in  tauk  the  Scmpem.      The  General  v 
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cmt  and  coat-of-anns  of  the  Scrapers  blazing  ever>' where.  I  pity 
Miss  Emily  Scraper — she  is  still  young— young  and  hungry.  Is  it 
a  &ct  that  she  spends  her  pocket-money  in  buns  ?  Malicious  tongues 
say  so;  but  she  has  very  little  to  sjiare  for  buns,  the  poor  little 
hungry  soul !  For  the  fact  is,  that  when  the  footmen,  and  the 
ladies'-maids,  and  the  fat  coach-horses,  which  are  jobbetl,  and  the 
six  dinner-parties  in  the  season,  and  the  two  great  solemn  evening- 
(Murties,  and  the  rent  of  the  big  house,  and  the  journey  to  an  English 
or  foreign  watering-place  for  the  autumn,  are  paid,  my  Lady's 
income  has  dwindled  away  to  a  very  small  sum,  and  she  is  as  poor 
as  you  or  L 

You  would  not  think  it  when  you  saw  her  big  carriage  rattling 
up  to  the  drawing-room,  and  caught  a  glimi>8e  of  her  plumes, 
lappets,  antl  diamonds,  waving  over  her  Ladyship's  sandy  hair  and 
migestical  hooked  nose ; — you  would  not  think  it  when  you  hear 
•*  Lady  Susan  Scraper's  carriage  "  bawled  out  at  midnight  so  as  to 
flisturb  all  Belgravia : — you  would  not  think  it  when  she  comes 
rustling  into  church,  the  obsequious  John  Whind  with  the  bag  of 
Prayer-books.  Is  it  possible,  yon  would  say,  that  so  grand  and 
awful  a  personage  an  tliat  can  l)c  hanl-up  for  money  ?  Alas ! 
so  it  is. 

She  never  heanl  such  a  won!  uh  Snob,  I  will  engage,  in  this 
wicked  and  vul;r«^r  world.  And,  O  stars  ami  gjirtcrs  !  Iiow  nhe 
would  start  if  nhe  lieanl  that  Hhe—  slio,  as  solemn  an  Minerva — 
she,  as  chaste  as  Diana  (without  that  lieatlicn  goddessV  unladylike 
propensity  for  field -H|>ortH)  — that  she  too  was  a  Snob  I 

A  Snob  she  is,  as  loii^'  a.s  she  sets  that  pnxligious  value  ujion 
herself,  upon  her  name,  n|)on  her  outward  api)eaniin'p,  and  indulges 
in  that  intolerable  pomposity  ;  as  long  as  she  g«M»s  parading  abrojid, 
like  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  :  a^*  long  as  she  goes  to  IhmI — as  I 
believe  she  does  -with  a  turban  and  a  binl  of  paradise  in  it,  and  a 
Court  train  to  her  nij;ht-gown  ;  as  hnv^  an  she  is  so  insufferably 
virtuous  and  condescendin;;  :  as  loiiij  as  she  iUh's  not  rut  at  least 
one  of  those  footmen  down  into  mutton-chops  for  the  l)enefit  of  the 
young  ladies. 

I  had  my  notions  of  her  from  my  old  schoolfellow — her  son 
Sydney  Scraper-  a  Chancery  barrister  without  any  practice  the 
most  placid,  |)olite,  and  genteel  of  Snobs,  who  never  exceetletl  his 
allowance  of  two  hundre<l  a  year,  and  who  may  be  seen  any  evening 
at  the  "  Oxfonl  and  (^iiiihriilirc  Club,"  siin]H^rin;:  over  the  Qnnrterly 
RevUwy  in  the  blameless  enjoyment  of  Ins  half-pint  of  port. 


CHAPTER  VII 
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LOOK  at  tlic  next  hotue  to  Lady  Suboii  Scrafter's,  The  finl 
inansioti  with  tlie  awning  over  the  door :  tlwt  iwnupy  will 
^  be  let  ilnwn  tbia  evening  fur  the  uouifort  uf  the  friclidii  of 
Sir  Alureil  and  Lady  8.  ile  Mogyns,  wlioee  puriicB  nre  to  luwli 
iiilniire^l  by  the  public,  and  the  Kivc^re  thetrinelves. 

Peach-colourerl  lircrin  lacoil  with  silvrr,  wid  pm-^inmo  pbuh 
incfxpreMJbleH,  render  the  Do  Mogyna'  fliuikeys  the  priilB  rf  ihr 
ring  when  they  appear  fn  Hyde  Park,  where  Lady  >\e  Vlogyiu,  w 
she  sits  upon  her  satin  ciiBliiiiiiB,  with  her  dwnrf  sjmuiel  ju  her 
nrms,  only  bows  to  the  very  seieptwit  of  t\w  gent«ol.  Tiiu»«  ar* 
Alterci.1  now  with  Mury  Auue,  or,  as  ehi;  c:uiIU  hersiilfi  Mamc 
de  Mogyna. 
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out  for  him  by  the  Editor  of  **  Fluke's  Peerage,"  aud  which  appears 
as  follows  in  that  work  : — 

**De  M0GYN8. — Sir  Alured  Mojjyns  Smyth,  2nd  Baronet. 
This  gentleman  is  a  representative  of  one  of  the  most  ancient 
iamilies  of  Wales,  who  trace  their  descent  until  it  is  lost  in  the 
mists  of  anti(|uity.  A  genealogical  tree  beginning  with  Shem  is  in 
the  possession  of  the  family,  and  is  stated  by  a  legend  of  many 
thousand  years*  date  to  have  been  drawn  on  papyrus  by  a  grandson 
of  the  fiatriarch  himself.  Be  this  im  it  may,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
of  the  immense  anti(|uity  of  the  nice  of  Mogyns. 

"In  the  time  of  Boa<iiceji,  Hogyn  Mogyn,  (if  the  hundred 
Beeves,  was  a  suitor  and  a  rival  of  CaractJicus  for  the  hand  of  that 
Princess.  He  was  a  i>erson  gigantic  in  stiiture,  ami  was  slain  by 
Suetonius  in  the  battle  which  tenninatiHl  the  lilierties  of  Britain. 
Fmin  him  descende*!  din^ctly  the  Princes  of  Pontydwdlm,  Mogyn 
of  the  Golden  Harji  (see  the  *  Mabinogion '  of  Lady  Charlotte 
Guest),  B«3gyn-Mero<lac-jii)-M()gyn  (tlie  black  fiend  s<m  of  Mogyn), 
and  a  long  list  of  Imnls  and  warriors,  c<'lcbratc<l  lM)th  in  Wales  and 
Annorica.  The  iiidc[»cndciit  Princes  of  Mogyn  Iniig  hcM  out  agsiinnt 
the  nithlcKs  Kin;,'s  ot  Kni:ljin(l,  until  finally  (Jani  Mogyns  made 
liirt  siibiiiissjon  Ut  Prince  Henry,  son  of  Henry  IV.,  and,  under  the 
name  of  Sir  l)avid  (Jam  de  M(»;^'yns,  was  distinguished  at  the  Iwttle 
of  Aorim-ourt.  From  him  the  present  Baronet  is  ileseended.  (And 
here  the  <l(*scent  folh^ws  in  onler  until  it  comes  to)  Thomas  Muggins, 
first  Baronet  of  Pontvdwdhn  Castle,  for  23  vears  Memlier  of  Parlia- 
ment  for  that  Ijorouj^h,  who  had  issue,  Alurcil  Mogyns  Smyth,  the 
present  Banmet,  who  married  Marian,  daughter  of  the  late  General 
P.  Flaek,  of  Ballyflack,  in  the  Kingdom  of  Irelan<l,  of  the  Counts 
Flark  of  the  H.  H.  Kmpire.  Sir  Alured  has  issue,  Alure<l  Canid<H*, 
bom  1S19,  Marian,  ISII,  HIanche  Adeliza,  Emily  Doria,  Aiielaide 
Obleans,  Katinka  HostoiH-hin,  Patrick  Flack,  <lied  1H09. 

Arm* — a  nnillion  garble<l,  gides,  on  a  siiltire  reverse<l  of  the 
eecoml.     (.'rent-   a  tomtit  rampant  reganlant.     Motto — Un*;  Roi/^ 

It  was  long  before  Ljidy  de  Mogyns  shone  as  a  star  in  the 
fiishionable  world.  At  first,  poor  Muggins  was  in  the  hands  of  the 
Flacks,  the  Clancys,  the  Trndes,  the  Shanahans,  his  wife's  Irish 
relations  ;  ami  whilst  he  was  yet  but  heir-apjMirent,  his  house  over- 
flowed with  claret  ami  the  national  nectar,  for  the  benefit  of  his 
Hibernian  relatives.  T(mi  Tufto  absolutely  left  the  street  in  which 
they  lived  in  Lomlon,  because  he  siiid  "it  wjw  infect<-d  with  such  a 
confounde<l  smell  of  whi*<ky  from  the  house  of  those  hri^h  i>eople." 
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It  was  abroTl  tli.il  they  leaxned  td  l-c  genteel.  Thfy  pnsli!''! 
ii)[»  ull  Ibttri^'D  CuLtrU,  iitiil  elbon-«t  their  ytaj  into  the  ImIU  •'f 
Aiit)uAsa<lnrs.  Thcj  poiinciNJ  upon  the  stm,T  nobilitj',  anj  sciitil 
young  lords  travelling  with  tbeir  benr-lnulers.  They  gKvr  lanins 
at  Nuplcs,  Ptoiuc,  aii'l  P;m±.  They  got  u  roval  Priuce  to  attend 
their  vii.-'^-e'  al  the  Intter  place,  and  it  was  hen:  tlut  thejr  fi»4 
ajiprarai  under  the  Dante  of  De  Mogyns,  whieh  they  bew  witii  snch 
Bplendoiir  to  tbia  day. 

All  sorts  of  stories  we  told  of  the  deaperate  eflbrtn  mwle  I>y  the 
indomitable  Ludy  de  Mogyua  to  gain  the  place  slie  now  Mnipies, 
and  those  of  my  l)eli>red  retulen  who  live  in  mtdiUe  life,  owl  are 
imaii)U[tinted  witb  the  frantic  etruggles,  tlie  wicked  feuds,  the 
intrigues,  tabnis,  und  di&appoiuttuenta  which,  us  I  am  ffxai  to 
underatanil,  reign  in  the  fhshionoble  world,  may  t^ess  tbeir  istut 
that  they  at  least  iire  not  Ja»hi<maiilr  Snobs.  The  intrigua  act 
afixit  by  the  De  Mogyns  to  get  the  Duchess  of  BiK'tukin  to  ba 
parties,  would  strike  h  Talleyrand  ^tb  admiration.  She  had  a 
brain  fever  after  beina  ilisippoioted  ol  ati  invitation  to  Lady  Alder- 
nianbitry'B  l/uf  dantant,  anil  would  haie  cumniitted  auiciile  bat  for 
a  bell  at  Windsor.  1  hare  the  following  story  from  my  noble  friend 
Laily  Clap[>erc]Hw  herself, — Lady  Kathleen  0'Sliaughurs$y  thai 
wna,  nnd  iiAtigbt«r  of  tliL-  Eiirl  of  Tnrfnutlimuler  : — 
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fund  ;  you,  who  come  out  of  the  pariah/  says  I,  '  and  whose  grand- 
fiither,  honest  man,  kept  cows  there.' 

**  *  Will  twenty  guineas  be  enough,  dearest  Lady  Clapperclaw  t ' 

'* '  Twenty  guineas  is  sufficient,'  says  I,  and  she  ]md  them  ;  so 
I  said,  '  Blanche  may  come,  but  not  you,  mind : '  and  she  left  me 
with  a  worid  of  thanks. 

'*  Would  you  believe  it  t — when  my  ball  came,  the  horrid  woman 
made  her  appearance  with  her  daughter !  '  Didn't  I  tell  you  not  to 
come  ? '  said  I,  in  a  mighty  passion.  '  What  would  the  world  liave 
said?'  cries  my  Lady  Muggins:  'my  carriage  is  gone  for  Sir  Alured  to 
the  Club ;  let  me  stay  only  ten  minutes,  dearest  La<ly  Clapperclaw.' 

*' '  Well,  as  you  are  here,  madam,  you  may  stay  and  get  your 
supper,'  I  answered,  and  so  left  her,  and  never  spoke  a  word  more 
to  her  all  night 

'*  And  now,"  8creame<l  out  old  Lady  Clapperclaw,  clapping  her 
hands,  and  speaking  with  more  brogue  than  ever,  ''what  do  you 
think,  after  all  my  kindness  to  her,  the  wicked,  vulgar,  odious, 
impudent  upstart  of  a  cowboy's  granddaughter,  has  <lone  ?— she  cut 
me  yesterday  in  Hy'  Park,  and  hasn't  sent  me  a  ticket  for  her  ball 
ti>-night,  though  thoy  wiy  Princo  Gcorjre  is  to  be  there." 

Yes,  Hu<-h  is  the  fai't.  In  tlit*  mce  of  fanliion  the  resolute  and 
artive  l>e  Mi>£r>iis  hjis  i»a.<stMl  tlie  imhif  old  ('lapiK*n*law.  Her  pro- 
;:n-ss  in  gentility  may  1m»  tnwcil  hy  the  win  of  fViendrt  whom  she  has 
(*«*urto<K  ami  inado,  and  cut,  and  lefl  lH.*hin(l  Ikt.  She  has  struggled 
fuj  ;rallantly  fr>r  polito  rii>utation  that  she  has  >von  it :  pitilessly 
kiokini;  down  the  huldtT  an  she  a<lvan<e«l  tle^rree  hy  degree. 

H«*r  Iritih  n»latit)ns  Mere  tirst  sacrilice*! ;  she  matlc  her  father 
dine  in  the  stcwanl's  nnnn,  to  his  jKTf«'ct  eontentnient ;  and  would 
M'liii  Sir  Alured  thither  likewisu*,  hut  that  he  is  a  pe;:  on  which  she 
h»»f>es  to  han;r  her  future  hon«)urH  ;  and  is,  after  all,  [niyniaster  of 
h«T  dauiihtei-s'  fortunes.  He  is  meek  and  content.  He  has  lM»en 
S4I  long  u  gentleman  that  he  is  used  to  it,  and  acts  the  i»art  ot 
L'<»venior  ver>'  well.  In  the  «iav  time  he  ;r<x?s  fn>m  the  **  Union  " 
til  *' Arthurs,"  ami  fnnn  '*  Arthur's"  to  the  "Union."  He  in  a 
dt-ail  hand  at  pi(juet,  and  l(»ses  a  very  t^mifortahlc  maintenance  to 
M>nie  young  felh»w»,  at  whist,  at  the  **TnivellerK*." 

His  son  hixn  Uiken  his  fathers  seat  in  Parliament,  and  has  of 
I'iMirHC  joine<l  Yoniii^  iMi^dand.  He  if  the  only  man  in  the  country 
who  lielieves  in  the  De  Motryns****,  and  si<:hs  for  the  <laya  when  a 
IV  MogjTis  le<l  the  van  of  kittli'.  He  has  written  a  little  volume 
«if  spoony  puny  iKM'ms.  He  w«ars  a  hn-k  i»f  the  hair  of  Laud,  the 
I'nnfesiMir  and  Martyr,  an<l  taint*-*!  when  he  kissotl  the  Po]K''8  toe 
lit  Rome.  He  sKn'|»s  in  white  kid-gloves,  and  commit.s  dan^'"roud 
t'X'-es^'s  upon  green  tea. 


CHAPTER   VIII 
GREAT   CITY  SNOBS 

THERE  is  na  iluguising  the  fact  that  this  series  of  pa|>en  u 
iimking  a  pnxli^us  Beimatiua  ainitng  all  classes  in  ihit 
GitiiHrt.-.  Niit«s  of  adiniratiun  (!),  of  iiiterru^ttiou  (t),  nf 
remoiiatrauce,  approval,  or  abiue,  come  pouring  int"  Jfr,  Punrh't 
box.  We  have  been  callwl  to  tuk  for  betTS>iiig  the  aecret^  of  three 
ditferent  lamilies  of  De  Jttom-na ;  no  leas  than  four  Ijuly  Susan 
Scrapers  have  been  <li8ci>vereii ;  nnii  .voung  geutletuen  ore  tjnite  shy 
of  ortleriug  half-u-piut  of  [wrt  anil  simpering  over  the  <^wartrHii 
Remeif  at  the  Club,  Irat  thej  should  be  mlHtakeii  fw  Sydney 
Si:raper,  Esq.  "What  eaa  he  your  antipathy  to  Baker  Street T" 
asks  some  Mr  remonstrant,  evidently  writing  from  that  iiuaiter. 

"  Why  only  attOL-k  the  ariatomntii:  Snubs ! "  aaya  one  extiinable 
c<)rr«spondeDt :  "are  not  the  snobbish  Snobs  to  have  their  turn  !"— 
"  Pitoli  into  the  University  Snobs  I "  writes  an  indignant  geutlemuu 
(who  spelt  elfi^int  with   two  fa).— "Show  up  the  C1.^riail  Sn..l.." 
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Street.  Unless  you  are  a  sprig  of  nobility  there  is  little  hope  of 
seeing  hiui  at  home.  In  a  great  City  Snob  fiiro  there  is  generally 
one  partner  whose  name  is  down  for  charities,  and  who  frequents 
Exeter  Hall ;  you  may  catch  a  glimpse  of  another  (a  scientific  City 

Snob)  at  my  Lord  N 's  soirtfesy  or  the  lectures  of  the  London 

Institution  ;  of  a  thinl  (a  City  Snob  of  taste)  at  pictiu^auctions,  at 
private  views  of  exhibitions,  or  at  the  Opera  or  the  Philharmonic. 
But  intimacy  is  impossible,  in  most  cases,  with  this  grave,  pompous, 
md  awful  being. 

A  mere  gentleman  may  hope  to  sit  at  almost  anybody's  table — 
to  take  \m  [>lace  at  my  Lonl  Duke's  in  the  country — to  dance  a 
{uadrille  at  Buckingham  Palace  itself — (beloved  Lady  Wilhelmina 
Wagglewiggle !  do  you  recollect  the  sensation  we  made  at  the  ball 
if  our  late  a«iore<l  Sovereign  Queen  Caroline,  at  Brandenburg 
House,  Hammersmith  ?)  but  tlie  City  Snob's  <loors  are,  for  the 
most  part,  chtsed  to  him  ;  and  hence  all  that  one  knows  of  this 
^reat  class  is  mostly  from  hearnay. 

In  other  countries  of  Europe,  the  Banking  Snob  is  more  ex- 
fiansive  ami  communicative  than  with  us,  and  receives  all  the  world 
rito  his  cin'lc.  For  iiist^incr,  cverylxxly  knows  the  princely  hcmpi- 
Uilitics  of  the  SehaHjii*ehiM  Ihinily  at  Paris,  Naples,  Fnuikfort,  &e. 
They  entertain  all  the  world,  even  the  |KH)r,  at  their /r7*'«.  Prince 
Poh»ni;i,  at  Konie,  and  his  brother,  tlie  Duke  of  Strachino,  are  also 
"einarkahle  for  their  hospitalities.  I  like  the  spirit  of  the  first- 
lanifil  nobleman.  Titles  not  eostiii*,'  much  in  the  Roman  territ^>ry, 
le  has  had  the  liead  clerk  of  the  baiikiui^-housc  made  a  Manjuis, 
md  his  lordship  will  screw  a  fHijocnt  imt  of  you  in  exchange  as 
lexl4*rouslv  JLS  anv  commoner  could  do.  It  is  a  comfort  to  l)e  able 
M  in^itify  such  ji^raiidees  with  a  farthini;  or  two  ;  it  makes  the 
!»u<»rest  man  feel  that  he  can  do  i^'immI.  The  Polonias  have  inter- 
iiarrie<l  with  the  i(rcat<*st  and  most  ancient  families  <»f  Rome,  and 
»'ou  see  their  heraldic  co;rniKijn<e  (a  inushnMmi  or  on  an  azure  field 
(uart4*re*l  in  a  hundred  places  in  the  city  with  the  arms  of  the 
ojonnas  and  Dorias. 

Our  City  Snol^s  have  the  same  mania  for  aristocratic  marriages. 
[  like  to  see  such.  I  am  of  a  siiva'^e  and  envious  nature, — I  like 
jrt  M>e  these  two  humbugs  which,  <lividing,  as  they  do,  the  s*K*ial 
■mpire  of  this  king(h)m  In-tween  them,  hate  each  other  naturally, 
Tiaking  truce  and  unitinir,  for  the  sordid  inti'rests  of  either.  I  like 
Ai  see  an  old  arist4Krat,  swelling  with  pride  of  race,  the  descemlant 
»f  illustrious  Norman  robU-rs,  whose  bltMnl  hits  lH*en  pure  for  cen- 
turies, and  who  l«M)ks  down  \\\^m  common  Englishmen  as  a  free  lnjrn 
Xmeriean  do«*H  on  a  niirvrer,  —I  lik<'  to  see  old  Stittiieck  obli'ieil  to 
iMiw  down  his  head  and  swallow  his  infernal  pride,  and  drink  the  cup 
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of  humiliatiun  pourol  i^ut  by  Piinip  aud  AlJgate's  butler.  "  Punip 
iind  Aldgute,"  nays  lie,  "your  granilbtlier  wa»  a  brickbyer,  aud  Lu 
hoA  is  stilt  kept  in  the  btuik.  Yuur  pedigree  begins  in  a  worlc- 
hoiue ;  mine  cua  he  dnW  from  all  the  Royid  palaces  of  Europe. 
I  came  over  with  the  CoiH|Uert>r ;  I  nm  owii  cousin  to  Obvlea 
Martei,  Orlaadi>  Furio^  Philip  Augustus,  Ppt«r  the  Cruel,  and 
Frederick  BarbariHHii.  I  ijuarler  the  Kojal  Arms  of  Brentford  in 
my  coat.  I  despise  you,  but  I  want  money ;  aud  I  vill  aell  you 
my  beloved  daughter,  Blanche  Stitiiieek,  for  a  hundml  thouaaud 
pouada,  to  pay  oft'  luy  mortj^t^ea.  Let  your  son  marry  lier,  ami 
she  shall  become  Ludy  Blanche  Piuiip  and  Aldgate." 

Old  Pump  and  Aldgate  clutches  at  the  bargain.  And  a  com- 
fortable tiling  it  id  to  think  that  birth  ean  be  bought  for  mooey. 
Su  you  learu  to  value  it.  Why  should  we,  wlm  don't  possess  it, 
set  a  higher  store  on  it  than  those  who  do  ?  Perhaps  the  best  use 
of  that  book,  the  "  Peerage,"  is  to  look  down  the  list,  and  aee  how 
many  have  bought  and  sold  birth, — how  poor  sprigs  of  nobility 
aomeliow  sell  themselres  to  rich  City  8not«'  daughters,  how  rich 
City  Snob«  purchase  noble  ladies — and  so  to  admire  the  double 
badness  of  the  bargain. 

Old  Pump  and  Aldgate  buys  the  article  aud  pays  the  money. 
The  .lale  of  the  girl's  person  is  blessed  by  a  Bishop  ut  St.  Ceurge's, 
Hiiiiuvcr  Spiare,  and  next  year  you  reail,  "At  Boelmmpioo,  on 
Saturday,  the  Lady  Blanche  Piiiup,  of  a  son  and  heir." 
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ooane  to  soil  a  gentleman's  fingera."  So,  when  the  City  Snob's 
money  has  been  washed  during  a  generation  or  so ;  has  been  washed 
into  estates,  and  woods,  and  castloB,  and  town -mansions,  it  is  allowed 
to  pass  coirent  as  real  aristocratic  coin.  Old  Pump  sweeps  a  shqi, 
nms  of  messages,  becomes  a  confidential  clerk  and  partner.  Pump 
the  Second  becomes  chief  of  the  house,  spins  more  and  more  money, 
marries  his  son  to  an  EarVs  daugliter.  Pump  Tertius  goes  on  with 
the  bank ;  but  his  chief  business  in  life  is  to  become  the  father  of 
Pump  Quartus,  who  comes  out  a  fidl-blown  aristocrat,  and  takes 
his  seat  as  Bamn  Pumpington,  and  his  race  rules  hereditarily  over 
this  nation  of  Snobs. 


CHAPTER  IX 
ON  SOME  MILITARY  SNOBS 

AS  no  sodety  in  the  vortd  is  luorc  agreeable  than  that  of  mll- 
hrM  HDii  well-informed  military  gentlfnitm.  no,  likewise,  WHiv 
'  is  more  insiilTerable  than  that  of  Military  Snobe.  They  r» 
to  be  found  of  all  gtiuleB,  from  the  General  Offii-er,  whose  padded 
old  breaet  twinkles  over  with  a  score  of  Htare,  claRjia,  and  ilecon(tiiin«, 
to  the  budding  comet,  who  in  sbarin);  for  a  beanl,  :iiid  has  just  been 
appointed  to  the  Sase-Gotnirg  Laoccre. 

1  have  always  admired  that  dixpeniation  of  tank  in  oar  country, 
which  sets  up  this  last-named  Uttie  creature  (who  wa*  flogged  only 
last  week  because  he  could  not  spell)  to  command  great  whifikeitd 
waniore,  who  have  &ced  all  dangers  of  climate  and  battle ;  which, 
bccauee  he  line  money  to  lodj^  at  the  agent's,  will  plni-e  him  over 
the  hcails  of  men  who  luive  a  thousand  times  more  experience  and 
liesert :  ami  which,  in  the  course  of  time,  will  bring  him  all  the 


ON    SOME   MILITARY   SNOBS  335 

that  the  anny,  the  most  enormous  job  of  all  our  political  institutions, 
shmiUl  yet  work  so  well  in  the  field ;  and  we  must  cheerfully  giro 
Grig,  and  his  like,  the  credit  for  courage  which  they  display  when- 
ever  occasion  calls  for  it.  The  Duke's  dandy  regiments  fought  as 
well  as  any  (they  said  better  than  any,  but  that  is  absurd).  The 
great  Duke  himself  was  a  dandy  once,  and  jobbed  on,  as  Marlborou^ 
did  before  him.  But  this  only  proves  that  dandies  are  brave  as 
well  as  other  Britons — as  all  Britons.  Let  us  concede  that  the 
high-bom  Grig  nxle  into  the  entrenchments  at  Sobiaon  as  gallantly 
as  Corporal  Wallop,  the  ex-plough  boy. 

The  times  of  war  are  more  fiivourablc  to  him  than  the  periods 
of  peace.  Think  of  Grig's  life  in  the  Bombardier  Guards,  or  the 
Jack-boot  Guanls ;  his  marches  from  Windsor  to  London,  from 
London  to  Windsor,  from  Knightsbridge  to  Regent's  Park ;  the 
i<liotic  services  he  has  to  perform,  which  consist  in  inspecting  the 
pifieclay  of  his  company,  or  the  horses  in  the  stable,  or  bellowing 
out  **  Shoulder  humps  !  Carry  humps  !  "  all  which  duties  the  very 
smallest  intellect  tliat  ever  belonged  to  mortal  man  would  suffice  to 
comprehend.  The  profosHional  duties  of  a  footman  are  quite  as 
difficult  and  various.  The  reil-jackcts  who  hold  gentlemen's  horses 
in  St,  James's  Street  could  do  the  work  just  Jis  well  as  those  vacuous, 
pHMl-natured,  gentlemanlike,  rickety  little  lieutenants,  who  may  be 
neen  sauntering  about  Pall  Mall,  in  high-heeietl  little  boots,  or  rally- 
ing round  the  sUmdanl  of  their  regiment  in  the  Palace  Court,  at 
eleven  oVloek,  when  the  Kind  plays.  Did  the  beloved  reader  ever 
see  one  of  the  yoimg  fellows  st^ig^'ering  under  the  flag,  or,  above  all, 
going  thnnigh  the  o]>eration  of  saluting  it  ?  It  is  worth  a  walk  to 
the  Palai'e  to  witness  that  magnificent  piece  of  tomfoolery. 

I  have  had  the  honour  of  ux^eting  once  or  twice  an  old  gentleman, 
whom  1  lfw)k  u|)on  to  l)e  a  spe<*inien  of  anny-tnnning,  and  who  has 
0enre«l  in  crack  re^nientM,  or  conunandeil  them,  all  his  life.  I 
allude  to  Lieutenant-General  the  Honourable  Sir  George  Granby 
Tufto,  K.C.B.,  K.T.S.,  K.H.,  K.S.W.,  &c.  &c.  His  manners  are 
irrrproarhable  generally  ;  in  society  he  is  a  i)erfect  gentleman,  and  a 
most  thorough  Snob. 

A  man  can't  help  l)eing  a  f(X)l,  l)e  he  ever  so  ol<l,  and  Sir  George 
is  a  greater  ass  at  sixty-eight  than  he  was  when  he  first  entere<l  the 
irmy  at  fifteen.     He  distinguishe<l  himself  everywhere :  his  name 
i*  mentioned  with  praise  in  a  score  of  Gazettes :  he  is  the  man,  in 
fiw^,  whose  padded  breast,  twinkling  over  with  innumerable  decora- 
tions, has  already  been  intro<luce<l  to  the  n»a<ler.     It  is  <lifficult  to 
MT  what  virtues  this  prosperous  gentleman  iK>ssesses.     He  never 
mil  a  book  in  his  life,  and,  with  his  purple,  old  gouty  fintrers,  still 
vhtes  a  schoolboy  hand.     He  has  reachc<l  old  age  and  grey  hairs 
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uithuut  being  tbe  Icust  venerable.  He  tlresi'ra  likt^  an  <mtnignni«l> 
yDUUg  limn  U>  the  pre««nt  moment,  ami  k<-es  and  gmls  hU  <ilil 
(■arciws  as  if  he  irere  atill  hsndsome  Gecrgp  Tufto  of  1800.  He  k 
eelfish,  hrutil,  pciseionatc  and  n  glutton.  It  ia  curious  to  mark  iiim 
at  table,  and  see  idra  heaTing  in  liis  waistbnnd,  liie  littie  blood«lioi 
eyes  gioatins;  over  his  meal.  He  Rwears  considemhl,v  in  his  talk. 
and  telle  filthy  garmoD  st'>rics  after  dintier.  On  atvotint  of  hi» 
rank  mid  hia  Bervit-CB,  people  pay  the  heatarnul  and  betitled  oW 
brute  a  sort  of  reverenre  ;  and  he  looks  down  upon  ywi  and  me. 
find  exhibitA  hi»  ronti'mpt  for  iia,  with  a  stupid  nod  artless  camltmr 
which  ia  quite  ainuting  to  wati^h.  Perhaps,  had  be  been  brei)  to 
another  prafea^^ion,  he  would  not  have  been  tlie  disre|mt«ble  oM 
creature  he  now  is.  But  whnl  other  1  He  ww  fit  for  none:  toi 
incorrigibly  idle  -iiid  dull  (or  any  trade  but  this,  in  whirb  he  ha* 
distii^uisheii  himself  publicly  as  a  ^ood  and  uallant  officer,  ami 
privately  for  riilina;  nicee,  drinking  port,  fighting  duels,  and  aeducins 
women.  He  Ixdieves  himself  to  be  one  <if  tiie  most  honourable  anl 
deserving  beini^  in  the  worhl.  About  Waterloo  Plaee,  of  aftemooos 
you  may  'tec  him  tottering  in  his  vamisheii  boots,  and  leering  udJ« 
the  hooneta  of  the  women  who  po«8  by.  Wheu  he  dies  of  apoplexy, 
the  Tim^s  will  linve  u  quarter  of  a  column  about  his  eerriccB  an>i 
buttlee  —four  line^  of  print  will  be  wanted  to  de^-rihe  his  titJes  nn-l 
ordere  alone — and   tbe  earth   will  rover  one  of  the  wickedest  and 
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MILITARY   SNOBS 

WALKING  in  the  Park  yesterday,  with  my  young  friend 
Tagg,  and  disooureing  with  him  upon  the  next  number 
of  the  Snob,  at  the  very  nick  of  time  who  should  pass 
lis  but  two  very  goo<l  specimens  of  Military  Snobs, — the  s)K)rting 
Military  Snob,  Captain  Rag,  and  the  **  larking  "  or  raffish  Military 
Snob,  Ensign  Famish  !  In<leed  you  are  fully  sure  to  meet  them 
lounging  on  horsebiick,  about  five  o'clock,  under  the  trees  by  the 
Serpentine,  examining  critically  the  inmates  of  the  flashy  broughams 
which  parade  up  and  down  "the  LmlyV  Mile." 

Tagjr  and  liiv^  are  very  well  ac<|uaintc<l,  and  ko  the  former, 
with  that  candour  inKci»iirjible  from  intimate  friendship,  told  me 
his  dear  friend's  history.  Captain  I^ig  is  a  small  dapi)er  North- 
ciiuntry  man.  He  went  when  (|iiite  a  boy  into  a  cnu-k  light-cavalry 
n'ldment,  and  by  the  time  he  got  liis  troop  had  cheate<l  all  his 
bn>ther  officers  so  comph'tcly,  selling  them  lame  horses  for  sound 
oncH,  and  winnin;:  their  money  by  all  manner  of  stn»n;;e  and 
ingenious  contrivances,  tliat  his  Coloucl  advisinl  him  to  retire; 
which  he  did  witlmiit  much  reluctance,  acconunodating  a  yoimgster, 
who  hjwl  just  entered  the  regiment,  with  a  glandered  charger  at  an 
uncommcmlv  stiff  tiirun'. 

He  lias  since  (levote<l  his  time  to  billiards,  steeple-chasing,  and 
the  turf  His  hcad-«jnart<'rs  are  **  Rummer's,"  in  Conduit  Street, 
where  he  ke<'i>s  his  kit  :  but  he  is  ever  on  the  move  in  the  exercise 
of  his  vu-jitioii  jis  a  s:entleman-j<»ckey  ami  gentleman-leg. 

Acconling  to  /ie/ts  Life,  he  is  an  invariable  attendant  at  all 
races,  and  an  actor  in  most  of  them.  He  nxle  the  winner  at 
Leamington  ;  he  wjw  left  for  dead  in  a  ditch  a  fortnight  ago  at 
Harn>w  ;  and  yet  there  he  was,  hu*t  week,  at  the  Croix  de  Bemy, 
]iale  and  determim^l  as  ever,  ju*tonishinj^  the  f>adanth  of  Paris  by 
the  elegance  of  his  seat  and  the  neatness  of  his  rig,  as  he  t<K)k  a 
preliminary  gallop  on  that  vicious  brute  **The  Disowned,"  before 
starting  for  "  the  French  Onunl  National." 

He  is  a  regular  attcn<lant  at  the  Corner,  where  he  compiles 
A  limited  but  comfortable  libretto.  During  the  season  he  rides 
6  Y 
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ofteu  in  the  Purk,  niounW  «i  a  clever,  wpU-IhtxI  pony.  Hp  i* 
to  be  seen  esfvrting  that  celebrated  hoiwwoman,  Faon.v  Highflver, 
or  in  (-iinfiilpntial  cnnvrrsc  witli  Lonl  Thimlilerig,  the  eminent 
hiindicii}iper. 

He  carefully  iivoiila  decent  society,  wid  would  rather  diiie  nff 
a  steak  ut  the  "  Uiic  Tim  "  with  Sam  Sitaffie  the  joricey.  Captain 
O'Rourkc,  and  tvo  or  three  other  notiirioiis  turf  robben,  tbao 
with  the  choicest  company  in  London.  He  likes  to  annouiitc  at 
"  Rummer's  "  that  he  is  going  to  run  down  and  spend  his  SMtunl>,T 
and  Simduy  in  a  friendly  way  with  Hocus,  the  li^  at  his  little 
Ipix  near  EjMom  i  where,  if  report  six.uk  true,  many  "  nunmish 
plants  "  are  cimroctal. 

He  does  not  pky  billianls  often,  and  never  in  public :  but  when 
he  doea  play,  he  always  contrires  to  get  hold  of  a  good  flat,  and 
never  leaves  him  till  he  has  done  hint  uncommonly  brown.  He  has 
lately  been  playing  a  good  deal  with  Famish. 

When  he  makes  his  appearance  in  the  drawing-niona,  which 
occasionally  happens  at  a  hunt-meetjng  or  a  race-ball,  he  enjoys 
himself  extremely. 

His  young  frieml  is  Ensign  Famish,  who  is  not  a  little  pl«a«ed 
to  be  seen  with  stich  a  smart  fellow  as  Fbg,  who  bows  to  the  t<e«t 
titrf  comiHUiy  in  the  Park.  liag  lets  Fainieh  accumpany  him  to 
Tattereall's,  uud  sells  him  bargains  in  horae-flesh,  anr|  uses  Famish's 
Thai  youm:  geutleinan's  regiment  m  in  India,  a 
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lieanlless  young  heroes  of  his  own  sort  congregate,  and  n»ike  merry, 
an<l  give  each  other  dinners ;  where  you  may  see  half-a-<lozen  of 
ymmg  rakes  of  the  fourth  or  fifth  onler  lounging  and  smoking  on 
the  steps ;  where  you  behold  Slapper's  long-tailed  leggy  mare  in 
the  custody  of  a  red-jacket  until  the  Captain  is  primed  for  the 
Park  with  a  glass  of  cura<;oa ;  and  where  you  sec  Hobby,  of  the 
Highland  BuSr,  driving  up  with  Dobby,  of  the  Madnis  Fusiliers, 
in  the  great  Iwinging,  swinging  cab  which  the  latter  hires  from 
Rumble  of  Bond  Street. 

In  foct,  Military  Snobs  are  of  such  number  and  variety,  that 
a  humlred  weeks  of  Punch  would  not  suffice  to  give  an  audience 
to  them.  There  is,  besides  the  disreputable  old  Military  Snob 
who  has  seen  service,  the  respectable  old  Military  Snob  who 
has  seen  none,  and  gives  himself  the  most  prodigious  martinet 
aire.  There  is  the  Me<lical-Military  Snob,  who  is  generally  more 
(Hitrageously  military  in  his  conversation  than  the  greatest  sabreur 
in  the  army.  There  is  the  Heavy-Dragoon  Snob,  whom  young 
Udies  admire,  with  his  great  stupid  pink  face  and  yellow  moustaches 
— a  vacuous,  solemn,  foolish,  but  brave  and  honourable  Snob. 
There  is  the  Anuit^nir-Militiiry  Snob,  who  writes  Captjiin  on  his 
t-anl  lie«'4iu8e  lie  is  a  Lieutenant  in  the  Bun^iy  Militia.  There  is 
the  I^Mly-killing  Milit<iry  Snob  ;  and  more,  who  nee<l  not  \ye  named. 

But  let  no  man,  we  repeat,  charge  Mr.  Punch  with  disrespect 
ft»r  the  Army  in  general— that  gallant  and  judicious  Anuy,  every 
man  of  which,  from  F.M.  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  &c.,  <lownwanls 
(with  the  exception  of  H.R.H.  Field-Marshal  Prince  Albert,  who, 
however,  can  hanlly  count  as  a  military  man) — reads  launch  in 
ever>'  ijuarter  of  the  globe. 

Let  th«i*se  civilian>*  who  sneer  at  the  ac<|uirements  of  the  Army 

read  Sir  Harry  Smith's  accoimt  of  the  Battle  of  Aliwal.     A  noble 

•lee<l  was  never  told  in  nobler  language.     An<l  you  vho  <loubt  if 

chivalry  exists,    or  the  age  of  heroism    has   pass<><i   by,    think  of 

Sir  Henrj'  Hanlinge,  with  his  son,  '*dear  little  Arthur,'  riding  in 

tn»nt  of  the  lines  at  Ferozeshali.      I  hope  no  English  iwiinter  will 

endeavour  to  illustrate  that  scene  :  for  who  is  there  to  do  justice 

to  it  ?     The   histon'   of  the  world  cont^iins   no  more  brilliant  and 

heroic  picture.     No,  no ;  the  men  who  perfonn  these  deeds  with 

siirh  brilliant  valour,  and  de8cril)e  them  with  su<*h  mo<lest  manliness 

-  ntrh  are  not  Snobs.     Their  <'ountry  ailmires  them,  their  Sf>vereign 

rpwanls  them,  and  Punch,  the  universal  railer,  takes  off  his  hat 

Ami  says,  Heaven  save  them  ! 


CHAPTER  XI 
0,V   CLERICAL   SSOBS 

AFTER  Snobs-Military,  Sn<il)8-(.'IiirinU  su^mt  thr.iiitclvm  quiU 
iiutimilly,  luid  it  w  dmr  tluit,  with  every  reBpwt  IHr  thf 
^  cloth,  yet  having  a  rcganl  for  triitli,  liuniutity.  and  the- 
BritiHl)  piihtin,  such  a  vast  awI  inBumtial  c1a««  iniiet  not  br  omittnl 
frniji  our  notices  of  the  great  Snob  world. 

Of  these  Clerics  there  ore  eonic  wUo«e  t^lwui  to  enabbiehiMw  ii 
undoubted,  and  yet  it  cannot  be  discussed  here ;  for  the  saine  reuui 
that  Punch  would  not  Bet  up  his  show  in  a  Cn^iedrul,  out  of  mptrl 
for  the  solemn  service  wlebrated  within.  There  are  aonie  plan* 
where  he  acknowlodgea  htmaelf  not  priTilege<I  to  make  n  noi«e,  Mil 
puta  iiway  his  fIiuw,  and  HilbiKTCs  hia  ilrum,  and  tal:eii  off  his  liai. 
and  holds  bin  peju^e. 
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at  his  ttisoster,  and  lie  vaa  not  the  moxt  virtiiuiiH  oT  tlie  fmnily. 
Let  lie  too  turn  awuy  silently,  nor  liuziu  like  a  purixl  of  to^hool- 
boys  l)ecauBe  snnie  big  young  rebel  siiJilenly  starts  up  and  wIioim 
the  schoolmaster. 

I  confeai,  though,  if  I  had  hy  me-  the  mimes  of  those  seven  or 
ei^ht  Irish  bishops,  the  prohntcs  of  nhoHL'  wills  were  mentioned  in 
last  year's  journals,  and  vho  ilied  leaving  behind  them  somo  two 
hundred  thoitKand  pounds  apie(« — I  would  like  to  put  them  up  as 
patroDS  of  my  Clerical  Suoha,  and  operate  ujKin  them  as  succesafujly 
as  I  see  from  the  newsimpers  Mr.  Eisenbcrg,  Chiropodist,  has  lately 
ilune  upon  "  His  Grace  the  Right  Reverend  Lord  Bishop  of  Tapioca," 

And  I  confess  that  when  those  Right  Reverend  Prelates  oome 
up  to  the  ^iiteB  of  Paradise  with  their  probates  of  wills  in  their 
luuid:*,  I  think  that  their  ehaure  is,  .  .  .  But  the  gatpa  of  Paradise 
is  8  far  way  to  follow  their  Lonlships  ;  so  let  ua  trip  down  again, 
lust  awkward  questions  be  asked  there  about  our  own  &vourite 

And  don't  let  us  give  way  to  the  vulgar  prtgudii!«,  that  clergy- 
men are  an  overpaid  aud  luxurious  Ixxly  of  men.  When  that 
eminent  ascetic,  the  late  Sydney  Smith — (by  the  way,  by  wimt 
law  of  nature  is  it  tlmt  so  many  Smiths  in  this  worlii  are  called 
Sydney  Smith  l)^lauded  the  system  of  great  i>rizpa  in  the  Church, 
—  without  whieh  he  said  gentlemen  would  not  bt'  inducol  to  follow 
the  cJeriual  profession,  he  ailmitted  moijt  pathetically  that  the  clergy 
in  general  were  by  no  means  to  be  envied  for  their  worldly  pros- 
perity. From  reading  the  works  of  sonie  modem  writers  of  repute, 
you  would  lancy  that  a  iiarson's  life  was  passed  in  gorging  him- 
self with  plum-pudding  and  ]Kirt-wine :  and  that  his  Reverence's 
tat  chajM  were  alwa,vs  greasy  with  the  crackling  of  tithe  piga. 
Caricaturists  delight  to  represent  him  so:  round,  short-necked, 
ptmplc-faced,  ajtoplectii^,  bursting  out  of  waistcoat,  like  a  black- 
jnidding,  a  shovel-hatted  fuxz-^vigged  Silcmis.  Whereas,  if  you  take 
the  real  man,  the  jmor  fellow's  fleah-pots  are  very  scantily  furnished 
with  meat.  He  labmirs  conimoidy  for  a  wage  that  a  tailor's  fore- 
man would  despise  :  he  lina,  too,  such  claims  npon  his  dismal  income 
■B  moat  philosophers  would  mther  grumble  to  meet ;  many  tithes 
are  levied  upon  Am  pixiket.  let  it  be  remembered,  by  those  who 
grudge  him  his  means  of  livelihood.  He  has  to  dine  with  the 
Squire:  and  his  wife  must  dress  neatly;  and  he  nuiat  "look  like 
B  gentleman,"  as  they  c-all  it,  and  bring  up  his  sut  great  hungry 
auns  as  such.  Add  to  this,  if  he  does  his  duty,  he  haa  such  tempta- 
tions to  sfn-ud  hin  iiiuripy  as  no  nnirlul  man  I'oiild  withstand.      Yes  ; 
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yoii  who  can't  rpiist  pun^haaing  a  i-iieat  of  risare,  hnnuap  tiwr  art 
8>i  ^i;uail  ;  or  an  ormolu  clock  at  Honell  tui'l  Jamfs'*,  IvecMwr  it  i* 
Biich  a  bargain  :  or  a  bos  at  tike  Opera,  beirnnsc  Idblache  anil  Qtm 
are  dirine  in  tltc  Purit/ini :  &acj  liow  ititficult  it  ia  for  a  parwm 
to  reai«t  Bpeniiinu  a  halfHTown  when  Jotin  Brmkstnne'B  ftuiiil.v  air 
without  a  lonf;  or  "Btanding"  a  bottle  of  port  for  poor  old  Pollv 
RiiblMts,  who  has  her  thirteenth  child  :  or  tivating  himnclf  to  a  «uit 
of  corrluroys  for  little  Biih  Snirecruw,  whose  t«eeehe«  tar  sadly  out 
at  elbowH.  Think  of  theiu'  tenipbttionx,  brother  miindiata  anil  [dii)f<- 
sophers,  and  don't  be  too  hnnl  on  the  jiaisoii. 

But  what  is  thial  tnsteail  of  "ahowine  up"  the  pnmuix, 
are  we  indul;.'ini;  in  niaiidlin  pnu^es  of  that  montitroiu  black-coslol 
rai*  1  0  Huintly  Fnincia,  lying  at  nst  under  the  turf ;  O  Jimmy, 
and  Johnny,  and  Willy,  frieitds  of  my  youth  !  0  noble  and  (le«r  obi 
Bliaa !  how  should  he  who  knowti  yon  not  rrspcvt  yoii  ua»\  joar 
railing?  May  this  pen  never  write  a  i>ennyworth  ag&in,  if  it  CTer 
coats  ridicule  ujion  either ! 


CHAPTER  XII 

ON  CLERICAL  SNOBS  AND  SNOBBISHNESS 

DEAR  MR  SNOB/'  an  amiable  young  correspondent  writes, 
who  signs  himself  Snobliug,  **  ought  the  clei*gyman  who,  at 
the  request  of  a  noble  Duke,  lately  interrupted  a  marriage 
ceremony  between  two  persons  perfectly  authorised  to  marry,  to 
be  ranked  or  not  among  the  Clerical  Snobs  1 " 

This,  my  dear  young  friend,  is  not  a  fair  question.  One  of  the 
illustrated  weekly  papers  has  already  seized  hold  of  the  clergyman, 
and  blackened  him  most  unmercifully,  by  representing  him  in  his 
cassock  performing  the  marriage  service.  Let  that  be  sufficient 
punishment,  and,  if  you  plciise,  do  not  press  the  query. 

It  is  very  likely  that  if  Miss  Sriiith  bad  come  with  a  licence  to 
marr>'  Jones,  the  jKirson  in  question,  not  seeing  old  Smith  present, 
would  have  sent  <»ti'  the  l)eadle  in  a  cab  to  let  the  old  gentleman 
know  what  wjw  iroinju  on  ;  and  wouM  have  delaye<l  the  service  until 
the  arrival  of  Smith  s<'nior.  He  very  likely  thinks  it  his  duty  to 
ask  ti/i  marria;;cable  young  ladii's,  who  come  without  their  }>apa, 
why  their  parent  is  absent ;  and,  no  doubt,  ahrays  sends  ott*  the 
lieaille  for  that  missing  gov<>rnor. 

Or,  it  is  very  i)08sible  that  the  Duke  of  (Veunlelion  was  Mr. 
What  d'ye-cjill-'iin's  most  intimate  frii'iid,  and  has  oflten  said  in  him, 
"  What  d'ye-i-all-'im,  mv  Im>v,  niv  dauL'htrr  must  never  marrv  the 
<'apting.  If  ever  they  try  at  your  vhurch,  I  In'seech  you,  ronsider- 
iii;r  the  terms  of  intiniiwry  on  which  we  are,  to  scMid  off  Rattan  in  a 
h:u"k-cab  to  fet<h  me." 

In  either  of  which  cases,  you  see,  dear  Snobling,  that  though 
the  panwm  would  not  have  been  authoriscil,  yet  he  might  have  lieen 
♦•x<Mised  from  interfering.  He  has  no  more  right  to  stop  my  nnirriage 
tlian  to  stop  my  <linner,  to  both  of  whi(^h,  as  a  free  Ijorii  Briton,  I 
am  rntitlwl  by  law,  if  I  can  jiay  for  them.  But,  consider  {uistoral 
;<<jliritude,  a  deep  sense  of  the  duties  of  his  office,  and  pardon  this 
iu<*i>nvenient,  but  genuine  zeal. 

But  if  the  clergyman  di<l  in  the  Duke's  case  what  he  would  not 
do  in  Smith's;  if  he  has  no  more  acquaintance  with  the  CoMinhdion 
family  than  I  have  with  the  R(>yal  ami  Serene  House  of  Saxe-C 'oburg- 
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(!(ithiL,^(Aen,  I  tMiife^  my  dear  Snobling,  your  question  mtglil 
dicil  a  (iiaogreeablf  reply,  <uiii  one  which  I  respecttiilly  decline  lo 
give.  I  woliiler  what  Ijir  George  TufUi  would  say,  if  a  aeDtry  left 
his  piwt  bei^ause  a  Duble  lonl  (not  iu  the  least  eoDDCctAl  with  the 
service)  beggeil  the  sentiael  out  to  do  his  duty  ! 

Alas !  that  the  beadle  who  nmes  little  buys  and  <lrives  them 
out,  ciuuiot  drive  worldliiie«s  out  tixi ;  ami  wluit  ia  wnrldliness  but 
stiobbishnees  1  When,  for  instanee,  1  read  in  the  newvpapeia  that 
the  Hight  Bevereud  the  Lord  Ohiirlcd  Jaiaen  administeral  the  rit« 
of  confirmation  to  .i  jiarty  of  tAeJHvenite  noliilitg  at  the  Oh«pel 
Koyal, — as  if  the  CiiuFiel  Royal  Tere  a  aort  of  eeclesiasticd  Almae^X 
and  young  people  were  to  get  ready  for  the  next  world  in  little 
exclusive  genteel  knots  of  the  anstocnicy.  who  were  not  to  be  dis- 
turbeil  in  their  journey  thither  by  the  company  of  the  Tulgar:— 
when  I  retui  sueh  a  panutraph  as  that  (and  vfoe  or  two  sudi  gener- 
ally appear  during  the  present  fashionable  season),  it  eeouis  to  me 
to  be  the  nioat  odiouu,  mean,  and  di^usting  part  of  tliat  odious, 
mean,  and  disgusting  puhticatiou,  the  Court  Circviar ;  and  Uiat 
snobbishness  ia  therein  ourieil  to  quite  an  awfijl  pitch.  What, 
gentlemen,  can't  we  even  in  the  Church  ocknowledge  a  t«pabiic  I 
There,  at  leant,  the  Heralds'  Collej^  itself  iui«ht  allow  that  we 
all  of  us  have  the  same  pedi^'e,  and  are  direct  descendants  of  Eve 
and  Adam,  whose  inheritunce  ia  divide<l  auion^t  us. 

I  hereby  call  ufMin  all  Dukes,  E^rla,  Baronets,  and  other  iioton- 
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niistiike, — so  aa  to  make  sure  of  havinji^  the  ecclesiaatical  authorities 
oil  her  side.  This  is  only  a  little  more  oi>cnly  and  undisgiiisedly 
siiohhish  than  the  cases  before  alluded  to.  A  well-bred  Snob  is  just 
as  secretly  proud  of  his  riches  and  honours  as  a  jxirt>enu  Snob  who 
iiuikes  the  most  ludicrous  exhibition  of  them  ;  and  a  high-bom 
Marchioness  or  Duchess  just  as  vain  of  hcrsi>lf  and  her  diamonds 
a*«  Queen  Quashybx),  who  sews  a  pair  of  eixiulets  on  to  her  skirt, 
and  turns  out  in  state  in  a  cocked  )iat  and  f(^ithers. 

It  is  not  out  of  disrespect  to  my  "  Peenijre,"  which  I  love  and 
lionour  (indeed,  have  I  not  said  before,  that  I  should  be  ready  to 
jump  out  of  my  skin  if  two  Dukes  would  walk  down  Pall  Mall  with 
met) — it  is  not  out  of  di.srespect  for  the  individuals  that  I  wish 
these  titles  had  never  been  invonteil  :  but,  consider,  if  there  were 
no  tree,  there  would  Ik*  no  shad»)w ;  aiul  how  much  more  honest 
s«>ciety  would  be,  and  how  much  more  »*crviceable  the  clerg>'  would 
lie  (which  is  our  present  consideration),  if  these  temptations  of 
rank  and  continual  baits  of  worldliiiess  were  not  in  existence,  and 
I»erpetually  thrown  out  to  leiul  them  astray. 

I  have  seen  many  cxaiiiploH  of  their  falling;  away.  When,  for 
instance,  Tom  Sniffle  first  went  into  the  conntrv  as  Curate  for  Mr. 
FuddU'ston  (Sir  Hiiddlcst<»ii  FuddlestonV  limthcr),  ^\\\^^  reside^l  on 
f-«Mnc  ntluT  living,  there  eould  not  1h'  a  more  kind,  hanlworkin;:,  and 
«x<rllfiit  rreature  tluin  Tom.  Ho  ha<i  hi«  aunt  tn  live  witli  him. 
His  <-ondu('t  to  liiH  iMH»r  was  admirable.  He  wrote  annally  reams 
of  the  U-st-int^Mitioiied  and  most  vapid  sermons.  When  Lonl 
I'lniiidvlmU's  faniilv  first  came  down  into  the  eountrv,  and  invitcnl 
hJMi  to  dine  at  Hramlyball  Park,  Sniffle  w:is  so  a;ntate<l  that  he 
almost  fofirot  liow  to  Kiy  ^Tare,  and  uj»set  a  bowl  of  currant-jelly 
niKwrv  in  I>:»dv  P\innv  ToffV's  lai>. 

•  »  •  I 

What  was  the  roiiMMjiience  of  Ins  intimaey  with  that  noble 
family  ?  He  ijuarnlled  with  liis  aunt  for  dinini;  out  every  nii^ht. 
The  wretch  for>:ot  his  |M»or  altoi:etluT,  and  killed  his  old  naj;  by 
:»iv\ays  ridin::  over  to  P.randyball,  where  he  revellni  in  the  maddest 
|i;i>'»ion  for  liJidy  Fanny.  He  ordered  the  neatest  now  clothes  and 
•sidcsiiistind  waistcoats  from  London  :  he  apiH'are<l  with  corazza- 
-hirts,  lanjuen'ti  b«M»ts,  ami  perfiunery  :  ho  InMi^ht  a  blood-horse 
from  Hob  Toffy  :  was  sc»n  at  anhery  meotinLrs,  pu!>lic  breakfasts, 
actually  at  c»»ver:  and,  I  blush  to  say,  that  I  saw  him  in  a  stall  at 
tlie  OiK'ni:  and  afterwards  riding'  l>y  Lady  P'anny's  side  in  Kotten 
Row.  Ho  dnuhlt'lHirnllnl  his  name  (:us  many  poor  SnoKs  do), 
and,  insto;id  of  T.  Sniffle,  jis  fonnerly,  came  ont,  in  a  fMucelain 
«-:inl.  as  Kev.  T.  D'Any  Sniffle,  P.nrlin;u^<m  Hotel. 

The  en<i  of  all  thi"*  may  1m»  ima;;ined  :  when  the  l^^irl  of  Brandy- 
Ijall  wjw  made  juipiaintod  with  the  curate's  love  for  Lady  Fanny, 
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lip  had  thai  lit  of  the  piiit  whicli  so  nearly  caniwl  liim  off  (to  tlw 
inuKpreasthk  ^rief  of  bin  son,  Lonl  Aiiiwinpayne),  and  «tl*twl  Ihit 
rpinnrkablc  K)ieccli  to  Sniflte,  whioh  disiHiaed  of  the  rlaims  of  tbe 
latter: — "If  I  iliiln't  rM)>ect  the  Cbun'b,  eir,"  his  Lordship  taiA, 
"  by  Jove,  IM  kick  you  downataire."  Hia  Lordship  then  fell  l»ck 
into  the  fit  arircwLJd  :  and  Lady  Fanny,  aa  «%  all  know,  manied 
Genend  Pixiftg^r. 

As  for  piK>r  Tom,  he  was  over  head  and  eus  in  <lebt  as  well 
as  in  love ;  his  rre<litore  came  down  upon  him.  Mr.  Hemp,  ot 
Portugal  Stnvt,  pnx'laimed  his  name  laldy  as  a  reverend  outlaw ; 
nod  he  has  been  w-cii  at  various  foreign  watcrinK-l^accs  ;  sometimes 
doing  duty;  sometiunt  "coaching"  a  stnir  gentlemun'a  eon  it 
Oartsnibe  or  Kissingen  ;  Bomelinies— munt  we  sij  it) — iorkin' 
alwiit  the  roulette- tables  with  a  tufl  to  bis  chin. 

If  ttiiuptntiiin  bad  not  come  npaa  thiii  unhappy  lellow  in  Uk 
shape  of  L-inl  Bnnnlybnll,  he  mi^ht  "till  have  been  fUlowing  hix 
profegfflon,  bumlily  and  worthily.  He  migiit  hare  mamed  his 
coiisin  with  four  thr>iig.in<I  pounds,  the  winp-merchant's  daughter 
(the  old  gentleiDitn  ^iianvllf)  wiUi  his  nephew  for  not  soUdtiae 
wine-oniers  from  Lotd  B,  lor  him) :  he  miiiht  hare  had  seven 
■■hildren,  and  Liken  private  piipils,  and  ekoi  out  hia  infnme,  anil 
'"  'eil  and  died  a  nnuntry  parson. 

Could   he   have   done   better?     You   wlm   B-anl   t"   kiio*    how 


CHAPTER  XIII 

OS'   CLERICAL    SNOBS 

A  MONG  the  varieties  of  the  Snob  Cleric^il,  the  University  Snob 
l\  and  the  Schohistic  Snob  ought  never  to  be  foi^gotten  :  they 
-*     •^    form  a  very  strong  battiiHou  in  the  black-(*oated  amiy. 

The  wisdom  of  our  ancestors  (which  I  admire  more  and  more 
every  day)  seemed  to  have  determined  tha*  the  e<lucation  of  youth 
was  so  paltry  and  unim]M)rtiint  a  matter,  that  almost  any  man, 
armetl  with  a  birch  and  a  regulation  cassock  and  degree,  might 
undertake  the  charge  ;  and  many  an  honest  country  gentleman 
may  be  foimd  to  the  present  day,  who  takes  very  good  care  to  have 
a  char.u'ter  with  his  butler  when  lie  eii;:ai:es  him,  and  will  not 
piiD'hase  a  horse  without  the  str()n«;est  warranty  and  the  closest 
ins|HM'tion  ;  but  sends  off  his  son,  ynnii*;  John  Thomas,  to  school 
without  askinv;  any  <|nestions  alnMit  tlie  8eh«Mil master,  and  places 
the  lad  at  Switchest^^r  Collcice,  under  Dr.  HhH-k,  t>ecause  he  (the 
good  old  English  gentleman)  had  lx*en  at  Switchest^^r,  under  Dr. 
Buzwig,  forty  years  ago. 

We  have  a  love  for  all  little  l)oys  at  st'ilKHil  ;  for  many  scores 
of  thouHiinds  of  them  read  an<i  love  Punch  :—  may  he  never  write 
a  wonl  that  shall  not  Ix*  honest  and  tit  for  them  to  rea<l !  He 
will  not  have  his  young  friends  to  be  »Snol>s  in  the  future,  or  to 
U'  bnllifHl  by  8nol>s,  or  given  over  to  such  to  Ih^  e<lucate<l.  Our 
••onneetion  with  the  youth  at  the  Universities  is  very  close  and 
afTfvtionate.  Th<*  candid  und<Tgra<luate  is  our  friend.  The  Pompous 
old  College  Don  trembles  in  his  common-room,  lest  we  should  attack 
him  and  show  him  up  :vs  a  Snob. 

When  railroa<Is  were  threatening  to  invade  the  land  which  they 
have  since  conquered,  it  may  l)e  recollecte<i  what  a  shrieking  and 
outcry  the  authorities  of  Oxfonl  ami  Eton  made,  lest  the  iron 
abominations  should  come  near  those  seat^s  of  pure  learning,  and 
tempt  the  British  youth  jistray.  The  supplications  were  in  vain  ; 
the  railroad  is  in  upon  them,  and  the  old  world  institutions  are 
d(Mime<l.  I  felt  charmed  to  read  in  the  jMiiH'rs  the  other  day  a 
m«»«t  veracious  putting  ailvertisement  headed,  "To  College  and  ^mck 
for  Five  Shillings."     *'  The  College  Gardens  (it  siiid)  will  Ik?  thrown 
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(ippn  on  thin  ocmsion  ;  the  Oolltge  youths  will  perfonn  «  ivgatta  ; 
tbe  Chapel  of  King's  College  will  have  itri  n?le}>iaterf  lumie;"— 
aiul  ail  for  tivc  shilliugs !  The  Goths  hare  got  into  Rome : 
NaiK>leon  St^phenBon  itmws  his  repuhlimn  lines  toiiihI  the  e^enA 
iilii  eitiag ;  and  the  ecdesinsticul  big-wiga  who  garrison  them  roust 
jirepare  tfl  lay  liown  key  ami  crosier  before  Ibe  iron  eonqucror. 

If  joii  consiiler,  tlenr  rewler,  what  profound  iinoblHshnegs  the 
UoiTersity  System  produceil,  you  will  allow  that  it  is  time  ba 
attack  some  of  those  feudal  niiildle-«ge  auperBtitiotis.  If  yoa  go 
down  for  five  Bbilliags  to  look  at  the  "College  Youths,"  you 
may  see  one  sneaking  down  the  court  without  a  ta«ael  to  hti 
cap;  another  with  a  gold  or  silver  frio^  to  his  velvet  troicliei-. 
u  tUinl  lail  with  a  initHier's  gown  and  hat,  walking  at  ease  ma 
the    aatreit    College    grasa-plata,    which    commoa    men    must  not 

He  may  ilo  it  because  he  is  a  noblemiin.  Because  a  lad  m  a 
lord,  the  Univereity  gives  him  a  degree  nt  tlie  end  of  two  yw» 
which  another  is  neven  in  aci|uiring.  Bei«iise  he  ia  a  lord,  lie  has 
no  call  to  go  through  an  exAmitiation.  Any  inan  who  haa  not  been 
to  College  and  baek  for  five  shilling,  wmild  not  believe  in  suel 
distinctions  in  a  place  of  edumtlLin.  p«  absnnl  aud  monstrous  do 
tbey  seem  Ui  he. 

The  lads  with  gold  mid  silver  luce  an'  ^ims  of  rich  gentleman. 
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a  contribution,  or  ordered  him  to  drefls  in  a  yellow  galmrdine,  and 
locked  him  in  a  particular  quarter. 

Now  a  merchant  may  wear  what  Ixiots  he  pleases,  and  has  pretty 
neariy  acquired  the  privilc^  of  buying  and  selling  without  the 
CrOYemment  laying  its  paws  upon  the  bargain.  The  stake  for 
berecica  is  gone ;  the  pillory  is  taken  down  ;  Bishops  are  even  foun^l 
lilliiig  up  their  voit^es  against  the  remains  of  persecution,  and  ready 
to  do  away  with  the  last  Catholic  Disabilities.  Sir  Robert  Peel, 
though  he  wished  it  ever  so  much,  has  no  power  over  Mr.  Ben- 
jamin Disraeli's  grinders,  or  any  moans  of  violently  handling  that 
gmtleman's  jaw.  Jews  are  not  called  u|X)n  to  wear  badges  :  on  the 
oootrary,  they  may  live  in  Piccadilly,  or  the  Minories,  according 
to  fiuicy ;  they  may  dress  like  Christians,  and  do  sometimes  in  a 
moat  elegant  and  fiishionable  manner. 

Why  is  the  poor  College  servitor  to  wear  that  name  and  that 
badge  still?  Because  Universities  are  the  ioMt  places  into  which 
reform  penetrates.  But  now  that  she  can  go  to  College  and  back 
for  five  shillings,  let  her  travel  down  thither. 


CHAPTER  XIV 

O.V  USfFERSITY  SXOBS 

A  LL  the  ineD  of  Saint  Buailkce  will  rera^coise  Hugby  and  Crtiutp 
AX  in  theae  two  jiictures.  Thef  were  tutovs  in  our  time,  aiiil 
'  ^  Oruinp  is  sinra  oUviuiced  to  he  Prceiilcot  of  the  CoU^ge.  Uc 
MILS  riiriui.<rly,  ati<t  ia  now,  u  ricli  specimen  of  a  Universtty  SnoK 

At  Are-niiil -twenty.  Crump  iiiventnl  three  new  tnetna^  and 
{■nliliahcil  all  nlition  of  un  exi^eeilinsly  improper  Greek  Conioly,  with 
1)11  less  than  twenty  emcnUutioue  upon  the  Germ&o  text  of  Schnup- 
funiiis  anil  Sohnapsius.  These  services  to  religion  iiMtantly  puiuteil 
kiiu  out  for  iulvant'eiucnt  in  the  Okurvh,  lUid  he  m  now  Piviiiili^itt  uf 
Saint  Bonifiure,  and  very  narrowly  escapeil  the  bench. 

Cnimii  thinks  Sniut  Bonifiuv  the  centre  itf  the  worhl,  unil  hi; 
[Kiaition  as  Prexident  tlie  higliest  in  Bngiuud.  He  expects  the 
fellows  nntl  tutors  to  {>ay  him  the  sunie  sort  uf  ^rrjee  that  Cardinals 
)uky  to  tlie  Pope.      I  am  sure  Crawler  wuul<)  have  no  objectiou  to 
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the  Presitlent  prefers  timt  iinilergraduaUa  ghouhl  not  sit  iIowd  ; " 
■T  wonL<  Ui  a  ainiilur  eiTt.'ct. 

To  do  Onunp  jimtice,  be  iloea  not  cringe  now  to  great  people. 
He  tnther  patronisea  them  tliati  otherwise ;  aoil,  in  LoDilun,  speaks 
i{uite  of&bly  tu  a  Duke  wliu  has  been  brought  up  at  his  college, 
i>r  holds  out  a  linger  to  a  Marquis.  He  does  not  disguise  hia  own 
<>ri^-in,  but  brag?  of  it  with  considerable  self-gratulatjon :  "  1  was 
a  I  'liarity-boy,"  Baya  he  :  "  see  what  I  am  now  :  the  greatest  Greek 
■ilu'lar  of  the  gmutCHt  College  of  the  greatest  UDJTersity  of  the 
i,Teatcat  Enijiire  in  the  world."  The  argiuiient  being,  that  this  in 
^  (^pilal  world  for  beggars,  because  he,  being  a  beggar,  han  managed 
tu  get  on  horseback. 

Hnghy  owes  bin  eminence  to  patient  merit  and  agreeable  )icr- 
eeTerance.  He  is  a  meek,  miid,  inoffensive  creature,  with  just 
euou^  of  scholarship  to  fit  him  to  hidd  a  let^ture,  or  set  an 
emuinatiou  piijier.  He  rose  by  kindiies*  Ui  the  uriBlucrauy.  It 
waa  wonderfnl  to  gee  the  way  in  wliich  that  i)"or  creature  grovelled 
Idiire  a  nobleman  or  a  loitl's  nephew,  or  even  some  noisy  and  dis- 
reputable <«mmoner,  the  friend  of  a  lord.  He  used  to  give  the 
young  noblemen  the  most  painful  and  elalMrate  breakfaats,  and 
lulopt  a  JQimty  genteel  air,  and  talk  with  them  (although  be  was 
ilei'idedly  aerioua)  atiout  the  ojienL,  or  the  last  run  with  tiie  hounds. 
It  was  good  to  watch  him  in  the  midnt  of  a  circle  of  young  tufts, 
with  his  mean,  smiling,  eager,  uneasy  &miliarity.  He  used  to  writ« 
huTiie  confidential  letters  to  their  parents,  and  made  it  his  duty  to 
cidl  upon  them  wlieu  in  town,  to  condole  or  rejoice  with  them  when 
a  <i<uth,  birth,  or  marriage  took  pluoe  in  their  family  ;  and  to  feast 
ilieui  whenever  they  came  to  the  University.  I  reeoile<:t  a  letter 
lyiDg  on  a  desk  in  his  lecture-room  for  a  whole  term,  beginning, 
*'My  Lord  Duke."  It  was  to  show  us  that  he  corresponded  with 
iiu-h  dignities. 

When  the  late  lamented  Lord  Glenlivat,  who  broke  his  neck  at 
1  'yiinlle-raei-',  at  the  premature  age  of  twenty-four,  was  at  the 
"mcraity,  the  amiable  yoimg  fellow,  pussing  to  his  rooms  in  the 
<!>  morning,  and  seeing  Hughy's  boots  at  his  door,  on  the  same 
'irt'aBe,  playfiilly  waililetl  the  insides  of  the  boots  with  cobbler's 
"111.,  which  causeil  excruciating  jiains  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  Hugliy, 
tlifii  he  came  to  take  them  off  the  same  evening,  before  dining 
•  iih  the  Master  of  St  Crispin's. 

EverybiKiy  gave  the  credit  of  this  admirable  pieee  of  fun  to 

1   ui  (ilenlivat's  friend.  Bob  Tiwy,  who  was  famous  for  such  feats, 

1 1  who  had  already  made  away  with  the  college  imm]i-hundle ; 

i   .St.    Boniface's  niMte  smooth  with  liis   face;  carried  iitl'  four 

uud^tn   of   nigger'lx)ya   from   the   tobaccoTdats ;   painted   the  t'enior 
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Prix-tor's  liorsc  pea-greon,  &c,  &c. :  ami  Bob  {who  was  of  tlie  jnrty 
certainly,  ami  would  not  pcat-li)  waa  just  on  tiie  point  of  innirrin^ 
cxpukion,  and  so  losing  the  taniily  living  whii-ti  was  in  store  fbr 
him,  when  Glenlivat  nubly  Bt«ppe(l  fnrwanl.  awlll^)  liimself  tu  he  thi- 
mitlior  of  the  delightful  jtu^atprit,  a(iologi&etl  tu  the  tutur,  tunl 
ucuepteil  the  nistiottioii. 

Hiigby  cried  when  Oleulivat  Bpologieed  :  if  the  young  nobleman 
hud  kicked  liim  round  the  court,  I  believe  the  tutor  wwjhl  have 
been  huppy,  bo  that  an  3,polc^  and  a  recuiiciliatioa  mig^t  anbse- 
quently  euaiie.  "  My  Lord,"  saiil  he,  "  in  your  conduct  on  this  and 
all  other  octasiona,  you  have  acted  as  beoomcs  a  gentleman ;  yuu 
have  been  an  honour  to  the  Univeraity,  as  you  will  be  to  tbc 
))eenige,  I  am  sure,  when  the  aiuiable  vivacity  ni  youth  ia  calm^l 
down,  and  yt>u  are  called  upon  to  take  your  proper  share  in  the 
gorerinnent  of  the  nation."  And  when  hia  Lordship  took  leaye  uf 
the  Uuivereity,  Hugby  presented  him  with  a  copy  of  his  "  Sermunti 
to  a  Noblemnn'a  Family  "  (Hugby  was  once  private  tutor  Ui  the 
sona  of  the  Earl  of  MutTborougli).  which  Qleulivat  pt«aeat«d  in 
return  to  Ur.  William  Ramm,  known  to  the  fitncy  a«  the  Tutbnry 
Pet,  and  the  sermons  now  %ure  on  tlie  boudoir-lalje  of  Mrs.  fianun, 
behind  the  bar  of  her  house  of  cutertainnicnt,  "The  Ganae  Cock 
and  Spurs,"  new  Woodstock,  Ox.ui. 

At  the  be<^iniiin({  of  the  long  vacation,  Hugby  cutues  1«  town, 
and  put.'t  up  iu   huiuliioine  lodgings  near  St.  James's  S<|Ui 
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house  over  which  is  inscribed,  **  Hugby,  Habenlasher.''  It  is  the 
mother  of  the  Rev.  F.  Hugby,  as  proud  of  her  son  in  his  white 
choker  as  Cornelia  of  her  jewels  at  Rome.  That  is  old  Hugby 
hrioging  up  the  rear  with  the  Prayer-l)ook8,  and  Betsy  Hugby  the 
M  maid,  his  daughter, — old  Hugby,  Haberdasher  and  Church- 
wanlen. 

In  the  front  room  upstairs,  where  the  dinner  is  laid  out,  there  is 
a  picture  of  Muffborough  Castle;  of  the  Earl  of  Muflfborough,  K.X., 
Lonl-Lieutenant  for  Diddlesex ;  an  engraving,  from  an  almanac, 
of  Saint  Boniface  College,  Oxon ;  and  a  sticking-plaster  portrait 
of  Hugby  when  young,  in  a  cap  and  gown.  A  copy  of  his 
''SermoDs  to  a  Nobleman's  Family"  is  on  the  book-shelf,  by  the 
"Whole  Duty  of  Man,''  the  Reports  of  the  Missionary  Societies, 
ami  the  "Oxfonl  University  Calendar."  Old  Hugby  knows  part 
of  this  by  heart ;  every  living  belonging  to  Saint  Boniface,  and  the 
name  of  every  tutor,  fellow,  nobleman,  and  undergraduate. 

He  used  to  go  to  meeting  and  preach  himself,  until  his  son  took 
ortlers  ;  but  of  late  the  old  gentleman  has  been  accused  of  Puseyism, 
and  is  quite  pitiless  against  the  Di88enters. 


CHAPTER  XV 
OS   UNlVBgSlTY  SSOBS 

I  SHOULD  like  to  fill  sevend  volumes  with  accounts  itf  Tuioui 
University  Soolis ;  »o  fond  »k  my  reiuiuiareons  of  tbtvn,  anil 
BO  uuiuf  rous  unr  tlioy.  I  should  lilt?  to  speak,  a>xive  all,  of  tit 
wives  and  iluuglitcM  of  sume  of  the  Professor-ISnobs :  their  amiuw- 
mcnU,  habits,  jealousies;  their  innocent  artifli.-«s  to  entrap  juau 
men  ;  thdr  picnics,  concerts,  and  evening  parties.  I  woiidBr  vLat 
ha*  become  of  Emily  Bluiles,  ilaughter  of  Blades,  the  PnaDBSBor  li 
the  Mandin^D  language  ?  1  remember  her  sboidden  to  this  lUj,  tu 
she  Bat  in  the  midit  of  a  crowd  of  about  seventy  young  gentleBMn, 
from  Corpus  and  Catherine  Hivll,  entertaining  them  with  agie»  ud 
French  sungn  ou  tlic  guitar.  Are  yon  married,  fair  Emily  of  tht 
shoulders  1  What  beautiful  ringlets  those  were  that  UBcd  to  dribblr 
-  tliem  I  — vhat  a  'waist ! — what  a  killing  sea-green  ehot-idlk 
— whnt  a  tameo,  the  site  of  a  muffin  !     There  were  thirty-ti 


ON    UNIVERSITY    SNOBS  355 

to  belong  to  the  "  Oxfbnl  and  Cambridge  Club " ;  and  his  par- 
ishionen  love  him,  and  snore  under  his  sermons.  No,  no,  he  is  not 
a  Snob.  It  is  not  straps  that  make  the  gentleman,  or  highlows 
that  unmake  him,  be  they  ever  so  thick.  My  stm,  it  is  you  who  are 
the  Snob  if  you  lightly  despite  a  man  for  doing  his  duty,  and  refuse 
to  sliake  an  honest  man's  liand  because  it  wears  a  Berlin  glove. 

We  then  used  to  consider  it  not  the  least  vulgar  for  a  parcel  of 
huls  who  hatl  bec*n  whipixnl  thn^e  months  previous,  and  were  not 
allowed  more  than  three  glasses  of  |M>rt  at  home,  to  sit  down  to 
pineapples  and  ices  at  (»ach  other's  rooms,  and  fuddle  themselves 
with  cliainpagne  and  claret. 

One  looks  hack  to  what  was  calletl  a  '^  wine-party  "  with  a  sort 
of  wonder.  Thirty  lads  n)und  a  table  covere<i  with  bad  sweetmeats, 
drinking  Ixui  winen,  telling  liad  stories,  siitging  bad  songs  over  and 
over  a^iin.  Milk  punch-  Kuiokiiig — ghastly  headac*he—  frightful 
sfiectacle  of  desH4*rt-tal)le  next  morning,  and  smell  of  toba(*co — your 
giuutlian,  the  clergyman,  dropping  in  in  the  midst  of  this — expect- 
ing t4>  And  you  deep  in  Algebra,  and  discovering  the  g>'p  administer- 
ing wxla-water. 

There  were  young  men  wlii»  despised  the  lads  who  indulged  in 
the  <'«mrse  hospit^ilities  of  wine-parties,  who  pridini  themselves  in 
jrivifii;  rrrhrrchi*  litth-  Freinh  dinners.  Bt)th  wine-party-givers  and 
dinntT-invers  were  Siiohs. 

Then*  wen'  what  us«'d  to  Ik*  called  "  <ln'ssy '*  Snolw  : — Jimmy, 
who  niiu'ht  U*  seen  at  live  o'cim-k  ela!M)rately  ri;;r.i;e<l  out,  with  a 
nunellia  in  his  hntton-hole,  ;;la/<'<l  lMK>ts,  and  t'resh  kid  gloves  twice  a 
day  ;  .Ti'ssiuny,  who  was  conspicuous  for  his  '*  jewellery,"-  a  young 
•loiik«'y,  i^littcriiiii  all  over  with  chains,  rinjrs,  and  shirt-stu<ls ; — 
Jackv,  whi»  fimIc  ♦•verv  dav  solenmlv  on  the  Blenheim  H<«»d,  in 
puni|M  and  white  silk  st<N'kin;;'<,  with  his  hair  curlni,-  all  three  of 
whom  tlattere<l  theniwlves  they  gave  laws  to  the  Tniversity  alMiut 
Aw^^     all  tlmt'  most  «Mli«ms  varieties  of  Sn(>l»s. 

S|)orting  SuoIh  of  c«»nrse  there  were,  and  an'  always-  those 
liappy  IteiniTH  in  whom  Nature  has  iniplante<l  a  h)ve  of  slang : 
who  lnit4*n'<i  al)out  the  horsekee|M>rs  stables,  and  dntve  the  liondon 
cfKU'hes  a  sta;^*  in  and  out  and  mivrht  Ih>  s<'en  swa^rgering  through 
the  (*ourts  in  pink  of  early  mornings,  and  indulgcnl  in  dice  and  blind- 
hor>key  at  nitdits,  and  never  misse<i  a  v.wii'  or  a  iKixing-inatch  ;  and 
nwlf  tlat-niecs,  and  kept  hull-terriers.  Worsi*  SiioIm  even  than  tlu^e 
were  i>oor  njisenihle  wretches  who  did  not  like  huntin«;  at  all,  and 
<iMdd  not  atfonl  it,  ami  were  in  mortal  fear  at  a  tw(»-fe<>t  dit<'h  ;  but 
who  hunte«i  be(*aus<>  (rlenlivat  and  <'in<|lKirs  huntnl.  The  Billianl 
Snob  and  the  }»<tiitini;  Snob  wen'  varieties  of  these,  and  an*  to  lie 
found  ehtewhere  than  in  universitit*s. 
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Tlien  there  were  I'1iiluH'i]>hiniI  SuoIm,  wlin  wed  to  ape  stutmoca 
at  the  aitouting-^-hilM,  &uil  nhti  helieveil  as  a  ttiot  ihnt  GoremniCfit 
idwaya  hail  an  eye  un  tbe  Uniremty  (or  the  eeleftitiD  of  orators  for 
the  House  of  Ooramoiw,  There  were  amlai-ioiiE  juuii};  fiT«-tbiiiker&. 
who  ailorcil  nobtdy  or  nothiag,  except  perbitpa  RobesiHeiTe  au'l  the 
Koran,  and  panted  for  the  day  when  the  jMile  name  of  priwt  ^oidd 
shrink  an<I  dwindle  away  before  the  indication  of  au  eDli^troeil 
world. 

But  the  womt  of  aU  University  Snobs  are  those  uofortunatee 
who  go  to  nu'k  and  niio  from  their  desire  to  ape  their  betleitL 
Smith  beiwiiies  un|naint«l  with  greBt  peo]ile  at  odl^ie,  am]  is 
ashamed  of  his  father  the  tiademnau.  Jones  faaa  fine  auqu&intanees, 
and  lives  after  their  fashion  like  a  gay  free-hearted  fellow  an  be  k, 
and  niins  his  father,  and  roln  his  Bister's  portion,  an<l  mpfdes  bii 
younger  brother's  outset  in  lifif,  for  the  pleasure  of  entert^ning  my 
lord,  oDit  rilling  hy  tbe  aide  of  Sir  John.  And  ibougb  it  nay  hi 
T«Ty  good  fun  for  Ttnbinsnn  to  fiiddle  himsetf  at  home  as  he  dnes  at 
Collate,  and  to  be  brought  home  by  the  pnlireman  he  has  just  been 
trjing  to  knock  down— think  what  fun  it  is  for  the  poor  M  bomI 
his  mother  !^the  half-pay  cxplaiu's  wiilow,  who  has  been  |Mwli(n£ 
herself  all  her  life  Ions,  in  onler  that  that  jolly  young  Mlow  nigbl 
linTe  a  University  education. 


CHAPTER   XVI 

O.V  LITERARY  SNOBS 

WHAT  will  he  say  about  Litenxy  Snobst  haa  been  a 
questioo,  I  make  no  doubt^  often  asked  by  the  public 
How  can  he  let  off  his  own  profession  1  Will  that  tracu- 
lent  and  unsparing  monster  who  attacks  the  nobility,  the  clergyi  the 
anny,  and  the  ladies,  indiscriminately,  hesitate  when  the  turn  oomes 
to  ^iforffer  his  own  flesh  and  blood  1 

My  dear  and  excellent  querist,  whom  does  the  schoolmaster  flog 
sfi  resolutely  as  his  own  sonl  Didn't  Brutus  chop  his  offiipiing's 
lii'Ofl  off  I  You  have  a  very  bod  opinion  indeed  of  the  present  state 
(»f  literuture  and  (»f  literary  men,  if  you  fancy  that  any  one  of  us 
would  htwitate  to  stick  u  knife  into  bin  nei>(hbour  (tennian,  if  the 
lattvr  8  death  ciHiId  do  the  States  any  Ht*rvice. 

But  the  fart  in,  that  in  the  literary  profension  there  are  no 
Snobs.  Look  round  at  the  whole  body  of  Britinh  men  of  letters, 
and  I  defy  you  to  ]N>int  out  among  them  a  single  instance  of 
vulinirity,  or  envy,  or  assumption. 

Men  and  women,  as  far  aH  I  have  known  them,  they  arc  all 
niodent  in  their  demeanour,  elegant  in  their  niannen,  spotless  in 
their  liveH,  and  honourable  in  their  <t>nduet  to  the  worhl  and  to  each 
other.  Yi>u  matf  otraxionally,  it  is  true,  hear  one  literary  man 
alnii«inK  liii«  brotlier :  but  why  ?  Not  in  the  least  out  of  malif*e ; 
ui»t  at  all  from  envy  ;  merely  from  a  HenH«>  of  truth  and  public  duty. 
Suppose,  for  iiiMt^uias  I  g<MHi-naturedly  jioint  mit  a  blemish  in  my 
friend  J/r.  Pnnrh's  ]iers(»u,  and  say,  Mr,  P,  lias  a  hump-bock,  and 
his  noMC  and  chin  are  mt>re  crooked  than  those  features  in  the  Apollo 
or  AntinouH,  which  we  are  accustometi  to  coiiMi^ler  as  our  standanis 
<»f  lieauty  :  does  this  anoie  malice  on  my  }iart  towards  J/r.  Punch  f 
Not  in  the  leswt  It  is  the  critic's  duty  to  point  out  (lefects  as 
well  as  merits,  and  he  invariably  docs  his  duty  with  the  utmost 
gcnth'nciw  and  nindour. 

An  intelligent  fon*igner  h  testimony  almut  our  manners  is  always 
worth  having,  and  I  think,  in  this  n*s|ie<'t,  the  work  of  an  eminent 
American,  Mr.  N.  P.  Willie,  is  eminently  valuable  and  imiiartiaL 
In  his  ''History  of  Ernest  CLiy,"  a  cnii*k  maguine-writer,  the 
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reailer  nill  get  an  exact  nci'ount  of  tin'  life  nf  n  popnl&r  mao  of 
letters  iti  Engluiid.     H<'  tti  itlwur^  the  girat  Uno  uf  soriet]'- 

He  tnkw  tlie  pat  of  iluk«s  nod  earU ;  oil  the  noWBQ'  oowtl  to 
see  him :  I  fbr^  how  man;  barcnesaeB  and  ducbessee  bll  in  km 
with  him.  But  on  thif'  Eiibj««t  1«t  ua  hold  our  tongues.  Hodtttf 
forbids  that  we  shoidd  revea]  the  naiuee  of  the  heartlRnkea  oouB- 
tessea  nnd  dear  mnrchioneseee  who  im  pining  for  every  one  of  the 
(wntributors  in  Punch. 

If  anybod;  wanl«  to  know  Uow  tntiniatelj  authore  are  connected 
with  the  lashionable  world,  they  hare  but  to  reacl  the  geute«l  norek. 
What  refinement  and  delimcy  pervadefi  the  works  of  Mrs.  Banub.v  '. 
What  delightful  goMi  company  do  yon  meet  with  in  Mrs.  Armytagf : 
She  seldom  introduces  you  to  anybody  imder  a  manjuia  !  I  don't 
know  anything  more  delicious  than  the  pieturee  of  gented  life  in 
"Ten  Thousand  a  Year,"  except  perhaps  the  "Young  Duke,"  and 
"Coningehy."  There's  a  modest  grace  about  rAnn,  and  an  Mr  of 
nisy  high  fashion,  which  only  belongs  to  blood,  my  de«r  sir — to 
iniR  blood. 

And  whnt  linguists  ninny  of  our  writen  are !     Lady  Balwcr, 

Iwuiy  Londonderry,   Sir  Edwani  himself — they  write  the  FnoiA 

liinguage  with  a  luxtirioiis  elegance  ninl  vntJ-  whii^h   sctn   tlicm  &r 

"mve   Ihfir  omtiiieatal  rivale,   of  whom   inH   one  (cswpt   Paul  de 

K'k)  knows  a  word  of  English. 
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too  timid,  and  the  Spectator  too  boisterous  in  its  praise — but  who 
can  carp  at  these  minor  faults?  No,  no;  the  critics  of  England 
and  the  authors  of  England  are  unrivalled  as  a  body ;  and  hence 
it  becomes  impossible  for  us  to  find  fault  with  them. 

Above  all,  I  never  knew  a  man  of  letters  ashamed  of  his  pro- 
fession. Those  who  know  us,  know  what  an  affectionate  an^l 
brotherly  spirit  there  is  among  us  all.  Sometimes  one  of  us  rises 
in  the  world:  we  never  attack  him  or  sneer  at  him  under  those 
circumstances,  but  rejoice  to  a  man  at  his  success.  If  Jones  dines 
with  a  lonl,  Smith  never  says  Jones  is  a  courtier  and  cringer.  Nor, 
on  the  other  hand,  docs  Jones,  who  is  in  the  habit  of  frequentiug 
the  soi*iety  of  great  people,  give  himself  any  airs  on  account  of  the 
company  he  keeim;  but  will  leave  a  duke's  ann  in  Pall  Mall  to 
Ciime  over  and  8()eak  to  poor  Brown,  the  young  penny-a-liner. 

That  sense  of  e^iuality  and  fraternity  amongst  authors  has  always 
stnick  me  as  one  of  the  most  amiable  characteristics  of  the  class. 
It  irt  be<*au»e  wo  know  and  re8|X}ct  each  other,  that  the  world 
rM(i»ectM  us  8(1  nuKrh  ;  that  we  hold  such  a  good  }MN<ition  in  society, 
and  <hMnoan  <mrw'lvt»8  ho  irrrprcKichably  when  there. 

Lit4»rary  {mtsoiim  an*  held  in  such  eHtooni  by  the  nation,  that 
aUmt  two  of  thciii  havo  U'cn  al>«olutoly  invitiMl  to  Court  during  the 
prr*s<'nt  r\*'v^\  ;  aiui  it  is  pn)l)al)lc  that  towards  tht'  end  of  the  season 
one  or  two  will  \h*  a.sk(*<l  to  liinnor  by  Sir  Rol)ort  Pwl. 

They  an*  such  favonrit<'s  with  the  public,  that  thoy  are  con- 
tiniuilly  oliii^cd  to  liavt^  th<Mr  pi<>ture8  taken  and  publiKlied  ;  and 
ouv  or  two  could  l>e  pointed  out,  of  whom  the  nation  insists  upon 
having  a  fnvh  jMirtniit  cv«Ty  year.  Nothing  can  lie  more  gratifying 
than  this  proof  of  the  atl'cctioiiatc  n*;aird  which  the  i)eople  has  for 
itj»  instnictors. 

Literatun*  is  held  in  hucIi  honour  in  Kn<:land,  that  there  is  a 
sum  of  near  twelve  huiidnMl  {Muinds  {nt  aiinuui  H<*t  aftart  to  iiension 
dejMTving  ihthohs  following;  that  profession.  And  a  great  cfmipli- 
nient  this  is,  t<K),  to  the  profei»w»rH,  and  a  pnM>f  of  their  g<*nerally 
proH|M'rous  and  flourishing  contlition.  They  are  generally  m  rich 
and  thriftv,  that  8can'<»lv  anv  nionev  is  wantetl  to  help  them. 

If  ever>'  won!  of  this  is  true,  how,  I  should  like  to  know,  am  I 
Ui  write  alMMit  Literary  Suolw  \ 


CHAPTER  XVII 

J   LITTLE  .IBOUT  IRISH   SXOBS 

YOU  ilo  nut,  to  be  Biire,  imagine  that  there  are  no  other  Snohs 
in  Iivhiiil  than  those  of  the  amialilc  partj  who  wish  to  luuko 
jiikrs  rif  inin  railroaile  (it'a  a  fine  Irish  economy),  uid  to  cut 
the  throats  iif  tin*  Sasoii  invaders.  These  are  of  the  Yeuotnous  «i>rt ; 
anil  liiul  they  heen  invented  in  his  time,  St.  Patrick  would  have 
hiiiiahcil  them  out  of  the  kingdom  along  with  the  other  daitgcroiis 

I  think  it  ia  the  Four  MaMten,  or  else  it's  OUus  Magniis,  or 
else  it'a  i^rtaiiiiy  O'Neill  Daunt,  in  the  "  Catechism  of  Irish 
History,"  who  relates  that  when  Richard  the  Second  came  to 
Irelaml,  ami  the  Iri»h  ehiefe  did  homage  tt)  him,  going  down  aa 
their  knees — the  poor  simple  cteatures! — und  worshipping  and 
roiidering  before  the  EngliBh  king  and  the  dandies  of  bis  Court. 
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Some  3rean  ainoe,  when  a  certain  great  orator  was  Lord  Mayor 
of  Dublin,  he  need  to  wear  a  red  gown  and  a  cocked  hat,  the 
apiendour  of  which  delighted  him  as  much  as  a  new  curtain-ring  in 
her  note  or  a  string  of  glass-beads  round  her  neck  charms  Queen 
Quasheeneaboo.  He  used  to  pay  visits  to  people  in  this  dress ;  to 
appear  at  meetings  hundreds  of  miles  off  in  the  red  velvet  gown. 
And  to  hear  the  people  crying,  "  Yes,  me  Lard ! "  and  "  No,  me 
Lanl ! "  and  to  read  the  prodigious  accounts  of  his  Lordship  in  the 
|Nipen :  it  seemed  as  if  the  people  and  he  liked  to  be  taken  in  by 
this  twopenny  splentloiir.  Twopenny  magnificence,  indeed,  exists 
all  over  Irehind,  and  may  he  considered  as  the  great  characteristic 
of  the  Snobbishness  of  that  country. 

When  Mrs.  MulhoUigan,  tlic  grocer's  laily,  retires  to  Kingrtown, 
she  has  "  Mulholliganville  "  painted  over  the  gate  of  her  villa ;  and 
receives  you  at  a  door  that  won't  shut,  or  gaies  at  you  out  of  a 
window  that  is  gkused  with  an  old  petticoat. 

Be  it  ever  so  shabby  and  dismal,  nobody  ever  owns  to  keepiog 
a  slK>p.  A  fellow  whoAc  stock  in  trade  is  a  penny  roll  or  a  tumbler 
(if  lollipofM,  callH  tiis  cabin  the  "American  Flour  Stores,"  or  the 
*'  I><*|MMit(»r>'  for  (\il«mial  PnKlure,"  or  wmie  »udi  name. 

Am  f«>r  InnH,  there  tvrc  none  in  the  (rouiitry ;  Hotels  abound,  as 
well  fiirniiihed  »m  Mulhollij^iuiville ;  but  aj^inn  there  are  no  such 
]ie<ip]e  an  lun<llon]H  and  hindliulicfl :  the  lan<lIonl  \a  out  with  the 
InmniU,  and  my  Lidy  in  the  {Nirlour  talking  with  the  Captain  or 
playing  the  pi»ii«>. 

If  a  }(entlenmn  hax  ii  hundntl  a  year  to  leave  to  hiM  family  they 
all  beeome  gentlemen,  all  k(*ep  a  nai;,  ride  to  houndx,  and  swa^^r 
aUuit  in  the  **  IMiaynix,"  and  Kr<>w  tufU  to  their  ehinri  like  so  many 
real  ariritiM^nitM. 

A  friend  of  mine  Iuih  tiiken  to  Im>  a  iminter,  and  liveH  out  of 
In*lanfl,  when*  he  in  (N»nHideri'<l  to  have  iliHt^nu-ed  the  family  by 
ehooKiuK  Hueh  a  profeK^ion.  Hirt  father  w  a  wine-nien'liant ;  and 
hiH  elfler  hmther  am  a|M»tiie<']iry. 

The  nuniUT  «»f  men  (»ne  nieetM  in  Londcm  and  on  the  (Continent 
whn  have  a  pn'tty  little  pn>iN>rty  of  five-and-twenty  hundnil  a  yt*ar 
in  I  Hand  iii  pnMli^dUH :  thoHe  who  fn'il  have  nine  thontmnd  a  year 
in  laml  when  HonieUNly  di<>s  an;  still  more  numen>iui.  I  mynelf 
have  met  im  many  di^MrndantM  from  Irish  kiu}(s  as  would  form  a 
bri^iide. 

And  who  has  not  met  the  Irinhman  who  aiies  the  Englishman, 
and  who  forgets  hirt  muntry,  and  tries  ti»  for;^t  his  accent,  or  to 
Hiiinther  the  tjiMte  of  it,  as  it  were?  "(*onie,  tline  with  me,  my 
lN»y."  Hay*  O'lKiwd,  of  (^Dowdrttown :  "youll./rW  u*  ail  Etujii^ 
thrir  :  '*  whieh  he  tirllM  you  with  a  bniguc  an  bruud  as  from  here  t4) 
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KingHtown  Pier.  Anil  iliil  yoo  never  bcur  Mrs.  ('aplaiu  Hocmaniu 
talk  about  "  I-!ili-Iand,"'  and  her  account  of  her  "  fawther's  e«i«?t " ! 
Wry  few  men  have  rubbed  tUruu^'h  the  world  without  h«guing  tuid 
witnessing  dome  (if  these  Hiberniiui  plienomeon^ these  twogieiiiif 
flpleo' lours. 

Anil  what  Bay  you  to  the  eumniit  of  society — the  Castle — with 
shiun  king,  and  sham  lords-in-wtxiting,  &nd  sham  loyalty,  am)  a  shan 
Htiroun  Alraschid,  la  go  aboat  in  a  ahfini  disguise,  making  beUevv 
to  be  ufliible  and  splendid  1  That  Castle  ia  the  pink  and  pride  of 
Suobbishness.  A  Court  Cirealar  is  bad  enough,  with  twa  roIumn« 
of  print  about  a  little  baby  that's  christened — but  think  of  peoide 
liking  tt  sham  Court  Circular.' 

I  think  the  shauia  of  Ireland  are  more  outrageous  than  those  of 
any  country.  A  fellow  shows  you  a  hill  and  aays,  "  That's  the 
liighest  mountain  in  all  Irelanil;"  or  a  gentleman  tells  you  be  is 
•ltsc«udeil  from  Brian  Boroo,  and  has  his  five*nd-tliirty  hundred 
a  year :  or  Mrs.  Macmanus  describee  her  fewther's  eet«et ;  or  oold 
Dan  rises  and  says  the  Irish  women  are  the  loTeliest,  the  Irish  men 
the  hr.ivest,  the  Irish  land  the  most  fertile  in  the  world:  wad 
nobiNly  believes  anybody — the  latter  doean't  believe  his  story  nor 
the  hearer; — but  they  mnke- believe  t<i  U-lieve,  :ind  iwlemnly  do 
honour  to  humbug. 

0  !reUn.| !     0  my  mvmtry  !  (f..r  I  irukc  Ijitlc  .Imibt  that  I  am 


CHAPTER  XVIII 

PARTY-GIVING    SNOBS 

OUR  selection  of  Snobs  htia  lately  been  too  exclusively  of  a 
politick  character.  "  Give  us  private  Snobs,"  cry  the  dear 
bulies.  (I  have  before  nie  the  letter  of  one  fair  correspond- 
ent of  the  fishing  village  of  Brighthelmstone  in  Sussex,  and  could 
her  conimandH  ever  be  disobeyed  ?)  "  Tell  us  more,  dear  Mr.  Snob, 
about  your  exiKjrience  of  Snobs  in  society."  Heaven  bless  the  dear 
souls  ! — they  are  accustome*!  to  the  word  now — the  odious,  vulgar, 
horrijl,  unpronounceable  word  slijis  out  of  their  lips  with  the  prettiest 
glibncss  iHwsiblc.  I  should  not  wonder  if  it  were  used  at  Court 
anion<;st  the  Maids  of  Htinour.  In  the  very  best  society  I  know 
it  is.  And  why  not?  Sn«>l»l)ishncss  is  vuljr«ir — the  mere  words  are 
not :  tliut  which  we  call  a  Snob,  by  any  other  name  would  still  be 
Snobbish. 

Well,  then.  As  the  sciison  is  drawing  to  a  close  :  as  many 
hundnnls  of  kind  souls,  snobbish  or  otherwise,  have  (juitted  London  ; 
as  many  hospitiibic  carpet**  are  tiiken  up  ;  and  window-blinds  are 
pitil«*s«ly  pa|>criHl  with  the  Morniiuj  I/etiild  ;  and  mansions  once 
inhabitiNl  by  cheerlul  owners  are  now  consigne<l  to  the  care  of  the 
hoiit<4*keeiKT's  dreary  i(jcu//i  tenfttif  -fumio  mouldy  old  woman  who, 
in  ri'ply  to  tin*  hopeless  clanging  of  the  lx»ll,  j>eers  at  you  for  a 
monurit  from  tlic  arra,  and  then  slowly  unl)olting  the  great  hall- 
d«»or,  informs  you  mv  LjuIv  Iuls  left  town,  or  that  'Mhe  family's  in 
the  country,"  or  "gone  up  the  Rind," — or  what  not :  Jis  the  8eas<»n 
and  juirticrt  arc  over,  wiiy  not  consider  I'arty-giving  Snolw  for  a 
while,  and  review  the  conduct  of  some  of  those  individuals  who 
have  quitU**!  the  town  for  six  months  I 

Some  of  th(»si*  worthy  Snoljs  are  making-lx'lieve  to  go  yachting, 
and,  <lress<Ml  in  teIes<'o|K'M  and  jn'ji-jackets,  are  i>a«8ing  their  time 
lM'tw<*en  CherlKmrg  and  C'owes  ;  some  living  higgltMly-piggle^ly  in 
dismal  little  huts  in  S<-otland,  provi8ione<l  with  cjinisters  of  i>ortable 
s<>up,  an<l  fricamleaux  hermetically  s«ded  in  tin,  are  {Missing  their 
diiVi^  slaughtering  grouse  on  tiie  m<M)rs  ;  some  are  dozing  and  bathing 
away  tin?  effects  of  the  seju*on  at  Kissingen,  or  watching  the  ingenious 
game  of  trrfitt-et-f/uantfitr  at  Homlnjurg  and  Ems.      We  <*nn  afford 
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to  be  very  bitt«r  ufioti  tbem  now  tbry  are  nil  gnitc  JSow  tbrre  a/r 
no  more  parties,  let  us  hnre  at  the  Party-giving  SnobsL  Thw  liiDiii-r 
giriti^  tbe  hall-givJDg,  the  d^jeutter-p'rmg,  tbe  ooniwmuiMr-giTin^ 
Soobs^Lord !  Lord !  what  liavoc  might  have  been  nuu]e  a]noii^>si 
tbcm  had  ve  attackeiil  them  during  the  plethora  of  tbe  season  !  I 
should  have  been  obliged  to  have  a  guanl  to  defend  me  tram  fiddlen> 
and  pastrycooks,  indignant  at  the  abuse  of  their  patrons.  Already 
I'm  told  that,  from  some  fiippaut  and  ungnarded  expmsiuns  rj.vt- 
siilcreil  derogatory  to  B:iker  Street  ami  Harley  Street,  rents  bare 
fallen  in  tb««e  respectable  quarters ;  and  ordeni  liove  been  isaied 
tliiit  at  lea^t  Mr.  Snob  slmJI  be  asked  to  parties  there  do  uorr. 
Well,  then — now  they  are  lUl  away,  let  iis  frisk  at  our  eaee,  ami 
have  at  evorythin;^,  like  the  bull  in  the  rhina-tihop.  They  mayn't 
hear  of  what  is  guinj-  on  in  their  abaenoe,  aiul.  if  they  do,  they  n%at 
hear  malii«  for  six  inontfas.  We  will  be^u  to  make  it  Up  with  tbem 
alwut  uejrt  February,  ami  let  next  year  take  mre  of  jtaeld  Wr 
sluUl  have  un  more  clinnerB  from  the  itinnia'-giviiig  Snobs :  no  inorr 
balls  from  the  ball-givers:  no  more  mH  tr rKtHaKm  (thank  MtMsy ' 
as  Jeames  says)  from  the  ConTeraazionr  Snub :  and  what  is  li> 
prevent  us  from  telling  the  truth  I 

Tbe  sRobbishneas  of  Conrcrsaaonc  Snobs  is  very  snoo  (lis)nw>l 
:  as  soon  a^  that  cnp  of  washy  bi^ea  that  is  hauded  Ut  )'uu  ia 
nuddy  n-mmuit  uf  ice  that  yuU  graap  in  the 
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Tolume  of  poems  (I  had  it  fnim  a  dear  mutual  friend).  Why,  I 
say  in  a  word,  are  we  going  on  ogling  and  telegraphing  each  other 
in  this  insane  way? — Because  wc  are  both  performing  the  cerr- 
mooies  demanded  by  the  Great  Snob  S<x*iety ;  whose  dictates  we  all 
of  us  obey. 

Well ;  the  recognition  is  over — my  jaws  have  returned  to  their 
usual  English  expression  of  sub<lued  agony  and  intense  gloom,  and 
the  Botibol  is  grinning  and  kissing  her  fin;;erR  to  somebody  else,  who 
is  si|ueezing  through  the  aperture  by  which  we  have  just  enteral. 
It  is  Laily  Ann  Cluttcrbuck,  who  has  her  Friday  evenings,  as 
BotiUil  (Botty,  we  t*all  her)  has  her  We<lnesdays.  That  is  Miss 
Clementina  Clutterbu<*k,  the  cadaverous  young  woman  in  green, 
with  florid  aubuni  hair,  who  has  publishcfl  her  volume  of  poems 
("The  Death-Shriek;"  ^^Daniiens;"  "The  Faggot  of  Joan  of 
An* ; "  an<l  "  Tninslations  from  the  German  " — of  course).  The 
conversazione-women  salute  each  other,  calling  etu'h  other  "My 
dear  Laily  Ann  "  and  "  My  dear  goo<l  Eliza,"  and  hating  each  other, 
as  women  hate  who  give  parties  on  We<lnc8<lay8  and  Fridays. 
With  inexpresHiblc  ]Niin  <lear  gcHxl  Elizji  »evH  Ann  go  up  and  coax 
and  whc<ille  AIxmi  Gosh,  who  h:w  just  arrivcMl  from  Syria,  and 
\h*'4  him  to  iMitroiiisc  her  Fridays. 

All  this  while,  amidst  the  crowd  and  the  scuttic,  and  a  iKTjK'tual 
Imzz  an<l  chatter,  and  the  flare  of  the  wax-eandles,  an«l  an  intolcr- 
al»le  smell  of  nmsk  -  wiiat  the  |HM)r  Snolw  who  write  fashionable 
roniano's  call  "the  uleani  of  ice  ins,  tlie  «Mlour  of  jM'rt'nnies,  the  blaze 
of  <*iiuntl(*HH  lamjw  " — a  s(Tul»l)y-l«H)kinLr,  yeIlow-farc<l  forei;nicr,  with 
rlfaneil  tjjoves,  is  warblinij  inaudihly  in  a  eonier,  to  the  aeronipani- 
nient  of  another.  "The  (Jreat  Caeafoiro,"  Mrs.  liotilnil  whis|>cr8, 
.'IS  she  pjisses  you  by.  '*  A  ^Teat  creature,  ThuiniK*nstnnnpff,  is  at 
the  instrument  -the  Hetman  Platott^s  pianist,  you  know." 

To  lu'ar  this  (*a<afo^'o  and  ThumiHMistnnnptf,  a  hundred  i)Cople 
an*  irathen'd  toi^ether  a  U'vy  of  dowairers,  stout  or  scniggy  ;  a 
faint  sprinklinij  of  misses  ;  six  nnMHly-l<M)kini:  Lonls,  jK»rf(H'tly  meek 
and  S4>lemn  ;  winidertul  forei;:n  Counts,  with  busliy  whiskerH  and 
yellnw  fares,  and  a  great  <leal  of  dubious  jewellery  :  young  dandies 
with  slim  waists  and  ojm'u  ne<-ks,  ami  self-witistie<l  simfH^n*,  and 
flowers  in  their  buttons  ;  the  oM,  stiff,  stout,  bald-h«*jul<Hl  rowrr?*- 
fuizinnf  rnu^a,  whom  vou  nuM't  everywhere-  who  never  nii.-^s  a  night 
»»f  this  (h>licious  enjoyment  ;  the  three  hist csiught  lions  of  the  M>.nson 
Hiiru's  the  tniveller,  Higgs  the  novelist,  and  Toffey,  who  has  come 
out  so  <»n  the  Sugjir  que^stion  ;  Captain  Flash,  who  is  invitinl  on 
.^■(•ount  of  liis  pretty  wife:  and  Lonl  (Meby,  who  ir«K»s  wherever 
she  tro****.  Vw  K^t'-'^'i^  ^  Who  are  the  o\sners  of  all  tluiw  showy 
warfs  an<l  white  neckcloths  ?  -  Ask  little  Tom  Prig,  who  is  there 


sfifi 


THE    BOOK    OF    SNOBS 


in  all  his  glwy,  knows  pverjbody,  liait  a  story  about  every  one  :  and, 
as  he  tripg  home  to  his  lolgings  in  Jermyn  Street,  with  bis  gibtu- 
hnt  auil  his  little  i^Iozeil  punifix,  thinks  he  is  the  iiuhionablest  youii^ 
fellow  in  town,  and  that  he  really  has  pasBL-d  a,  night  of  exquiat« 
enjoy  men  I. 

Yoii  ^  lip  (with  your  uhuoI  ensy  elegance  of  manner)  aaii  talk 
I'l  Miss  Smith  in  a  comer.  ''Oh,  Mr.  Snob,  I'm  alraid  you're  iadlj 
ratiricii]." 

That's  all  she  Bays.  If  you  say  it's  fine  wBaiber,  she  bursts  out 
bulling ;  or  hint  that  it's  very  hot.  she  vows  you  are  the  drollest 
wretvb  !  Meanwhile  Mr«.  Botibol  is  simpering  oa  fneh  urirale : 
the  individiinl  at  the  door  is  rooiing  out  their  names  -  pow  CacaiiigD 
ia  quareriuj:  away  in  the  music-njom,  under  the  imprrssion  that  he 
will  be  InHf/  in  the  world  by  ainging  ioauJibly  here.  And  what  » 
blesaing  it  is  to  mgueeze  out  of  the  door,  and  into  the  street,  whej? 
a  half-hundred  of  nuriages  are  in  waiting :  and  where  the  link-boy, 
with  thut  nnnecewary  lantern  of  his,  pounces  upon  all  who  issue  out, 
ftod  will  insist  upon  gettini;  your  noble  honour's  Lordship's  rab. 

And  to  think  that  there  are  people  who,  after  having  been  to 
Botibol  on  Wednesday,  will  go  to  Clutt«rbuck  on  Friday ! 


CHAPTER  XIX 

DINISG'OUT  SNOBS 

IN  England  Dinner-giving  Snobs  occupy  a  very  important  place  in 
society,  and  the  tusk  of  describing  them  is  tremendoua.  There 
was  a  time  in  my  life  when  the  consciousness  of  having  eaten  a 
man's  salt  remiered  me  dumb  regarding  his  demerits,  and  I  thought 
it  a  wicked  act  and  a  breach  of  hospitality  to  siieak  ill  of  him. 

But  why  should  a  sa<ldle-of-muttbn  blind  you,  or  a  turbot  and 
Iobster-«auce  shut  your  mouth  for  ever  ?  With  advancing  age,  men 
see  their  duties  more  clearly.  I  am  not  to  be  hoodwinked  any 
lon^r  by  a  slice  of  venison,  be  it  ever  so  &t ;  and  as  for  being 
diunb  on  account  of  turbot  and  loljfiter-«*auce — of  course  I  am : 
^Mxi  manners  onlain  tliat  I  Hhould  ))c  so,  until  I  have  swallowed 
tlu'  (*omiMnui(i  but  not  attcrwanU ;  directly  the  victuals  are  dis- 
cukwmI,  and  John  taken  away  the  plate,  my  tou;(ue  l)cgins  to  wag. 
DiH'H  not  youFH,  if  you  have  a  pleju*ant  neighlxnir  ?  — a  lovely 
on*jitun%  sjiy,  of  8ome  five-an<l-thirty,  whose  daughters  have  not 
yet  <|uit<*  coiiie  out — they  are  tlie  liest  talkers.  As  for  your  young 
niiHM'H,  they  are  only  jnit  al)out  tlie  tiible  to  look  at  —  like  the 
flowers  in  the  centre-pie<'e.  Their  bluKhing  youth  and  natural 
moflfHty  pnrhuie  them  fn>ni  that  euMy,  contidential,  conversational 
ntitiiuhm  whieh  fonim  the  delight  of  the  inten^ourse  with  their  dear 
mothers.  It  is  to  tlu»se,  if  he  wouhl  pn>Hi>er  in  his  pn^fe^sion,  that 
the  Dining-out  Snob  should  address  hiinm^lf.  Supi)ose  you  sit  next 
to  one  of  these,  how  pleasiint  it  is,  in  the  intervals  of  the  banquet, 
actually  to  abuse  the  victuals  and  the  giver  of  the  entertainment ! 
It's  twice  as//iV/(//f/ff  to  make  fun  of  a  man  under  his  very  nose. 

**What  x$  a  Dinner-giving  Snob?"  some  inno(*ent  youth,  who 
iH  not  rf'/Knidu  in  the  world,  may  ask  or  some  simple  reader  who 
lui«  not  the  U^nefits  of  London  exiwrience. 

My  dear  sir,  I  will  show  you — not  all,  for  that  is  impossible 
— but  several  kinds  of  Dinner-giving  Snobs.  For  instance,  suppose 
y<m,  in  the  middle  nink  of  life,  acrustonietl  to  Mutton,  roast  on 
Tuesilay,  cold  on  \WlneH4lay,  hashe<l  on  Thunwlay,  &c.,  with  small 
Tne]in<<  and  a  small  establiKhnient,  chooser  to  waste  the  former  and 
set  the  latt4T   toi)sy-tur\'y  by  giving  entertainments   unnaturally 
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roetly — yo<i  coint-  into  the  Dinner-f^ving  Snob  class  at  once.  Sup- 
|H»e  you  get  in  clintp  madr-<bHhe«  froai  the-  iiustrycook'fi,  aiul  hift' 
II  (HTOple  (if  greengroreta,  or  carpet-lKStere,  to  figure  ae  footioeii, 
dixniiKsing  honest  Moli.v,  who  muts  on  ramnion  ilays,  and  bedinning 
yiitir  table  (onlinikrily  onitunenteil  with  willow-|i(itteni  fTvickery)  wjih 
twopenny-lialtpenny  Birmiiighaiu  plate.  Suppose  you  pretend  li> 
be  riehcr  nnii  grainier  tlmn  jou  ou^t  la  h&— you  nre  n  Dinner- 
giving  Snob.  And  uli,  I  tremble  to  think  how  many  and  many 
A  one  will  rentl  this  ! 

A  man  who  entcrtAins  in  this  wny — and,  alas,  how  frw  dn  iwit ! 
— is  like  a  fellow  who  would  iNtrruw  his  neighlioiir'a  cmt  t«  nukr  > 
nhow  in,  or  a  lady  who  Hnnnta  in  the  ilianioudB  from  nert  door— 
A  humhuK,  in  &  word,  and  mnongst  the  Snobs  he  must  be  set  down. 

A  mail  who  tjocs  out  of  hie  natural  sphere  of  society  tu  ask 
Lords,  Generals,  Aldennen,  luul  other  persons  of  fashion,  tnit  ia 
iiiiaiunily  of  his  hospitality  towanis  his  own  eigiials,  is  a  Dinner- 
giriiig  Snob,  My  dear  fnend,  Jark  Tufthunl,  for  example,  knows  otu 
Lord  whom  he  met  at  a  watering-place  :  old  Lonl  Mumble,  whu  is  as 
toothless  as  a  three-months-old<bnby,  and  aa  mum  as  an  undertaker, 
and  as  dull  as — well,  we  will  not  partinilarisc  Tnfthunt  never  has 
11  dinner  now  but  you  see  this  solemn  old  toothless  patrician  at  the 
riu'lit-hand  of  Mrs.  Tufthiint — Tuftkunt  la  a  Dinner-giving  SnoK 

Olil  Livermore,  old  Soy,  old  Chutney,  the  East  Indian  Dircrtor, 
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aaIu  the  critics  all  round  to  dinner;  that  when  Walker  has  got 
hiA  picture  ready  for  the  exhibition,  he  soniohow  growR  exceedingly 
hospitable,  and  ha8  his  friendH  of  the  press  to  a  iiuiet  cutlet  and 
a  glass  of  Sillery.  Old  HunkH,  the  miser,  who  <Iie«i  lately  (leaving 
his  money  to  his  hou8ekeo|)er)  live<l  many  years  on  the  fat  of  the 
landt  by  simply  taking  down,  at  all  his  friends',  the  names  and 
C Christian  names  of  M  the  rhildrtn.  But  though  you  may  have 
your  own  opinion  about  the  hospitality  of  your  aapiaintances ;  and 
though  men  who  ask  you  from  sonlid  motives  are  most  decidedly 
IHnner-giving  Snobs,  it  is  Uvt  not  to  inquire  into  their  motives  too 
keenly.  Be  not  too  curious  about  the  mouth  of  a  gift-horse.  After 
all,  a  man  does  not  intend  to  inHult  you  by  asking  you  to  dinner. 

Though,  for  that  matter,  I  know  some  fhanicters  about  town 
m*ho  actually  consider  themselves  injured  and  insulted  if  the  dinner 
i>r  the  company  is  not  to  their  liking.  There  is  Outtleton,  who 
dines  at  home  (»ff  a  shilling's-worth  of  beef  from  the  eookshop; 
but  if  he  is  asked  to  dine  at  a  houne  where  there  are  not  peas  at  the 
eml  of  May,  or  cucumbern  in  March  along  with  the  turbot,  thinks 
himself  insulted  by  being  invito*!.  **  (Jooil  Ge<l ! "  says  he,  "  what 
till*  <lence  d«>  the  ForkcrK  iiiran  bv  a»kinj(  me  to  a  faniilv  dinner? 
I  nin  ;ti't  mutton  at  home  ;  '  or,  "  What  infernal  in)i>ertiiH'nce  it 
in  of  the  SjioonerH  to  get  mfr^vn  from  the  iMistr}T<K)k'K,  and  fancy 
that  /  am  to  Ik*  d(*<M'ivt»<l  with  their  Mtori(»H  aU>ut  their  French 
oiok!'*  Tlien,  again,  then*  is  Jiwk  I^ld(Iington — I  saw  that 
honi'Ht  fellow  t'(»ther  day  <|uit<'  in  a  ni^^e,  Ui-aupe,  as  ehance  wouhl 
liavf  it.  Sir  John  (':ir\'er  a^ke*]  him  t4»  met»t  the  very  some  {larty 
he  haul  met  at  Colonel  (Vamley's  the  day  U-fore,  ami  he  had  not 
irot  up  a  new  wt  of  Htories  to  entertain  them.  P<»or  Dinner-giving 
Snolis  I  you  don't  know  what  small  thanks  you  get  for  all  your 
fiains  and  money  !  How  we  I)inin«4-out  Snolin  sneer  at  your  cookery, 
and  j¥x>h-i)ooh  vonr  ohl  lio<k,  and  an'  liicnMlulouK  alNiut  your  fbur- 
and-xixi^enny  rhamfKij^aie,  and  know  that  the  HidtMlishes  of  to-day 
are  M-A/rfi/f/«  fnmi  the  dinner  of  yentcnlay,  and  mark  how  certain 
dixhes  are  whinknl  off*  the  table  uiitJiMtinl,  s<»  that  they  may  figure 
at  the  Uimpiet  to-morn»w.  Whenever,  for  my  part,  I  see  the 
iH'ad  man  {lartiriilarly  anxioun  to  ennimoUr  a  fricandesu  or  a  blanc- 
manger,  I  always  call  out,  and  inniHt  n|ion  mas8a4*ring  it  with  a 
Hfinon.  All  this  sort  (»f  nmthut  makes  one  })opular  with  the 
IHniier-jriving  Sm»b.  One  friend  of  mine,  I  know,  has  made  a 
pHMligious  neuKation  in  \is^y\  wH'iety,  by  announcing  a  jfrrtjton  <if 
4-ertain  dishes  when  offenNl  to  him,  that  he  never  eats  aspic  except 
:it  Lonl  Tittup's,  ami  that  La<ly  .liniiny'H  chef  is  the  only  man 
in  l>>nd>n  who  knows  how  to  dn'ns— /V/^<  en  terjtmf^^tu  -or 
Stiprrme  de  ^Hjlailif  aujr  iruffen. 


CHAPTER    XX 

Df.V.VE«-G/r;.\G  SSOBS  FURTHER  CONSIDERED 

IP  my  friends  would  but  follow  the  present  prevaiting  &du«>, 
I  think  they  ought  to  f^ve  inc  a  l«stiinoiiial  for  the  p^ier  on 
Dinncr-^viiig  SnobH,  which  1  am  now  writiuj;.  What  do  jou 
say  now  to  a  liftndsomc  comfortable  dinuer-service  of  plata:  {tut 
indutliug  platen,  fur  I  hold  nlfer  platca  to  be  sheer  Wftntuanes^ 
and  would  almost  aa  goon  tliiuk  of  silver  t<«-cups),  a  oouph?  of  tie»t 
teapots,  a,  coffee-pot,  tru.vs,  &c.,  nitb  a  little  iiucription  to  to; 
wifb,  Mrs.  Snob;  and  a  half-«corc  of  silver  tonkaids  for  the  little 
Snobiin^  to  glitt«r  on  the  homely  table  vhvn  the;  partake  of 
their  quotidian  mutton  1 

If  I  hiul  m.v  wHf,  and  my  plans  could  he  carried  out,  dtnucr- 
eivinj;  would  increase  as  much  on  the  one  hand  aa  diniicr-}3*Lu^ 
Snobbishness  would  diminish  : — to  my  mind  the  most  amiaMc  part 
of  the  work  lately  published  by  my  esteemeil  friend  (if  upon  it  very 
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ordered  in,  and  the  children  packed  off  (as  it  is  supposed)  to  the 
nursery,  but  really  only  to  the  staircase,  down  which  they  slide 
during  the  dinner-time,  waylaying  the  dishes  as  they  come  out,  and 
fingering  the  round  bumps  on  the  jellies,  and  the  forced-meat  balls 
in  the  soup, — nobody,  I  say,  supposes  that  a  dinner  at  home  is 
characterised  by  the  horrible  ceremony,  the  foolish  makeshifts,  the 
mean  pomp  and  ostentation,  which  distinguish  our  banquets  on 
grand  field-^lays. 

Such  a  notion  is  monstrous.  I  would  as  soon  think  of  haying 
my  dearest  Bessy  sitting  opposite  me  in  a  turban  and  bird  of 
paradise,  and  showing  her  jolly  mottled  arms  out  of  blond  sleeves 
in  her  &mou8  red  satin  gown :  ay,  or  of  having  Mr.  Toole  every 
day,  in  a  white  waistcoat,  at  my  back,  shouting  *'  Silence  Jaw 
the  chair ! '' 

Now,  if  this  be  the  case ;  if  the  Brummagem-plate  pomp  and 
the  processions  of  disguised  footmen  are  odious  and  fooUah  in 
everyday  life,  why  not  always?  Why  should  Jones  and  I,  who 
are  in  the  middle  rank,  alter  the  modes  of  our  being  to  assume  an 
idat  which  does  not  belong  to  us — to  entertain  our  friends,  who 
(if  we  are  worth  anythin^j^  and  honest  fellows  at  bottom)  are  men 
of  the  middle  rank  too,  who  are  not  in  the  least  deceived  by  our 
tem()orary  spleiiciour,  and  who  pliiy  off  exactly  the  Kiime  absurd 
triek  uixm  us  when  they  aak  us  to  dine  ? 

If  it  l>e  pleasant  to  dine  with  your  friends,  as  all  persons  with 
good  Ptomachs  and  kindly  hearts  will,  I  presume,  allow  it  to  be, 
it  is  l^etter  to  dine  twice  than  to  dine  once.  It  is  impossible  for 
men  of  small  nieiins  to  Ik*  continually  siM^ndin^  five-and-twenty  or 
thirty  fihillinj(8  on  each  friend  who  nito  down  to  their  table.  People 
dine  for  lesw.  I  myself  have  seen,  at  my  favourite  Club  (the  Senior 
Unite<l  Scr\i(*e),  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Wellinj^ton  quite  contented 
with  the  joint — one-and- three,  and  half-pint  of  »herr>'  wine — nine ; 
ami  if  his  Grace,  why  not  you  and  I  ? 

This  rule  I  have  made,  and  found  the  Wnefit  of  Whenever 
I  ask  a  couple  of  Dukes  and  a  Manpiis  or  po  to  fline  with  me,  I 
set  them  down  to  a  piece  of  beef,  or  a  leg-of-mutton  and  trimmings. 
The  grandees  thank  you  for  this  simplicity,  and  appreciate  the 
same.  My  dear  Jones,  ask  any  of  those  whom  you  have  the 
honour  of  knowing,  if  such  be  not  the  case. 

I  am  far  from  wishing  that  their  Graces  shouhl  treat  me  in  a 
similar  fashion.  Splendour  is  a  |>art  of  their  station,  as  decent 
comfort  (let  us  trust),  of  yours  and  mine.  Fate  ha.s  comfortably 
appointe<l  ^old  plate  for  some,  and  ha.s  hidden  others  contentedly 
to  wear  the  willow  pattern.  And  being  jwrfectly  contente<l  (indeed 
humbly  thankful- — for  look  an>und,  O  Jones,  ami  sec  the  myriads 
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who  are  not  so  ft>rtuDatc),  to  wear  hnnest  tinpn.  wliile  iiiagDifir« 
of  the  world  are  udomeil  with  ntmbriir  jnd  poiiit-la«e,  surely  wt- 
ought  to  hold  08  miaerable.  envious  fools,  tlxote  wretoheil  Beaiix 
Tibbees  of  society,  who  sport  a  lace  dirkey.  ami  nothing  bestdies,^ 
the  poor  silly  jays,  who  trail  a  peacock's  feather  behind  them,  and 
think  to  eiinultite  the  jjror^'eone  bird  whom  nature  it  is  t«  stnit 
on  palace  terraces,  au<t  to  fl;uint  his  magnifi<!ent  &ii-tail  in  the 
sunshiae ! 

The  jayB  with  petuxx-ka'  feathers  are  the  Snoha  of  this  worM : 
and  never,  aince  the  ikyR  of  .£Bop,  were  they  more  numeroog  tu 
any  land  than  they  tire  at  pretient  in  this  free  country. 

How  (loea  this  most  aiii-ient  apologue  apply  to  the  anbjea^i  in 
hand  —the  dinner-giving  Snoh !  The  iinibttiaa  of  the  great  is 
univereal  in  this  city,  from  the  palac<9  of  Kensingtonia  and  Bel- 
gravia,  even  to  the  remotest  comer  of  Brnnswiek  Square.  Peacocks' 
ieatbeca  are.  stuck  in  the  tails  of  most  biuiliea.  Scarre  ewe  of  us 
domestic  birds  but  imitate  thf  laiiky,  pavonine  stmt,  and  shrill, 
genteel  scmm.  O  you  mii^iided  dinner-giving  Snobe,  think  how 
much  pleasure  you  lose,  and  how  much  raUehief  you  do  with  your 
absurd  grandeurs  an<l  hypoTLrisies !  You  stuff  each  other  with 
unnatural  forced-meats,  and  entertain  each  other  to  the  nun  of 
friendship  (let  alone  health)  and  the  destniction  of  hnspitalily  ami 
good- fellowsi lip — you,  wjio  but  for  the  peaeock'a  till  tni^t  chatter 
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by  the  roots,  or  scrubbing  Miss  Polly's  dumfty  nose  with  mottled 
soap  till  the  little  wretch  screams  herself  into  fits.  The  young 
males  of  the  family  are  employed,  as  we  have  stated,  in  piratical 
exploits  upon  the  landing-place. 

The  servants  are  not  servants,  but  the  before-mentioned  retail 
tmdesmen. 

The  plate  is  not  plate,  but  a  mere  shiny  Birmingham  lacquer ; 
au4l  so  is  the  ho8pitality,  and  eveiything  else. 

The  talk  is  Birmingham  talk.  The  wag  of  the  party,  with 
bitterness  in  his  heart,  having  just  quitted  his  laundress,  who  is 
dunning  him  for  her  bill,  is  firing  off  good  stories ;  and  the  opposi- 
tion wag  is  furious  that  he  cannot  get  an  innings.  Jawkins,  the 
great  conversationalist,  is  scornful  an<l  indignant  with  the  pair  of 
them,  because  he  in  kept  out  of  court  Young  Muscadel,  that  cheap 
dandy,  is  talking  Fiwhion  and  Ahnack's  out  of  tlie  Morning  Poitf 
and  disgusting  his  neighbour,  Mrs.  Fox,  who  reflects  tluit  she  has 
never  been  tiicrc.  The  widow  is  vexe<l  out  of  i)atience,  because  her 
daughter  Maria  has  got  a  place  l)e8ide  young  Cambric,  the  penniless 
cunit4»,  and  not  by  Colonel  Goltlmon*,  tiie  rich  widower  fn»m  India. 
The  I)<K*tor'H  wife  is  sulky,  l)e(»au8e  slie  has  not  been  le<l  out  l)efore 
tiie  iKirriHUM's  lady  :  M  l)i>otor  Cork  is  gnunbling  at  the  wine,  and 
(fiittlfton  Hucfriiitc  at  the  c<H)kory. 

And  t<)  think  that  all  tht'se  jteoplc  might  be  ko  happy,  and  easy, 
an«l  friin<lly,  wtre  they  hnMight  tA>gi»ther  in  a  natund  unpretentious 
way,  aiMi  Init  for  an  unhappy  jNuwion  for  )H>acork8'  feathers  in 
Knirland.  (tontle  Hluules  of  Manit  and  l{4»U'spitTn» !  when  I  see 
how  all  the  hom»sty  of  wn-ifty  is  corrnptod  anions  us  by  the  miser- 
able fa>*hion-W(»rHhip,  I  i'vv\  an  angry  as  Mrs.  Fox  just  mentioned, 
and  n*iuly  to  onler  a  ;:eneral  fttittue  of  jR^aciH'ks. 


N° 


CHAPTER  XXI 

SOME  COXTI\-EyTAL  SSOBS 

T  OW  that  September  has  come,  and  all  our  Puliunentai? 
ituticii  are  over,  perhaps  no  class  of  Snobs  are  in  such  Wgh 
feather  ua  the  Ooiitinental  Snobs.  I  watch  these  daflf  aa 
they  conimeuce  their  migrations  from  the  beai-h  at  Folkfartone.  I 
nee  shuak  of  them  depart  (not  perliape  without  an  innate  loDjpii^ 
too  to  quit  the  Island  along  with  those  liappy  Suobs),  Forewtll. 
dear  frienda,  I  say :  you  little  know  that  the  iutliTidual  who  rc^anla 
you  from  the  beach  is  your  friend  and  historiographer  and  brutlier. 

I  went  to-day  to  »ee  our  excellent  friend  Snooks,  on  boaid  tlie 
Queen  of  tke  Frenrh ;  many  scores  of  Snobs  were  there,  on  the 
deck  of  that  fine  ship,  marrhing  forth  in  their  pride  suid  bmTei;. 
They  will  be  at  Ostend  in  four  hours  ;  they  will  inondate  the  Cu*- 
tinent  next  week  :  they  will  carry  into  far  lands  the  fimioas  inia^ 
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on  her  Lailyship's  heart  If  she  were  going  to  heaven  instead  of  to 
OBtend,  I  rather  think  she  would  expect  to  have  des  places  r^9erv4e$ 
for  her,  and  would  send  to  order  the  best  rooms.  A  courier,  with 
his  money-bag  of  office  round  his  shoulders — a  huge  scowling  foot- 
man, whose  dark  pepper-and-salt  livery  glistens  with  the  heraldic 
insignia  of  the  Carabases — a  brazen-looking,  tawdiy  French  femme- 
fU-ehambre  (none  but  a  female  pen  can  do  justice  to  that  wmiderful 
tawdry  toilette  of  the  lady's-maid  en  vcyafje) — and  a  miserable  dame 
de  camjxu/niey  are  ministering  to  the  wants  of  her  Ladyship  and  her 
King  Cluu'les's  spaniel.  They  are  rushing  to  and  fro  with  eau-de- 
cologne,  pocket-handkerchiefs,  which  are  all  fringe  and  cipher,  and 
popinng  mysterious  cushions  behind  and  before,  and  in  every  avail- 
able comer  of  the  carriage. 

The  little  Marquis,  her  husband,  is  walking  about  the  deck  in  a 
bewildered  manner,  with  a  lean  daughter  on  each  arm  :  the  carroty- 
tufted  hope  of  the  family  is  already  smoking  on  the  foredeck  in  a 
travelling  costume  rhecke<l  all  over,  and  in  little  lacquer-tipped  jean 
boots,  and  a  shirt  embroidere<l  with  pink  boa-constrictors.  What  is 
it  that  }^v(»  tnivelling  Snol)8  such  a  marvellous  pro])ensity  to  rush 
into  a  rostumo  ?  Wliy  should  a  man  not  travel  in  a  coat,  &c.,  but 
think  iirui)er  to  (Ih^hh  hinist'lf  like  a  harlequin  in  Humming?  See, 
even  young  AKlennanlmry,  tlu*  tallow  merchant,  w1k>  has  just  stepped 
on  Kianl,  has  got  a  travt»llin;j:-<lre88  giiping  all  over  with  pockets ; 
and  little  Tom  Ta|K.*wonn,  the  lawyer's  clerk  out  of  the  City,  who 
has  but  thrt'e  weeks'  leave,  turns  out  in  gaiters  and  a  brand-new 
sh(H)ting-jaeket,  and  must  let  the  moustaches  grow  on  his  little 
snuify  upiKT  lip,  forsooth  I 

Pomi)oy  Hifkrt  is  ;^'ivin;;  elalwrate  directions  to  his  servant,  and 
artking  loudly,  "Davis,  when's  the  dwessing-case T'  and  "Davis,  you'd 
\n'^t  tiike  the  pistol-ojise  into  the  ra!)in."  Little  PoniiH?y  travels  with 
a  dn'ssin'^-caw,  anil  without  a  Ix'anl:  whom  he  is  ;^>ing  to  shoot  with 
his  pistols,  who  on  earth  can  tell  ?  and  what  is  he  to  do  with  his 
servant  but  wait  uiM)n  him,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  conjecture. 

Ii<M)k  at  honest  Nathan  Iloundsditch  and  his  lady,  and  their 
little  son.  What  a  noMc  air  of  blazing  contentment  illuminates  the 
fejitures  of  thow*  Snobs  of  Kiistcrn  ra(»e !  What  a  toilette  Hounds- 
diti'h's  is  !  What  rinirs  and  chains,  what  g«)l<l-hoade<l  canes  and 
diamonds,  what  a  tufl  the  n>gue  has  ;;ot  to  his  chin  (the  rogue !  he 
will  never  spare  hiins<>lf  any  cheap  <*njoyment !).  Little  Hountls- 
dit4'h  has  a  little  ame  with  a  ^nlt  head  and  little  mosaic  oniaments 
— altogether  an  extra  air.  As  for  the  lady,  she  is  all  the  colours 
of  the  rainliow  :  she  has  a  pink  parasol  with  a  white  lining,  and  a 
yellow  U>nnet,  and  an  eineral(l-«:re<*n  shawl,  and  a  shot-silk  iR'lisse  ; 
and  drab  boots  and  rliuliarb  <roloured  ^'loves;  and  i)arti-culoured  glass 


3-6  THE    BOOK   OF   SNOBS 

buttons,  expanding  frora  t!ie  Biee  nt  8  fiMirpenny-piotw  to  a  rjxnrn, 
gllitter  and  tvriildle  all  down  tlie  fnjDt  of  her  gorgmus  owtumc.  1 
have  Raid  before,  I  like  tn  luuk  at  "  the  Peoples  "  cm  their  gala  dafs, 
they  HTC  80  pii!{iire«i|uely  nnd  oulra^p^uely  eplendkl  aud  li^pf. 

Yourier  uotiie'  Capbiiii  Bull :  8pii:k-«nil-«)j(ui,  ti){ht  and  thm : 
who  travels  for  four  or  six  months  every  year  uf  hia  life ;  whu  does 
not  eiinunit  hiniself  by  luxury  of  lainient  or  iiusoleitce  of  detneancoir, 
but  I  think  iit  as  givut  a  Snob  ua  any  man  on  bnanl.  Bull  {N»t« 
the  Hea«on  in  London,  aponjiing  itir  iliouera,  aud  deeping  in  a  g»Tjn 
nmr  bis  Club.  Abiuul,  he  hns  bt^u  everj'wher^;  he  knows  the  hot 
wine  at  every  inu  in  every  eapital  in  £nrvi}ie ;  liraa  witlt  tlie  hmt 
English  eoinpuiy  there ;  lias  seen  every  pala<«  and  pieluns^^allerT 
friim  Mailrid  U>  Stockholm  :  speaks  an  abominable  little  jargua  of 
ludf-a-<Iuzen  language — aud  knowa  nothing— notliing.  Bull  hunl» 
tufiB  Ml  the  Continent,  and  is  a  sort  of  auiatfur  Dourier,  He  will 
scrn|ie  wxjiwintani'e  with  ulil  Ciirabua  bclure  the;  ui:ike  0«tend : 
anil  will  niinin<l  his  Lonlahjp  that  lie  ini>t  him  at  Vienna  twentj 
years  ago,  or  gave  him  a  glass  of  acbiuippa  up  the  Ri^L  We  hare 
said  Bidl  knows  nothuig :  lie  knows  the  birtli,  anna,  auil  pedigree 
of  nil  the  Peerage,  has  poked  his  little  eyes  into  every  cue  of  the 
<njTiages  on  bouirl^heir  panels  notol  mid  their  cresta  surveyed ; 
'  e  knows  all  the  Continental  etories  of  English  scandal — how  CmidI 
ViwTowski  run  olT  with  Mies  Baggs  at  Naplw^how  ivry  thick 
iMily  Smiminin;  was  with  young  Conui:hon  of  the  FrencJi  Legatiiw 
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dieapen  and  haggle  in  Beljurium  and  up  the  Rhine  until  they  meet 
with  a  hoarding-house  where  they  can  live  upon  less  board-wages 
than  her  Ladyship  pays  her  footmen.  But  she  will  exact  and 
receive  considerable  respect  from  the  British  Snobs  located  in  the 
wa<;ering-place  which  she  selects  for  her  summer  residence,  being 
the  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Haggistoun.  That  broadnshouldered 
buck,  with  the  great  whiskers  and  the  cleaned  white  kid-gloves, 
is  Mr.  Phelim  Clancy  of  Poldoodystown  :  he  calls  himself  Mr.  De 
Clancy ;  he  endeavours  to  disguise  his  native  brogue  with  the 
richest  superposition  of  English ;  and  if  you  play  at  billiards  or 
6carU  with  him,  the  chances  are  that  you  will  win  the  first  game, 
and  he  the  seven  or  eight  games  ensuing. 

That  overgrown  lady  with  the  four  daughters,  and  the  young 
dandy  from  the  University,  her  son,  is  Mrs.  Kewsy,  the  eminent 
barrister's  lady,  who  would  rather  die  than  not  be  in  the  fiishion. 
She  has  the  "  Peerage  "  in  her  carpet-bag,  you  may  be  sure ;  but 
she  is  altogether  cut  out  by  Mrs.  Quod,  the  attorney's  wife,  whose 
carriage,  with  the  apparatus  of  rumbles,  dickeys,  and  imperials, 
scarcely  yields  in  splentlour  to  the  Marquis  of  Carabas's  own 
travelling-chariot,  aii<l  whi>Ke  courier  lias  even  bigger  whiskers  and 
a  larger  morocco  monoy-lKi<:  than  tlic  Maniuis's  own  traveUing 
j^iMit Ionian.  Remark  her  well  :  filie  is  t'llkinj:  to  Mr.  Spout,  the 
new  MeinWr  of  Jawl)orou^h,  who  is  going  out  to  inHjiect  the 
ojn'mtions  of  the  Zollverein,  and  will  put  some  very  severe  questions 
to  LonI  Pahnerston  next  sesHJon  \\\\^\\  England  an<l  her  relations 
witli  the  Pnis8ian-blne  trade,  the  Naples-soap  trade,  the  Grerman- 
tinder  trade,  &c.  SfHuit  will  patronise  King  Leojwld  at  Brussels; 
will  write  lett<»r8  from  abroatl  to  the  ,hutltonm4jh  Indejtendeni  ; 
and  in  his  (piality  of  }femffer  du  l*nrlitimong  /iritannupte,  will 
exfteet  to  \fc  invital  to  a  family  dinner  with  every  sovereign  whose 
doniinions  he  honours  with  a  visit  during;  his  tour. 

The  next  ikthoii  is ■  Hut  hark  !  the  bell  for  shore  is  ring- 
ins:,  an«l,  shakins;  Snook's  hand  eonlially,  we  nish  on  to  the  pier, 
waving  him  a  farewell  as  the  noble  black  ship  rut^  keenly  through 
the  sunny  azure  waters,  bearing  away  that  cargoy)f  Snobs  outwanl 
liound.  ^ 


CHAPTER   XXII 
CO\T!\ENT.tL  SNOBBERY   COXTIXUED 

WE  arc  ficciiatoroal  to  ]imfAi  st  the  French  fiir  their  bng- 
^ocio  propenHtios,  aiiiJ  intolemble  r&nity  about  "la 
Trani^  U  gloire,  rGiiipereur,"  and  the  like ;  and  ytt  I 
thiiik  ill  my  heart  that  the  Britieli  Snob,  hr  conceit  uid  aelf- 
Hiiffivienc;  and  brnggartisiii  in  his  way,  is  without  a  parallel.  There 
is  always  gomething  unoisy  in  a  Frenchniitna  conceit.  He  brags 
with  i»  much  fnr?,  nhriekiii^,  nnil  gesticubtioo — yells  out  so  louillr 
that  the  Franc.iis,  is  at  tlie  heaii  of  fivilisatioD,  the  eeiiti>e  of 
thoimht,  &•:.. — thikt  one  can't  but  sue  tlic  |>oor  fellow  has  a  lurking 
iloubt  in  hiK  nvn  mind  th:it  he  is  not  the  wonder  he  prafeaac*  to  he. 
AlKint  the  BritiBh  Snob,  on  the  wutraij',  there  is  commonly  no 
lise,  no  bluster,  but  the  calmness  of  [irofijund  wnrictlnn.  We  are 
better  thiin  all  the  world  :  we  don't  qtuHtion  the  o^nion  at  all : 
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reterans  of  France  and  the  Peninsula.  Did  you  never  hear  Colonel 
C/Utlor  and  Major  Slasher  talking  over  the  war  after  dinner?  or 
Captiiin  Boarder  describing  his  action  with  the  IndomptaUe  f 
*'  Hang  the  fellows  ! "  B&ys  Boarder,  ''  their  practice  was  very  good. 
I  was  beat  off  three  times  before  I  took  her."  *'Cus8  those 
carabineers  of  Milhaud's ! "  says  Slasher,  **  what  work  they  made 
of  our  light  cavalry  ! "  implying  a  sort  of  surprise  that  the  French- 
man should  stand  up  against  Britons  at  all :  a  good-natured  wonder 
that  the  blind,  mad,  vainglorious,  brave  poor  devils  should  actually 
have  the  courage  to  resist  an  Englishman.  Legions  of  such  English- 
men are  patronising  Europe  at  this  moment,  being  kind  to  the 
Pope,  or  gtxxl-natured  to  the  King  of  Holland,  or  condescending  to 
inspect  the  Pnissian  reviews.  When  Nicholas  came  here,  who 
reviews  a  quarter  of  a  million  of  jmirs  of  mouHtac'hes  to  his  breakfest 
every  morning,  we  took  him  off  to  Windsor  and  showed  him  two 
whole  regiments  of  six  or  eight  hundred  Britons  apiece,  with  an 
air  as  much  as  to  say, — ''  There,  my  boy,  look  at  that.  Those  are 
Enijiishmen,  those  are,  and  your  muHtcr  whenever  you  please," 
:t8  the  nursery  song  says.  The  Britinh  Snob  is  long  long  past 
w'cpticiKm,  ami  ran  affonl  to  laii«:h  <|uitc  gotj<l-hunioun'«lly  ait  those 
«*<ui<fitt»«l  Yankees,  or  lH*s(»ttiMl  little  Fri*nchnien,  who  set  up  as 
iiioth'ls  of  mankind.      Tlinj  forsooth  ! 

I  havi*  Urn  UmI  into  tliew  rcinarkH  by  listening  to  an  old  fellow 
at  the  Hotel  dii  Nord,  at  lioul(»j:ne,  ami  who  is  evidently  (»f  the 
Slai^her  sort.  He  eanie  down  and  seated  himself  at  the  breakfast- 
table,  with  a  surly  si*owl  on  his  Mdni(»n-<*ol(»ured  bliMMlsliot  face, 
•*tran;:lin'-c  in  a  tiirlit,  eross-lwrre*!  eravat ;  his  linen  an<l  his  ap]K)int- 
inents  h<»  jHTfeetly  stiff  and  siMtth^ss  that  everylMxly  at  once 
ri^*o:nns4Ml  him  as  a  dear  count ryinan.  Only  our  jiort-wine  and 
«»tli»'r  adniiniMe  institutions  could  have  pnMluee<l  a  fi;,'U re  h<»  insolent, 
^41  stupid,  so  ;;ent]enianlike.  Aft<r  a  while  our  attention  >\aM  calleil 
to  hiiu  by  his  roarini;  out,  in  a  voice  of  plethoric  fury,  **0I-* 

KverylHMly  turned  round  at  the  **(),*'  conceiving  the  (^»lonel  to 
1h%  jix  his  eounti'nance  denoted  him,  in  intense  ]iiiin  ;  but  the  waiters 
knew  Wtter,  and  instead  of  In'ing  alanui^l,  lirought  the  Cc»h>nel  the 
kettle.  "(),"  it  apjK-jirH,  is  the  P'n*neh  for  hot-water.  The  Colonel 
(tliou;!h  he  despis«'s  it  heartily)  thinks  he  siK^aks  the  language  re- 
markalily  well.  Whilst  he  was  inhausting  his  smoking  t<*a,  which 
went  nulling  and  gur^'ling  down  his  thnNit,  and  hissing  over  the  *Miot 
ciip|K»rs"  of  that  resiHHtidile  vet<*nin,  a  friend  joineil  him,  with  a 
wiri'niNl  fan*  and  very  black  wig,  evidently  a  Colonel  too. 

The  tw(»  warriors  waggling  their  old  heads  at  ea<'h  other, 
prcMMitly  joine<l  brejikfast,  and  fell  into  conversation,  and  V'e  had 
the   'idvantage  of  hearing  aliout  the  old  war,  and  some  )>]ea>ant 
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i»njectur«t  aa  lo  the  nest,  which  they  consiiipred  immuieat.  Tliey 
pehiiM  tlio  Freni-lj  lleet ;  they  pooh-piioiril  the  French  roiumemia] 
marine ;  they  showed  how,   in  a  war,   there  would  be  a  conkfi 

("  cordong,  by  ")  of  sttsaoipn  Klang  our  cooiit,  and  "  by ," 

ready  at  a  minute  to  land  anywhere  on  tlie  other  shore,  to  gire  (be 

French  as  good  a  thraahitig  as  tliey  got  in  tlie  la^t  war,  "  by  ." 

In  foct,  a  rumbling  cannonade  of  oaths  wa«  fired  by  the  two  veleraia 
ilnring  the  whole  of  their  conversation. 

Then  whs  a  Freocbnuui  in  the  room,  but  as  lie  had  not  been 
above  ten  yenre  in  LondoD  of  coiiise  be  did  not  ^penk  the  lAoguage^ 
anil  lout  the  benefit  of  the  conrersatioD.  "  But,  0  uiy  ^ountrr !  ~ 
s^d  I  to  niyeelf,  "  it's  do  wonder  that  ymi  are  so  beiured !  If  I 
were  a  Frenoliman,  how  I  woiikl  hate  you  I " 

That  brutal,  ignorant,  peevish  bidly  of  an  Englinhman  u  showing 
himself  in  every  city  of  Europe.  One  of  the  dulliHt  frwilurK  under 
heaven,  he  goes  trampling  Enrope  under  fiiot,  shouldejing  hie  way 
into  gailericH  and  nithedrala.  and  bustling  into  palaces  with  his 
buckram  unifunn.  At  churuh  or  theatre,  gaU  or  jMeture-^AUery, 
hi*  fiiee  never  vnries.  A  thousand  delightfid  sightu  pa«B  befiwe  his 
bloodshot  eyes,  und  don't  afiect  him.  Coiintleta  briUiant  scenes  of 
«  shown  him,  but  never  move  him.  He  pie»  lo 
church,  and  calU  tlie  practicca  there  degrading  and  eu[vtEtitioui; 
4  if  Ai*  altar  was  tlie  only  one  that  was  aeeeptablct     Be  goes  to 


CHAPTER  XXIII 

ENGLISH  SNOBS  ON  THE  CONTINENT 

• 

WHAT  is  the  me  of  Lonl  Rosse's  telescope?''  my  friend 
Panwiski  exclaimed  the  other  day.  "It  only  enaUes 
you  to  Ree  a  few  hundred  thousands  of  miles  fiuther. 
What  were  thought  to  ho  mere  nebulte,  turn  out  to  be  most  per- 
ceivable starry  systems ;  and  beyond  these,  you  see  other  nebule, 
which  a  more  powerful  glass  will  show  to  he  stars  again ;  and  so 
they  go  on  glitterius:  and  winking  away  into  eternity."  With 
which  my  friend  Pan,  heaving  a  great  sigh,  as  if  confessing  his 
inability  to  look  Infinity  in  the  face,  sank  back  resigned,  and 
Bwallowwl  a  lar>rc  bumi>or  of  claret. 

I  (who,  like  (»ther  j^eat  men,  have  but  one  idea)  thought  to 
rnvHclf,  that  aw  the  stars  arc,  so  are  the  Snobs : — the  more  you 
gaze  upcm  those  luminaries,  the  more  you  behohl-  now  nebulously 
congn»Katc<l — now  faintly  distinguishable  -now  brightly  defined — 
until  they  twinkle  off  in  endless  blazes,  and  fade  into  the  im- 
meaAuralde  darkness.  I  am  but  as  a  child  playing  on  the  sea- 
shore. Some  telescopic  philosopher  will  arise  one  day,  some  great 
Snolionomer,  to  fin<l  tln^  laws  of  the  great  science  which  we  are 
now  merely  playing  with,  and  to  define,  and  settle,  and  classify 
that  which  is  at  present  but  vague  thc<ir>',  and  loose  tliough  elegant 
asM'rtion. 

Yes  ;  a  single  eye  can  but  trace  a  ver>'  few  and  simple  varieties 
of  the  enonnouA  universe  of  Snolw.  I  sometimes  think  of  appealing 
to  the  publit*,  and  calling  together  a  (^ongress  of  jia?¥in«,  such  as 
met  at  Southampton  <*ach  t4^  bring  his  contributions  and  read 
hi."*  paiKT  on  the  (Jn^it  Subject.  For  what  can  a  single  poor  few 
do,  even  with  the  subje<'t  at  present  in  hand  ?  English  Snobs  on 
the  Continent  though  they  an^  a  hundred  thousand  times  less 
numerrnis  than  on  their  native  island,  yet  even  these  few  are  too 
nianv.     One  t*:!!!  unlv  fix  a  strav  one  here  and  there.     The  indi- 

•  •  • 

viduals  are  caught  -  the  thousands  esca])e.  I  have  noted  down  but 
tlin>e  whom  I  have  met  with  in  my  walk  this  morning  through  this 
plea^uit  marine  city  of  Boulogne. 

There  is  the  English  Raff  Snob,  that  freiiuents  estaminet*  and 
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enhartti ;  who  ia  heard  yelliog,  "We  won't  jpj  home  till  inonui^!'' 
4iii'i  atartling  tht-  miilnight  echoes  of  quiet  Contiueutal  tovma  with 
shrieks  uf  English  slan^.  The  boozy  uDshom  wretch  is  atea  horer- 
iiig  Touuil  quays  as  packetii  nrrive,  anil  tip[iliu};  dnnu  in  mn  btn 
where  he  gets  cnidit  He  talks  Fremih  with  elang  £uiti]i«ri^ :  be 
and  his  like  quite  people  the  Uebt-priaons  on  tlie  Contbient.  He 
pluya  puol  at  the  billiard-houees,  luid  may  be  seen  enj^aged  at  csidi 
invX  ilominoc!)  i>f  forenoone.  His  eignature  is  to  be  Recti  on  eountlcH 
bilk  uf  exc)iant!« :  it  belonged  to  an  honourable  Gunily  aaix.  Toy 
likely  ;  for  the  English  Euff  most  [>ralnbly  begun  by  beiti^  a  gentle- 
man, and  Imfi  it  tather  over  the  wuter  who  is  ashoiiteil  to  hew  his 
iiHme.  He  haa  I'liEuted  the  old  "  ^vemor "  repeatedly  in  better 
(Uys,  and  swindled  his  Mst^ra  of  their  portions,  and  robbed  his 
younger  brothers.  Now  he  is  liviiix  on  his  wife'a  jointure :  she  is 
bidden  away  in  aome  dismal  garret,  palohing  shabby  finery  awl 
o^hbling  np  old  elothes  for  her  ehilJreii — the  must  miaerable  and 
eliittenily  of  women. 

Or  sometimes  the  poor  woman  and  her  daughters  go  about 
timiiUy.  giving  lessons  in  English  aoi]  uiusie,  or  do  embroidery  aud 
work  underhand,  to  purchase  the  means  for  llie  pol-au-fe*  ;  iriiUe 
Knff  is  swaggering  on  the  quay,  or  tossii^  off  glasses  uf  capme  at 
the  rnf^.  Tlie  unfortunate  ixeaturc  lia«  a  child  still  every  yegir,  sni 
her  constant  hypocrisy  is  to  try  and  make  her  girls  believe  thai 
their  Ihther  ia  a  respccttble  man,  and  to  huddlu  hiiu  out  of  the  way 
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would  still  like  to  know  where,  except  in  the  United  Kingdom, 
debts  are  a  matter  of  joke,  and  making  tradesmen  **  suffer  "  a  spent 
that  gentlemen  own  to?  It  is  dishonourable  to  owe  money  in 
France.  You  never  hear  people  in  other  parts  of  Europe  brag  of 
their  swindling ;  or  see  a  prison  in  a  large  Continental  town  which 
is  not  more  or  less  peopled  with  English  rogues. 

A  still  more  loathsome  and  dangerous  Snob  than  the  above 
transparent  and  passive  scamp,  is  frequent  on  the  continent  of 
Europe,  and  my  young  Snob  friends  who  are  travelling  thither 
should  be  especially  wamal  against  him.  Captain  Legg  is  a  gc^ntle- 
man,  like  Raff,  though  i>erhap8  of  a  better  degree.  He  has  robbed 
his  family  too,  but  of  a  great  deal  more,  and  has  boldly  dishonoured 
bills  for  thousands,  where  Raff  has  been  boggling  over  the  clumsy 
conveyance  of  a  ten-|>ound  note.  Legg  is  always  at  the  best  inn, 
with  the  finest  waisU^oats  and  moustaches,  or  tearing  about  in  the 
flashest  of  britzkas,  while  poor  Raff  is  tipsifying  himself  with  s])irits, 
ami  smoking  cheap  tobacco.  It  is  amazing  to  think  that  L^g,  so 
often  shown  up,  and  known  everywhere,  is  flourishing  yet.  He 
would  sink  into  utter  ruin,  but  for  the  couHtuiit  »nd  ardent  love  of 
gentility  that  dirttingnishrs  the  En^'lish  Snob.  There  is  many  a 
youii;^  fellow  of  the  middle  claKtieH  wlu)  must  know  I^»gg  to  l.e  a 
n»joie  ami  a  rhent ;  ami  yet  from  his  ilesije  to  U«  in  the  fashion, 
und  hirt  adininition  of  tiptop  swells,  and  from  his  ambition  to  air 
himself  by  the  side  of  a  Lord's  son,  will  let  Ije^i'^  make  an  income 
imt  of  hill) ;  eontent  to  pay,  so  lon«^  as  lie  ean  enjoy  that  wjciety. 
Many  a  worthy  father  (►f  a  family,  when  he  hears  that  his  son  is 
lidiii^  alxnit  with  Captain  I-*ejyr,  Ia)u\  Levant's  son,  is  rather 
pleaM'd  that  yoiin;:  Iloprfnl  should  1)0  in  such  <ro4»<I  <>onipany. 

I-M'iT^  and  his  friend,  Major  Maeer,  make  profesHional  tours 
throu;{h  Kuro|M>,  and  an*  to  Im*  found  at  the  rit^ht  places  at  the  right 
time.  Ijiuit  year  I  heard  how  my  youii*;  aecpiaintaiur,  Mr.  Muff, 
from  Oxford,  ^oim:  to  se<»  a  little  life  at  a  Carnival  l«ill  at  Paris, 
wjuH  aei-osti^l  by  an    Kn^lishman  who  <lid  not  know  a  wonl  of  the 

d i\  lan^ia^c,  and  hearing  Muff  sjK'ak  it  so  adminihly,  l)eggetl 

him  t4i  interpH't  to  a  waitiT  with  whom  there  was  a  dispute  al)out 
refreHliment**.  It  was  quite  a  comfort,  th(»  stnni^ier  said,  to  w»e  an 
honest  Emjli^h  face  :  and  did  Muff  kni»w  w  hen?  there  was  a  good 
pla****  for  KUp|)er  ?  So  thos<»  two  went  to  8upi)er,  and  who  should 
mine  in,  of  all  men  in  the  world,  but  Major  Macer  I  And  so  Legg 
intPMluced  Ma<*er.  and  so  there  (*ame  on  a  Htlle  intimacy,  and  thnns 
«tanl  loo,  &c.  &c.  Year  after  y<»ar  siiin's  (»f  Wtiffs,  in  various  ]>laces 
in  the  world,  are  vietimisiMl  by  I/*;^^  ami  Ma<*er.  The  story  is  so 
stiile,  tht>  trick  of  (uiliKtion  8(»  entirely  ohl  ami  clumsy,  that  it  is 
only  u  wonder  |MH)]»le  ciui  be  taken  in  any  more  :  but  the  ti*mpta- 
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tiong  of  vice  and  gentility  together  are  too  rautli  for  vminff  Eiitd>sh 
Snobe,  an<]  those  einiple  young  victima  an-  I'aitKht  freali  every  Juj. 
Thougli  it  ia  only  to  be  kicked  iind  rhtutnl  by  men  of  bshioii,  your 
true  British  Snob  will  present  himself  for  the  hoDour. 

I  need  not  nllude  here  to  that  very  common  British  Snoh,  wlici 
makes  ilesiiemte  effort*  at  be^iniiog  tatjmate  with  the  pmt  Coo 
tioentol  aristocmcy,  sur.h  an  old  KoIIk,  the  baker,  who  hae  set  up 
his  quarteni  in  the  Faubourg  Saint  Gennain,  and  will  rec«re  none 
but  C^rlietn,  and  no  Prencli  gentleman  under  the  rank  of  a  Maniuid. 
We  can  all  of  us  laugh  at  tJiat  fetloir'ti  pretetiHions  well  enoujiti— we 
who  tremble  before  a  great  man  of  our  own  nation.  Bot.  as  yoo 
say,  my  brave  and  honest  John  Bull  of  a  Snob,  a  French  Mait|ui« 
of  twenty  descents  is  very  different  from  an  Englinh  Peer ;  uiii  a 
IMck  of  b^:garly  German  and  Italian  Fuereten  and  Principi  awmken 
the  scorn  of  an  honest-minded  Briton.  But  our  aristocracy  I^tfaat's 
a  very  different  matter.  They  are  the  real  leailers  of  the  worM — 
the  real  old  originul  and-no-mistake  nobility.  Off  with  yoor  tap. 
Snob  :  down  on  your  knees,  Snob,  and  truckle. 


CHAPTER  XXIV 

OS  SOME  COUNTRY  SNOBS 

TIRED  of  the  town,  where  the  sight  of  the  cloeed  shutters  of 
the  nobility,  my  friends,  makes  my  heart  sick  in  my  walks ; 
afraiti  almost  to  sit  in  those  vast  Pall  Mall  solitudes,  the 
Clubs,  and  of  annoying  the  Club  waiters,  who  might,  I  thought, 
l»c  going  to  shoot  in  the  country  but  for  me,  I  determined  on  a  brief 
tour  in  the  provinces,  and  paying  some  visits  in  the  country  which 
were  long  <lue. 

My  first  visit  waH  to  my  friend  Major  Ponto  (H.P.  of  the  Horse 
Marines),  in  Mangelwurzelshire.  The  Major,  in  his  little  phaeton, 
was  in  waiting  to  tiikc  nie  up  at  the  station.  The  vehicle  was  not 
rrrtainly  splendid,  but  such  a  carriage  m^  would  accommodate  a 
plain  man  (;ih  Ponto  siiid  he  wjis)  and  a  numerous  family.  We 
drnve  by  bt^utit'ul  fresh  fields  and  green  hedges,  through  a  cheerful 
Enirlish  landscaiK' ;  the  higliroail,  ns  smootii  and  trim  i\»  the  way 
in  a  nobleman's  |»ark,  w:is  channingly  cheipiered  with  cool  shade 
and  golden  sunshine.  Rustics  in  snowy  snKK-k-fnH'ks  jerke<i  their 
hats  otf  smiling  as  we  passed.  Children,  with  cheeks  as  reil  as  the 
apples  in  the  onhards,  lK)bl)ed  curtseys  to  us  at  the  <-ottage  doors. 
Hlue  chunh  spires  rt^sv  here  and  there  in  the  <Iistance  ;  and  Jis  the 
buxom  LTardencr's  wife  o|M'ned  the  white  gate  at  the  Major's  little 
ivvHovered  lo<lge,  and  we  drove  through  the  neat  plantations  of 
firs  and  evergreens,  up  to  tiie  house,  my  Inisom  felt  a  joy  and  elation 
whieh  I  thought  it  was  imiM>ssible  to  exiK'rience  in  the  smoky 
atmosphere  of  a  town.  **  Here,"  I  mentally  exclaime<l,  '*  is  ail 
|M-;ne,  plenty,  iiappiness.  Here,  I  shall  l)e  rid  of  Snolis.  There 
«-an  \ie  none  in  this  channing  An*iulian  spot." 

StriiK's,  the  Major's  man  (formerly  cori>fmd  in  his  gid Ian t  corps), 
re<*eive«i  my  portmanteau,  and  an  elegant  little  present,  which  I  had 
brought  fnmi  town  as  a  fjeace-oflering  to  Mrs.  Ponto  ;  viz.,  a  cod 
ami  oysters  from  (Jrove's,  in  a  hamp<T  alnrnt  the  size  of  a  cotfin. 

Ponto's  house  ("The  Evergreens  '  Mrs.  P.  has  christene<l  it)  is 

a   iK^fi'ct   Paradise  of  a   place.      It   is  all  over  cree|K*rs,  and  Iww- 

wind<iws,  and  venindahs.      A  wavy  lawn  tund>les  up  and  down  all 

round  it,  with  fiower  Utis  of  wt»ndert\d  siia])i*s,  and  zigzag  gravel 
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walks,  am)  beautiful  but  iliinip  shrubberies  of  myrtles  and  glwteninf 
laiiruittiDi^  wliioh  liave  procured  it  its  change  of  luuue.  It  was 
callcil  Little  Bullock's  Poiiuil  in  old  Doctor  Ponto'a  time.  I  bail 
a  view  of  the  pn^tty  gniunds,  and  the  stable,  and  the  ac^oinins 
village  and  church,  and  a  great  park  beyond,  from  the  windowt 
of  the  be<lrooin  whither  Ponto  condiiuted  me.  It  wu&  the  yellow 
bedroom,  the  freshest  and  pleasautest  of  bedcliambera  ;  the  air  waa 
fragrant  with  a  lurge  bom]uet  that  was  pkc<xl  mi  the  writing-table ; 
the  lineu  waa  fragnuit  with  the  lavender  in  which  it  had  be«i  laid  ; 
the  chiiitE  hangings  of  the  bol  and  tlie  big  sofa  were,  if  not  fh^rant 
with  (lowers,  at  least  jiainteil  all  over  with  them ;  the  peDwi|itT 
OQ  the  tuble  was  the  imitation  of  a  double  dahlia ;  and  then;  was 
acvorumoilation  for  ray  watch  in  a  sunflower  on  the  mantplpiert-. 
A  scarlet- leaved  creeper  came  curling  over  the  windows,  thnMigh 
which  the  setting  sun  was  pouring  a  SmA  of  golden  light.  It  waa 
all  flc)weis  and  fre^huess.  Oh,  how  uidike  thoae  black  ebimney- 
[Mta  in  St.  Alban'a  Place,  London,  on  which  these  weary  eyea  arc 
accustomed  to  look. 

"  It  must  be  all  happiness  here,  PoDto,"  said  I,  flinging  nijaelf 
down  into  the  snug  bcrifh-e,  and  inhaling  such  a  deBcious  dnoght  uf 
<'ountry  air  as  all  the  mUl^Artirt  of  Mr.  Atkinaon'a  abup  aui»A 
impart  to  any  the  most  expensive  poi'ket-hand  kerchief. 

"  Nice  place,  isn't  it  t "  said  Ponto.  "  Quiet  and  unpretemlinx'. 
I  like  everything  (juiet.     You've  not  liroiight  your  valet  with  you  I 
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fiekls,  to  ray  own  vine  and  fig  tree,  with  a  placens  uxor  in  my 
domus,  and  a  half-M'ore  of  sweet  young  pledges  of  affection  sporting 
round  my  patenial  knee. 

Clang !  At  the  end  of  the  thirty  minutes,  dinner-bell  number 
two  pealed  from  the  adjacent  turret.  I  hastened  downstairs, 
expecting  to  find  a  score  of  healthy  country-folk  in  the  drawing- 
room.  There  was  only  one  person  there :  a  tall  and  Roman-nosed 
lady,  glistering  over  with  bugles,  in  deep  mourning.  She  rose, 
advanced  two  steps,  nuule  a  majestic  curtsey,  during  which  all  the 
buglei  in  her  awful  head-dress  began  to  twiddle  and  quiver — and 
then  said,  "Mr.  Snob,  we  are  very  happy  to  see  you  at  the 
Evergreens,"  and  heaved  a  great  sigh. 

This,  tlien,  was  Mrs.  Major  Ponto ;  to  whom  making  my  very 
liest  l)()w,  I  replied,  tlutt  I  was  very  proud  to  make  her  acquaintance, 
as  also  that  of  so  charming  a  place  as  the  Evergreens. 

Another  sigh.  "We  are  distantly  relattnl,  Mr.  Snob,"  said 
she,  shaking  her  mehiucholy  hea<l.     "  Poor  dear  Lonl  Rubodub ! " 

"  Oh ! "  said  I ;  not  knowing  what  the  deuce  Mrs.  Major 
Ptmto  meant. 

**  Major  Ponto  told  me  tliat  you  were  of  the  Ix'ioestershire 
Sn<)!*rt :  a  very  old  family,  and  related  to  Lonl  Siiobbiiigtou,  who 
married  Ijiiuni  Ruluuhili,  wlio  is  a  rousiii  of  mine,  oh  wok  her  (xior 
d<iir  father,  for  whom  we  are  mournin;;.  What  a  Keizure  !  only 
.Hixty-thnv,  and  apoplixy  (|uite  unknown  until  now  in  our  family  ! 
In  life  we  art*  in  death,  Mr.  Snoh.  Doch  Lady  Snobhington  bear 
the  (le|invation  well  ?" 

**  Wiiy,  n*ally,  ma'am,  I  I  don't  know,*'  I  repli<Hl,  more  and 
more  confused. 

An  she  wai*  HjM'akini^  I  heanl  a  sort  (»f  ci(M/jt,  hy  whieh  well- 
known  rtound  I  Wiui  aware  that  somelMxly  wa^  ojM'ninj^  a  bottle 
of  wine,  and  Ponto  entereil,  in  a  hu^  white  neckcloth,  and  a 
nitiier  rthahby  black  suit. 

"My  love,"  Mrs.  Major  Ponto  said  to  her  huslMind,  "we  were 
talkini;  of  our  <*ouHin  {NKir  clear  Ixird  KnlKidub.  His  death  has 
plaei^d  some  of  the  first  famiHeH  in  England  in  mouniing.  l)oi*s 
Ijiiily  Rulttuiub  k(rp  the  house  in  Hill  Strwt,  d«»  you  kn<»w?" 

I  di<ln't  know ;  but  I  said,  "  I  In^lieve  she  dix's,"  at  a 
venture :  an<l,  l<H>kin;;  down  to  the  drawin^-nN>ni  table,  saw  the 
inevitable,  alMjminable,  maniacal,  altnurd,  dis^ustint;  '"  Pet^nige " 
ofH'n  on  the  tiible,  interl(*aved  with  annotations,  and  o])en  at  the 
article  "  Snobbinijton." 

**  Dinner  is  sen'cd,"  sjiys  Strii^'s,  Hinging  ojien  the  door  ;  and  I 
gave  Mn».  Major  Ptmto  my  ana 


^ 


CHAPTER    XXV 

A    nSlT   TO  SOME   COUSTRY  SNOBS 

OF  tbe  dinner  tu  which  wu  now  eat  down,  I  un  not  gcung  to  lie  i 
severe  critic  The  iDahE^any  I  hold  to  he  inriolable;  but 
this  I  will  say,  that  I  prder  aherr?  tu  maraala  when  I  taa 
gf  t  it,  nuii  the  latt«r  was  the  wine  of  which  1  have  no  doubt  I  heanl 
the  "c]iiop"juBt  before  dinner.  Nor  was  it  particularlf  good  of  iti 
kind  ;  however,  lira.  U^jor  Pcinto  did  nut  evidently  know  the  differ- 
ence, for  ahe  railed  the  liquor  aniontillado  during  the  whole  of  the 
repast,  and  dnuik  but  half  a  glass  of  it,  leaving  the  rest  for  the 
Miyor  aiid  his  jnieat 

Stripes  w^u  in  the  livery  of  the  Ponto  family — a  Ihoit^^t  shabby, 
but  gorgeous  iii  the  extreme- — lots  of  magnificent  womted  lace,  and 
livery  buttona  of  a  very  notable  «k.  The  honest  fellow's  hands,  I 
remarked,  were  very  large  and  black  ;  and  a  fine  odour  of  the  stable 
was  waftet)  about  the  room  as  he  moved  to  and  fro  in  bis  miniBlra- 
I  shoulil  have  preferred  a  clean  maid-servant,  but  the  m 
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which  was  on  the  tapis  between  him  and  their  second  daughter; 
and  was  it  true  that  a  mulatto  lady  came  over  from  the  Havannah 
and  forbade  the  match  ? " 

*'  Upon  my  word,  madam,"  I  had  begim,  and  was  going  on  to 
say  that  I  didn't  know  one  wonl  about  all  these  matters  which 
seemed  so  to  interest  Mrs.  Major  Ponto,  when  the  Miyor,  giving  me 
a  tread  or  stamp  with  his  large  foot  under  the  table,  said — 

"  Come,  come.  Snob  my  boy,  we  are  all  tiletl,  you  know.  We 
know  you're  one  of  the  fashionable  people  about  town :  t<«  saw 
yotu*  name  at  Lady  Ckpperclaw's  «arr^,  and  the  Champignon 
break&sts ;  and  tu\  for  the  Kulxulubs,  of  course,  as  rektions " 

'*  Oh,  of  course,  I  dine  there  twice  a  week,"  I  said ;  and  then 
I  remembered  that  my  cotisin,  Humphrey  Snob,  of  the  Middle 
Temple,  is  a  great  freciuentcr  of  genteel  societies,  and  to  have  seen 
his  name  in  tlie  Afomttif/  Post  at  the  tag-end  of  several  party  lists. 
So,  taking  the  hint,  I  am  ashamed  to  say  I  indulged  Mrs.  Mfgor 
Ponto  with  a  deal  of  information  about  the  first  fiimilies  in  England, 
such  as  would  astonish  those  great  )ierKonages  if  they  knew  it.  I 
described  to  her  most  accurately  the  three  reigning  beauties  of  last 
Hca^on   at   Almack's :   told   lier  in  contidcnce   that   his   Grace    the 

I) of  \V was  ^oiii^  to  1)C  niarrie<l  tlie  day  after  his  Statue 

wjiM  put  up  ;  that  his  (J nice  tiie  I) of  I) was  also  alKUit 

to  lea<l  the  fourth  daii^'htcr  of  the  Archduke  Stepiien  to  the 
hymencid  altar : — and  talked  to  her,  in  a  wonl,  just  in  tiie  style  of 
Mrs.  Gore's  last  fashionable  novel. 

Mrs.  Major  was  (|uite  fjiscinate*!  by  this  brilliant  conversation. 
She  U'/^in  to  tmt  out  wrajjs  of  F>en<*h,  just  for  all  the  world  as 
they  do  in  the  novels  ;  and  kis8e<l  her  haml  to  me  quite  gniciously, 
ti'Iiin^  me  t<»  <*onie  soon  to  cjiffy,  mw//  pu  de  Mustek  o  salontj — 
with  which  she  tripiKMJ  off  like  an  elderly  fairy. 

"  Shall  I  open  a  lM>ttlc  of  jMirt,  or  <l(»  you  ever  drink  8u<'h  a  thing 
a.**  hollands  and  water?"  says  Ponto,  l(K>kin;c  nicfully  at  me.  This  was 
a  very  different  style  of  thinx  to  what  I  had  Imm'u  le<l  to  expect  from 
him  at  our  8mokinjj-nK>m  at  the  Club :  when*  he  swaggers  about 
his  horses  and  his  cellar :  and  slapping  me  on  the  shoulder  use<l  to 
say,  "  Come  down  to  Manjrelwurzelshire,  Snob,  my  boy,  and  PU  give 
you  as  gvKxi  a  day  s  shooting  and  as  grxMl  a  glass  of  claret  as  any 
in  the  county." — "  Well,"  I  saiil,  "  I  like  hollands  much  better  than 
port,  and  gin  even  letter  than  hollands.'*  This  was  lucky.  It  tnu 
gin  ;  and  Stripes  bnmglit  in  hot  water  on  a  splendid  plated  tniy. 

The  jingling  of  a  harp  and  piano  sinm  announced  that  Mrs. 
Ponto's  unff  pu  lU  }fu*ick  had  commenc<Hl,  an<i  the  smell  of  the 
stable  again  entering  the  «lining-niom,  in  the  i)er8on  of  Strifies, 
summoned  us  to  cnffy  and  the  little  cona^t.     She  lieckoned  me 
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with  a  winning  amile  to  the  soGi.  uii  wliieh  tim  mule  romn  K>r 
iiie,  ftod  wlmrc  we  could  i-otimianil  a  6ne  »i«w  of  the  backs  of 
the  young  ladies  who  were  iH'rfomiing  the  niiiBicsl  entcrtainnietit. 
Very  bnnd  bocks  they  were  loo,  strictly  ttecording  to  the  prv«aii 
mode,  for  trinoline  or  ita  substitutes  is  not  an  expensive  inxuir, 
nn<I  young  people  in  the  country  ctin  afford  to  be  in  tbe  fkahioD 
at  very  trifling  chai^ges.  Mies  Emily  Ponto  at  the  piuio,  ami 
her  sister  Mnria  at  that  somewhat  exptoile'l  instniment  the  harp, 
were  in  U)j>lit-blue  <trEa8es  that  looked  all  flounce,  and  spread  ont 
like  Mr.  Green's  Ktltoon  when  inflated. 

"  Brilliant  touch  Emily  has  l^whnt  a  fine  arm  Haria'e  is  ! "  Mis. 
Piinto  remarked  gimd-natiiredly,  pointing  out  the  meritB  of  hex 
daughters,  and  waring  her  own  arm  in -such  a  way  as  to  show 
that  she  wa«  not  a  little  satisfied  with  the  litnuty  of  tiiat  mcmlwr. 
I  observed  she  had  about  nine  bracelets  and  bangles,  conaietinj.' 
of  cliains  and  pndlocks,  the  Moor's  minintiire,  and  a  variety  of 
brass  serpents  with  fiery  ruby  or  tender  tuninoixc  eyes,  writluiig 
up  to  her  elbow  almost,  in  the  most  profuse  contortions. 

"  You  recognise  those  polkas  ?  They  were  played  at  Deron- 
shire  Hoiiso  on  the  23nl  of  July,  the  iby  of  the  gnnd  frte."  So 
I  said  ym — I  knew  'cm  (jnite  iutitnatcly  :  and  began  wagging  my 
hcuil  as  if  ill  nrlinowledstncat  of  those  old  friends. 

When  the  )>erforniaiire  wa«  eoorlude<l,  I   hml  the  felicity  tit  a 
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Wirt's  hands  seemed  to  faint  and  wail  and  die  in  variations ;  again, 
and  she  went  up  with  a  savage  clang  and  rush  of  tnimitets,  as  if 
Miss  Wirt  was  storming  a  breach  ;  and  although  I  knew  nothing 
of  music,  as  I  sat  and  listened  with  my  mouth  open  to  this 
wonderful  display,  my  caffy  grew  cold,  and  I  wondered  the  windows 
did  not  crack  and  the  chandelier  start  out  of  the  beam  at  the 
sound  of  this  earthquake  of  a  piece  of  music. 

"  Glorious  creature  !  Isn't  she  1 "  said  Mrs.  Ponto. — "  S*iuirtz's 
favourite  pupil — inestimable  to  have  such  a  creature.  Lady  Carabos 
would  give  her  eyes  for  her !  A  prodigy  of  accomplishments ! 
Thank  you,  Miss  Wirt ! " — And  the  young  ladies  gave  a  heave  and 
a  gasp  of  admiration—  a  deep-breathing  gushing  sound,  such  as  you 
bear  at  church  when  the  sermon  comes  to  a  full  stop. 

Miss  Wirt  put  her  two  great  double-knuckle<l  hands  round  a 
waist  of  her  two  pupiin,  and  said,  **  My  dear  children,  I  hojie  you 
will  be  able  to  play  it  soon  as  well  as  your  iKx»r  little  governess. 
When  I  lived  with  the  Dunsinanes,  it  was  the  dear  Duchess's 
fevourite,  and  Lady  Barhira  and  Lady  Jane  Maclx»th  learned  it. 
It  was  while  hearing  Jane  play  that,  I  remember,  that  dear  Lord 
CastloUxMy  first  fell  in  lovr  with  her;  and  tliouirh  lie  is  hut  an 
Iri^h  Pe<T,  with  not  more  than  tiftfen  thousiunl  a  year,  I  persuaded 
Jane  to  have  him.      Do  vou  know  Cjustletoddv,  Mr.  Snob  \     round 

ft  *    ' 

towers  sweet  phu'e— county  Mayo.  Old  Lord  CastletiMldy  (the 
]in»s<?nt  Ii<inl  wjis  thru  Lord  Inishowan)  was  a  most  eccentric  old 
man  they  say  he  was  mad.  I  heard  his  Royal  Highness  the  ]M)or 
dear  Duke  of  Sussex  (s/zM  a  man,  my  dears,  but,  ahts  I  addicted 
to  smoking!)  I  heard  his  R4)yal  Highness  say  to  the  Marquis  of 
Anglesi'V,  'I  am  sun*  (\'istleto<ldy  is  mad!'  but  Inishowan  wasn't 
in  marryimr  my  sweet  .Jane,  thou>;h  the  dear  child  had  but  her  ten 
thousand  jn»unds  inmr  tout  jHttfuje  !  " 

"Most  invaluable  |>erson,"  wliispere<i  Mrs.  Major  Ponto  to  me. 
**  Hjis  live<l  in  the  very  hii^'he.st  sm'iety  : ''  ami  I,  who  have  been 
aocustome<l  to  see  governesses  bullied  in  the  world,  was  delighted  to 
find  this  one  ruling  the  roast,  and  to  think  that  even  the  majestic 
Mrs.  Ponto  l>ent  U'fore  her. 

As  for  tny  pilM%  s(j  to  sjM»ak,  it  went  out  at  once.  I  hiuin^t  a 
wuni  to  say  against  a  woman  who  wjis  intimate  with  every  Duchess 
in  the  Pie<l  BiK)k.  She  wasn't  the  n>s«*bud,  but  she  ha<l  been  near 
it.  She  had  niblnMl  shoulders  with  the  great,  and  alx)ut  thest?  we 
tjilkcnl  all  the  evenin;:  ineessijutly,  and  aUmt  the  fashions,  and  about 
the  Court,  until  l>ed  time  came. 

"And  an*  then*  Snol>s  in  this  Elysium  I"  I  exclaimed,  jumping 
into  the  lavender-p«Tfumed  IkmI.  Ponto's  snoring  boomed  from  the 
neighbouring  lj<'dn»om  in  reply. 


CHAPTER    XXVI 


ON  SOME  COUNTRY  SNOBS 


SOMETHING  like  a  Journal  of  the  proweiUngB  at  the  Etct- 
I  grceiM  inuy  be  iiil«n»tiDg  to  thoao  tbivj^ni  rcwlera  ut  Pnittk 
who  wutit  to  know  tlie  (.-UBtoniB  of  a«  EngliDli  i^atleiiuui'e 
fiiiiiily  aii<l  houschiilil.  There's  plenty  uf  time  to  kc«|i  the  Joura^ 
Piano  stnimuiiti^-  begins  at  six  o'clock  in  the  inorning ;  it  lasts  till 
lirenk^t,  with  but  a  lainute's  intennisaiou,  when  the  iuslnitnnit 
ehangte  hands,  and  Misa  Emily  practises  in  place  of  her  Hister 
Miss  Maria. 

In  tact,  the  confoiinded  instnimeiit  never  stops :  when  tlie 
yoiing  liulies  Biy.  at  their  leRsone,  Mian  Wirt  liammeis  away  at  Uhkc 
stunning  variation*,  and  keejis  her  niu^aiifii-enl  finger  in  exerriBe, 


1  ^w^kfl  thin  tn-pat 


what  .>lh.T  bnioches  of  c 
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Dear  Mrs.  Ponto  wa«  in  the  garden  too,  and  as  limp  as  her 
(laughters ;  in  a  &ded  handeau  of  hair,  in  a  battered  bonnet,  in  a 
holland  pinafore,  in  pattens,  on  a  broken  chair,  snipping  leaves  oflf 
a  vine.  Mrs.  Ponto  measures  many  yards  about  in  an  evening. 
Ye  heavens  !  what  a  guy  she  is  in  that  skeleton  morning  costume ! 

Besides  Stripes,  they  keep  a  boy  called  Thomas  or  Tummus. 
Tummus  works  in  the  garden  or  about  the  pig-sty  and  stable; 
Thomas  wears  a  page's  costume  of  eruptive  buttons. 

When  anybody  calls,  and  Stripes  is  out  of  the  way,  Tummus 
flings  himself  like  mod  into  Thomas's  clothes,  and  comes  out  metar 
morphosed  like  Harlequin  in  the  pantomime.  To-day,  as  Mrs.  P. 
was  cutting  the  grape-vine,  as  the  young  ladies  were  at  the  roller, 
down  comes  Tummus  like  a  roaring  whirlwind,  with  ''Missus, 
Missus,  there's  company  coomin' ! "  Away  scurry  the  young  ladies 
from  the  roller,  down  comes  Mrs.  P.  from  the  old  chair,  off  flies 
Tummus  to  change  his  clothes,  and  in  an  incredibly  short  space  of 
time  Sir  John  Hawbuck,  my  Lady  Hawbuck,  and  Master  Hugh 
Hawbuck  are  introducc<i  into  the  garden  with  brazen  effrontery  by 
Thomas,  who  says,  '  Please  Sir  Jan  and  my  Lady  to  walk  this  year 
way  :  /  know  Missus  is  in  the  n)fie-ganlen.'* 

Ami  tliere,  sure  enough,  she  was ! 

In  u  pretty  little  giinlen  ]K»nnet,  with  boautifiil  curling  ringlets, 
with  the  sniiirtest  of  aprons  and  the  freshest  of  |)earl-ooloure<l  gloves, 
this  auKizing  wonmn  was  in  tlie  anus  of  her  dearest  La<ly  Hawbuck. 
**  l>i»an»st  Lady  Hawbuck,  how  gcMxl  of  you !  Always  among  my 
flowers  I  can't  live  awav  from  them  !  " 

**  Sweets  to  the  sweet !  hum — a-ha — a-haw  I  "  says  Sir  John 
Hawhuck,  who  ])i({ucs  himself  on  his  gallantry,  and  says  nothing 
without  **  a-hum     aha     a-luiw  !  " 

**  Wlien'th  yaw  pinnafaw?"  cries  Master  Hugh.  "  We  thaw 
you  in  it,  over  the  wall,  didn't  we,  pa?" 

**  Hum  aha  a-haw  !  "  hurst  out  Sir  John,  dreadfully  alarmed. 
**  Where's  Ponto  \  Why  wai*n't  he  at  C^uart^T  Sc'ssions  ?  How  nrv 
his  hinls  this  year,  Mrs.  Ponto — have  i\\iWA*  C*anil>as  pheasants  done 
anv  hann  to  your  wheat  ?  a-huni  aha  a-haw  ! "  and  all  this 
while  he  was  making  the  most  feriM'ious  and  desi>erat^^  signals  to  his 
vouthful  heir. 

**Well,  she  ?/viM  in  her  pinnafaw,  wathn't  she,  ma?"  says 
Hugh,  quite  unaltasluMl ;  which  <|uestion  Lady  Hawbuck  turned 
away  with  a  suchien  (|uery  reganling  her  dear  darling  daughters, 
and  the  tnfnnt  trrriUf  was  reniovni  liv  liis  fatlier. 

**  I  ho|K»  you  wen-n't  disturUnl  hy  the  music?"  Ponto  says. 
"My  girls,   you   know,    pra<*tis<^   four  hours  a  ilay,   you   know-- 
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niugt  do  it,  ymi  know — nbaulutely  Deceecory.  As  for  me,  jaa 
know  I'm  uii  eaT\y  tniui,  luid  in  my  fiuni  everj  inuruing  at  five 
— no,  no  laziaetH  for  «k." 

The  facte  arc  theite.  Pouto  ^uee  to  sleep  directly  nfter  dinoer 
on  entering  llic  i  Ira  wing-room,  and  wakee  u)i  when  the  ladies  leave 
off  practice  at  ti'n.  Prom  seven  tiU  t«n,  and  from  tea  till  five, 
it  a  very  fair  iillovance  of  dumber  fiir  a  man  who  says  he's  nof 
a  lazy  man.  It  is  my  private  opinion  that  when  Ponta  retires 
to  what  m  called  hia  "  Study,"  lie  sleeps  too.  He  locks  himself  up 
there  (Ituly  two  lioure  with  the  newspaiier. 


I  BOW  the  //nfcAunt  scene  out  of  the  Study,  whieJi  ( 
the  garden.  It's  a  curious  object,  that  Study.  Pouto'a  library 
moetly  consists  of  boots.  He  and  Strijies  have  important  interviews 
here  of  mornings,  when  the  potiitoes  are  discufised,  or  the  fitte  of 
the  <alf  ordaineil,  or  sentt^nc*-  passed  im  the  pig,  &c.  All  the 
Major's  bills  are  dtvketed  on  the  Study  table,  and  displayed  like 
a  lawyer's  briefs.  Here,  too,  lie  displayed  his  hooks,  kniv««,  and 
other  gardening  irons,  his  whistlea,  and  strings  of  spare  buttons. 
He  has  a  drawer  of  endless  brown  paper  for  parcels,  and  another 
contamiug  a  pnxUj.Houa  and  never -fiiillng  supply  of  string.  What  a 
n  want  witli  so  many  gi^-whips  I  can  never  conceive.  These, 
nd  tishing-rods,  and  landing-nets,  and  spurs,  and  boot-tieea,  and 
balls  for  horses,  and  surgical  implements  for  the  same,  and  fovourile 
<  of  whinT  hkckine.  with  which  he  t 


CHAPTER  XXVII 

A   VISIT  TO  SOME  COUNTRY  SSOBS 

WE  had  the  Iia)),  which,  a^  the  kind  reader  may  remember, 
I  had  bnnight  down  in  a  delicate  attention  to  Mrs.  Ponto, 
to  variegate  the  re]Must  of  next  day  ;  and  cotl  and  oyster 
sauce,  twice  laid,  salt  cod  and  hcoI loped  oysters,  formed  parts  of  the 
bill  of  fare,  until  I  began  to  fancy  that  the  Ponto  family,  like  our 
late  revered  monarch  Oeorge  II.,  had  a  fancy  for  stale  fish.  And 
about  this  time,  the  pig  l)eing  consumed,  we  began  upon  a  sheep. 

But  how  shall  I  forget  the  solemn  splendour  of  a  se<'ond  course, 
which  wiis  serveil  up  in  great  state  by  Strii>eH  in  a  silver  dish  and 
cover,  a  napkin  round  his  dirty  thumbs  ;  and  c(msisted  of  a  landrail, 
not  nmch  bigger  than  a  corpulent  sparrow. 

*'  My  love,  will  you  take  any  game  ?"  s;iys  Ponto,  with  prodigious 
gravity  ;  and  stuck  his  t'nrk  into  that  little  mouthful  of  an  island  in 
tlu'  silver  sea.  StriiM*s,  too,  at  intervals,  dribbltMl  out  the  niars^da 
with  a  solemnitv  which  would  have  done  honour  to  a  Ouke's  butler. 
The  Barmecide's  dinner  to  Shacabac!  wjis  only  one  degree  removed 
fn>m  these  solemn  banquets. 

As  there  were  plenty  i*i'  pretty  country  places  close  by  ;  a  com- 
fortiibhi  country  town,  witii  g<MMl  houses  of  gentlefolks  ;  a  l>eautiful 
old  iMirsonagi',  close  to  tiie  church  whither  wv  went  (and  where  the 
( 'aniluis  family  have  their  ancestral  carved  and  m(»numentiHl  Ciothic 
|M*w),  and  every  ap|K'anince  nf  giMwI  so<iety  in  the  neighlxnirluMMl,  I 
nither  wondered  we  were  not  eidivened  by  the  apjH'anuice  of  some 
of  the  neighlM)urs  at  the  Hvergre<-ns,  and  asked  alnnit  them. 

**  We  can't  in  our  |»osition  of  WW  we  can't  well  asso<'iat4!  with 
the  attorney's  family,  as  I  leave  you  to  supi>ose,"  says  Mrs.  F*onto 
«i»nfidentially. 

'*Ot  cjiurse  not,"  I  answert^l,  though  I  didn't  know  why.  "And 
the  I>oct4>r  \  "  siiid  I. 

'*  A  most  exci'IIent  worthv  creature,"  savs  Mrs.  P.;  "saved 
Maria's  life  really  a  h'tirnnl  man  ;  \n\t  wiiat  can  one  do  in  one's 
jn»siti«»n  '  One  may  ask  niie's  m«'di<al  man  to  one's  tiible  certainly  : 
)»ut  his  family,  my  dear  Mr.  Snob?" 

**  Half a-<ln/<ii  litrlr  (Ialli|N»ts,"'  inter|»o-*«'<l  .Mi-is  Wirt,  the  :;over- 
n*'ss  ;    ••  he,  he,  he  '  "  and  the  youniT  ladies  laughnl  in  chorus. 
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"  We  oiily  lire  with  the  county  families,"  Miss  Wirt  *  ctmtiDued, 
tensing  up  her  heaij.  "  The  Duke  is  abroail :  we  are  at  feiul  with 
the  Caraba«e§ ;  the  Ringvoocb  tloa't  <vnie  down  till  Chriatinas :  in 
fact,  noboily's  here  tall  the  hnnting-seaaon— pooitively  nobody." 

"  Whose  is  the  large  red  Itoiue  just  outside  of  the  town  t " 

"  What !  the  cAdteau-atiirot  /  he,  he,  he  !  That  puree-pniud 
{■z-linendraper,  Mr.  YanLley,  with  the  yellow  liferiea,  and  the  wife 
in  red  velvet  I  How  ran  you,  my  dear  Mr,  Snob,  be  so  satirical  ( 
The  impertinencs  of  those  people  is  really  soniethiDg  quite  ovcr- 
whelming." 

"  Well,  then,  there  is  the  parson,  Doctor  Chrysoatom.  He's  a 
^(entlenuui,  at  any  mle." 

At  this  Hre.  Piintn  looked  at  Miss  Wirt.  After  their  erea  had 
met  nnd  they  hail  woggetl  their  heuils  at  earh  other,  they  looked 
up  to  the  ceiliui;.  So  did  the  youn^  Indies.  They  thrilleiL  It 
was  evident  I  hail  Hiid  something  vety  terrible.  Another  blark 
sheep  in  the  Church  ?  thought  1,  with  n  little  sorrow ;  for  I  don't 
Hire  to  own  that  I  have  a  respect  fi>r  the  clotli.  "  I — I  hope  there's 
nothing  wrong!" 

"  Wrong  I "  says  Mre,  P.,  clasping  her  hands  with  a  tragic  air. 

"  Oh  ! "  says  Miss  Wirt  and  the  two  girls,  gnsping  in  chorus. 

"  Well,"  says  I,  "  I'm  ?ery  sorry  for  it.  I  never  saw  a  nicer- 
^Hjkiiig  old  gentleman,  or  a  better  sohool,  or  heard  a  better  sennan." 

"  He  used  to  preach  tliuae  sermons  in  a  surplice,"  hisaed  out 
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You  infernal  poaching  thieves ! ''  roars  out  a  man  from  the 
hedge  in  the  garb  of  a  gamekeeper.  *'  I  wish  I  could  catch  you  on 
this  side  of  the  hedge.  I'd  put  a  brace  of  barrels  into  you,  that  I 
would." 

"Curse  that  Snapper/'  says  Ponto,  moving  off;  "he's  always 
watching  me  like  a  spy." 

"  Carry  off  the  birds,  you  sneaks,  and  sell  'em  in  London,"  roars 
the  individual,  who  it  appears  was  a  keeper  of  Lord  Carabas. 
"  You'll  get  six  shillings  a  brace  for  'em." 

"  You  know  the  price  of  'em  well  enough,  and  so  does  your 
master  too,  you  scoundrel,"  says  Ponto,  still  retreating. 

"  We  kill  'em  on  our  ground,"  crien  Mr.  Snapper.  "  We  don't 
set  traps  for  other  people's  birds.  We're  no  decoy  ducks.  We're 
no  sneaking  poachers.  We  don't  shoot  'ens,  like  that  'ere  Cockney, 
who's  got  the  tail  of  one  arsticking  out  of  his  pocket.  Only  just 
come  across  the  hedge,  that's  all." 

"  I  tell  you  what,"  says  Stripes,  who  was  out  with  us  as  keeper 
this  day  (in  £Etct  lie's  keeper,  coachman,  gardener,  valet,  and  bailiff, 
with  Tummus  under  him),  **if  yot/'//  come  across,  John  Snapper,  and 
take  your  coat  off,  I'll  ^ve  you  siirh  a  who])])ing  ai»  you've  never 
had  since  the  la«t  time  I  did  it  at  Outtlebiin'  Fair." 

"  Whop  one  of  your  own  weij^ht,"  Mr.  Snapper  said,  whistling 
his  dop?,  and  di8a])p(»arinj;  into  the  wood.  And  so  we  came  out  of 
this  controversy  rather  victoriously  ;  but  I  began  to  alter  my  pre- 
conceivttl  i<lea  of  rural  felicity. 


CHAPTER  XXVI II 
O.Y  SOME  COVNTKY  SNOBS 

BE  haDged  to  your  aristocrats ! "  P.mto  swd,  in  some  coanr- 
sation  we  had  teganling  the  fHmil}'  at  Garabas,  bct*r«m 
whom  ami  tlie  ETrrgrwns  there  vras  a  feud.  "  When  I  first 
cttme  into  tlic  LXHinty — ^it  was  the  year  bcroro  Sir  Juhii  Buff  roit- 
testol  in  the  Blue  interest — the  Mantuis.  then  LonI  St.  HicbaeU, 
who,  of  course,  wae  Orange  to  the  core,  poiil  me  and  Mis.  Panto 
euoh  attentions,  that  I  Ikirly  ronfese  I  was  taken  in  by  the  olii 
humbug,  and  thought  that  I'd  met  with  a  rare  neighbour.  'Gad, 
sir,  we  nacd  to  get  pineg  Irom  Corabos,  and  plieoeanta  Ainu  Carabas, 
and  it  was — '  Ponto,  when  will  you  come  oTer  and  shoot  1'— and— 
'  Ponto,  our  pheiisants  want  th inning, '^and  my  Lwly  would  iiuisi 
upon  her  dear  Mrs,  Ponlo  coming  over  to  Carabas  to  sleop,  and  jnit 
e  1  don't  know  to  what  expense  for  turbans  and  velrrt  imwns  for 
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of  that  impertinent,  insolvent,  insolent  jackanapes— and  I  hold  him 
in  scorn ! "  After  this,  Ponto  gave  me  some  private  information 
regarding  Lord  Carahas's  pecuniary  affairs ;  how  he  owed  money  all 
over  the  country ;  how  Jukes  the  carpenter  was  utterly  ruined  and 
couldn't  get  a  shilling  of  his  bill ;  how  Biggs  the  butcher  hanged 
himself  for  the  same  reason  ;  how  the  six  big  footmen  never  received 
a  guinea  of  wages,  and  Snaffle,  the  state  coachman,  actually  took  off 
his  blown-glass  wig  of  ceremony  and  flung  it  at  Lady  Carabas's  feet 
on  the  terrace  before  the  Castle ;  all  which  stories,  as  they  are 
private,  I  do  not  think  proper  to  divulge.  But  these  details  did 
not  stifle  my  desire  to  see  the  famous  mansion  of  Castle  Carabas, 
nay,  possibly  excited  my  interest  to  know  more  about  that  lordly 
bouse  and  its  owners. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  park,  there  are  a  pair  of  great  gaunt 
mildewed  lodges — mouldy  Doric  temples  with  black  chimney-pots, 
in  the  finest  classic  taste,  and  the  gates  of  course  are  surmounted 
by  the  chats  bott^s^  the  well-known  supporters  of  the  Carabas 
fiimily.  "Give  the  lodge-keeper  a  shilling,"  says  Ponto  (who  drove 
me  near  to  it  in  liis  four-wheeled  cruelty-chaise).  "  I  warrant  it's 
the  first  piece  of  ready  money  he  has  received  for  some  time."  I 
don't  know  whether  there  wa«  any  foundation  for  this  sneer,  but 
the  gratuity  was  received  with  a  curtsey,  and  the  ;rate  o|>cned  for 
me  to  enter.  "  P(M)r  old  port^^css  !  "  wiys  I  inwardly.  **  You  little 
know  that  it  is  the  Historian  of  Sn(»V)8  whom  vou  let  in  ! "  The 
gates  were  {lassed.  A  damp  green  stretch  of  park  spread  ri;;ht  and 
left  immeasurably,  confined  by  a  chilly  ^Tey  wall,  and  a  damp  long 
straight  road  l)etween  two  huge  rows  of  moist,  dismal  lime  trees 
lea<ls  up  to  the  Caustic.  In  the  midst  of  the  park  is  a  great  black 
tank  or  lake,  bristling  over  with  nishes,  and  iierc  and  there  covere<l 
over  with  patches  of  pea-soup.  A  shabby  ti'inplc  rises  on  an  island 
in  this  delectable  lake,  which  is  approached  by  a  njttcn  lKir;;c  that 
lies  at  roost  in  a  dilapidated  boat-house.  Clumps  of  elms  and  oaks 
dot  over  the  huge  green  flat.  Every  one  of  them  would  have  l»een 
down  long  since,  but  that  the  Manjuis  is  not  allowed  to  cut  the 
timber. 

Up  that  long  avenue  the  Snol)ograj)her  walkwl  in  solitude.  At 
the  seventy-ninth  tree  on  the  left-hand  side,  the  insolvent  butcher 
hanged  himself  I  scarcely  wondered  at  the  dismal  deed,  so  woeful 
and  sad  were  the  impressions  connecte<i  with  the  plaice.  So,  for  a 
mile  an<l  a  half  I  walked  -  alone  and  thinking  of  death. 

I  forgot  to  say  the  house  is  in  full  view  all  the  way-  except 
when  intercepte<i  by  the  trees  on  the  misenible  island  in  the  lake — 
an  enormous  red-brick   mansion,  stpiarc,  vast,  and   dingy.       It  is 
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tliLiikeiJ  l-y  fmir  stone  towore  with  wcathercorka.  In  thr  niiikt  ■'( 
tlie  gninil  la^wle  U  it  hiiOT  Ionic  portico,  approochnl  by  a  rasi, 
lonely,  ghastly  staircase.  Rows  of  black  wimlowii,  fhuiicd  in  stuiif', 
stretch  on  eitlicr  side,  right  anil  left — three  storeys  anil  i%bteeD 
windows  of  a  row.  Von  tuay  Bee  a  picture  of  the  paUce  tuid  Btair- 
case,  in  tlie  "  Views  of  Engknd  and  Wales,''  with  four  carr«il  and 
gilt  mrriaiiiea  waiting  at  the  gravel  walk,  and  several  parties  of 
ladies  anil  gentlemen  in  wigs  and  hoops,  dotting  the  fatiguing  tines 
of  the  ataii^ 

But  thci«  stairs  are  made  in  grvnt  houses  for  people  not  to 
ascend.  Tlie  firet  Lady  Catabas  (they  are  but  eighty  year*  in  the 
l)eerage),  if  she  got  out  of  her  gilt  oonch  in  a  shower,  would  he  wet 
to  the  akio  before  she  got  half-way  to  the  oured  Ionic  portkiv 
wlitre  fonr  drwiry  statues  of  Peace,  Plenty,  Piety  and  Patriotum, 
are  tlie  only  sentinels.  You  eut«r  the«e  {Kilaem  by  bnck-dootv 
"That  was  the  way  the  Carabases  got  their  peerage,"  the  mis- 
anthropic Ponlo  said  after  dinner. 

Well^I  rang  tlie  bell  at  a  little  low  side-door :  it  clanged  and 
jingled  and  echoed  for  a  long,  long  while,  till  at  length  a  fitce,  aa  of 
a  housekeeper,  peered  through  the  door,  and  as  she  saw  my  hftud 
in  my  waistcoat  pocket,  opened  iL  Fnhappy,  lonely  housekeeper. 
I  thought  Is  Miss  Crusoe  in  her  i^and  more  solitary  ?  The  door 
clapped  to,  and  I  van  in  Castle  Carabott. 

"  The  eide  entrance  anti  All,"  says  the  lioiiEiekeejjer.     "  Tlie 
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"the  south  oallery. 

"  One  'undred  and  fbrty-oight  in  lenth  by  thirty-two  in  breath ; 
it  is  profusely  hornamint^  by  the  choicest  works  of  Hart  Sir 
Andrew  Katz,  founder  of  the  Carabas  family  and  banker  of  the 
Prince  of  Horange,  Kneller.  Her  present  Ladyship,  by  Lawrence. 
Lonl  St.  Michaels,  by  the  same — he  is  represented  sittin'  on  a  rock 
in  velvit  pantaloons.  Moses  in  the  bullnishes — the  bull  very  fine, 
by  Paul  Potter.  The  toilet  of  Venus,  Fantaski.  Flemish  Bores 
drinking  Van  Ginnums.  Jupiter  and  Europia,  De  Horn.  The 
GrancUunction  Canal,  Venis,  by  Candleetty ;  and  Italian  Bandix, 
by  Slavata  Rosa." — And  so  this  worthy  woman  went  on,  iix)m  one 
itx>m  into  another,  from  the  blue  room  to  the  grei>n,  anil  the  green 
to  the  grand  saloon,  and  the  grand  saloon  to  the  Uipestry  closet, 
cackling  her  list  of  pictures  and  wonders  :  and  furtively  turning  up 
a  comer  of  brown  holland  to  show  the  colour  of  the  old,  fJEuled,  seedy, 
mouldy,  dismal  hangings. 

At  last  we  came  to  her  Ladyship's  bedroom.  In  the  centre  of 
this  dreary  apartment  there  is  a  becl  about  the  size  of  one  of  those 
whizgig  temples  in  which  the  Genius  np)>oar8  in  a  ))antomime.  The 
hugo  gilt  (Mlifia'  is  approa(')ic<i  by  stei^,  and  so  tall,  that  it  might 
Vie  let  off  in  fl(K)rH,  for  sloeping-rooniH  for  all  the  Caralias  family.  An 
awful  1)C<1 !  A  niunler  might  l>o  <lone  at  one  end  of  that  IkmI,  and 
jieople  sleeping  at  the  other  end  Iw  ignorant  of  it.  GnwiouH  {Niwers  ! 
fancy  little  Lonl  (^mibiw  in  a  nightca])  ascending  those  Btejw  after 
putting  out  the  candh' ! 

The  sight  of  that  seedy  and  solitary  splendour  was  too  much  for 
me.  I  should  go  nia<I  were  I  tliat  lonely  housekeeper—  in  those 
enormous  galleries — in  that  lonely  library,  filled  up  with  ghastly 
f«»lio8  that  nolKKiy  tlares  read,  with  an  inkstan^l  on  the  centre  table 
like  the  coffin  of  a  U'lby,  and  sad  i)ortraits  staring  at  you  from  the 
ble:ik  walls  with  their  soleuin  mouldy  eyes.  No  wonder  that 
(^arabas  does  not  come  down  here  often.  It  would  re<|uire  two 
thousanii  footmen  to  make  the  ]>lace  cheerful.  No  wonder  the 
(*nachman  resi^^innl  his  wig,  that  the  masters  are  insolvent,  and  the 
fiervants  perish  in  this  huge  dreary  out-at-ellx)w  place. 

A  single  family  has  no  more  right  to  build  itself  a  temple  of  that 
sort  tlian  to  ere<'t  a  Tower  of  Bal)el.  Such  a  habitation  is  not 
decent  for  a  mere  mort^d  man.  But,  after  all,  I  suppose  poor 
Carabas  had  no  (>hoice.  Fate  put  him  there  as  it  sent  Napoleon  to 
St.  Helena.  SupiK)8e  it  had  iVen  deeree<l  by  Nature  that  you  an<i 
I  should  be  Manjuises  ?  We  wouldn't  refuse,  I  supfMise,  but  take 
(J^tle  Caralns  and  all,  with  debts,  duns,  and  mean  makeshifts,  and 
sliabby  pride,  and  swindling  magnificence. 

^»  2  c 
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Next  seiuwii,  when  I  reail  of  Iiaily  C'-anilW^  spleniliil  eiit«rtain- 
iiieiits  in  Uie  .Voniiitij  Pott,  ami  see  the  l«>or  oUl  insolvent  panlfring 
through  the  Purk — I  shall  have  a  much  tenilerer  intereBt  in  thivc 
great  people  than  I  have  liail  heretofore.  Poor  old  shabby  Snob ! 
Hiilc  on  and  fiuicj'  the  worhl  ia  etill  on  its  kn(««  before  the  houae 
of  Corsbaa  !  Give  younielf  oira,  poor  old  bunknipt  Uagnifico,  wbo 
ure  under  money-obligntioUH  to  your  flunkeys ;  and  must  stoop  eo 
as  to  swindle  poor  tiwleemen  !  And  for  ua,  0  my  brother  ShoIh, 
oughtn't  we  to  feel  happy  if  our  valk  through  Ufe  ui  more  even,  and 
that  we  are  out  of  the  reacb  of  that  surprising  arrogance  and  that 
nstnundin);  mcanucBB  to  which  this  wretched  old  victim  is  aUigeil  to 
moimt  aud  descend. 


CHAPTER  XXIX 

A   VISIT  TO  SOME  COUNTRY  SNOBS 

NOTABLE  Ji8  my  reception  ha<i  been  (under  that  unfortunate 
miHtake  of  Mrs.  Ponto  that  I  was  relatwl  to  Lonl  Snobbington, 
wliicli  I  wjw  not  i)erniitte(l  to  correct),  it  was  nothing  com- 
f»arcHi  to  tlie  lK>wing  an<l  kotooinjij,  the  raptures  and  flurry  which 
pre«*e<io<l  :ind  welcomed  the  visit  of  a  real  live  lonl  and  lord's  son,  a 
hmther  otticer  of  Cornet  Wellesley  Pont^i,  in  the  120th  Hussars,  who 
c-anic  over  with  the  youn>^'  Cornet  from  Guttlebury,  where  their 
di8tin^uished  rejnnient  was  ciuartereii.  This  was  my  Lonl  Gules, 
Lord  Siiltire's  jrrandson  and  lieir :  a  very  young,  short,  sandy-haired 
and  t4»lKm-(>-sniokin<(  nol)l(Miian,  who  cannot  liave  \v\\  the  nursery 
very  l«»ni:,  and  who,  though  he  acccj)tT'd  the  lion<»st  Major's  invita- 
tion to  tlic  Evori^Tccns  in  a  lctt4T  written  in  a  s<*lioonM»y  handwriting, 
with  a  nnnilMT  of  faidtn  of  siM'llinir,  may  yet  U'  a  v«Ty  fine  classical 
ft<'liolar  for  what  I  know  :  having  liad  liis  e<lucation  at  Eton,  where 
he  and  young  Ponto  were  insepanilile. 

At  any  nite,  if  he  cant  write,  lie  lias  mastorcfl  a  numl^T  of 
other  accnniplishinents  wonderful  for  one  of  his  age  and  size.  He 
is  r»ne  of  the  \n^t  shots  and  riders  in  England.  He  nnle  his  horw* 
Abnu-ailahni,  and  won  the  famous  (Intth'hury  stifphM'hsise.  He 
has  horw^s  entered  at  lialf  the  nices  in  tiie  country  (under  other 
jutiple's  names  ;  for  the  old  lord  is  a  strict  han<l,  and  will  not  hear 
of  iH'tting  or  LTJunhling).  He  has  lost  and  won  such  sums  of 
money  as  my  Iv<»rd  (te«inge  hims<»lf  might  W  proud  of  He  knows 
all  the  stables,  ami  all  the  jockeys,  and  has  all  the  **  information," 
and  is  a  mat<'h  for  the  U^t  L<'g  at  Newmarket.  NoUxly  was  ever 
known  to  Ik*  "  too  nnich  "  for  him  at  play  or  in  the  stable. 

Although  his  gnmdfather  mak<v  him  a  UKMlerate  allowamr,  by 
the  aid  ofjfOMf-rt/ftfx  and  «-onvenient  friends  he  cjin  live  in  a  s])lendour 
licH-oming  his  nuik.  He  has  not  distim:uishe<l  hims<»lf  in  the  kn(H*king 
down  of  jHiIicemen  much  ;  he  is  not  bii,'  enough  for  that.  But,  as 
a  light-weight,  his  skill  is  of  the  very  hi«hest  order.  At  billianls 
he  is  Siiiil  t^)  l>e  first-rate.  He  drinks  and  smok(»s  as  much  as  any 
two  of  the  biggest  officers  in  his  nximent.  With  such  hiirh  talents, 
who  can  say  how  fir  he  may  not  go  ?     He  niay  take  to  ]»olitics 


404 


THE    BOOK    OF    SNOBS 


as  a  deliKemeni,  anil  he  Prime  Minister  aft«T  Ixjrd  Gerv^ 
Bentinck. 

My  young  Irieiid  Wellcelef  Ponto  is  a  gaunt  and  hattr  yontli, 
with  a  pttle  fUce  proAiseiy  blotched.  Fmtu  hia  continiiBlly  pnlhng 
eometUiiig  on  his  chin,  I  am  Ini  to  fanry  that  be  holicrcs  he  ha« 
what  is  callnl  an  Imperial  growing  there.  That  is  not  the  only 
tuft  that  le  huiilfil  in  tiie  tamily,  by  the  way.  He  (sn't,  of  comw. 
indulge  ill  tho«e  eKpensivp  amiisemeute  wliich  render  his  aristomtir 
comrade  bo  respeeted :  lie  beta  pretty  freely  when  he  ia  in  cash,  anl 
rides  when  Boniehody  mounts  him  (for  he  etui't  afforvi  more  than  hk 
regulation  chargers).  At  ilrinking  lie  is  by  no  means  infericw :  and 
why  do  yon  think  he  brought  liis  noble  friend,  Lord  Gulec,  to  tlie 
Evergreens? — Wiiy!  because  he  intended  to  aak  his  mother  tn 
order  hia  father  to  pay  his  debts,  which  she  couldn't  refiise  before 
BuiTh  an  exalted  prewnee.  Young  Ponto  gave  me  all  thifi  iiifuriDa- 
tion  with  the  most  engaging  fmnkneae.  We  are  old  friendo.  I 
osed.  to  tip  him  whea  he  waa  at  achool. 

"  Gail ! "  says  he,  "  our  wedgment's  so  doothid  extJipenthif. 
Hust  hunt,  you  know.  A  man  eoiildo't  live  in  the  wedgment  if 
he  (lidn'L  Meos  expenses  enawniutb.  Hust  dine  at  mee&  Husi 
drink  champagne  ami  claret.-  Ours  ain't  a  port  and  sherry  li^t- 
inGmtry  mesa.  Uuifbrm's  awfiiL  FitzstuitK,  our  Colonel,  will 
have  em  so.  Sluat  be  a  distinction,  you  know.  At  his  own 
expense  Fitzstnltz  altered  the  plumes  in  the  men's  eaps  (jou  called 
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Pontos  and  the  Snoileys,  from  which  latter  distinguished  family 
Mn.  Ponto  issued. 

I  found  poor  Pon  in  his  study  among  his  boots,  in  such  a  rueful 
attitude  ci  despondency,  that  I  could  not  but  remark  it.  '*  Look  at 
that !  **  says  the  poor  fellow,  handing  me  over  a  document.  '*  It's 
the  second  change  in  uniform  since  he's  been  in  the  army,  and  yet 
there's  no  extravagance  about  the  lad.  Lord  Gules  tells  me  he  is 
the  most  careful  youngster  in  the  r^;iment,  Qod  bless  him !  But 
kx>k  at  that !  by  Heaven,  Snob,  look  at  that  and  say  how  can  a 
man  of  nine  hundred  keep  out  of  the  Bench  ? "  He  gave  a  sob  as 
he  handed  me  the  paper  across  the  table ;  and  his  old  fticc,  and 
his  old  corduroys,  and  his  shrunk  shooting-jatrket,  and  his  lean 
shanks  looked,  as  he  spoke,  more  miserably  hug^uxl,  bankrupt, 
and  threadbare. 


Lieut.  Wkllksley  Ponto,  \20th  QueetCs  (hen  Pyebaid  Ifus$ars^ 

To  Knopf  and  Stecknadel, 

Conduit  Street y  London, 


£ 

f.  d. 

£ 

f.  d. 

Dress  Jacket,  richly 

Brought  foFMiinl 
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3  0 

ku^tnl  with  gf)ld 

35 

0  0 

Gold  Harrellwl  Sju^Ii 

.   11 

18  0 

Ditto  PelJHse  ditto, 
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.   11 

11  0 

and  trimmed  with 

Ditto  Belt  amlSabn^ 

- 

sable 

GO 

0  0 

tiU'he     . 

.    IG 

IG  0 

Undresrt  Ja4'ket, 

Wmvh  and  Bt'lt . 

.    15 

15  0 

trimmed  with  gold  . 

15 

15  0 

Swonl  Knot 
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4  0 

Ditto  PelisHe 

30 
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,  (Hoak 
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13  0 
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12 
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13  6 

Ditto  OvenillH,  ^^'old 

K<><;ulation  Sadtlle 

.     7 

17  6 

lai'e  on  nidcs  . 

G 

G  0 

Ditto    Bridle,    com- 

Undn^ss ditto  <litt4> 

5 

5  0 

plete 

.   10 

10  0 

Blue  Bniide<l  Fnx'k    . 

14 

14  0 

A    Dress     Housiii)^, 

Foraifi*  Cap 

3 

3  0 

eonijilete 

.  30 

0  0 

Vtvhh      Cap,     gold 

A   |KUr  of  I*iHt4)lH 

.   10 

10  0 

lineH,   plume  and 

A  Black  8hee|»skin, 

chain 

25 

0  0 

tnlgtHl    . 

.     G 

18  0 

Carried  forward     £\ 

207 

3  0 

£347 

9  0 

That  evening  Mrn.  Pont4)  and  her  family  made  their  darling 
Wellesley  give  a  full,  true,  and  |Kirtienlar  aenmnt  of  everything 
tliat  liad  taken  place  at  l^trd  FitzHtultz's :  how  many  MTvants 
waited  at  dinner ;  and  how  the  La4lieH  Schnei<ler  dresned  ;  and  what 
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Ilia  Hoyiil  Hi^lintiJis  $aiJ  wiieu  he  isine  duwu  to  shoot ;  and  whc 
wiw  there  1  "  Wliut  a  blessing  tbiit  boy  »  t*i  me!"  wd  she,  a« 
my  i>iiii|jle-&ceil  young  fHeod  mcveil  off  to  resiime  emaking  opeia- 
tiouB  with  O'jIgs  ill  the  dov  raouit  kitclieu ; — and  poor  PonIij'« 
dreary  and  ileepcnite  look,  shall  I  ever  foi^t  that  1 

O  you  porcats  and  guardiaiu  I  0  you  men  and  women  of  aeuse 
in  Englund !  0  ,<i'oii  le^slatore  about  to  assemble  in  Parlituueat  ' 
read  over  that  tuilor's  tulJ  above  printed—  read  urer  that  abeunJ 
nibdi^te  of  insane  gimcracka  and  madman's  t^Hntbolcry — and  eny 
liow  are  yoii  ever  to  get  rid  of  Suobbishness  when  society  does  so 
inut'h  for  its  education  1 

Thrte  hiindreil  and  forty  pounds  fur  n  young  chap's  aaiMle  and 
broeehes!  Before  George^  I  woulil  rather  be  u  Hottentot  or  a 
Highkmdcr.  We  laugh  at  poor  Jocko,  the  monkey,  (laadng  in 
uniform  ;  or  at  poor  Jennies,  the  flnnkey,  witli  his  quiveriiig  ealve* 
and  plush  tights  ;  or  at  the  nigger  Marquis  of  Marmalade,  ilrcBBeil 
out  with  NubrL>  and  epaidets,  and  giving  himself  the  airs  of  a  fietd- 
inarshiiL  Lo  !  h  not  one  of  the  Quoeu's  Pyebalds,  in  full  fig,  aa 
great  uuU  foolisli  a  monster  1 


CHAPTER  XXX 

ON  SOME  COUNTRY  SNOBS 

AT  last  came  that  fortunate  day  at  the  Evergreens,  when  I  was 
l\  to  be  niaile  acquainted  with  suuie  of  the  *'  county  £&milies  " 
•*  ^  with  whom  only  |>eople  of  Pouto's  rank  condescended  to 
associate.  And  now,  although  poor  Ponto  had  just  been  so  cruelly 
made  to  bleeil  on  o(x:a8ion  of  his  son's  new  uniform,  and  though  be 
was  in  the  direst  and  most  cut-throat  spirits,  with  an  overdrawn 
account  at  the  banker's,  and  other  pressing  evils  of  poverty  ;  although 
a  tenpenny  bottle  of  marsala  and  an  awful  parsimony  presided 
generally  at  his  table,  yet  the  |>oor  fellow  was  obliged  to  assume  the 
UMirtt  frank  and  jovial  air  of  conliality  ;  and  all  the  covers  l)eing 
reniovtHl  from  the  hangingn,  and  nt'W  drcHHes  l)eing  procured  for  the 
young  ladies,  and  the  family  plate  bein;(  unlocked  and  displayed, 
the  houiie  and  all  within  assume<l  a  bt^nevolent  and  festive  ap|)ear- 
aiice.  The  kitchen  fires  l)e<;an  to  blaze,  the  good  wine  !iscende<l 
fn»m  the  cellar,  a  professed  cook  mutually  caime  over  from  (iiittlebury 
to  compile  culinary  alM)niinations.  Stripes  was  in  a  new  coat,  and 
so  was  Ponto,  for  a  wonder,  and  Tunmms's  button  i^uit  wiis  woni 
en  jtertnnntnre* 

And  ail  this  to  show  otf  the  little  lonl,  thinks  I.  All  this  in 
honour  of  a  stupid  little  ci^.irrific<l  Cornet  of  Dniginnis,  wIk)  cun 
lianly  write  his  name  wliih»  an  <Mninent  an<i  jmifouml  moralist 
like  someho<ly  —  is  foblKHl  otf  with  cold  mutton  and  relays  of  pig. 
Well,  well :  a  martynloni  of  cold  mutton  is  just  U'anible.  I  panlon 
Mrs.  ponto,  from  my  hejirt  I  <lo,  esjM'cially  as  I  wouhln't  turn  out 
of  the  l)e8t  iKHlroom,  in  sjMte  of  all  her  hints  ;  but  held  my  grouml 
ill  the  chintz  t^^ter,  vowing  that  Lord  (Jules,  as  a  young  man,  was 
«piit4*  small  and  hanly  enough  to  make  Iiinis4']f  comfortable  eWwhen*. 
The  great  Ponto  jMirty  was  a  very  aiii^ust  one.  The  Hawbucks 
came  in  their  family  <'oiU'h,  with  the  bl«MMl-nMl  hand  emblazoned  all 
over  it  :  and  their  man  in   vellow  liverv  waittnl  in  country  fashion 

»  »  » 

.'it  table,   only   to  lx»  excee<ied   in  spleiidinir  by  the  Hipsleys,   the 
uppfjHition  Imroiiet,  in  liijlit  blue.      The  old   Ijiulies  FitZitj^'iie  drove 

•    I  caught  him  in  this  r<mtiiiiie.  trvinir  the  tlavoiir  of  the  xniu'e  of  a  tiji^y- 
cake,  which  wxi  iiiude  hy  Mrs,  Ponto*«  own  hand^  for  her  ^ruest.s'  d«Ie4tntion. 
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over  Id  their  little  old  diariot  with  the  &t  bladt  husee,  the  bx 
coachiuaD,  the  &t  footinaD — {wiij  an'  dowagere'  htHVai  and  footmen 
always  foti).  And  souu  ufier  these  pergonagee  had  airivedi,  with 
their  ail biim  tranta  and  re<l  beaks  atiU  titrbiuiB,  canif  the  HonoanU^ 
and  Beverend  Lionel  Pettipois,  who  with  GeDcrel  and  Hns.  Sttgo 
ffiriaed  the  rest  of  the  party.  "  Lonl  anil  Lady  Frederick  Howlet 
were  asked,  but  they  have  friends  at  Ivybuah,''  Mra.  Ponto  tokl 
me ;  and  that  very  morning,  the  Caatleba^iuiU  K^t  aii  extnae,  u 
her  Ladyship  had  a  return  of  the  qiiiusy.  Betweeu  ouraelres,  l^jy 
Castlehaggard's  quinsy  alwaya  comes  on  when  there  is  dinner  at  the 
Evergreens. 

If  the  keeping  of  polite  company  could  make  a  woman  ha|tpy. 
surely  my  kiod  hoateas  Mra.  Ponto  «-na  on  tliat  day  a  happy 
woman.  Every  person  present  (eiecpt  the  unlucky  impostor  who 
pretended  to  a  connection  with  the  Snobhington  Family,  awl 
Oeneral  Sai?),  who  hail  brought  home  I  don't  know  how  many 
Lies  of  rupM^  from  India)  was  related  to  the  Peera^  or  the 
Biironetage.  Mrs.  P.  hcid  her  heart's  ilesire.  If  she  had  tieen  nd 
Earl's  daughter  herself,  could  she  have  expected  better  company  t— 
and  her  family  were  in  the  oil-trade  at  Bristol,  as  all  her  friends 
very  well  know. 

What  I  complitined  of  in  my  heart  was  not  Uie  dining — whit-h, 

r  this  once,  wus  plentiful  and  comfortable  enough — but  the  piv- 

digioiis  dulness  of  the  talking  part  of  the  entertainment.     0  uiy 
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she  took  quantities  of  Gamlwuge's  Univcraal  Medicine,  and  whole 
boxfuk  of  Parr's  Life  Pills.  She  has  cured  a  multiidicity  of  head* 
aches  by  S<iuinstonc's  Eyesnuff ;  she  wears  a  picture  of  Hahnemann 
in  her  bracelet,  and  a  lock  of  Priessnitz's  hair  in  a  brooch.  She 
talked  about  her  own  complaints,  and  those  of  her  confidante  for 
the  time  being,  to  every  lady  in  the  room  successively,  from  our 
hostess  down  to  Miss  Wirt,  taking  them  into  comers,  and  whisper- 
iug  about  bronchitis,  ho})atitis,  St.  Vitus,  neuralgia,  cephalalgia, 
and  so  forth.  I  obscrvetl  }Kx>r  fat  Lady  Hawbuck  in  a  dreaddil 
alarm  after  some  counnuniration  regarding  the  state  of  her  daughter 
Miss  Lucy  Hawbuck's  health,  and  Mrs.  Sago  turn  quite  yellow, 
and  put  down  her  third  glass  of  ma<leira,  at  a  warning  glance  from 
Lady  Blanche. 

Lady  liose  talked  liteniture,  and  alx)ut  the  book-club  at  Guttle- 
Iniry,  ainl  is  very  stron;,'  in  voyages  and  travels.  She  has  a  prodi- 
j:iou8  interest  in  Borneo,  and  displayed  a  knowleilgi^  of  the  history 
i»f  the  Punjaub  and  Kattirlaiid  that  does  crwlit  to  her  memory.  Old 
CJeucral  Siigo,  who  sat  jierfectly  silent  and  plethoric,  roused  up  as 
fn>ni  a  lethargy  when  the  former  country  was  mentionetl,  and  gave 
the  n»ni|Miny  bin  story  alx)ut  a  ho^-hnnt  at  Riimjugger.  I  oliserveci 
luT  I>;ulysiiij)  trcatcil  with  soniethin;:  like  contempt  her  neighUnir 
the  Hrverciul  Lionel  INttiiHiiH,  a  yonn;;  divine  whom  you  may  track 
throu;;h  the  nmntry  by  little  "awakcniuLc"  books  at  half-a-crown 
a  hundred,  which  dribblr  out  of  his  jMM'kots  wherever  he  goes.  I 
saw  hiui  give  Miss  Wirt  a  sheaf  of  "The  Little  Washerwoman 
on  Putney  Common/'  and  to  Miss  Hawbuck  a  couple  of  tlozen 
of  *' Mcjit  in  the  Tray;  or  the  Young  Butchcr-l>oy  lU'8cue<l  ; "  and 
on  laying  a  visit  to  (iuttlebury  giu>l,  I  sjiw  two  notorious  fellows 
waiting  their  trial  there  (and  temporarily  (KMMipinl  with  a  game  of 
«TibUige),  to  wlumi  his  reverence  offere<l  a  tra»-t  as  he  wjis  walk- 
ing over  CVackshins  Coninion,  and  who  robl^'d  him  of  his  purse, 
umbrella,  an<l  candtric  handkerchief,  leaving  him  the  tracts  to 
distribute  elsewhere. 


CHAPTER  XXXI 

A  nsrr  to  some  country  ssobs 

WHY,  AeoT  Mr.  Snob,"  said  a  young  lady  of  rank  aiul  iasfaini 
(to  whom  I  iirewnt  my  best  pompliments),  "if  jou  found 
i'Terytl>'ug  so  sni/ibish  at  the  EvergrccDa,  if  the  jag  borai 
yoii,  au<l  the  mutton  was  not  to  your  liking,  and  Mrs.  Ponto  «ss  a 
jiuinbug,  and  Miss  Wirt  a  nnixsnMi,  with  hn-  abominable  piano 
practirc, — why  Jid  you  stay  so  longl" 

Ah,  misR,  what  a  iiiieation  !  Have  yon  never  heard  of  gkllaiit 
Britieh  soldiers  etormini;  batteries,  of  doctors  pafluii^  nights  in 
plague  wardii  of  Uxaretb»,  and  othpr  instiiDcee  of  martyrdom  1 
What  do  you  suppose  induced  gentlemen  to  walk  two  mile«  up  tu 
the  batt«rie8  of  Sobraon,  with  a  hundreil  and  fifty  thundering  gum 
bowling  them  down  by  hundrede  ? — not  plentnnv,  surely.  What 
I  your  respected  &ther  tu  quit  liis  comfortable  home  for  his 
chambers,  after  ilinner,  and  pore  over  the  moat  dreary  law-papeia 
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and  why  ?     BecAUsc  we  went  to  no  other  house  ]     Because  other 


families  did  not  welcome  us  to  their  mahogany  ]  No,  no.  Sir  John 
Hawbuck  of  the  Haws,  Sir  John  Hipsley  of  Briary  Hall,  don't  shut 
the  gates  of  hos])itality :  of  General  SagiVs  mulligatawny  I  could 
speak  from  exjxjrience.  And  the  two  old  lailies  at  Guttlebury,  were 
they  nothing  ?  Do  you  suppose  that  an  agreeable  young  dog,  who 
shall  be  nameless,  would  not  be  nuide  welcome  ?  Don't  you  know 
that  people  are  too  glad  to  see  anyixxiy  in  the  country  ? 

But  those  dignified  jicrsomiges  do  not  enter  into  the  scheme 
of  the  present  work,  Jind  are  but  minor  diameters  of  our  Snob 
drama ;  just  as,  in  the  play,  kings  and  cm})en)r8  are  not  half  so 
important  as  many  humble  persons.  The  Doge  of  Venice,  for 
instance,  gives  way  to  Othello,  who  is  but  a  nigger ;  and  the  King 
of  France  to  Falconbridge,  who  is  a  gentlemiui  of  |)08itively  no  birth 
at alL  So  with  the  exalUnl  chanuters  alK)ve  mentioned.  I  perfectly 
well  reoolle<"t  that  the  claret  at  Hawbuck's  was  not  by  any  means 
so  good  as  tlmt  of  Hipsley's,  while,  on  the  contrary,  some  white 
hermitage  at  the  Haws  (by  the  way,  the  butler  only  gave  me  half 
a  glaiis  each  tinie)  was  RUi)omacular.  And  I  rememl)er  the  con- 
versations. 0  madam,  ma<lain,  how  stupid  tlioy  were  !  The  subsoil 
pl<>ughin<^  ;  the  pho^uymts  and  ixwM'hin*,' ;  the  row  alnMit  the  repre- 
sentation of  tlie  eiHUitv  ;  tlie  h^irl  of  Mani:ehvnrz4'lsliire  iH'inir  at 
variance  with  Ills  n'lative  and  nominee,  the  Honounible  ^larmaduke 
Toinnixldy  :  all  tlie^*  I  coulH  ]»ut  »lown,  had  I  a  mind  to  vi»»late  the 
eonfidence  of  jjrivate  life  :  and  a  ^Teat  (h'al  of  eonversiiticm  aUmt 
the  weather,  the  Man;rehvurzelshire  Hunt,  new  manun«,  ami  eating 
and  drinkinir,  of  (bourse. 

But  rui  ftow)  /  In  these  jHTft^'tly  stuj»id  and  honoundile  families 
then'  is  not  that  Snublashnex^  whieh  it  is  onr  purpose  to  ex|Kme, 
An  ox  is  an  ox  a  frrcjit  hulking',  fat-sijled,  U'llowin^r,  munching 
Be<*f.  He  ruminattw  lu'amlin;^  to  liis  nature,  and  consumes  his 
destine<l  j^ortion  of  turnijw  or  oilcake,  until  the  time  comes  for  his 
disjip|>ear5inee  from  the  pastures,  to  In*  suc4'4'ede<l  by  other  d(M»l>- 
lunt^eti  an<i  fiit-riblx'd  animals.  Perhaps  we  tlo  not  re^^in-et  an  ox. 
We  rather  ac<piie.sec  in  him.  The  Sm»b,  my  dear  madam,  is  the 
Fn>ir  that  tries  to  swell  himself  to  ox  size.  Ii<*t  us  \y^Ai  the  silly 
bnite  out  of  his  folly. 

Look,  I  i)ray  you,  at  tlje  eaw  of  my  luifortunatc  frien<l  Ponto, 
a  gooil-nature«l  kindly  Euirlish  ^'entleman  not  over-wise,  but  quite 
fiassable — fond  of  jKirt-wine,  of  his  family,  of  muntry  sjjorts  and 
aj^riculture,  hospitidily  mindinl,  with  as  pn-tty  a  little  patrimonial 
ci»un try-house  as  heart  ran  desire,  and  a  thous;ind  immukIs  a  year. 
It  is  not  UMuh  ;  but,  c/j^/r  //</m^,  jjcople  can  live  for  less,  an<l  not 
uncomfortably. 
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For  instance,  there  is  the  ilmitur.  wliom  Mrs.  P.  does  not  cwi- 
ile«i%nil  t<)  visit :  that  man  ediicntea  a  mirific  fiuuilj,  and  is  lotvd 
\ty  tlie  poor  for  miles  round :  and  pits  tliein  port-wiue  for  jAysir 
and  meilicnne,  gratis.  Aud  how  thi<«<t  jiei'jile  can  ^t  ou  with  their 
pittiinee.  as  Mrs,  Panto  says,  is  a  wonder  to  Aei: 

A^in,  there  ia  the  clei^nmu.  Doctor  Chrrsnetom. — Mre.  P. 
says  they  quarrelled  about  Piiaeyiain,  biit  I  am  jpven  to  iiuderetaiid 
it  was  beeAiise  Mfsl  C.  had  the  pat  of  her  at  the  Haws — jmi  may 
eee  what  the  value  of  hio  living  is  any  day  in  thv  "  Clerical  Otdile  " : 
but  you  don't  know  what  ho  gives  away. 

Even  Pettipois  allows  thU,  in  whose  eyes  the  Doctor's  surplice 
is  u  scarlet  abomination ;  and  bo  does  Pettipois  do  his  duty  in  his 
wiiy,  aud  adniiuiat«r  not  only  hia  tnu^ts  aud  his  talk,  hut  his  inonry 
aiiil  his  lueaos  to  hie  peo|^.  As  a  Imd's  son,  by  the  way,  Urn. 
Piinto  is  unrammouly  anxious  that  he  should  marry  either  of  the 
girls  whom  Lord  Gnlcs  does  not  intend  to  choose. 

Well,  although  Pon's  incoioc  would  make  up  almost  as  mudi  Bs 

that  of  those  three  worthies  put  tc^tlier— oh,  my  dear  madam,  aw 

in  wliat  hopeless  penury  the  poor  fellow  live* !     What  tenant  caii 

look  to  Mt  forl>earanrc  ?     What  poor  man  can  hope  for  Am  durity  t 

"  Master's  the  best  of  men,"  honest  StTi]>es  says,  "  and  when  we 

3  Id  the  ridi^nient  a  more  fi'eL'liiitidi'd  chap  didn't  live.     But  the 

y  in  which  MImus  dii  scrvuii,  1  W'.iudtT  the  vouai;  iailies  is  alive, 

it  I  du  ! " 


CHAPTER  XXXII 

SNOBBIUM  GATHERUM 

WHEN  I  see  the  uxo&t  effect  which  these  papers  are  pro- 
ducing on  an  intelligent  public.  I  have  a  strong  hope 
that  before  long  we  shall  have  a  regular  Snob^epartnient 
in  the  newsjiapers,  just  as  we  have  the  Police  Courts  and  the 
Court  News  at  present.  When  a  flagrant  case  of  bone-crushing 
or  Poor-law  abuse  occurs  in  the  world,  who  so  clo*|uent  as  the 
Tiftus  to  point  it  out?  When  a  gniss  instance  of  Snobbishness 
happens,  why  should  not  the  indignant  journalist  call  the  public 
attention  to  that  deliuijuency  too? 

How,  for  instance,  could  that  wonderful  case  of  the  Eiirl  of 
Mangelwurzei  an<l  his  brother  Ik3  examined  in  the  Snobbish  jK)int 
of  view  ?  Let  ahme  the  liectoring,  tlie  bullying,  the  vajKUiring, 
the  Ixui  gruniniar,  the  nuitual  recriniinationH,  lie-givings,  ehallcngCH, 
retractatiouH,  which  alxnind  in  the  fniternal  disimte-  jMit  out  of  the 
question  these  ftoint^  a.s  concerning  the  individual  noltlenian  and 
his  relative,  with  whose  jKTsonal  aftairs  we  have  nothing  to  do 
—  and  consider  how  intimately  corrupt,  how  habitually  grovelling 
and  mean,  how  entirely  Snobbish  in  a  word,  a  whole  county 
must  be  which  can  find  no  Utter  chiefs  (»r  leaders  than  these 
two  gentlemen.  **  We  don't  want,'  the  great  county  of  Mangel- 
wurzelshire  se^'ms  to  wiv,  "  that  a  niaii  should  be  able  to  write 
good  grammar ;  or  that  he  should  keep  a  Christian  tongue  in 
his  hea<l ;  or  that  he  should  have  the  eommonest  decen<y  <)f 
temper,  or  even  a  fair  share  of  go<xl  sense,  in  onler  to  repreH<*nt 
us  in  Parliament.  All  we  RH]uire  is,  that  a  man  should  be 
recommende<i  to  us  by  the  Rirl  of  Man^elwurzelshire.  And  all 
that  we  require  of  the  Earl  of  Mangclwurzelshire  is  that  he  should 
have  fifty  thousand  a  year  an<l  hunt  the  country."  O  you  pride 
of  all  Snobland  !  O  you  crawling,  truckling,  self-confessed  lac*c|ueys 
and  parasites ! 

But  this  is  gn)wing  too  savage  :  don't  let  us  forget  our  usual 
amenity,  and  that  tone  of  playfulness  an<i  sentiment  with  which  the 
beloved  n-ailer  and  writ^^r  have  pursued  their  nmtual  n'flcitions 
hitherto.      Well,   Snobbishness  j>ervades  the  little  Social   Farce  aa 
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v-i'll  m  the  great  State  Comeil; ;  ami  the  w-'lf-fianie  ntornl  b  tacked 
ti.  eitlier. 

There  wuii,  for  iuetance,  an  account  in  the  papers  of  a  joao^ 
liuJy  who,  misleil  by  a  fortune-teller,  actually  went  part  of  titt 
wny  to  InJia  (as  fiir  as  Bagnigge  Wells,  I  thuik)  in  Korch  of  a 
husbanil  whu  was  promised  her  there.  I>>  you  BU)>pc»e  tfais  puot 
ileliideil  little  soul  would  have  left  her  shop  for  a  man  below  ha 
in  rank,  or  for  anything  but  a  ilarlin;^  of  a  Captain  iu  epuuleta  mini 
a  red  coat!  It  n-as  her  Snobbish  sentinient  tliut  misled  her,  and 
made  her  vanitieit  a  prey  to  the  ewindliu?  fortune-teller. 

Coic  2  was  that  of  Miulemoiselle  de  Saugrcnue,  "  the  intereBtJni; 
young  Frenchwoman  itith  a  proftiaion  oi  jetty  lin^ts,"  who  liml 
for  nothing  at  a  boanliug-house  at  Ciu«port,  was  then  murejed  ta 
Pareham  gnilia  :  anil  being  there,  and  lying  on  the  bed  of  the  gocA 
olil  laily  her  entertainer,  the  dear  girl  tnok  oecasiini  to  rip  open  the 
mattress,  and  aleal  a  cash-bux,  with  whicli  she  fled  to  London. 
How  would  you  account  for  tlie  prodigious  benerolenre  Gzcrciaid 
towards  the  interesting  young  French  lady  t  Was  it  her  jettj' 
ringlets  or  her  charming  fiioej-  Bah!  Do  ladies  love  otbeta  for 
having  pretty  faces  and  black  hair  I  — slit?  iuid  «A<r  tutu  a  retatian  of 
Lunl  de  Satigrenue :  tulkc^l  of  her  LaiiyKliip  her  aunt,  luid  uf  ber- 
L-!f  a-s  a  l)e  Saiiurenue.  The  huni'st  boon lini;- house  [HXijiIe  were  at 
nr  feet  ut  oiii^>.  Uuoil,  hone«t,  simple,  lunl-loring  cliildivn  of 
Inoliland  ! 
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little  note  sealed  with  a  pretty  little  butterfly — bearing  a  northern 
postmark — and  to  the  following  eflect ; — 

19ih  November, 

"Mr.  Punch, — Taking  great  interest  in  your  Snob  Papers, 
we  are  very  anxious  to  know  under  what  class  of  that  respectable 
fraternity  you  would  designate  us. 

"We  are  three  sisters,  from  seventeen  to  twenty-two.  Our 
father  is  honestly  and  tnUy  of  a  very  goo<l  family  (you  will  say  it 
\A  Snobbish  to  mention  that,  but  I  wish  to  state  the  plain  &ct) ; 
our  matenial  grandfather  was  an  Earl.* 

"We.rtf»  afford  to  take  in  a  stamped  edition  of  yaa,  and 
all  Dickens's  works  as  fast  as  they  come  out,  but  we  do  not 
keep  such  a  thing  as  a  Feeragty  or  even  a  Baronetage  in  the 
house. 

"  We  live  with  every  comfort,  excellent  cellar,  &c.  &c  ;  but  as 
we  cannut  well  afford  a  butler,  we  have  a  neat  table-maid  (though 
our  father  was  a  military  man,  has  travelled  much,  been  in  the 
best  society,  &c.).  We  }uu>e  a  txxachman  and  helper,  but  we  don't 
put  the  latter  into  buttons,  nor  make  them  wait  at  table,  like 
StriiH»«  and  Tununus.t 

**  We  are  jiwt  the  wime  t<^  persons  with  a  handle  to  their  name 
as  to  thoBC  without  it.  We  wear  a  UKHlerate  modicum  of  crinoline,! 
ami  are  never  limp  §  in  the  niurning.  We  have  good  ami  abundant 
dinners  on  china  (thouj^h  we  have  plate  ||),  and  just  as  good  when 
alone  as  with  comjuiny, 

"  Now,  my  dear  Mi\  Punch  will  you  please  give  us  a  short 
answer  in  your  next  numlxT,  and  I  will  Ik?  «o  nmch  obligeil  to  you. 
NolMxly  knows  we  are  writing  to  you,  not  even  our  father  ;  nor  will 
we  ever  teasel!  you  again  if  you  will  only  give  us  an  answer— just 
for  fiin,  now  do  ! 

**  If  you  get  as  far  as  this,  which  is  doubtful,  you  will  pro- 
Ixibly  fling  it  into  the  fire.  If  you  do,  I  cannot  help  it  ;  but  I 
am  of  a  sanguine  disjMxsition,  and  entertain  a  lingirinLc  ho})e.  At 
all  events  I  shall  be  impatient  for  next  Sunday,  for  you  nwh 
us  on   that  day,  and  I  am  ashame<l  to  confess,  we  canmii  resist 

•  The  introduction  of  grandpapa  is,  I  fear,  Snobbiah. 
t  That  is  an  you  like.     I  don't  object  to  buttons  in  modcratioa. 
X  Quito  right 
§  Blera  yoti ! 

Ii  Snobbi^i ;  and  I  doubt  wbotbcr  yuu  ought  to  dine  as  well  when  alone  aa 
with  company.     You  will  l»o  jotting  too  good  dinners. 
T   We  like  to  1>«  tcaMetl  ;  but  t«)l  iNi|)u. 
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oikeniui:  you  iii  ihe  carriage  driving  homo  from  (.■hiircli,*^!  n 
main,  &x.  &v.,  for  myself  uml  siRten. 

"Excuse  this  BcnLwl,  Imt  I  always  write  hradlo«ff.^ 

" P.S. — You  were  rather  stupid  lust  we«k,  don't  yon  think!  J 
We  keep  no  },'umekeei>er,  and  yet  iiuve  always  abundant  game  f->r 
friends  to  about,  in  fipite  of  tbe  ptarherH.  We  uever  write  on  gwr- 
fumed  paper— ill  short,  I  can't  help  thinking  that  if  you  knew  tu 
you  would  not  think  us  Snobe." 

To  this  I  reply  in  the  following  manner  :^ 
"  Uy  dear  yoimg  hidies,  I  know  your  post-town :  and  shall  be 
at  chun'h  tliere  the  Simday  a/ter  next ;  wheo,  will  yon  plea«e  to 
wear  a  tidip  or  some  little  trifle  in  your  bonnets,  so  that  I  may 
know  you  ?  You  will  reii-ognise  me  und  my  divsa— ~a  i|uii^t--loaking 
young  fellow,  in  a  white  topcoat,  a  crimson  saliu  neikclotli,  It^t- 
blue  trousers,  with  glossy  tipped  boots,  and  no  emerald  breast-i»n. 
I  shall  have  tt  blark  crape  round  my  white  hat ;  aud  my  ustul 
bambuo  cane  with  the  riebly-^t  kiiobt  I  am  bottv  there  will  far 
no  time  to  get  up  moiutaches  between  now  nnd  nejct  week. 

"From  seventeen  to  two-and-twenty  1  Ye  goihl  what  ages', 
•or  youug  creatures,  I  can  see  you  all  three.  Seveiiteeu  aaiu 
!,  as  nearest  my  own  time  of  life ;  but  mind,  I  don't  say  (wo- 
d-twenty  is  ton  old.      Nii,  no,      Anit  that  iirettv.  nKniish.  dfimnre 
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SNOBS  AND  MARRIAGE 

EVERYBODY  of  the  middle  rank  who  walks  through  this  life 
with  a  sympathy  for  his  companions  on  the  same  journey — 
at  any  rate,  every  man  who  has  been  jostling  in  the  world 
for  some  three  or  four  lustres — must  make  no  end  of  melancholy 
reflections  upon  the  fate  of  those  victims  whom  Society,  that  is, 
Snobbishness,  is  immolating  every  day.  With  love  and  simplicity 
and  natural  kindness  Snobbishness  is  perpetually  at  war.  People 
dare  not  be  happy  for  fear  of  SuoW  People  dare  not  love  for  fear 
of  Snobs.  People  pine  away  lonely  under  the  tyranny  of  Snobfl. 
Honest  kindly  hearts  dry  up  and  die.  Gallant  ^^enerous  lads,  bloom- 
ing with  hearty  youth,  swell  into  l)lo{it4Hl  ol<l-bjichelorhoo<l,  and 
burst  and  tumble  over.  Tender  girls  wither  into  shnmken  decay, 
and  jieriKh  solitary,  fn)in  whom  8nol>bishnes*<  has  cut  off  the  cx)nimon 
claim  to  happinc»8  and  affection  witii  wliiih  Nature  en<l<)we<i  us  all. 
My  hi«rt  ^;rows  sjid  jus  I  stv.  th(!  lihintlering  tynuit's  liandiwork. 
As  I  liehohl  it  I  swell  with  cheap  mgo,  and  glow  with  fury  against 
the  Snob.  Come  down,  I  say,  thou  skulking  duhiess !  Come 
<lown,  thou  stupid  bully,  and  ;,nve  up  thy  brutal  ghost !  And  I 
arm  myself  with  tlie  swonl  and  s|K^ar,  and  taking  leave  of  my 
family,  go  fortii  to  do  ))attle  witli  that  hideous  ogre  aiul  ^iant, 
that  bnital  <lesiH)t  in  Snob  Castle,  who  holds  so  many  gentle 
hearts  in  torture  and  tlindl. 

When  Puiirh  is  kin^',  I  de<lar(!  there  shall  Im*  no  such  thing 
as  old  maids  an<l  old  Ixu'helors.  The  Reverend  Mr.  Malthus  shall 
lie  bunied  annually,  inst^^ul  of  (iuy  Fawkes.  Those  who  ihm't 
marrj'  shall  go  into  the  workhouse.  It  shall  Wt  a  sin  for  the 
poorest  not  to  have  a   pretty  girl   t<^)  love  him. 

The  above  rcfle<'tions  ciiuje  to  mind  after  taking  a  walk  with 
an  oKl  comnule,  Jiu'k  Spi<;<,;ot  by  name,  who  is  just  passing  into 
the  state  of  old-lKu^helorhoo<l,  aft^^r  the  manly  and  blooming  youth 
in  which  I  rememlxT  him.  Jack  wiw  one  of  the  handsomest  fellows 
in  England  when  we  entere<I  toircther  in  the  Highland  Buffs  ;  but 
I  quitt^l  the  Cutt ykilts  early,  and  h>st  sij^^ht  of  him  for  nmny  years. 

Ah  !  how  change<l  he  is  from   thow  tlays  !     He  wears  a  waist- 
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iNUid  DOW,  ami  lias  begiio  to  ilje  his  whukers.  Hla  clieeks,  which 
n'ere  retl,  are  nuw  oiotlle'l ;  his  eyes,  oul-c  so  bright  aiid  steadfiist, 
are  the  colour  of  |>eeleij  plovere'  eggs. 

"  Are  you  marripd,  Jack  ? "  says  I,  remembcriDg  huw  cnnsumally 
in  love  he  was  with  his  couain  Letty  Lovelace,  when  the  CuttykilU 
were  quartered  at  StruthbimgD  boiuc  twenty  years  ago, 
.  "  Married  1  no,"  eays  he.     "  Not  money  enough.     Hard  enou^ 

ti)  keep  myself,  much  more  a  family,  on  five  Itundred  a  yeni.  Come 
to  Dickinson's ;  there's  some  of  the  hest  madeira  in  London  there, 
my  boy."  So  we  went  and  talketl  over  old  times.  The  lull  fut 
dinner  and  wine  ronsuined  was  proili^ous,  aiid  the  quantity  of 
hrandy-and-wat^r  that  Jack  took  showed  what  a  regular  boocei 
he  wai).  "  A  guinea  or  two  gtiincaa.  What  the  dcril  do  I  care 
what  I  ajiend  fur  my  dinner  1"  says  he. 

"And  Letty  LoveUrel"  sayti  L 

Jack's  countenance  fell.  However,  he  buret  into  a  ttiuit  Ini^ 
presently.  "Letty  Lovelace!"  says  he.  "She's  Letty  LoreJace 
still ;  but  Gad,  such  a  wizened  old  woman !  She's  as  thin  aa  a 
threadjiaper  (you  remember  what  a  figure  she  had) :  lier  no«e  ha* 
got  red.  and  her  teeth  blue.  She's  always  ill ;  always  iiiiarrelliog 
with  the  rest  of  the  family :  always  pea]m«iugin^,  and  alwai'« 
taking  pills.  G-.uI,  I  hiul  a  rare  esea|>c  l/ieif.  Pu*li  Kiuud  tlie 
j:rog,  old  boy." 

Straightwny  memory  ivent  Ijiwk  lo  t!ic  days  wlien  Letty 
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Come  to  London  in  Marcli,  and  toddle  about  at  the  Club,  old  boy ; 
and  we  won't  go  home  till  maw-aw-rning,  till  daylight  does  appear." 

"  And  here's  the  wreck  of  two  lives  ! "  mused  the  present  Snobo- 
grapher,  after  taking  leave  of  Jack  Spiggot.  **  Pretty  merry  Letty 
Lovehice's  rudder  lost  and  she  cast  away,  and  handsome  Jack 
Spiggot  stranded  on  the  shore  like  a  drunken  Trinculo." 

What  was  it  that  insulted  Nature  (to  use  no  higher  name),  and 
perverted  her  kindly  intentions  towanls  them  ]  What  curse<l  frost 
was  it  that  nipped  the  love  that  both  were  bearing,  and  condemnetl 
the  girl  to  sour  sterility,  and  the  lad  to  selfish  old-bachelorhoo<l  ? 
It  was  the  infernal  Snob  tyrant  who  governs  us  all,  who  says,  ••  Thou 
shalt  not  love  without  a  laily's-maid ;  thou  shalt  not  marry  without 
a  carriage  and  horses ;  thou  shalt  have  no  wife  in  thy  heart,  and  no 
children  on  thy  knee,  without  a  page  in  buttons  and  a  French 
bonne;  thou  slialt  go  to  the  devil  unless  thou  hast  a  brougham; 
inarr>'  jKwr,  and  society  shall  forsjike  thee ;  thy  kinsmen  shall  avoid 
thee  as  a  criminal ;  thy  aunts  and  uncles  sliall  tuni  up  their  eyes 
and  l^emoan  tlic  siul,  sml  manner  in  which  Tom  or  Harry  has  thrown 
himself  away."  You,  young  woman,  may  sell  yourself  without 
shame,  and  marry  old  Cnrsns  ;  you,  young  man,  may  lie  away 
your  heart  and  your  life  for  a  jointure.  But  if  you  are  iHM)r,  woe 
be  to  you  I  S<x-icty,  the  brutal  Sn(»b  auUx'rat,  consigns  you  to 
solitary  jH*rdition.  Wither,  j)oor  girl,  in  your  garret :  rot,  poor 
Ijochelor,  in  your  Club. 

When  I  fM'e  tlioH<»  ;^Tacclcss  recluses  tlu)8e  unnatunil  monks  an<i 
nuns  of  the  order  of  St.  Hcclzcljub,*  my  liatrc<l  for  Snol>s,  and  their 
worshij),  an<l  tlicir  ijjols,  passes  all  continence.  Let  us  hew  down 
that  man-ejiting  Jug;,'eniaut,  I  s<iy,  that  hidc<ui8  l)aiion  ;  and  I  glow 
with  the  heroic  courage  of  Tom  Thumb,  and  join  hittlc  with  the 
Giant  Snob. 

*  This*,  of  course,  U  undcn<t<><xl  to  apply  only  to  those  unmarried  (wrAona 
whom  a  mean  and  Snobbish  fear  al)out  money  \\xa  kept  from  fulfilling  tlieir 
natural  destiny.  Many  personn  there  are  devote<i  to  celil>acy  l>ecau!te  they 
cannot  help  it.  Of  these  a  man  would  Iks  a  bnito  who  Kj>oke  roughly.  Indeed, 
after  Miss  O'Toole'fl  conduct  to  the  writer,  ho  would  be  the  lost  to  condemn. 
Bat  ncTer  mind  ;  these  ash  pcnional  mattent. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV 
SWOBS   ASD   U.lltRUGE 

IN -that  noble  mmanre  called  "Tea  ThouMod  ■  Tnr,"  I 
remember  u  profbuudly  pathetic  deKcription  i»f  the  CfarietiaD 
manoer  in  which  the  hero,  Mr.  Aubrey,  Imre  his  mikfartunM. 
AlVr  luakiug  a  ilispky  of  the  in<»t  florid  and  gnmdiloqueDt  n- 
signation,  uiid  quitting  bis  country  mansion,  the  writer  eiippneei 
Aubrey  to  (vtiie  to  towu  in  a  poetohaiee  and  pair,  uttinti;  boJkin 
probably  between  hia  wife  and  sister.  It  is  about  seven  o'clock, 
mrriages  are  rattling  about,  knockers  are  thundering,  and  ton 
bedim  the  fine  ey«s  uf  Kate  and  Mm.  Aubrey  as  they  think  that 
in  Imppier  times  tit  this  hour — their  Aubrey  used  fbrmeriy  to  ga 
out  to  dinner  to  the  houses  of  the  urielorracy  his  friends.  This  it 
~  le  gUt  iif  the  passage — the  elegant  wonls  I  forgeL  But  the  noble, 
Duble  sentinieut  I  aball  always  cherisli  and  remember.  A^lutt  can 
sublime  than  the  notion  of  a  great  man's  relativ 
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is,  how  Emily  Horley  Baker  could  have  stooped  to  marry  Raymond 
Gray.  She,  who  was  the  prettiest  and  proudest  of  the  fkmily  ;  she, 
who  refused  Sir  C(x;kle  Byles,  of  the  Bengal  Service  ;  she,  who  turned 
up  her  little  nose  at  Essex  Temple,  Q.O.,  and  connected  with  the  noble 
house  of  Albyn  ;  she,  who  had  but  four  thousand  pounds  pour  tout 
ffoiage,  to  marry  a  man  who  had  scarcely  as  much  more.  A  scream 
of  wrath  and  indignation  was  uttered  by  the  whole  &mily  when 
they  heard  of  this  m4(m/liance,  Mrs.  Harley  Baker  never  speaks 
of  her  daughter  now  but  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  and  as  a  mined 
creature.  Miss  Welbeck  says,  "  I  consider  that  man  a  villain ; " 
and  has  denounced  poor  good-natured  Mrs.  Perkins  as  a  swindler, 
mt  whose  ball  the  young  people  met  for  the  first  time. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gray,  meanwhile,  live  in  Gray's  Inn  Lane  afore- 
saiil,  with  a  maid-servant  and  a  nurse,  whose  hands  are  very  full, 
and  in  a  most  provoking  and  unnatural  state  of  happiness.  They 
have  never  om'e  thought  of  cr>'iiig  alx)ut  their  dinner,  like  the 
wretcheilly  puling  and  Snobbish  womankind  of  my  fiivourite  Snob 
Aubrey,  of  "  Ten  Thousand  a  Year  "  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  accept 
such  humble  victuals  as  fate  awanls  tliem  with  a  most  perfect  and 
thankful  goo<l  grai*e  nay,  sictually  have  a  |)ortion  for  a  hungr}' 
friend  at  times — as  the  present  writer  mn  ^itefully  testify. 

I  was  mentioning  these  dinners,  and  Konu^  admirable  lemon 
puddings,  whieh  Mrs.  Gray  makes,  t4)  our  mutual  friend  the  great 
Mr.  Goldniore,  tlie  Eiist  Imlia  Dinnlor,  when  that  g<»ntleman's  face 
aiwumed  an  expression  of  alinast  a[H)pkrtic  terror,  and  lie  gasped 
out,  **  What !  Do  they  ^^ive  dinners  ? "  He  seemed  to  think  it  a 
crime  and  a  wonder  that  such  iM'ople  should  dine  at  all,  and  that  it 
was  their  custom  to  huddle  round  their  kitc*hen  fire  over  a  bone  and 
a  crust.  Whenever  he  meets  them  in  society,  it  is  a  matter  of 
wonder  to  him  (and  he  always  expn»sstrs  his  surprise*  very  loud)  how 
the  lady  can  apiiear  decently  (In'ssinl,  and  the  man  have  an  un- 
I»atched  cixit  to  his  Ixick.  I  have  heani  him  enlarge  Ufion  this 
|ioverty  l)efon'  the  whole  room  at  the  **  Conflagnitive  Club,"  to 
which  he  and  I  and  Gray  have  the  honour  to  l>elong. 

We  meet  at  the  Club  on  most  days.  At  half-past  four  (»old- 
more  arrives  in  St.  Jamej^'s  Stnvt,  from  the  City,  and  you  may 
see  him  readinjj  the  eveninj^  fwiH^rs  in  the  lH)w-window  of  the  Club, 
which  enfilailes  Fall  Mall-  a  lar>;e  [)lethoric  man,  with  a  bunch  of 
seals  in  a  large  l)ow-window(Nl  light  waist^^oat.  He  has  large  coat- 
tails,  stuffe<l  with  ajs^Mits'  letters  and  [>a[>erH  al)out  companies  of 
which  he  is  a  Direi*tor.  His  seals  jingle  as  he  walks.  I  wish  I 
had  such  a  man  for  an  uncle,  ami  that  he  himself  were  childh'ss. 
I  would  love  and  cherish  him,  and  W  kind  t4)  him. 

At  six  o'clock  in  the  full  s<'iu*on,  when  all  the  world  is  in  St. 
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Jiiiiies's  Street,  and  the  curriiiges  are  cutting  in  and  out  among  tht 
(-iilis  un  the  stand,  and  the  tufted  dandicti  are  showing  their  listJni 
faces  out  of  "  Wliite'fl,"  and  you  sec  respectable  grey-headed  gentk- 
nien  waggling  their  heads  to  each  other  through  the  plate-glaw 
windows  of  "  Arthur's  " ;  and  the  red-coats  wish  to  l>e  Briareian, 
HO  a»i  to  hold  ail  the  gentlemen's  horses  ;  and  that  vonilerful  red- 
coated  Royal  porter  'm  sunning  faitusclf  before  Marlborough  House, 
—at  the  nix>u  of  London  time,  you  see  a  light-yellow  carriage  with 
hlack  horaea,  and  a  coauhman  in  a  tight  floBS-ailk  wig,  and  two  irart- 
tiicn  in  powder  and  white  and  yellow  liberies,  and  a  largii  wonaa 
inside  in  Hhiit-silk,  a  poodle,  and  a  pink  paiaBol,  which  drives  ap 
ti  I  till-  aiitc  of  the  "  Conflngrative,"  and  the  page  goes  and  says  to 
Mr.  (JoldLiinre  (who  is  perfectlj  aware  of  the  fact,  as  he  is  looking 
nut  111'  the  windows  with  about  forty  other  "  Couflagnitive  "  bufisj, 
"Your  carriajie,  air."  G.  wags  his  head.  "  Ke  member,  eight 
ii'flook  preeisely,"  says  he  to  Muiligatawney,  the  other  East  Indii 
riirertor  ;  and,  ascending  the  carriage,  plumps  down  by  the  side  of 
y\Tf.  (roldmore  for  a  drive  in  the  Park,  and  then  home  to  Portlaud 
VhfC.  As  the  carriage  whirls  off,  all  the  yoimj?  bucks  in  the  Cluli 
lW\  a  suiTct  elation.  It  is  a  part  of  their  establishment,  as  it  were. 
Tliiil  iMrriiii.'e  lielonL's  to  their  Club,  and  their  Club  belongs  to  them. 
'I'lii'V  llillow  tin;  ('i|iiiim;;e  with  intiTiwt ;   they  eye  it  knowingly  w 
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One  day,  then,  coming  home  from  the  Club,  Mr.  Gray  conveyed 
to  his  wife  the  astounding  information  that  he  had  asked  Goldmore 
to  dinner. 

**  My  love,"  says  Mrs.  Gray  in  a  tremor,  "  how  could  you  be  so 
cruel  ?    Why,  the  dining-room  won*t  hold  Mrs.  Goldmore." 

"Make  your  mind  easy,  Mrs.  Gray;  her  ladyship  is  in  Paris. 
It  is  only  Cfcbsus  that's  coming,  and  we  are  going  to  the  play  after- 
wards— to  Sadler's  Wells.  Goldmore  said  at  the  Club  that  he 
thought  Shakespeare  was  a  great  dramatic  poet,  and  ought  to  be 
patronised ;  whereupon,  fired  with  enthusiasm,  I  invited  him  to 
to  our  banquet." 

"  Groodness  gracious !  what  can  we  give  him  for  dinner  ?  He 
has  two  French  cooks ;  you  know  Mrs.  Goldmore  is  always  telling 
us  about  them ;  and  he  dines  with  Aldermen  every  day." 

** '  A  plain  leg  of  mutton,  my  Lucy, 
I  pry  thee  get  ready  at  three ; 
Have  it  tender,  and  smoking,  and  juicy, 
And  what  better  meat  can  there  be  ?  *" 

sajrs  Gray,  quotinjx  my  favourite  poet. 

"  But  the  cook  is  ill ;  and  you  know  that  horrible  Pattyimn  the 
paBtrj'wok's " 

**  Silence,  Fraui  "  says  Gray  in  a  deep  traj^etly  voire.  "  /  will 
have  tlie  onlering  of  tliis  reiwist.  Do  all  things  as  I  bid  thee. 
Invite  our  frieml  Snob  here  to  partake  of  the  feast.  Be  mine  the 
task  of  procuring  it." 

**  Don't  l)e  expensive,  Raymond,"  says  his  wife. 

"  Peace,  thou  timid  partner  of  the  briefless  one.  G(»ldniore'8 
dinner  shall  be  suited  to  our  narrow  means.  Onlv  do  thou  in  all 
things  my  commands."  And  seeing  by  the  peculiar  expression  of  the 
rogue's  <*ountenanop  that  some  nuul  waggery  was  in  prei)aration,  I 
awaitetl  the  nu»rrow  witli  anxiety. 


CHAPTER    XXXV 

5.VOB5  J\D   MARRUGE 

PUNCTUAL  hi  the  Imiir— (by  tlie  way,  I  cannot  Moit  here  lo 
inark  down  my  luitrcd,  acora,  and  indignatjon  towards  Uitee 
iiiiHomble  Snobs  who  conie  to  dinner  at  nine,  when  they  an 
asked  .it  eight,  in  otiler  to  muke  a  aensntion  in  the  comjnny.  Hay 
the  loathing  of  honest  folks,  the  boclchiting  uf  othcn,  the  curara  of 
cookn,  pursue  th(«e  wretches,  and  avenge  the  society  on  whJtA  Uiey 
trample  !) — ^Piinctnal,  I  Bay,  to  tlie  liour  of  five,  whii^h  Mr.  and  Htk 
Raymond  Gray  hud  appointed,  a  youth  of  an  elejotnt  .tppearance.  Jn 
a  neat  eveuing-drfss,  whose  trim  whiskers  indicated  neatness,  wh(.v« 
light  step  denoted  a^^tirity  (lor  in  sooth  he  wiw  hungrj-,  and  alwivs 
ia  at  the  dinner  hour,  whatsoever  titut  hour  mny  be),  and  whom  rich 
golden  huir,  L-urling  down  his  ehoulders,  was  set  o IT  by  a  perfiivtlv 
!  four-and-ninepenny  sjlk  hat,  wus  seen  wending  his  way  down 
Bittle^tone  Street,  Bittletitnnc  Sniutre.  Grav's  Inn.     The  ■ 
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curl-papATB ;  Mfb.  Sazby  witli  her  front  awry ;  Mr.  Wriggles  peering 
through  the  gauze  curtains,  holding  the  while  his  hot  glass  of  rum- 
oiul-water — in  fine,  a  tremendous  commotion  in  Bittlestone  Street, 
as  the  Qoldmore  carriage  drove  up  to  Mr.  Raymond  Qray's  door. 

*'  How  kind  it  is  of  him  to  come  with  both  the  footmen ! "  says 
little  Mrs.  Gray,  peeping  at  the  vehicle  too.  The  huge  domestic,  de- 
scending from  his  perch,  gave  a  rap  at  the  door  which  almost  drove 
in  the  building.  All  the  heads  were  out ;  the  sun  was  shining ;  tlie 
very  organ-boy  paused  ;  the  footman,  the  coach,  and  Goldmore's  red 
face  and  white  waistcoat  were  blazing  in  splendour.  The  herculean 
plushed  one  went  back  to  open  the  carriage  door. 

Raymond  Gray  opened  his — in  his  shirt-sleeves. 

He  ran  up  to  tlie  carriage.  ''  Come  in,  Goldmore,''  says  he ; 
**  just  in  time,  my  boy.  Open  the  door,  What-<rye-call-*um,  and  let 
your  master  out, "—and  What-d*ye-call-'um  obeyed  mechanically, 
with  a  &ce  of  wonder  and  horror,  only  to  be  equalled  by  the  look 
of  stupefie<l  astonishment  which  ornamented  the  purple  countenance 
of  his  master. 

**  Wawt  taim  will  you  please  have  the  cage^  sir  1 "  says  What* 
d'ye-call-'uni,  in  that  i)eculiar,  unnpellable,  ininiitabhs  flunkefietl  pro- 
nunciation whicli  foniiH  one  of  the  cliief  oharnis  uf  existence. 

**  BoHt  have  it  to  tlic  theatre  at  night,"  Gray  extrlaiiiis ;  "  it  is 
but  a  otep  fn>m  lierc  to  the  Wells,  and  we  can  walk  therti.  Fve 
got  tickets  for  all.     Be  at  Siwller's  Wells  at  eleven." 

"Yes,  at  eleven,"  exclaims  Goldmore  perturbe<lly,  and  walks 
with  a  flurrie<l  step  into  the  liouse,  vua  if  he  were  going  to  execution 
(as  indeeil  he  was,  with  that  wi(*ke<l  Gray  as  a  Jack  Ketch  over 
him).  The  carriajufe  dmve  away,  followetl  by  numl)erle8s  eyes  from 
doftrsteps  and  lialconies ;  its  appearani.'c  is  still  a  wonder  in  Bittle- 
Bt4me  Street. 

"Go  in  there  and  amuse  vourst^lf  with  Snob,"  savs  Grav, 
o|iening  the  little  drawin^-nM)in  d(M)r.  "  V\\  call  out  ait  scnm  as 
the  cho|is  are  rwuly.      Fanny's  Ik*1ow,  seeing  to  the  puddin;;." 

**  Gracious  mercy  !  "  siiys  Goldmore  to  me,  quite  confidentially, 
"  how  could  he  ask  us  7  I  really  hiul  no  idea  of  this  this  utter 
destitution." 

'•  Dinner,  dinner ! "  rc»ar8  out  Gray,  fn)m  the  <lining-room, 
whence  issue<l  a  gn^at  smoking  and  frying ;  and  entering  that 
apartment  we  find  Mrs.  Gray  ready  to  n.*<*eive  us,  and  looking 
|ierfectly  like  a  Princess  who,  by  some  airident,  hail  a  bowl  of 
|jotatoes  in  her  liand,  which  ve;^'tabl(*s  she  placed  on  the  table. 
Her  husbaml  was  meanwhile  cooking  niutton-cho})s  on  a  gridiron 
over  the  fire. 

"  Fanny  lias  ma<le  the  roly-|K)ly  pudding,"  says  he  ;  **  the  chopa 
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arc  nij  p^rt.  Here's  &  flno  one :  try  this,  GoltlmoreL"  And  he 
piippod  a.  fizzing  cutlet  on  that  gentleiniui'a  plnte.  What  wtink, 
what  note*  of  exiUamatioo  con  desiribe  the  nab<)bB  aatonishmMit  I 

The  table-cloth  was  a  very  old  one,  ilartieil  in  a  acore  of  places. 
There  was  mustard  in  a  tea-cnp,  a  silver  fork  for  Ooldinore — all 

"  I  wiiflii't  born  with  a  silver  spoon  in  my  mouth,"  aays  Gwy 
gwvelv;  "Thttt  fork  U  the  only  one  we  have.  Fanny  haa  it 
generally." 

"  Raymond  : "  criea  Mrs.  Gray,  with  an  imploring  &ce. 

"  She  was  used  to  better  tliinga,  you  know :  and  1  hi^je  one 
diy  to  ^t  her  a  dinner-service.  I'm  tohl  the  electro-plate  is  un- 
eomnionly  good.  Where  the  deuce  u  that  boy  with  the  beer  I  And 
now,"  aaid  he,  springing  up,  "  I'll  be  a.  geutloniiui."  Aitd  ao  be  put 
till  his  coat,  and  sat  down  quite  gravely,  with  four  Iresh  mutti>u- 
chops  wlucli  he  had  by  this  time  broiled. 

"  We  don't  have  meat  every  day,  Mr.  Goldinore,"  he  runttnued, 
"  and  it'«  a  treat  to  lue  to  get  a  dinner  like  this.  You  little  know, 
you  geutlemcu  of  England,  who  live  at  home  at  eaae,  what  hankfaiie 
hriedesa  barristers  endure." 

"  Gracious  mercy  !  "  says  Mr.  Goldinore, 

"Where's  the  half-and-half  I  Fanny,  go  over  to  the  'Keys' 
and  set  the  beer.  Here's  sixpence."  Aq<1  what  waa  our  astonish 
when  Fanny  got  up  as  if  to  g 
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you  don't  make  gin-punch,  and  you  don't  like  it  either — and — 
Goldmore,  do  you  drink  your  beer  out  of  the  glaas,  or  out  of  the 
pewter  !  " 

"  GradouB  mercy  ! "  ejaculates  Croesua  once  more,  as  little  Polly, 
taking  the  pot  with  both  her  little  bunches  of  hands,  offers  it,  smiling, 
to  that  astonished  Director. 

And  so,  in  a  word,  the  dinner  commenced,  and  was  presently 
ended  in  a  similar  fashion.  Gray  pursued  his  unfortunate  guest 
with  the  most  queer  and  outrageous  description  of  his  struggles, 
misery,  and  poverty.  He  described  how  he  cleaned  the  knives  when 
they  were  first  married ;  and  how  he  used  to  drag  the  children  in  a 
little  cart ;  how  his  wife  could  toss  pancakes ;  and  what  parts  of 
his  dress  she  made.  He  told  Tibbits,  his  clerk  (who  was  in  fart 
the  functionary  who  had  brought  the  beer  from  the  public-house, 
which  Mrs.  Fanny  had  fetched  from  the  neighbouring  a{>artment) — 
to  fetch  "  the  bottle  of  port-wine,"  when  the  dinner  was  over ;  antl 
told  Goldmore  as  wonderful  a  history  about  the  way  in  which  that 
bottle  of  wine  had  come  into  his  hands  as  any  of  his  former  stories 
liail  been.  When  tlie  rrf)a8t  wa«  all  over,  and  it  was  near  time  to 
move  to  the  play.  an<l  Mrs.  Gray  had  retired,  and  we  were  sitting 
niiiiinatinjyf  rather  sih'ntly  over  tlie  last  Klii>«e8  of  the  port,  Gray 
sud<lenly  breaks  the  Hilcnce  by  Hlap[)ing  Goldmore  on  the  shoulder, 
and  saying,  "  Now,  Gohhnore,  tell  nie  something." 

*•  Wliat  ] "  anks  Cm'siw. 

**  Haven't  you  had  a  good  dinner  ] " 

(loldmore  started,  as  if  a  sudden  tnith  had  junt  dawne<l  upon 
him.  He  had  had  a  good  <iinner  ;  and  didn't  know  it  until  then. 
The  three  mutton-ehofw  conHunitMl  by  iiiin  were  Ix^st  of  the  mutton 
kind  :  the  jwtiitoes  were  |HTfect  of  tlieir  onler  ;  as  for  the  roly-poly, 
it  was  too  gtKxl.  The  iMirter  was  frothy  and  r<H»l,  and  the  |H)rt- 
winr  was  worthy  of  the  gills  of  a  bishop.  I  s[»eak  with  ult4Tior  views  ; 
for  there  is  more  in  Ciniv's  cellar. 

'*  Well,"  says  Goldnion*,  after  a  j>ause,  <luring  which  he  t(X)k 
time  to  consider  the  momentous  question  Gray  put  to  him  "Ton 
mv  wonl  —  now  you  sav  so  -I — I  have  —  I  reallv  have  had  a 
momvniH  good  dinnah — monsous  goo<l,  ujMin  my  ward  !  Here's  your 
health.  Gray  my  Iniy,  and  your  amiable  laily  ;  and  when  Mrs.  Gold- 
more  «»me»  ba<!k,  I  hope  we  shall  see  you  more  in  Portland  Place." 
And  with  this  the  time  came  for  the  play,  and  we  went  to  see 
Mr.  Phelps  at  Sa4ller's  Wells. 

The  best  of  this  sti^iry  (for  the  truth  of  every  wonl  of  which  I 
ple<lge  my  honour)  is,  that  af^er  this  Iwinquct,  which  Goldmore 
enjc>ye<i  so,  the  honest  fellow  felt  a  f»nKli<(ious  com|>assion  and  reganl 
for  the  starving  an<l  niisenible  ^'iver  of  the  feast,  and  determined  to 
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lielp  him  in  his  proft'ssioii.  Anil  being  n  Directm'  of  the  nevW- 
establi^hcil  AntibilioitB  Life  Assumnm  Oumpany,  he  has  had  Graj 
nppoiiit««I  Stiuiiliiig  Citiinsel,  with  a  pn^tty  aoiiual  fee  ;  anil  onl; 
yesterday,  in  an  appoil  from  Bombay  (BuckmiickJM  BohbatrtiM  i>. 
Ramehowiler-Bahawder)  in  the  Privy  Couucil,  Lord  Broiijcbani  omd- 
plimenteil  Mr.  Gray,  who  was  in  the  eaw,  on  his  curionB  and  eiact 
knowIed<K  of  the  Sanscrit  language. 

Whether  he  knows  Sanscrit  or  not,  I  mn't  say  :  but  Goldiuore 
irnt  liiiD  the  business  ;  nnd  so  I  cannot  help  having  a  lurking  regard 
for  that  pompous  old  Bigwig. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI 

SNOBS  AND   MARRIAGE 

WE  Bachelors  in  Clubs  are  very  much  obliged  to  you/'  says 
my  old  84!hool  ami  college  companion,  Essex  Temple,  '*  for 
the  opinion  which  you  hold  of  us.  You  call  us  selfish, 
pur|)le-fa<*e<l,  bloiited,  and  other  pretty  names.  You  state,  in  the 
simplest  possible  terms,  that  we  shall  go  to  the  deuce.  You  bid 
us  rut  in  loneliness,  and  deny  us  all  claims  to  honesty,  conduct, 
tlii-ent  Cliristian  life.  Who  are  you,  Mr.  Snob,  to  judge  us  so? 
Who  are  you,  with  your  infernal  benevolent  smirk  anil  grin,  that 
lau<:h  at  all  our  generation  ? 

*'  I  will  tell  you  my  case,"  says  Elsscx  Temple  ;  "  mine  and  my 
sii^ter  Polly's,  and  you  may  make  what  you  like  of  it ;  and  sneer 
at  nld  maids,  and  bully  old  bachelors,  if  you  will. 

*'  I  will  whis{»cr  to  you  c<mfidentially  that  my  sister  Polly  was 
engage<l  to  Serjeant  Shirker — a  fellow  whose  tidents  one  cannot 
deny,  and  l)e  hange<i  to  them,  but  whom  I  have  always  known  to 
be  mesm,  selfish,  antl  a  pri>(.  However,  women  don't  see  these 
faults  in  the  men  whom  Love  throws  in  their  way.  Shirker,  who 
bus  alnnit  as  much  warmth  ns  an  eel,  made  up  to  Polly  years  and 
years  ai:o,  and  was  no  bad  match  for  a  briefless  barrister,  as  he 
was  then. 

*•  Have  you  ever  read  Lord  Eldon's  Life  ?  Do  you  rememl)er 
bow  the  sordid  old  Snob  narrates  his  j:oinK  out  to  purchase  two- 
jH^nce- worth  of  sprats,  which  he  and  Mrn.  Scott  fried  Wtween 
thcni  ?  And  how  he  parades  his  hinnility,  and  exhibits  his 
miserable  poverty — he  who,  at  that  time,  must  have  been  making 
a  thousand  pounds  a  year  ]  Well,  Shirker  was  just  as  proud  of 
his  prudence — ^just  as  thankfid  for  his  own  meanness,  and  of  course 
would  not  marry  without  a  conij^tency.  Who  so  honourable? 
Polly  waite<l,  and  waite<l  faintly,  from  year  to  year,  ife  wasn't 
sick  at  heart ;  his  passion  never  distiirl)e<l  his  six  hours*  sleep,  or 
kept  his  ambition  out  of  mind.  He  would  nither  have  hugge<l  an 
att^^mey  any  day  than  have  kissed  Polly,  though  she  was  one  of 
the  prettiest  creatures  in  the  worhl ;  ami  while  she  wax  pining 
alone  upstairs,  reading  over  the  stock  of  half-a-dozen  frigid  letters 
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that  the  confonmlcd  prig  hail  condcsceiidBil  to  write  to  her,  Ae,  he 
aiire,  w»s  never  busy  with  anythiu);  biit  his  briefs  id  chunben — 
jilways  fri^il,  rigiil,  self-satisfie*),  and  at  ht9  duty.  The  mairuge 
triilcd  on  ytiir  ufter  year,  while  Mr.  Sergeant  Sliirker  grew  to  Iv 
the  famous  lawyer  he  ie. 

"  Meanwhile,  my  youn^-er  brother,  Pmnp  Temple,  who  was  in 
the  120th  Huasari!,  and  htwl  the  same  little  [tatrimoiiy  vhicii  feli 
tu  the  tot  of  myself  and  Polly,  miut  £lH  in  love  with  oor  i»usin. 
Funny  Figtree,  and  marry  her  out  of  hand.  You  should  hare  er«n 
the  wedding !  Sis  bridesmaids  in  pink,  to  bold  the  fnu,  bouijuet, 
gluTes,  scent-bottle,  and  pocket-handkerchief  of  the  bride  ;  bttskptfula 
of  white  fiiToiird  in  the  vestry,  to  be  pinned  on  to  the  fbotmeo  and 
horses ;  a  i^leel  eongregation  of  curious  aci|Uaintatice  in  tlie  pews, 
a  shabby  one  of  poor  on  the  stepa ;  all  tlie  camagt«  nf  all  our 
aei)uaintance,  whoa  Aunt  Figtree  hod  levied  for  the  oixaeion  :  and 
of  course  four  horses  for  Mr.  Pump's  bridal  vehicle. 

"  Then  comes  the  breakfast,  or  d^fmrtrr,  if  you  please,  with  a 
brasH  band  in  the  street,  and  policemen  to  keep  order.  The  happy 
brid^p'ooin  Hpends  about  a  year's  iaeome  in  <lrrsaes  for  the  bridce- 
maidfl  and  pretty  presents ;  and  the  bride  must  have  a  lroH*»niH 
of  lactH,  »itinB,  jewel-boxes,  and  tomfuolery,  to  make  her  fit  to  lie 
I  Iieut«uant's  wife.  There  was  no  hesitation  about  Pump.  He 
mg  about  his  money  as  if  it  hail  been  dn»s  ;  and  Mrs.  P.  Temple, 
I  the  lionw!  Tom  Tiddler,  which  lier  husband  gave  her,  i 
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him,  and  pardoning  his  little  errors  ? '  One  day,  while  Mrs.  Pump 
was  yet  in  the  upper  regions,  and  Doctor  Fingerfee's  brougham  at 
her  door  every  day,  having  business  at  Guildhall,  whom  should  I 
meet  in  Cheapside  but  Pump  and  Polly?  The  poor  girl  looked 
more  happy  and  rosy  than  I  have  seen  her  these  twelve  years. 
Pump,  on  the  contrary,  was  rather  blushing  and  embarrassed. 

''I  couldn't  be  mistaken  in  her  face  and  its  look  of  mischief 
and  triumph.  She  had  been  committing  some  act  of  sacrifice.  I 
went  to  the  fiunily  stockbroker.  She  had  sold  out  two  thousand 
pounds  that  morning  and  given  them  to  Pump.  Quarrelling  was 
lifeless — Pump  had  the  money ;  he  was  off  to  Dublin  by  the  time 
I  reached  his  mother's,  and  Polly  radiant  still.  He  was  going  to 
make  his  fortune ;  he  was  going  to  embark  the  money  in  the  Bog 
of  Allen— I  don't  know  what  The  fact  is,  he  was  going  to  pay 
his  losses  upon  the  last  Manchester  steeple-chase,  and  I  leave  you 
to  imagine  how  much  principal  or  interest  poor  Polly  ever  saw 
back  again. 

**  It  was  more  than  half  her  fortune,  and  he  has  had  another 
thousand  since  from  her.  Then  came  efforts  to  stave  off  niin  and 
prevent  exposure  ;  struj^^jjles  on  all  our  parts,  and  sacrifices,  that " 
(here  Mr.  £shcx  Temple  Ix'jijan  to  hesitate) — "that  nee<ln't  be 
talkeii  of:  but  they  are  of  no  more  use  than  such  sacrifices  ever 
are.  Pump  and  his  wife  are  abroad — I  <lon't  like  to  ask  where  ; 
Polly  has  the  three  children,  and  Mr.  Serjeant  Shirker  has  formally 
written  to  break  off  an  enji;a^'cnicnt,  on  the  conclusion  of  which 
Miss  Temple  must  herself  have  8i)eculated,  when  she  alienated  the 
gniiter  part  of  her  fortune. 

**  And  here's  your  famous  theory  of  poor  marriaj^es ! "  Essex 
Temple  cries,  concluding:  the  above  history.  "  How  dn  you  know 
that  I  (hm't  want  to  niiirry  myself?  How  do  you  dare  sneer  at 
my  ]Hn)T  sister?  What  are  we  but  martyrs  of  the  reckless  marriage 
system  which  Mr.  Snob,  forsooth,  chcK)se8  to  advocate  ? "  And  he 
thouj^ht  he  had  the  better  of  the  argument,  which,  strange  to  say, 
is  not  my  opinitm. 

"  But  for  the  infernal  Snolvworship,  mij^ht  not  every  one  of 
these  fieople  l)e  happy  ?  If  poor  Polly's  happiness  lay  in  linking 
her  tender  arms  round  such  a  heartless  prig  as  the  sneak  who  has 
deceive<l  her,  she  might  have  Ix'en  happy  now — as  hapf)y  as  Ray- 
mond Raymond  in  the  ballad,  with  the  st4)ne  statue  by  his  side. 
She  is  wretche<l  because  Mr.  Serjeant  Shirker  worshijxs  money  and 
ambition,  and  is  a  Snob  and  a  coward. 

If  the  unfortunate  Pump  Temple  and  his  gid<ly  hussy  of  a  wife 
have  niine<l  themselves,  ami  dragjied  iIom  n  others  into  their  calamity, 
it  is  because  they  loved  rank,  and  horses,  and  plate,  and  carriages, 
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anil  Court  Guide*,  a,v<\  millinery,  Mid  wcniM  Rocrijioe  kII  to  Ntbuii 
tiwse  objei-ta. 

And  who  mittgiiiileH  tliem  t  If  the  worki  were  more  siintilc, 
wnuM  nnt  thoBe  fnoliuli  people  fnUmr  the  fiishion  I  Docs  not  thp 
worW  love  Court  OuiiU*,  and  milliner}',  nml  plate,  and  cairingesl 
Jlerey  on  us !  Read  the  fftshioiiable  intelligence ;  imd  the  Cimrt 
Circular ;  read  the  gHit«el  novelw :  Btirvey  mankind,  from  Pinilifti 
U>  Rcl  Lion  Square,  and  see  how  the  Poor  Snoh  u  aping  the  Rii-li 
Snub ;  bow  the  Me.-m  Snnb  is  grovuUini;  at  the  feet  of  the  PhnkI 
Snob;  and  the  Great  Snob  is  lonling  it  oreT  his  hunihle  hpoiher. 
Does  the  idea  of  e<jualit;  erer  entex  PivpsB  headt  Will  it  ever! 
Will  the  DiichesH  of  Fitibnttlesixe  (I  like  k  good  name)  erer  believe 
that  Lady  Gnnsus,  her  neKt-door  neighbmir  iu  Bebcnve  Square,  is 
aa  good  a  laily  as  her  Grace  J  WiU  Lady  Cra«iu  ever  lei»e  off 
pilling  for  the  Dueheax'a  parties,  and  ccaHe  pntroniain^  Mm.  Broad- 
eloth,  whose  husband  has  not  got  his  Baronetcy  yett  WiU  Hra. 
Broadcloth  ever  heartily  shake  hamU  with  Mrs.  Seedy,  mmI  gire 
up  those  oiiioiia  ealeulations  about  poor  dcftr  Mrs.  Sewiy's  income  t 
Will  Mrs.  Seeily,  who  is  starving  in  her  great  house,  go  anil  livr 
eoinfortAbly  in  a  little  one,  or  in  lodgingK  1  Will  her  landlady, 
Miss  Letsam,  ever  atop  wondering  at  the  familiarity  of  tradtsjicople. 

r   rebuking   the  insolenre  of  Suky,   the  niiiid,   who  wear^i  flowers 

nder  her  bonnet,  hke  a  lailyt 

y  wish  fiir  biicIi  timps?     Do  1  wiwh  all  Snobs 
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A  S  I  wish  to  be  particularly  agreeable  to  the  ladiee  (to  whom 
/-%  I  make  my  most  humble  obeisance),  we  will  now,  if  you 
^  ^  please,  commence  maligning  a  class  of  Snobs  against  whom, 
I  believe,  most  female  minds  are  embittered, — I  mean  Club  Snobs. 
I  have  very  seldom  heard  even  the  most  gentle  and  placable  woman 
»«peak  without  a  little  feeling  of  bitterness  against  those  social  insti- 
tutions, those  palaces  swaggering  in  St.  James's,  which  are  open  to 
the  men  ;  while  the  la<iies  have  but  their  dingy  three- windowed 
brick  boxes  in  Belgravia  or  in  Paddingtonia,  or  in  the  region  between 
the  road  of  Edgware  and  that  of  Gray's  Inn. 

In  my  grandfather's  time  it  useil  to  \ye  Freemasonry  that  rouse<l 
their  anger.  It  was  my  grand-ainit  (whose  portrait  we  still  have 
in  the  family)  who  got  into  the  clockn-ase  at  the  Royal  Rosicnician 
Lfxlge  at  Bungay,  Suffolk,  to  spy  the  proceedings  of  the  Society,  of 
which  her  husband  Wiw  a  meml)er,  and  being  frightened  by  the 
sudden  whirring  and  striking  eleven  of  the  clock  (just  as  the  Deputy- 
Grand-Master  was  bringing  in  the  mystic  gridiron  for  the  reception 
of  a  neophyte),  nishwl  out  into  the  midst  of  the  lodge  assembled ; 
and  was  electe<l,  by  a  desperate  unanimity,  Deputy-Grand-Mistress 
for  life.  Though  that  admirable  and  courageous  female  never  sub- 
seijuently  breathed  a  wonl  with  regjml  to  the  secrets  of  the  initia- 
tion, yet  she  inspire^l  all  our  family  \*ith  such  a  terror  reganling 
the  mysteries  of  Jachin  and  Boaz,  that  none  of  our  femily  have 
ever  since  joine<l  the  Society,  or  worn  the  dreadful  Masonic  insignia. 

It  is  known  that  Or)>hcu8  was  torn  to  pieces  by  some  justly 
indignant  Thracian  ladies  for  belonginjLf  to  an  Harmonic  Lodge. 
*  Let  him  go  back  to  Eurydice,"  they  said,  **  whom  he  is  pretending 
to  regret  so."  But  the  history  is  given  in  Dr.  Lempri^re's  elegant 
dictionary  in  a  manner  much  more  forcible  than  any  which  this 
feeble  pen  can  attempt.  At  once,  then,  ami  without  verbiage,  let 
us  take  up  this  subject-matter  of  Clul)«. 

Clubs  ought  not,  in  my  minii,  to  be  permitted  to  bachelors.  If 
6  2e 
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my  frienii  of  tlie  Cnttykilt*  had  not  our  Club,  the  "  Union  Jnck," 
to  jpi  to  (I  belong  to  the  "  U.  J."  and  nine  other  sinulAr  institu- 
tiiMis),  who  knows  but  he  aever  would  be  a  bachelor  at  this  pnsrat 
iDoraeiit  I  Instead  of  being  made  comlbrtable,  and  coekeml  up  with 
every  hixury,  a»  they  are  at  Clube,  bachelors  ought  to  he  miden>) 
profoundly  miscinble,  in  my  opinion.  Every  encouragement  riiould 
be  given  to  the  rendering  their  spare  time  disagreeable.  There  ran 
be  no  more  odious  olyect,  aocording  to  my  ecntiments,  than  yoans 
Smith,  in  the  pride  of  health,  couimandin^  his  dinner  of  thm 
fwiireea  ;  than  niiddle-a^I  Jones  walUmns  (as  I  may  aay)  in  an 
(smy  padded  arm-chair,  over  the  last  delicious  novel  or  brilliant 
miif^azbc ;  or  than  old  Brown,  that  eol&ih  old  reprobate  (br  whom 
mere  litenttiire  baa  no  charms,  stretched  on  the  best  etA,  sitting  on 
the  second  edition  of  the  Timet,  having  the  Sfoniing  CAromel' 
between  his  knena,  the  Herald  pushed  iu  between  his  coat  and 
waistoMt,  the  Standard  under  hia  left  arm,  the  Globe  under  the 
other  pinion,  and  the  Daily  Xfwe  in  perueaL  "III  trouble  ynu 
for  Punch.  Mr.  Wiggins,"  says  the  unconsdonattle  old  ganiimii<ti«er, 
interrupting  our  friend,  who  is  laughing  over  the  periodical  in 
question. 

This  kind  of  selfinhnecs  ought  not  to  be.     No,  no.     Ton^ 

~  iiiith,  instend  of  his  dinner  and  his  wine,  ought  to  be,  where  ^— 

.  the  festive  tea-table,  to  be  sure,  by  the  side  of  Hias   Hiis^ 

sipping  the  bnheo,  or  testing  the  harmless  nmfiin ;  while  odd  Mrr^ 
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And,  ladies,  think  of  men  who  do  not  merely  frequent  the 
dining-room  and  library,  but  who  use  other  apartments  of  those 
horrible  dens  which  it  is  my  purpose  to  batter  down ;  think  of 
Cannon,  the  wretch,  with  his  coat  off,  at  his  age  and  si^e,  clattering 
the  balls  over  the  billiard-table  all  night,  and  making  bets  with  that 
odious  Captain  Spot ! — think  of  Pam  in  a  dark  room  with  Bob 
Trumper,  Jack  Deuceace,  and  Charley  Vole,  playing,  the  poor  ilear 
mis^ided  wretch,  guinea  points  and  five  pounds  on  the  rubl)er ! — 
alwve  all,  think — oh,  think  of  that  den  of  abomination,  which,  I 
am  told,  haM  been  established  in  some  clubs,  called  the  Smokinff- 
Rttotiij — think  of  the  deltauchees  who  congregate  there,  the  quan- 
tities of  reeking  whisky-punch  or  more  (langcrous  sherry-cobbler 
which  they  (x)nsume ; — think  of  them  coming  home  at  cock-crow, 
and  letting  themselves  into  the  ({uiet  house  with  the  Chubb  key  ; — 
think  of  them,  the  hypocrites,  taking  off  their  insidious  boots  before 
they  slink  upstairs,  the  children  sleeping  overhead,  the  wife  of  their 
hoHom  alone  with  the  waning  runhli^ht  in  the  two-pair  front — that 
chamber  so  soon  to  be  rendered  hateful  by  the  smell  of  their  stale 
cijoirs !  I  am  not  an  advocate  of  violence ;  I  am  not,  by  nature, 
cif  an  incendiary  tnni  of  mind  ;  but  if,  my  dear  ladies,  you  are  for 
ii^siiwinatin;^  Mr.  Chubb  and  burning  down  the  Club-houses  in 
St.  JauienX  there  is  one  Snob  at  h"a«t  wlio  will  not  think  the  worse 
of  v«m. 

The  only  men  who,  as  I  opine,  ou;:ht  to  be  allowetl  the  use 
of  Clulw,  are  niarric<l  men  without  a  profesnion.  The  continual 
I»n'»*enct»  (»f  these  in  a  house  cannot  l)c  thought,  even  by  the  most 
i«»vin;;  of  wivtv,  dcsinible.  Say  the  ^rls  are  Ix'ginuin;;  to  practise 
their  music,  which,  in  an  honounible  English  family,  ou^ht  to  ix'cupy 
every  youn>(  gentlewoman  three  hours ;  it  would  l)e  mther  hard  to 
mil  upcm  )K)or  jKif»a  to  ait  in  the  dniwing-room  all  that  time,  and 
listen  to  the  intt'rininable  discords  and  shrieks  which  are  elicited 
frr»m  the  miserable  piano  during  the  alxive  ne<*(»ssary  o|)eration.  A 
man  with  a  gotnl  ear,  esiKH-ially,  would  go  mad,  if  coni|)elled  daily 
to  submit  to  this  horror. 

Or  Bup|K>se  you  have  a  fancy  to  go  to  the  milliner's,  or  to 
Howell  and  James's,  it  i^  nuuiifest,  my  dear  madam,  that  your 
hasband  is  nuich  bett4T  at  the  Club  during  these  operations  than 
by  your  side  in  the  carriaj^'c,  or  i)en*he<i  in  wcmder  upon  one  of  the 
stijr>ls  at  Shawl  and  (jinuTack  s,  whilst  young  counter-dandies  are 
displaying  their  wares. 

This  sort  of  huslKinds  should  l)e  sent  out  after  breakfast,  and 
if  not  Meuiliers  of  Parliament,  or  Directors  of  a  Hailnxad,  or  an 
Insuran<^  Com|>any,  shouM  W  \A\i  into  their  Chilis,  and  tohl  to 
remain  there  until  dinner-time.     No  sight  is  more  agreeable  to  my 
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truly  well-regulat«il  lutDil  iliun  tu  »ee  the  ntible  I'Laractcis  so  wortliflj 
emplo.veil.  Wbenev^r  I  jobs  by  St.  J&mee'a  Street,  having  the 
privilege,  like  thp  reel  of  the  wwkl,  of  looking  iu  &t  the  window 
iif  "  Bli^t's,"  or  "  FoofUe's,"  or  "  Snoofa,"  or  the  great  bay  at  the 
"  C'oiit«inpliitive  Cliib,"  I  behold  with  mpectful  appreriatioii  the 
figures  within — the  honest  rosy  old  fogies,  the  mouldy  old  dandies, 
the  waist-be1t8  aud  glosiiy  trign  and  tight  erHvate  of  thoec  most 
Tacuoits  and  respectable  mea.  Such  men  n.re  best  tber«  clurinjc;  the 
day-time  siifFly,  When  you  part  with  them,  de»r  bdies,  think  of 
the  rapture  consequent  on  Iheir  return.  You  have  transartwi  jma 
household  uflkirs ;  you  have  made  your  purchased ;  ytm  lisve  paid 
your  visits  ;  you  have  aired  your  poodle  in  the  Park  ;  your  Frewh 
maid  baa  completed  the  toilette  which  renders  you  m  ranBhin^Hy 
bcautifiil  by  candlelight,  and  you  are  fit  ta  make  bnme  pleasant  iii 
him  who  liOE  lieen  ahaent  oil  day. 

Such  men  Burelv  ought  to  have  their  Clubs,  and  we  will  not 
class  them  &mon<;  Chih  Snoba  therefore : — on  whom  let  &•  reserrc 
our  uttiick  for  the  neit  chapter. 
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SUCH  a  sensation  has  been  created  in  the  Clubs  by  the  appear- 
ance of  the  last  paper  on  Club  Snobs,  as  can't  but  be  compli- 
mentary to  me  who  am  one  of  their  uumlx^r. 

I  belong  to  many  Clubs.  The  "  Union  Ja<»k,"  the  "  Sash  and 
Marlinspike "  — Military  Clubs.  "The  True  Blue,"  the  "No 
Surrender,"  the  "Blue  and  Buff,"  the  "Guy  Fawkes,"  and  the 
"Cato  Street "  — Political  Clulxs.  "The  Brummel "  and  the 
"  Re^t^nt  "—Dandy  C1»1)h.  The  "  ArroHis,"  the  "Palla<liuro," 
the  "  AroojmguH,"  the  "  Pnyx,"  the  "  Pentelicus,"  the  "  Ilissus," 
and  the  "  Poluphloisboio  ThiilasHcn " — Liteniry  Clulw.  I  never 
oould  make  out  how  the  latter  set  of  CIuIjh  got  their  names ;  / 
don't  know  Greek  for  one,  and  I  wonder  how  many  other  members 
of  those  institutions  do. 

Ever  since  the  Club  Snobs  have  been  announced,  I  observe  a 
senHJition  crcate<l  on  my  entrance  into  any  one  of  these  places. 
Memljers  get  up  ami  huHtle  together  ;  tiiey  n<Hl,  they  scowl,  as  they 
glance  towanls  the  present  Snob.  **  Infernal  iinpudent  jackanapes  ! 
If  he  shows  me  up,"  says  Colonel  Bindyer,  "  I'll  break  every  Iwne 
in  his  skin."  "  I  told  you  what  would  come  of  admitting  liteniry 
men  into  the  Club,"  says  Kjinville  lianville  to  his  colleague  S|KKmey, 
of  the  TajK}  and  Sealing- Wax  Otticc.  "  These  |)et)ple  are  very  well 
in  their  pn>(>er  j>liices,  and,  iia  a  public  man,  I  make  a  point  of 
shaking  hands  with  them,  and  that  sort  of  thing ;  but  to  have  one's 
privacy  obtruile<l  ujMm  by  such  jieople  is  really  too  much.  Come 
along.  Spooney,"  and  the  imir  of  prigs  retire  supereiliously. 

As  I  came  into  the  coffee-room  at  the  "  No  Surrender,"  old 
Jawkins  was  holding  out  to  a  knot  of  men,  who  were  yawning,  as 
usual.  There  he  stood,  waving  the  Stamhird^  and  swaggering 
before  the  fire.  "What,"  says  he,  "di<l  I  tell  Peel  last  year?  If 
you  t^mch  the  Com  Laws,  ycm  touch  the  Sugar  Quest i(m  ;  if  you 
touch  the  Sugar,  yon  touch  the  Tea.  I  am  no  monopolist.  I  am 
a  liberal  man,  but  I  cannot  forget  that  I  stand  on  the  brink  of  a 
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precipice;  aiid  if  we  are  to  have  Free  Trajie,  give  me  redittwiiy. 
Aiiil  what  was  Sir  Itobert  Peel's  Answer  Ui  mel     'Sir.  Jswkin^' 

lift  BUill " 

Here  Jitwkins's  eye  suddeiil;  turning  on  your  humble  awvant, 
he  stopjied  his  sentence,  with  a  guilty  look — his  stale  uld  stupiJ 
HuDtenoe,  whieh  erery  one  of  ub  at  the  Club  has  heard  ovh'  and 

Jawkiua  is  a  most  pertinadous  Club  Snob.  Erery  day  he  is  at 
tliHt  fireplace,  holding  that  Standard,  of  whioh  he  reads  up  tbe 
leading  article,  and  pouts  it  out  orv  rotundo,  with  the  meet  astonkh- 
iiig  eompoHiire,  in  the  face  of  his  nei^bour,  who  has  just  i«d  evt«y 
word  of  it  in  the  paper.  Jawkina  has  money,  as  you  may  see  hy 
the  tie  of  his  neckcloth.  He  paxaefi  tlie  moruing  swasgering  aUwt 
the  City,  in  baukers'  and  brokers'  parloura,  and  says : — "  I  spoke 
with  Peel  yesterday,  and  his  intentions  are  so  and  sa  OnUiam  and 
I  were  talkii^  over  the  mutter,  and  I  pledge  you  mj  wvird  of  boiMur, 
his  opinion  coincidea  with  mine ;  and  that  What-d'ye-csU-'nm  is  the 
only  measure  Gorernnient  will  venture  on  trying."  By  evenin^- 
papex  time  he  is  at  the  Club ;  "  I  can  tell  you  the  opinion  of  the 
City,  my  Lord,"  says  he,  "  and  the  way  in  which  Jones  Loyd  looks 
at  it  is  briefly  this :  Rothachilda  told  me  so  theniselvea.     In  Mark 

\  people's  iiiinda  are  quite  made  up."  He  is  considered  rather 
a  well-iuforraed  man. 

He  lives  in  Belgravia,  of  course  ;  in  a  J  nib-coloured  genteel  houw. 
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contending  leaders  in  Portugal,  and  what  they  are  fighting  about ; 
and  it  is  he  who  says  that  Lord  Aberdeen  ought  to  be  impeached, 
:ui(I  Lonl  Palmerston  hanged,  or  vice  versd. 

Lord  Palnicrston'a  being  sold  to  Russia,  the  exact  number  of 
roubles  paid,  by  what  house  in  the  City,  is  a  favourite  theme 
with  this  kind  of  Snob.  I  once  overhefutl  him — it  was  Captain 
Spitfire,  RN.  (who  had  been  refused  a  ship  by  the  Whigs,  by  the 
way) — indulging  in  the  following  conversation  with  Mr.  Minns 
after  dinner — 

'*  Why  wasn't  the  Princess  Scragarooffsky  at  Lady  Palmerston's 
party,  Minns  ?  Because  she  canH  sluno — and  why  can't  she  show  1 
Shall  I  tell  you,  Minns,  why  she  can't  show  ?  The  Princess  Scraga- 
nioffsky's  back  is  flayed  alive,  Minns — I  tell  you  it's  raw,  sir !  On 
Tuesday  last,  at  twelve  o'clock,  three  drummers  of  the  Preobajinski 
Regiment  arrived  at  Ashbumham  House,  and  at  hnlf-^mst  twelve, 
in  the  yellow  drawing-room  at  the  Russian  Embassy,  liefore  the 
ambassadress  and  four  ladies'-maids,  the  Gn^ek  Papa,  and  the 
Secretary  of  Embajssy,  Madame  de  Scragamofl'sky  received  thirteen 
dozen.  She  was  knoute<l,  sir,  kiioute<l  in  the  midst  of  England — in 
Berkeley  Square,  for  having  siiid  that  the  Onmd  Duchess  Olffa's  hair 
was  red.  And  now,  sir,  will  you  tell  me  Loi*d  Palmerston  ought  to 
continue  Minister  ? " 

Minns:  "Go<k1  Oed  !" 

Minns  follows  Spitfire  about,  ami  tiiinks  him  the  greatest  and 
wisest  of  human  beinj^. 
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WHY  doea  not  aame  gnat  author  wrile  "The  Mystifies  ol 
llic  Cluh-houBM ;  or,  St.  James's  Street  unveiled  "  '.  Il 
wuuld  lie  a  fine  subJKot  for  an  iuuij^ative  writer.  W' 
niust  uU,  ud  boys,  remember  when  we  weut  tu  the  (kir,  and  bid 
s{ieQt  &1I  t)ur  lUDuey — the  Kurt  af  awe  and  auxiety  witii  which  «t 
loitereil  round  the  outside  of  the  show,  specuUtiug  upou  the  natiur 
of  the  entertainiueut  Kuiug  on  within. 

Man  is  n  Drama — of  Wonder  and  Pasgiou,  and  UjHlrtjr  swl 
MtKDuraa,  anil  Beauty  and  Truthtulneas,  and  Eh'etem.  Eidi 
111)  is  a  Booth  in  Vuuity  Fair.  But  let  us  stop  this  laintal 
style.  I  should  illc  if  I  kept  it  up  for  a  luluuui  (a  pretty  thin^  » 
iMlumn  all   capitals   would   be,   by  the   way).      lu  a  eluh,   tluHii^ 
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Take  a  different  sort  of  mystery.  I  see,  for  instance,  old 
Fawney  stealing  round  the  rooms  of  the  Club,  with  glassy  meaning- 
less eyes,  and  an  endless  greasy  simper — he  fitwns  on  eyerybody 
he  meets,  and  shakes  hands  with  you,  and  blesses  you,  and  betnya 
the  most  tender  and  astonishing  interest  in  your  wel&re.  You 
know  him  to  be  a  quack  and  a  rogue,  and  he  knows  you  know  it 
But  he  wriggles  on  his  way,  and  leaves  a  track  of  slimy  flattery 
after  him  wherever  he  goes.  Who  can  penetrate  that  man's 
mystery  ?  What  earthly  good  can  he  get  from  you  or  me  1  You 
don't  know  what  is  working  under  that  leering  tranquil  mask.  You 
hare  only  the  dim  instinctive  repulsion  that  warns  you  you  are  in 
the  presence  of  a  kmive — beyond  which  fiict  all  Fawney's  soul  is  a 
serret  to  you. 

I  think  I  like  to  speculate  on  the  young  men  best.  Their  play 
is  opener.  You  know  the  cards  in  their  hand,  as  it  were.  Take, 
for  example,  Messrs.  Spavin  and  Cockspur. 

A  8pe<!imen  or  two  of  the  above  sort  of  young  fellows  may  be 
found,  I  believe,  at  most  Clubs.  They  know  nobody.  They  bring 
a  fine  smell  of  ci^rs  into  the  room  with  them,  and  they  growl 
t<>j:«*ther,  in  a  corner,  al)out  sjwrting  matters.  They  recollect  the 
hi!*tory  of  that  short  jK'riod  in  which  they  have  been  ornaments  of 
the  world  by  the  natncM  of  winning:  horses.  As  jMilitical  men  talk 
about  "the  Reform  year,"  "  the  year  tlie  Whigs  went  out,"  and  so 
forth,  these  yonnj?  sjKirting  bucks  si>eak  of  Tarnation's  year,  or 
Oiioilehioc's  year,  or  the  year  when  Catiiwampus  ran  second  for 
the  Chwter  ('up.  They  phiy  at  billianis  in  the  morning,  they 
abHorb  jiale-ale  for  breakfast,  and  "  top  up  "  with  glasses  of  strong 
waters.  Tliey  n*a(i  IklVs  Life  (an<l  a  very  pleasant  paper  t<x), 
with  a  great  deal  of  erudition  in  tlie  answers  to  correspondents). 
They  go  down  to  TatterHiill's,  and  swa^j^r  in  the  Park,  with  their 
hands  plun;;e4l  in  the  iXK-kets  of  their  jwletot^. 

What  strikes  me  especially  in  the  outwanl  <lemeanour  of  sporting 
youth  is  their  aniazin;^  ^rravity.  their  concist»ness  of  s|)eech,  anil 
<rarewom  and  moody  air.  In  the  smoking-room  at  the  "  liegent," 
when  Joe  Millerson  will  be  setting  the  whole  room  in  a  roar  with 
laughtiT,  you  hear  youn;(  Messrs.  Sjiavin  and  Ox-kspur  grumbling 
together  in  a  comer.  "I'll  take  your  tive-and-twenty  to  one 
abcmt  brother  to  Bluenose,"  whisjiers  Si^avin.  "  Can't  do  it  at  the 
price,"  CfK'kspur  says,  wa^jdn;^  his  heml  ominously.  The  betting- 
book  is  always  present  in  the  minds  of  those  unfortunate  youngsters. 
I  think  I  hate  that  work  even  more  than  the  "  Peerage."  There 
is  some  good  in  the  latter  though,  ^Tnerally  speaking,  a  vain 
recrird  :  thoujrh  De  Mogjns  is  not  di'si-emleil  from  the  giant  Hogyn 
Mog>'n ;    though  half  the  other  gi^nealogies  are  eipially  false  and 
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foolish  ;  yet  the  mottoes  are  gooil  reailiog — some  ot  them  ;  and  Ibe 
book  itself  a  sort  of  gold-lureil  aiiil  livurietl  laequej  to  History,  anl 
in  so  far  serviccablf.  But  wliat  gooil  ever  came  out  o^  oa-  went 
into,  a  bettiDg-hook  1  If  I  cuiild  be  Caliph  Oraar  fbr  a  week,  I 
would  pitch  ever;  one  nf  those  despicable  nuuiiKcripts  ioto  th* 
flames ;  from  my  Lonrx,  who  is  "  in "  with  Jack.  Sniiflle'B  stable, 
and  ie  overreafhing  worse- informed  rogues  nnd  swindliug  gniaihoms 
down  to  Snm's,  the  butcber-boy'B,  who  books  eighteenpenny  oild« 
iu  the  tap-room,  and  "stands  to  win  five-and-twenl.v  bob." 

In  a  turf  transaction,  either  Spavin  or  Cockspui  voald  bj 
to  get  the  Itetter  of  his  &tber,  and,  to  gain  a  point  in  the  odds 
rictimiBe  his  best  ftienda.  One  day  we  shall  bear  of  one  or  othpr 
levHuting ;  an  event  at  which,  not  being  sporting  men,  we  shall  not 
break  our  hearts.  See — Mr.  Spavin  is  settling  bis  ttulette  previous 
to  dejiarture ;  giving  a  curl  in  the  glass  to  his  nde-wispn  of  luii. 
Ijook  at  him  t  It  is  only  at  the  hulks,  or  among  turf-men,  tliat  yoo 
ever  see  a  &ee  so  mean,  so  knowing,  and  so  gloomy. 

A  much  more  humane  being  among  the  youthfbl  Clubbists  is  tht 
Lady-killing  Snob.  I  saw  Wiggle  just  now  in  the  dressin^nmoi, 
talking  to  Waggle,  his  inseparable. 

Wtiffff/e.  "  Ton  my  honour,  Wiggle,  she  diiL" 

HV^/e.  "Well,  Waggle,  as  yousiiy— I  own  I  think  she  DinloiA 
me  rather  kindly.     Well  see  to-night  at  the  French  play." 

And   bavins  anuyeil  tlieir  little  peraons,  these  two  hanokit 
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BOTH  sorts  of  young  men,  mentioned  in  my  last  under  the 
flippant  names  of  Wiggle  and  Waggle,  may  \w  found  in  toler- 
able plenty,  I  think,  in  Clubs.  Wiggle  and  Waggle  are  both 
idle.  They  come  of  the  middle  classes.  One  of  them  very  likely 
makes  believe  to  l)e  a  barrister,  and  the  other  has  smart  a]>artment8 
about  Piccadilly.  They  are  a  sort  of  second-chop  dandies ;  they 
cannot  imitate  that  Ruj>erb  listlessness  of  demeanour,  and  that 
a^lmirablc  vacuous  folly  whi<*h  distinguish  the  noble  an(l  high-lx)m 
chiefs  nf  the  race  ;  but  they  lead  lives  almost  as  lm<l  (were  it  but 
for  the  examj)le),  and  arc  i)ers<mally  (|uite  jus  useless.  I  am  not 
^roiuK  t^>  arm  a  thuii(l(TlK>lt,  and  launch  it  at  the  heads  of  tliese 
little  Pall  Mall  butterflies.  They  don't  commit  nmch  public  hann, 
or  private  extravagance.  They  don't  sjK'nd  a  thousand  jxiunds  for 
diamond  ear-rings  for  an  oj)era-<lancer,  as  Lonl  Tanpiin  can  :  neither 
of  them  ever  wt  uj)  a  public-house  or  broke  the  Imnk  of  a  gambling- 
rlub,  like  tlie  young  Vavt]  of  Martingjde.  They  have  gocnl  points, 
kind  feelinirs,  and  deal  honouniblv  in  monev-tninsiu'tions  onlv  in 
tlu'ir  characters  of  men  of  second-rate  jilcasure  aUnit  town,  they  and 
their  like  are  so  utterly  mean,  s<^lf-4^ont<'nted,  and  absurd,  that  they 
must  not  1k»  omitted  in  a  work  treating  on  Snobs. 

Wiggle  has  lHM*n  abrcKul,  where  he  gives  you  to  understand  that 
his  suc<'css  among  tlie  (rcnnan  c(»untess<'s  and  Italian  j^rincesses, 
whom  he  met  at  the  /<^///<^»-f/'-Ao/^,  was  jHTfei'tly  terrific.  His  n>omH 
are  hung  n)und  with  i)icture8  of  a<'tres.se8  and  ballet-<lam*er8.  He 
I)asw»s  his  moniings  in  a  fine  dressing-gown,  burning  jiastilles,  and 
reailing  **  Don  Juan  "  and  French  novels  (by  the  way,  the  life  of  the 
author  of  **  I)«m  Juan,''  as  descril)e<l  by  himself,  was  the  model  of 
the  life  of  a  8n«)b).  He  has  two|K*nny-half|M'nny  French  prints  of 
women  with  languishing  eyes,  dress«'d  in  doininiK's, — guitars,  gon- 
<lolas,  an<l  so  forth,     and  tells  you  storirs  alwiut  them. 

*•  Its  a  IkmI  print,''  wiys  he,  *'I  know,  but  I've  a  reason  for  liking 
it.     It  reminds  me  of  someUxly — 8omebo<ly  I  knew  in  other  climes. 
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You  have  heonl  of  the  PrinrijitSHa  di  Monte  Puldaoo !  I  nrt  ber 
at  Rimini.  Dear,  dear  Francesca !  Thnt  fiur-ljaired  b*^dit«y(d 
thing  in  the  Bird  of  Panuiise  bii<1  the  Turkish  Simu*  with  the 
iove-binl  on  her  finger,  I'm  siire  must  hHve  been  take^  from — from 
eontebody  perhaps  whom  ycu  don't  know — but  Bhe's  known  al 
Munich,  Waggle,  my  boy,— ereiy body  knows  the  Couotea*  Ottiba 
de  Eideneuhreekenatein.  Gad,  sir,  what  a  beautiful  creature  tbr 
was  when  I  ilanceil  with  her  on  the  birthday  of  Prinee  Attila  <if 
BaVBim,  in  '44  [  Prince  Carloman  was  our  vu-i-vig,  dbcI  Piiniv 
Pepin  dancwl  the  same  eoitlrrdanM.  She  had  a  polyanthus  in 
her  bouquet.  Waggle,  /  /inve  it  note."  Hia  countentmce  asHUOK'* 
an  agonised  and  mysterious  n^presaion,  and  he  buries  hie  heail  in 
the  sofa  cushions,  as  if  plunging  into  a  wliirlpool  of  psaHiDiutf 
recollections. 

Last  year  he  made  a  ronsiileinble  sensation  by  having  qd 
\im  table  u  morocco  miniature-isse  locked  by  a  gold  key,  whk-b 
he  always  wore  round  his  neck,  and  on  which  was  stamped  i 
Ber)>ent-— emblem  of  etemity^wtth  tie  letter  M  in  the  circle. 
Soinetimes  he  1ai<l  this  upon  hts  little  morocco  writing-tablo,  ai 
if  it  were  on  an  altar  ^generally  ho  had  flowere  upon  it ;  in  tike 
middle  of  a  convereation  he  would  start  up  and  kim  it.  Be 
'ould  Cid!  out  frum  his  beilroom  to  his  valet.  "  Hicka,  bring  lue 


asket  ! ' 
"Idno't  kn( 


■■  Wai!Ljie  would  SI 


"  WhorfoM  know 
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rery  dir^  old-fksliioDcd  album,  in  which  he  had  not  as  yet  written 
a  idngle  word. 

'*I  can't,"  says  he.  ''Sometimes  I  can  write  whole  cantos, 
and  to-day  not  a  line.  0  Snob !  such  an  opportunity !  Such  a 
divine  creature!  She's  asked  me  to  write  verses  for  her  album, 
and  I  can't** 

''Is  she  richi"  said  I.  "I  thought  you  would  never  marry 
any  but  an  heiress." 

"  0  Snob !  she's  the  roost  accomplished  highly-connected  crea- 
ture ! — and  I  can't  get  out  a  line." 

" How  will  you  have  it?"  said  I.     "Hot,  with  sugar?" 

'*  Don't,  don't !  You  trample  on  the  most  sacred  feelings.  Snob. 
I  want  something  wild  ami  tender, — like  Byron.  I  want  to  tell 
her  that  amongst  the  festive  halls,  and  that  sort  of  thing,  you  know 
— I  only  think  about  her,  you  know — that  I  scorn  the  world,  and 
ain  weary  of  it,  you  know,  and — something  about  a  gaxelle,  and  a 
bulbul,  you  know." 

"  And  a  yataghan  to  finish  off  with,"  the  present  writer  observed, 
and  we  began  : — 

"TO  MARY 

'*  I  seem,  in  the  mulHt  of  the  crowd, 

The  li{?hto.Ht  of  all ; 
My  iHUd^bter  nngn  cheery  and  loud, 

In  banquet  and  ball. 
My  )ip  hath  itn  smiles  and  its  aoeers, 

For  all  men  to  see  ; 
But  my  soul,  and  my  truth,  and  my  tears 

Are  for  thee,  are  for  thee  !  " 

"Do  you  call  th4tt  neat,  Wijijglc?"  says  I.  "I  declare  it  almost 
makes  me  cry  myself." 

"  Now  supiKJse,"  says  Wij^glc,  "  we  say  that  all  the  world  is  at 
my  feet — make  her  jealous,  you  know,  and  that  sort  of  thing — and 
that — that  I'm  ^oing  to  trairly  you  know?  That  fierhaps  may 
work  upon  her  feelings." 

So  We  (as  this  wret('he<i  prig  said)  began  again  : — 

*'  Around  me  they  flatter  and  fawn — 

The  yonnir  and  the  old. 
The  fairest  are  reaily  to  pawn 

Their  hearts  for  my  gold. 
They  sue  me— I  laufi^h  as  I  spurn 

The  slaves  at  my  knee. 
But  in  faith  and  in  fondness  I  turn 

Unto  thi>c,  unto  thee  ! " 
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"  Now  for  the  travelling,  Wiggle,  my  t>oy  ! "  And  I  began,  in  » 
voice  choked  with  emotion  : — 

"  Away  !  for  my  hsMt  kntiwa  no  net 

Since  juu  taught  it  to  Far! ; 

Tlie  lecret  miut  die  in  my  breut 

Vbe  panioB  I  may  ncil " 

"  I  say,  Snob !  "  Wiggle  here  intw™iit«i  tLe  escJUil  bani  (jutl 
as  I  was  uboiit  to  bre^  out  into  four  lined  ho  palliPtie  that  llii-.i 
would  ilrive  you  into  hysWrics).  "  I  any — ahein^cuuldn't  you  mi 
tliiLt  I  wns — II — niilit^jy  man,  nnd  thut  there  wits  aoiiK!  diuiger  uf 
uiy  life  ? " 

"  You  a  military  man  ! — danger  of  your  life  f  What  the  d«w 
do  you  mean  t '' 

"Why,"  said  Wiggle,  blushing  a  good  clealj  "I  tdd  her  I  vu 
going  out — on — the — Ecuador — expedition." 

"  You  abominable  young  impiiistur,"  I  exclaimed.  "  Finish 
the  i>oem  for  yourself!"  And  so  he  did,  and  entirely  out  oi 
til  metre,  and  bru^cd  iibout  the  work  at  the  Club  as  Ilia  on 
performance. 

Poor  Waggle  fully  believed  in  hia  friend's  genius,  until  one 
y  last  week  he  came  with  a  grin  on  his  countf^nauce  to  the  Club, 
d  aaid,  "  Oh,  Snub,  I've  nuuje  >ueh  a  discovery !     doing  down 
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BACCHUS  is  the  divinity  to  whom  Waggle  devotes  his  especial 
worship.  "Give  me  wine,  my  boy,"  says  he  to  his  frieDd 
Wiggle,  who  is  prating  about  lovely  woman ;  and  holds  up 
his  glass  full  of  the  rosy  fluid,  and  winks  at  it  portentously,  and  sifis 
it,  and  smacks  his  lifis  after  it,  and  meditates  on  it,  as  if  he  were 
the  greatest  of  connoisseurs. 

I  have  remarket!  this  excessive  wine-amat€urship  espet'ially  in 
youth.  Suoblinjjs  from  college,  Fledglings  from  the  army,  GoslingB 
fn»m  the  public  8<'hoolrt,  who  ornament  our  Clubs,  are  fre<iuently  to 
lie  heanl  in  great  force  \\\Hm  wine  questions.  "  This  bottle's  corke<l," 
says  Snobling;  and  Mr.  Sly,  the  butler,  taking  it  away,  returns 
presently  with  the  same  wine  in  another  jug,  which  the  young 
aniat4;ur  pron«)unce8  excellent.  **  Hang  chamiwigne  ! "  says  Fledgling, 
'*  it  s  only  fit  for  gids  and  children.  Give  me  judo  sherry  at  dinner, 
and  my  twenty-three  claret  aflerwanls."  **  What's  ]H)Tt  now  ? "  says 
(ionling:  **  ilisgusting  thick  sweet  stutt*  wIutc'k  the  ohl  dry  wine 
one  ujtfvl  to  get?"  Until  the  last  twelvemonth,  Flctlirling  dnmk  small 
lieer  at  Dr.  Swish  tail's  ;  and  (ronling  use<l  to  g(»t  his  dry  old  |>ort  at 
a  gin-shop  in  Westininster—  till  he  ijuittetl  that  stMuinar}',  in  1844. 

Anybody  who  has  looke^i  at  the  cari<'atur<»s  of  thirty  years  ago, 
must  remember  how  fre<iucntly  bottle-n<»scs,  pimple<l  fa<*es,  and 
other  Hardolphian  features  are  intro<luce<l  by  tlie  designer.  They 
are  much  more  rare  now  (in  nature,  and  in  pictures,  therefore)  than 
in  those  gixxl  old  times  ;  but  there  are  still  to  lie  found  amongst  the 
youth  of  our  Clul>s  lads  who  glory  in  drinking-bouts,  and  whose 
fiuxs,  quite  sickly  and  yellow,  for  the  most  part,  are  decoratwl  with 
tlioee  marks  which  Rowhind's  Kalydor  is  said  to  effai*e.  "  I  was  to 
cut  last  night — old  boy  !  "  Hopkins  says  to  Tomkins  (with  amiable 
oonfvlenre).  "  I  tell  you  what  we  did.  We  breakfaste<i  with  Jack 
Herring  at  twelve,  and  kept  up  with  brandy  and  soda-water  and 
wee<ls  till  four ;  then  we  toddled  into  the  Park  for  an  hour ;  then 
we  dine<l  and  drank  mulle<l  i)ort  till  half-price  ;  then  we  looke<l  in  for 
an  hour  at  the  Haymarket ;  then  we  came  back  to  the  Club,  and  had 
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grilU  and  whisky-punch  till  all  was  blue. — Hullo,  wait*r!  Ortmea 
glusa  of  cheiry-braii'ly.''  Club  waitera,  the  civileat,  the  kindest,  the 
patieDt««t  of  men,  die  under  the  inflictiun  of  these  cruel  yovuig  ti^rs. 
But  if  the  reader  wiahes  to  see  a  perfect  picture  <m  the  sta^  of 
this  eluBs  of  young  fellows,  I  would  recommend  him  to  witneaa  the 
ingenious  comedy  of  "London  Aafnirance" — the  amiable  beiwes  of 
which  are  represented,  not  onlj  as  diunkarda  and  fiTe-o'dock-in-lhe- 
mDming  men,  but  bs  showing  a  hundred  other  delightfid  tiait*  of 
swindling,  lying,  and  ^neial  debauchery,  quite  ediiying  to  witaese. 

How  different  is  the  conduct  of  these  outrageous  youths  to  the 
decent  behaviour  of  my  friend,  Mr.  Papwortliy  ;  ■who  says  to  Pup]Hna, 
the  butler  at  the  Club — 

Paptrortky,  "  Poppina,  I'm  thinking  of  dining  early :  ia  tiere 
any  cold  game  in  the  house  1 " 

Poj^im.  "There's  a  game  pie,  eir;  there's  cold  growe,  kit: 
there's  cold  pheasant,  sir ;  there's  cold  peacock,  sir  ;  cold  awan,  »ir: 
colli  ostrich,  sir,"  &c.  &c.  (ns  the  case  may  be). 

Papicorthy.  "Hem  !  What's  your  brat  cUret  now,  Poppuist— 
in  pints  I  mean." 

Pi^pinn.  "  There's  Cooper  and  Magnum's  I^fitte,  sir  ;  tbav's 
Lath  and  Sawdust's  St.  Julien,  air  :  Bung's  Lcorille  is  considered  re- 
markably fine  :  and  I  think  you'd  like  Jugger'd  Ohutettu-Marcniu." 

Papiport/i/f.  "Hum! — hah!- -well — give  me  a  cnist  of  brewi 
unit  a  glaa8  of  beer.     I'U  only  IvtteA,  Poppins." 
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EVERY  well-bml  English  female  will  syrapathiae  with  the 
Rtibject  of  the  harrowing  tule,  the  history  of  Snckville  Mune, 
I  am  now  about  to  recount.  The  pleasures  of  Clubs  have 
lioeii  spuken  of:  let  lis  now  glanre  for  a  moment  at  the  dangers  of 
tliowi  inittitutionB,  and  for  this  purjiose  I  muRt  introduce  yon  to  my 
yoiin);  ucquaintonce,  SackviJIe  Miiine. 

It  was  at  a  bull  at  the  house  of  my  respected  &iend,  Mrs. 
I'erkins,  that  I  was  introduced  to  this  gentleman  and  his  charming 
lady.  Seeing  a  yuimg  creature  before  me  in  a  white  dress,  with 
white  satin  shoes :  with  a  pink  ribbon,  about  a  yanl  in  breadth, 
flaming  out  as  she  twirled  in  a  polka  in  the  anus  of  Monsieur  de 
Springbock,  the  Gemiau  diplomatist ;  with  a  green  wreatli  on  her 
head,  and  the  blackest  hiiir  this  imiiridual  ever  set  eyes  on^seeiiig, 
I  say,  before  me  a  channiiig  yonng  woman  whisking  l)eautifully  in 
a  beautiful  dance,  and  presenting,  us  she  wound  and  wound  round 
the  room,  now  a.  full  face,  then  u  three-quarter  &ce,  then  a  profile 
— a  face,  in  fine,  which  in  every  way  you  saw  it  looked  pretty,  and 
rosy,  and  happy,  I  felt  (iis  I  trust)  a  not  unbecoming  curioeity 
regarding  the  owner  of  this  pleasant  countenance,  and  asked  Wogley 
(who  was  standing  by,  in  conversation  with  an  acquaintance)  who 
was  the  la<ly  in  question  1 
Which?"  says  Wagley. 
That  one  with  the  coal-bloi^k  eyes,"  I  replied. 
Hush  ! "  says  be :  and  the  gentleman  with  whom  he  was 
Jng  moved  off,  with  rather  a  discomfited  air. 
When  he  was  gone  Wagley  burst  out  laughing.  "  Coai-Haek 
eyes ! "  va\A  he  ;  "  you've  just  hit  it.  That's  Mre.  Saekville  Maine, 
and  that  waa  her  hnsbtuid  who  just  went  away.  He's  a  coal- 
merchant.  Snob,  ray  boy,  and  I  have  no  doubt  Mr.  Perkins's  WaUs- 
ends  ore  supplied  fronj  his  wharf.  He  is  in  a  Homing  fiimace 
he  hears  coals  mentioned.  He  and  his  wife  and  his  mother 
very  proud  of  Mrs.  Sackville'a  family ;  she  waa  a  Miss  Chuff, 
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ilaiightcr  of  Captain  Chuff,  R.N.  Tlu»t  is  the  widow ;  that  Btoul 
woman  in  crimBoo  tabinet,  battling  about  the  odd  trick  with  obi 
Mr.  Duiu)M,  lit  the  cnni-table." 

And  so,  iu  fact,  it  was.  Sackville  Uaiue  (whose  BMne  b  ■ 
hundreil  timeH  more  elegant,  surely,  tban  tbat  of  CliufF)  was  Uen 
witli  a  pretty  wife,  iiiid  u  j^nteel  motheMn-law,  both  of  whom  aotat 
people  may  envy  liim. 

Soon  af[«r  bia  Diuria^  the  old  lady  was  good  enough  to  oonw 
»nd  pay  hiin  a  visit — jiiat  for  u  fortuight — at  bia  pretty  littlr 
cottage,  KeniiiiigtoD  Oval ;  and,  such  is  ber  hBocUou  for  the  place, 
biia  never  ijiiitt^d  it  these  fuitr  years.  She  has  also  brought  bcr 
Hou,  NelBoii  Colliiigwoml  Chuff,  to  lire  with  her ;  but  he  ie  Dot 
BO  much  at  borne  as  hU  tuainma,  goiiiK  as  a  day-boy  to  Herchaat 
Taylois'  Scbiwl,  where  he  is  getting  a  sound  cIossii»)  education. 

If  those  beings,  so  closely  allied  to  his  wife,  and  bo  juaUj  iku 
to  her,  may  be  eonaidered  aa  drawbacks  to  Maine's  ht4)pi]teaH,  what 
roan  is  there  that  has  nut  some  things  in  life  to  complain  of  1  And 
when  I  first  knew  Mr.  Maine,  no  man  Beeme<l  more  comfortable  than 
he.  His  cottage  w:is  a  picture  of  elegance  and  comfort ;  his  tabit 
and  cellar  were  excellently  and  neatly  supplied.  There  was  evert 
enjoyment,  but  no  oatuitation.  The  oranibn^  took  him  to  buaiiufB 
i>r  II  morning ;  the  boat  broiixlit  bim  baok  to  tlie  liappiest  of  homes, 
i  he  would  while  away  the  long  evening  by  reading  out  the 
fiisliionable  novels  to  the  ladies  as  they  worked ;  or  arcompaoy  hia 
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**  And  yet,  sir,  that  green  ginger  has  been  drunk  by  some  of 
England's  proudest  heroes,''  Mrs.  Chuif  would  exclaim.  **  Admiral 
Lord  Exmouth  tasted  and  praised  it,  sir,  on  board  Captain  ChuflTs 
ship,  the  Nelnichadnezzary  74,  at  Algiers ;  and  he  harl  three  dozen 
with  him  in  the  Pitchfork  frigate,  a  part  of  which  was  served  out 
to  the  men  before  he  went  into  his  immortal  action  with  the  Furi- 
bonde.  Captain  Choufleur,  in  the  Gulf  of  Panama." 

All  this,  though  the  old  dowager  told  us  the  story  every  day 
when  the  wine  was  produced,  never  served  to  get  rid  of  any  quantity 
of  it — and  the  green  ginger,  thougli  ii  had  fired  British  tars  for 
combat  and  victory,  was  not  to  the  taste  of  us  peaceful  and  de- 
generate gents  of  modem  times. 

I  see  Sackville  now,  as  on  the  occasion  when,  presented  by 
Wagley,  I  {Miid  my  first  visit  to  him.  It  was  in  July — a  Sunday 
afternoon — Sackville  Maine  was  coming  from  church,  with  his 
wife  on  one  arm,  and  his  mother-in-law  (in  red  tabinet,  as  usual) 
on  the  other.  A  half-grown,  or  hobbadehoyish  footman,  so  to 
Rlieak,  walked  aftor  them,  carrying  tlieir  shining  golden  prayer- 
iKMiks — tlic  ladies  had  splendid  parasols  with  tags  and  fringes. 
Mrs.  ChufTs  great  ^old  wat<'h,  fa«teneii  to  her  stomach,  gleamed 
thfre  like  a  l>all  of  lire.  Nelson  (V)lIin<^wo<Kl  was  in  the  distance, 
t«hying  stonen  at  an  old  horse  on  Kennin^n  Common.  'Twas  on 
tlijit  verdant  HiH)t  we  met — nor  cjin  I  ever  for*r(»t  the  majestic 
(*ourteay  of  Mrs.  Chuff,  as  she  remenil>ere<l  iiaving  haii  the  pleasure 
of  84?eing  me  at  Mrs.  Perkins's  nor  the  j^'lance  of  scorn  wliich  she 
tlirew  at  an  unfortunate  j^'cntlenian  who  M'as  preaching  an  exceed- 
injrly  <le8ultory  discourse  to  a  s<'epti(iil  audience  of  onmibus-cads 
and  nurmMnaids,  on  a  tub,  as  we  jmlhschI  by.  "  I  cannot  help  it, 
sir,"  says  she  ;  "  I  am  the  widow  of  an  otheer  of  Britjiin's  Navy : 
1  was  tjiu^ht  to  honour  my  C*hun*h  and  my  King :  and  I  cannot 
liear  a  liaiiical  or  a  Dissenter." 

With  these  fine  principles  I  found  Sackville  Maine  impressed. 
**  Waj^ley,"  said  he,  to  my  intro<lu<*er,  **  if  no  lM»tter  en^j^ement, 
why  shouldn't  self  and  friend  <line  at  the  Oval  ?  Mr.  Snob,  sir,  the 
mutton's  coming  off  the  spit  at  this  very  minute.  Laura  and  Mrs. 
< 'huff ''(he  saiil  Lnurar  and  Mrs.  Chuff;  but  I  hate  (>eople  who 
make  remarks  on  th(?se  ixjculiarities  of  pn>nunriation)  "  will  be  most 
happy  to  8e(»  you  ;  and  I  can  pnimise  you  a  hearty  welcome,  and  as 
ij:tMjd  a  glass  nf  port- wine  as  any  in  England." 

"  This  is  lietter  than  flining  at  the  *  Sarcophagus,'  "  thinks  I  to 
myself,  at  which  Club  Wagley  and  I  hjwl  intended  to  take  our 
uieal ;  and  so  we  a<repte<l  the  kindly  invitation,  whence  arose 
aftenn'anls  a  consi<lerable  intimacy. 

Everything  about  this  family  and  house  was  so  good-natured, 
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ojmfortable,  and  well  conditioned,  tiiat  a  cynic  would  hare  r*a.=«! 
to  growl  there.  Mrs.  Laura  was  all  gTaciousDesa  and  smiles,  am) 
liKiked  Co  as  ^Teat  advantage  in  her  pretty  moming-gawn  as  in 
her  dres8-robe  at  Hre.  Perkins's.  Hk.  Chuff  fired  off  her  storira 
about  the  Xrbvehadnttsar,  74,  the  action  between  the  PilrA/bri 
and  the  Furihonde — the  heroic  resistance  of  Captain  Choufleur, 
and  the  quantity  of  snuff  he  took,  &a  &c.  ;  which,  as  tttey 
were  heard  for  the  first  time,  were  pleasantcr  than  I  have  Btib«- 
quently  found  them.  SackviUe  Maine  was  the  best  of  hoeta.  He 
agreed  in  ererything  everybody  aaid,  altering  his  opinions  wttJiont 
the  slightest  reservation  upon  the  sligbteat  possible  contradit^tion. 
He  was  not  one  of  those  beings  who  would  eniuUte  a  Schonbein  i» 
Friar  Bacon,  or  act  the  part  of  an  incendiary  towards  tlie  Thamra, 
liis  neighbour-^but  a  good,  kind,  simple,  honest,  easy  feUow — in 
love  with  his  wife — well  disposed  to  all  the  world — content  with 
himself,  content  even  with  his  niothcr-in-law.  Nelson  Ctdlingwood. 
I  remember,  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  when  whisky-and-wster 
was  for  soiTie  reason  produced,  grew  a  little  tijisy.  This  did  not 
in  the  least  move  Sai^kville's  equanimity.  "Take  him  upstaiis, 
Josejih,"  s;ud  he  to  the  hobbodehoy,  "jiud — J(»eph — don't  t«II 
hia  mamma." 

Wliat  could  make  a  man  so  happily  disposed  unhappy  t  AYhat 
ciiulil  cause  discomfort,  biclfering,  and  estrangement  in  a  family  bo 
fHen<Ily  and  united  I     Ladie*i,  it  was  not  my  fiiiilt^it  was  Mrs. 
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THE  misfortune  which  befell  the  simple  and  good-natured  young 
Sackville  arose  entirely  from  that  abominable  '*  Sarcophagus 
Club  "  ;  and  that  he  ever  entered  it  was  partly  the  fault  of 
the  present  writer. 

For  seeing  Mrs.  Chuff,  his  mother-in-law,  had  a  taste  for  the 
genteel — (indee^i,  her  talk  was  all  about  Lonl  Collingwood,  Lord 
(jrambier,  Sir  Jahaleel  Brenton,  and  the  GroAjwrt  and  Plymouth 
\k\\U)  -Wagley  and  I,  arconling  to  our  wont,  tnimpecl  her  conversa- 
ti(»n,  and  talked  about  Lords,  Dukes,  Man{uises,  and  Baronets,  as 
if  thost'  (li;nut«ri('H  were  our  familiar  friendH. 

**  Lord  Sextonbury,"  sivys  I,  "seema  to  have  recovere<l  her 
LadyshipH  death.  He  and  the  Duke  were  very  jolly  over  their 
wine  at  the  *  Sarcophiij^uH '  hwt  nij^ht ;  weren't  they,  Wa^ley  1 " 

**  Ooo<l  fellow,  the  Duke,"  Wagley  replied.  **  Pniy,  ma'am " 
(to  Mrs  Chutl),  "you  who  know  the  worid  and  eticpiette,  will  you 
tell  me  what  a  man  oujijht  to  do  in  my  case?  Last  June,  his  Gnu*e, 
his  son  Lonl  CaHtleninipant,  Tom  Smith,  and  myself  were  dining 
at  the  Club,  when  I  offere<l  the  (xlds  against  Datldylonglegs  for  the 
Derby  forty  to  oiu',  in  soverei«(nH  only.  His  (inice  took  the  l)et, 
and  of  course  I  won.  He  has  never  piud  me.  Now,  can  I  ask 
Hueh  a  great  man  for  a  sovereign  ?  -One  more  lump  of  sugar,  if  you 
pleju*o,  my  dear  umdam." 

It  was  lucky  Wiigley  gave  her  this  opportunity  to  elude  the 
tjuestion,  for  it  pnwtmtetl  the  whole  worthy  family  among  whom 
w«'  were.  They  telegniphed  each  other  with  wondering  eyes.  Mrs. 
( Miuff's  stories  al)uut  the  naval  nobility  grew  quite  faint :  and  kind 
little  Mrs.  Sai'kville  l^ecame  uneasy,  and  went  upstairs  to  look  at 
the  <-hildren  not  at  that  young  monster.  Nelson  Colliujirwood,  who 
wji>*  sleeping  off  the  whisky-and-water  but  at  a  couple  of  little  ones 
who  had  umdv.  their  ap|)earance  at  dessert,  and  of  whom  she  and 
Sackville  were  the  ha]>py  |»an'nts. 

The  end  of  this  and  sulise<pient  meetings  with  Mr.  Maine  was, 
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that  we  propciMil  adiI  got  him  electc<l  ns  a  memlier  of  the  "Sara>- 
plingUB  Club." 

It  waa  not  done  without  a  deal  of  opposition — the  tKcrtt  Ittriiig 
been  whupered  that  the  candidate  wss  a  coal-ntcivhant.  Ychi  bu; 
be  sure  sotne  of  tha  proud  poople  and  mo«t  of  the  pamoms  of  tbt 
Chib  vera  ready  to  blackball  him.  We  combatMl  this  opp«t)(M 
Bui-ceaHfully,  however.  We  pointed  nut  to  the  parvenus  that  the 
Ltunbtone  and  the  Stuarts  sold  conJs :  we  nollilied  the  proud  hy 
aiTcouuts  of  hia  good  birth,  good-nature,  and  good  beharioar ;  and 
WHgle]r  went  about  on  the  day  of  election,  describing  with  (creal 
eloquence  the  artiun  between  the  Pilrhfork  anil  the  Fwitmm-it 
and  the  valotu-  of  Captain  Maine,  our  fiieml'a  liither.  Then  ww  « 
Hlight  mistfthe  in  the  narrative ;  but  we  carried  our  man,  with  onlj 
a  trifiing  sprinkling  of  black  beans  in  the  boxea :  B^rlee's,  of  oomw; 
who  blackballs  everybody :  and  Bun^s,  who  looks  down  upon  * 
itMl-nierchiuit,  having  himself  lately  retireil  from  the  wiiiMnwle, 

Some  fortnight  afterwards  I  saw  SaekviUe  Slaiiie  iinder  the 
(bliowing  circumstances : — 

He  was  showing  the  Club  to  his  Gunily.  He  had  hr\»i]^t  tbrai 
thither  in  the  light-blue  tly,  waiting  at  the  Club  iloor  ;  with  Mrs. 
Chuff's  hobbndehoy  footbny  on  the  bm,  by  the  side  of  the  fiTnun. 
I  a  sham  livery.  Nelson  Collingwood  :  pretty  Hre-  Saclrrille: 
Irs.  Captain  Ohutf  (Mrs.  C-omniodore  Chuff  we  call  her),  wen  all 
there  ;  the  latter,  of  rouree,  io  the  vennilion  tabinet,  which,  b| 
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Chuff  saw  was  Tiggs.  He  was  lying  on  a  crimson-Telyet  80&,  reading 
a  French  novel  of  Paul  de  Kock.  It  was  a  very  little  hook.  He 
ifl  a  very  little  man.  In  that  enormous  hall  he  looked  like  a  mere 
speck.  As  the  ladies  passed  breathless  and  trembling  in  the  vastness 
of  the  magnificent  solitude,  he  threw  a  knowing  killing  glance  at  the 
fiur  strangers,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  Ain't  I  a  fine  fellow  1 "  They 
thought  so,  I  am  sure. 

*'  Who  is  thai  f  *'  hisses  out  Mrs.  Chuff,  when  we  were  about 
fifty  yards  off  him  at  the  other  end  of  the  room. 

'*  Tiggs  ! "  says  I,  in  a  similar  whisper. 

'*  Pretty  comfortable  this,  isn't  it,  my  dear  t "  says  Maine  in  a 
free-and-easy  way  to  Mrs.  Sackville  :  '*  all  the  magazines,  you  see — 
writing  materials — new  works — choice  library,  containing  every  work 
of  imiK)rtauc« — what  have  we  here? — *Dugdale's  Monasticon,'  a 
most  valuable  and,  I  believe,  entertaining  book." 

And  pn>iK)8iiig  to  take  down  one  of  the  b(K>k8  for  Mrs.  Maine's 
inspection,  he  selected  Volume  VII.,  to  which  he  was  attracted  by 
the  singular  fact  that  a  brass  door-handle  grew  out  of  the  back. 
Instcail  of  pulling  out  a  book,  however,  he  pulleil  open  a  cupltoard, 
only  inhabited  by  a  hizy  houHemaiirs  bnMnn  and  duHter,  at  whi<*h  he 
l(N)k(Ml  ex«'ee<lin^ly  (lisconifitod  ;  while  Nelson  (^olling^ixxl,  losing  all 
n'sfHrt,  hurst  into  a  roar  of  Iau;(ht<T. 

"  That's  the  nnniiieHt  lKK)k  I  ever  wiw,"  savH  Nelson.  "  I  wish 
we'd  no  others  at  Men»hant  Taylors'." 

**  Hush,  Nelson  I  "  cries  Mrs.  Chuff,  and  we  went  into  the  other 
lua^iiHcent  a|Mirtnient^. 

How  they  <H<i  admire  the  drawing-room  han^nnp<  (pink  and 
silver  brcM-jwie,  mo«t  excellent  wear  for  L<mdon),  and  calculated  the 
priir  |K*r  yanl ;  and  revelhnl  on  the  luxurious  sofas :  and  >;azed  on 
the  iinnu^asural>le  kH)kinj;-Khu*ses. 

"  Pn»tty  well  to  shave  by,  eii ?"  sjiys  Maine  to  his  mother-in- 
law.     (He  was  «;etting  more  alM>minably  conceite<l  every  minute.) 

**  Get  away,  »S4ickville,"  mvs  she,  ([uite  delij(hte<l,  ami  threw  a 
L'huice  over  her  shoulder,  and  sjjread  out  the  wings  of  the  red  tabinet, 
and  took  a  good  look  at  herself;  so  did  Mrs.  Siickville-  just  one, 
and  I  thought  the  glass  reflected  a  very  smiling  pn»tty  creature. 

But  what's  a  woman  at  a  looking-glass  ?  Bless  the  little  dears, 
it's  their  place.  They  fly  t^)  it  naturally.  It  pleases  them,  and 
they  adorn  it.  What  I  like  to  see,  ami  watch  with  increasing  joy 
and  ailoration,  is  the  Club  men  at  the  great  looking-glasses.  Old 
(rills  pushing  up  his  collars  and  grinning  at  his  own  mott]e<i  fai^e. 
Hulker  lortking  solenmly  at  his  great  jierson,  ami  tightening  his  coat 
to  give  himself  a  waist.  Fred  Minchin  sim|)ering  by  as  he  is  going 
out  to  dine,  and  casting  upon  the  reflection  of  his  white  neckcloth  a 
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pleaaeil  mu 
reflected,  ti 

Well,  the  Itulim  went  throngfa  the  whole  eetabltshmail  willi 
perfect  pleasure.  They  behelii  the  cotTee-roomft,  and  the  litib 
tables  laid  for  dinner,  and  the  gBntlemen  who  were  taking  iher 
liinirh,  anil  old  Jawkuia  thuadering  away  an  usual ;  ihejr  saw  tiic 
reading-rooras,  iind  the  rush  for  the  evening  pKpere  :  thej  nw  tbc 
kit«heng — those  wondeni  of  art — where  the  C/tr/yiaa  jireaAiag  o\-ei 
twenty  pretty  kitten-maids,  and  ten  tliouiiaiid  ehining  tauccpoiH : 
and    they  got   into   the    light-blue  fly   perfectly  bewildeiwl   with 

Sackville  did  not  enter  it,  thou^i  little  Laura  took  the  ivtfi 
seat  on  purptee.  and  left  biin  the  front  plaee  alon^ile  of  Mn. 
Chuff's  red  tabinet. 

"  We  have  your  &vourite  dinner,"  says  she,  in  a  timid  tnicv ; 
"won't  you  come,  SarkTiilet" 

"  I  shall  take  a.  chop  here  to-ibiy,  roy  dear,"  Sackville  irf^i 
"  Home.  James."  And  he  went  up  the  st^pe  of  the  "  Sarcoph^ro*.' 
and  the  pretty  face  looked  very  sad  out  of  the  carriage,  a«  the  hhtf 
fly  drove  awiy. 
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VIII 

WHY — why  did  I  aiid  Wagley  ever  do  so  cruel  an  actioQ 
as  to  introduce  young  Sackville  Maine  into  that  odioua 
^'  Sarcophagus  "  ?  Let  our  imprudence  and  his  example 
be  a  warning  to  other  gents  ;  let  liis  fate  and  that  of  his  poor  wife 
be  remembered  by  every  British  female.  The  consequences  of  his 
entering  the  Club  were  as  follow  : — 

One  of  the  first  vices  the  unhappy  wretch  acquired  in  this  abode 
(if  frivolity  wjis  that  of  imohhuf.  Some  of  the  dandies  of  the  Club, 
such  :w  the  Maniuis  (»f  Matuihaw,  Lonl  DtKKiirn,  and  fellows  of 
that  hijLcli  order,  an;  in  the  habit  of  indulging  in  this  projiensity 
U(»stair8  in  the  billiard-nM)iiiH  of  the  **  San'ophaguj* " — and,  partly 
to  make  their  acquaint^ince,  ]Kirtly  fnnu  a  natural  aptitude  for 
crime,  Sarkville  Maine  foIloM'nl  them,  and  l)ecame  an  adept  in  the 
(mHous  custom.  Where  it  is  introtluctnl  into  a  family,  1  need  not 
say  how  siul  the  conrttNjuenies  are,  Initli  to  the  fiiniiture  and  the 
mondH.  Sackville  smoktHl  in  Imh  dining-nNnn  at  home,  and  caused 
an  agony  to  hin  wife  and  mother-in-law  which  I  do  not  venture  to 
desiTiln*. 

He  then  l>e(*ame  a  profesHCil  hUliard-jdnijer,  wasting  hours  upon 
houn*  at  that  amusement :  lietting  freely,  j)laying  t4)lenibly,  losing 
awfully  to  Captain  S|H>t  and  Colonel  Cannon.  He  played  matches 
of  a  hundrtni  giimes  with  thenc  gentlemen,  and  would  not  only 
nintinue  until  four  or  five  o'clock  in  the  moniing  at  this  work,  but 
would  \w  foun<l  at  the  Club  of  a  forenoon,  indulging  himself  to  the 
detriment  of  his  busincHs,  the  niin  of  his  health,  and  the  neglect  of 
his  wife. 

From  billiards  to  whist  is  but  a  step — and  when  a  man  gets 
to  whist  and  fivt;  |)ounds  on  the  niblter,  my  opinion  is  tliat  it  is 
all  up  with  him.  How  was  the  (H)al  business  to  go  on,  ami  the 
coimection  of  the  finn  to  \ye  kept  up,  and  the  senior  partner  always 
at  the  i^nl-table  ? 

Consorting  now   with    genteel    |M>rsons  and   Pall    Mall  bucks, 
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Sai^kville  became  Bahamed  of  his  snii^  little  rwiilence  in  Kenninston 
Oval,  and  transported  his  family  to  Pimlico,  where,  though  lira. 
Chuff,  his  niothcr-iu-lan',  wus  at  first  htkppy,  ae  the  iinarter  vu 
elegant  and  near  her  Soverei)^  poor  little  Lauia  and  the  chiMm 
found  a  woeful  differeui-e.  Where  vtre  her  friends  who  rame  in 
with  their  work  of  a  morning?— At  Kennington  and  in  the  fidiuty 
of  Olapham.  Where  were  her  children's  little  playmateat — On 
Eenouigtitn  Oominon.  The  great  tfiundering  ntrriages  that  marel 
up  and  down  the  ilrnb-coloured  Ktn«ts  of  tlie  new  <juarl«r,  coittainnt 
no  friends  for  the  nuuiable  tittle  Laura.  The  children  that  paced 
the  Hquaro),  att4'nde<l  hy  a  Ixmne  or  a  prim  governess,  were  not 
like  those  happy  ones  that  fiew  kites,  or  played  hop-Motrh,  on  tlie 
well-beloved  old  Common.  And  ah  !  what  a  difieience  U  cfaon:!) 
tool^between  St.  Benedict's  of  Pimlioo,  with  open  seats,  Mrrioe 
LQ  sing-song — tapers — albs — surplices- — garlands  fuid  proceauona,  and 
the  honest  old  wuys  of  Kennington  !  The  footmen,  too,  attending 
St.  Benedict's  were  so  splendid  and  enonnouB,  that  Jamea,  Uts. 
ChulTH  boy,  trembled  amongst  them,  and  said  he  wonid  give  warning 
rather  than  cany  the  books  to  that  church  any  more. 

The  furnishing  of  tiie  honse  wns  not  done  without  exjiense. 

And,  ye  gods !  wbnt  a  differrnoe  there  was  between  Sackvil1e'» 
dreary  French  bamjuets  in  Rmlioo,  and  the  jolly  diuners  at  the 
Ova] !  No  more  leg»-of-miitton,  no  more  of  "  the  best  ptHt-vine 
'n  England  "  ;  but  entrA$  on  plat«,  and  dismal  twojienuy  ohai 
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How  Sackville  lost  his  health ;  how  he  lost  his  busiDess ;  how 
he  got  into  scrapes ;  how  he  got  into  debt ;  how  he  became  a  rail- 
roa<I  director ;  how  the  Piinlico  house  was  shut  up ;  how  he  went 
to  Boulogne, — all  this  I  could  tell,  only  I  am  too  much  ashamed  of 
1117  part  of  the  transaction.  They  returned  to  England,  because^ 
to  the  surprise  of  everybody,  Mrs.  Chuff  came  down  with  a  great 
Rum  of  money  (which  nobody  knew  she  had  saved),  and  paid  his 
liabilities.  He  is  in  England  ;  but  at  Kennington.  His  name 
is  taken  off  the  books  of  the  **  Sarcophagus  "  long  ago.  When  we 
meet,  he  crosses  over  to  the  other  side  of  the  street ;  and  I  don't 
1^11,  as  I  should  be  sorry  to  see  a  look  of  reproach  or  sadness  in 
Laura's  sweet  face. 

Not,  however,  all  evil,  as  I  am  proutl  to  think,  has  been  the 
influence  of  the  Snob  of  England  upon  Chilis  in  general : — Captain 
Shindy  is  afniid  to  bully  the  waiters  any  more,  and  eats  his  mutton- 
chop  without  moving  Acheron.  Qobemouche  does  not  take  more 
than  two  papers  at  a  time  for  his  private  reading.  Tiggs  does  not 
ring  the  bell  and  cause  the  librar>'-waitor  to  walk  al>out  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  in  order  to  give  him  Vol.  II.,  which  lies  on  the  next  table. 
Growler  has  ceased  to  walk  fn)ni  table  to  table  in  the  coffee-room, 
and  inajiect  wjiat  i)euj)le  are  having  for  dinner.  Trotty  Veck  takes 
hirt  own  umbrella  fnmi  the  iiall  the  cotton  one  :  and  Sydney 
Srraj)er'8  jKiletot  lined  with  silk  huH  bt^cn  brought  Uuk  by  Jobbins, 
who  entirely  niintook  it  for  his  own.  Wiggle  hiw  tliscontinued 
telling  BtoricH  al)out  the  ladien  lie  has  killed.  Snooks  does  not 
anv  more  think  it  <rcntlenmnlikc  to  blackliall  attonicvs.  Snuflier 
no  longer  publicly  spn'ads  out  liis  gnvit  rtMl-tM)tton  ]M)<>kct-hand ker- 
chief before  the  fin%  f«»r  the  adniinition  of  two  hundnni  gentlemen  ; 
and  if  one  Club  Snob  has  Ikhmi  brought  back  to  the  |Miths  of  recti- 
tude, and  if  one  |NK)r  John  has  Ix'en  sfKin^l  a  journey  or  a  M'olding 
— Hiiy,  friends  and  brethren,  if  these  sketches  of  Club  Snobs  have 
betMi  in  vain. 
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HOW  it  U  that  we  have  come  to  No.  45  of  this  present  eerie 
of  papere,  my  dear  friends  nnd  brother  Snobs,  I  hanlij 
know— but  for  a  whole  mortal  year  Lave  we  been  tog^lfaei. 
Iirattling,  and  ubuaing  the  human  Toee :  aud  were  we  to  live  for  a 
tiimdred  yeurs  mure,  I  believe  there  ia  plenty  of  aubjecl  for  *xa- 
veraation  in  the  enorraoiiB  theme  of  Snohe. 

The  nutiomil  mind  is  awakened  to  the  subject.  Letlen  pour  in 
every  day,  couveying  marks  of  aympathy ;  directing  the  attentkn 
of  tlie  Snob  of  Englatid  to  racee  of  Snofaa  yet  undeecribed.  "  Where 
are  your  Theatrical  Snoba ;  your  Commercial  Snoba  ;  your  Medical 
nnd  Chinirgieal  Snobs ;  your  Official  Snoba ;  your  Legal  Snofae ; 
your  Artistical  Snobs  ;  your  Muaiad  Snobs  ;  your  Sporting  Snoba ! ' 
write  my  esteemed  correspondents.  ">Surely  you  are  not  going  ta 
miss  the  Catnbriilge  ChaJicdlor  election,  and  omit  showing  up  your 
Don  Snoba,  who  are  coming,  cap  in  hand,  t*i  a  youug  I^ce  of 
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the  flush  of  conquest  and  the  splendour  of  victory,  amid  the  shouts 
and  the  plaudits  of  a  people — triumphant  yet  modest — the  Snob 
of  England  bids  ye  fiu^welL 

But  only  for  a  season.  Not  for  ever.  No,  no.  There  is  one 
celebrated  author  whom  I  admire  very  much — who  has  been  taking 
leave  of  the  public  any  time  these  ten  years  in  his  prefaces,  and 
always  comes  back  again  when  everybody  is  glad  to  see  him.  How 
can  he  have  the  heart  to  be  saying  good-bye  so  often  ]  I  believe 
that  Bunn  is  affected  when  he  blesses  the  people.  Parting  is 
always  painful.  Even  the  ^miliar  bore  is  dear  to  you.  I  should 
\)Q  sorry  to  shake  hands  even  with  Jawkins  for  the  last  time.  I 
think  a  well-constituted  convict,  on  coming  home  from  transporta- 
tion, ought  to  be  rather  sad  when  he  takes  leave  of  Van  Diemen's 
Land.  When  the  curtain  goes  down  on  the  last  night  of  a 
pantomime,  poor  old  Clown  must  be  very  dismal,  depend  on 
it  Ha !  with  what  joy  he  rushes  forward  on  the  evening  of 
the  26th  of  December  next,  and  says — "  How  are  you  1 — Here 
we  are  ! "  But  I  am  growing  too  sentimental : — to  return  to  the 
theme. 

TlIK  NATIONAL  MIND  IS  AWAKENED  TO  THE  SUBJE(T  OF  8NOB8. 

The  word  Snob  has  taken  a  place  in  our  honest  English  vocabulary. 
We  can't  define  it,  i>erhap8.  We  can't  say  what  it  is,  any  more 
than  we  can  define  wit,  or  humour,  or  humbug ;  but  we  know  what 
it  is.  Some  weeks  since,  hapix»niiig  to  have  the  felicity  to  sit  next 
to  a  young  lady  at  an  hoBpitahlc  table,  where  poor  old  Jawkins  was 
holdiii;^  forth  in  a  very  absunl  {M>nii)ou8  manner,  I  wrote  upon  the 

HI)otlcs«  damask  "  S B,"  and  callwl  my  neighbour's  attention  to 

the  little  n'lnark. 

That  younjj  huiy  8milc<l.  She  knew  it  at  once.  Her  mind 
straightway  filled  up  the  two  letters  concealed  by  a{>06trophic 
reserve,  and  I  read  in  her  assenting  eyes  that  she  knew  Jawkins 
wa.H  a  Snob.  You  seldom  get  them  to  make  use  of  the  wonl  as  yet, 
it  is  tnie ;  but  it  is  inconceivable  how  pretty  an  expi-ession  their 
little  smiling  mouths  assume  when  they  speak  it  out.  If  any  young 
lady  doubts,  just  let  her  go  up  to  her  own  room,  look  at  herself 
st^^'aiiily  in  the  glass,  and  say  "Snob.'*  If  she  tries  this  simple 
ex|)eriraent,  my  life  for  it,  she  will  smile,  and  own  that  the  word 
l>e<*omes  her  mouth  amazingly.  A  pretty  little  n>und  wonl,  all 
roni|>ose<l  of  soft  letters,  with  a  hiss  at  the  beginning,  just  to  make 
it  piquant,  as  it  were. 

Jawkins,  meanwhile,  went  on  blundering,  and  bragging,  and 
iKiring,  (iuite  imconsciously.  And  so  he  will,  no  doubt,  go  on 
roaring  and  braying  to  the  end  of  time,  or  at  least  so  long  as 
people  will  hear  him.     You  cannot  alter  the  nature  of  men  and 
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Saoba  bir  any  force  of  entire  :  as,  hy  laying  ever  »)  niuuy  etripes  on 
u  dunkey'fl  bock,  you  can'l  turn  him  into  a  Eebra. 

Bat  we  can  warn  the  neighbourhood  that  the  person  whom  thf; 
and  Jawkins  admire  is  an  impoetor.  We  tutu  apply  the  Snob  tnt 
to  him,  ami  tty  whether  he  is  coni-eitnl  and  a  quack,  whether 
pompous  and  lix^king  humility — whether  uncharitable  ami  pnuul 
uf  his  narrow  sotil.  How  iluee  he  truit  a  greut  man— hnw  le^uil 
:\  sm^l  one  !  How  does  lie  oomport  himself  in  the  presence  of  his 
Grace  the  Duke  '.  and  how  iu  that  of  Smith  the  tradesman  t 

And  it  seems  to  me  that  all  English  society  is  cnre«d  by  this 
manunoniacal  su|.>eretition  ;  and  that  we  ok  sneaking  and  bowing 
and  cringing  on  the  one  hand,  or  bullying  and  Booming  on  the  other, 
from  the  lowest  to  the  hi;^iMt,  My  wife  speaks  with  great  drcum- 
spection — '■  proper  pride,"  she  calb  it— to  our  neighbour  the  tmleti- 
man's  Ludy  ;  and  she,  I  mean  Mis.  Snob — Eliza— would  ]^ve  cne  of 
her  eyes  to  go  to  Court,  as  her  cousin,  tlie  Captain's  wife,  ilid.  She, 
ugain,  is  u  good  soitl,  but  it  costs  her  agonies  to  be  obliged  to  oonfns 
tliat  we  live  in  Upper  Thompson  Street,  Somers  Tonni.  And 
though  I  believe  in  her  heart  Mrs.  Whiskerington  is  fonder  rf  ub 
than  of  her  cousins,  the  Smigsmags,  you  should  hear  how  she  goes 
on  prattling  about  Lady  Smigaim^ — and  "I  said  to  Sir  John,  my 
dear  John  : "  and  about  the  Smigsmags'  house  and  piLrtics  in  Hyde 
Park  Terriwe. 

whc  meets  Elim,  whn  Jr  a  s"rt  of  a 
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ineffitble  wisdom  of  our  ancestors  has  place<l  you  as  a  chief  and 
hereditary  legislator  over  me.  Our  admirable  Constitution  (the 
pride  of  Britons  and  envy  of  surrounding  nations)  obliges  me  to 
receive  you  as  my  senator,  superior,  and  guardian.  Your  eldest 
son,  Fitz-Heehaw,  is  sure  of  a  place  in  Parliament ;  your  younger 
sons,  the  De  Brays,  will  kindly  condescend  to  be  post-captains  and 
lieutenant-colonels,  and  to  represent  us  in  foreign  courts,  or  to  take 
a  good  living  when  it  falls  convenient.  These  prizes  our  admirable 
Constitution  (the  pride  and  envy  of,  &c.)  pronounces  to  be  your 
due :  without  count  of  your  dulness,  your  vices,  yoiu*  selfishness ; 
or  your  entire  incapacity  and  folly.  Dull  as  you  may  be  (and  we 
have  as  good  a  right  to  assume  that  my  Lord  is  an  ass,  as  the 
other  proposition,  that  he  is  an  enlightened  patriot) ; — dull,  I  say, 
as  you  may  be,  no  one  will  accuse  you  of  such  monstrous  foUy,  as 
to  suppose  that  you  are  indifferent  to  the  good  luck  which  you 
possess,  or  have  any  inclination  to  part  with  it.  No — and  patriots 
as  we  are,  under  happier  cireunistances.  Smith  and  I,  I  have  no 
doubt,  were  we  dukes  ourselves,  would  stand  by  our  onler. 

We  would  submit  good-naturedly  to  sit  in  a  high  place.  We 
would  ac<iuie8ce  in  that  aduiirahle  Constitution  (pride  and  envy 
of,  &c.)  whicli  made  us  chiefs  and  the  worid  our  inferiors ;  we  would 
not  cavil  |Mirticularly  at  that  notion  of  hereditJir}'  8Ui»oriority  which 
l>rou«(ht  BO  many  siinple  people  eringinp  to  our  kneen.  Maybe  we 
Wiuihi  rally  round  the  Com  Laws  ;  we  would  make  a  stand  against 
the  Ileform  Bill ;  we  would  die  rather  than  rei>ejil  the  Acts  against 
Catholics  and  Diswuters  ;  we  would,  by  our  noble  syst^'m  of  class 
legislation,  bring  Ireland  to  its  present  admirable  condition. 

But  Smith  and  I  are  not  Earls  as  yet.  We  don't  l>elieve 
that  it  is  for  the  int^^rest  of  Smith  s  anny  tliat  young  De  Bray 
should  l)e  a  Colonel  at  five-and-twenty,-  of  Smiths  diplomatic 
relations  that  l>oni  Lon^Tars  should  go  AniUissador  to  Constanti- 
nople, -  of  o\ir  |K)litic«,  that  Loiiffears  should  put  his  hereditary  foot 
into  them. 

This  bowin;x  an<l  cringing'.  Smith  l)elieve«  to  be  the  act  of  Snobs ; 
and  he  will  do  all  in  his  might  and  main  to  \)c  a  Snob,  and  to 
submit  to  Snolw  no  longer.  To  Longears  he  says,  **  We  can't  help 
seeing,  Longears,  that  we  are  as  goo<i  as  you.  We  can  spell  even 
liotter ;  we  can  think  quite  as  rightly  ;  we  will  not  have  you  for 
our  master,  or  black  your  shoes  any  more.  Your  footmen  do  it, 
but  they  are  paid  ;  and  the  fellow  who  conu»H  to  get  a  list  of  the 
company  when  you  give  a  Imnquet  or  a  dancing  breakfast  at 
I»ngueoreille  House,  gets  money  from  the  newspapers  for  jierforming 
that  service.  But  for  us,  thank  you  for  nothing,  Longears,  my  boy, 
and  we  don't  wish  to  pay  you  any  more  than  we  owe.     We  will 
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«  Wellington ;  but  to 


take  off  our  hats  to  Wellington  bee 
you — who  are  you  ? " 

I  am  sick  of  Court  Circuiara.  I  loathe  funU-ttm  intdligam. 
I  believe  such  words  as  FashioDable.  Exclusive,  ArietocMtic,  ud 
the  like,  to  be  wicked,  unebrietian  epithcU,  that  ouglit  lo  be  Uw- 
ished  from  honest  vocabuUries.  A  court  sfstem  that  sends  neg 
of  genius  to  the  aecoitd  table,  I  hold  to  be  a  Suobbieh  eTstem.  A 
society  that  sot«  up  to  l«  polit«,  ODd  igDore«  Arts  and  Letters,  I 
hold  to  be  a  Snobbish  society.  You  who  despise  your  neigfabour, 
are  a  Snob  ;  you  who  forget  your  own  fiieiids,  meanly  to  fbllmr 
after  those  of  n  higher  degree,  are  a  Snob ;  you  who  are  aahamnl 
of  your  poverty,  and  blush  for  your  calling,  arc  a  Snub :  as  ai«  foa 
who  boast  of  your  pedigree,  or  are  proud  of  your  wealth. 

To  laugh  at  such  is  Mr.  Puneh't  business.  May  he  Uogfa 
honestly,  hit  no  foid  blow,  »nd  tell  the  truth  when  at  his  wry 
broiidest  grin — never  forgetting  that  if  F>in  is  gooil.  Troth  is  stiD 
better,  anil  Love  beat  of  aJL 


NOVELS 


BT 


EMINENT    HANDS 


NOVELS 


BT 


EMINENT    HANDS 


GEORGE  DE  BARNWELL 
By  Sir  K  L.  B.  L.,  Bart. 

Vol.  I 

IN  the  Mornin;:  of  Life  the  Truthful  wwxhI  the  Beautiful,  and 
their  otfsprin;:  wa«  Love.  Like  hirt  Divine  parents,  He  is 
ett^mal.  He  ha**  his  Mother's  ravishing  smile :  his  Fathers 
steailfuitt  eyes.  He  rint^s  every  day,  fresh  and  glorious  as  the  untired 
Sun-(iod.  He  is  Eros,  the  ever  young.  Dark,  dark  were  this  world 
of  ours  had  either  Divinity  left  it  <lark  without  the  day-beams  of 
the  Latonian  C'hariottHT,  darker  yet  without  the  duHlal  Smile  of  the 
(fod  of  the  Other  Bow  !     Dtwt  know  him,  reader? 

Old  is  he,  Eros,  the  ever  young.  He  and  Time  were  children 
t4»;^thor.  Chronos  shall  die,  too ;  hut  Love  is  imperishable. 
Brightest  of  the  Divinities,  where  luist  thou  not  l)een  sung? 
Other  worshiiw  i)a>v8  away  :  the  idols  for  whom  pyramids  were 
raised  lie  in  the  desert  crumbling  and  almost  nameless ;  the 
Olvmpians  are  tleii,  their  fanes  no  longer  rise  among  the  quiver- 
in;;  olive-groves  of  Illissus,  or  crown  the  emerald-islets  of  the 
amethyst  ^-Egean  !  These  are  gone,  but  thou  remainest.  There 
is  still  a  garland  for  thy  temple,  a  heifer  for  thy  stone.  A 
heifer?  Ah,  many  a  darker  sacrifice.  Other  blood  is  shed  at 
thy  altars,  Remorseless  One,  and  the  Poet  Priest  who  niinistent 
at  thy  Shrine  draws  his  auguries  from  the  bleeding  hearts  of 
men  ! 

While  Love  hath  no  end.  Can  the  Bard  ever  cease  singini:? 
In  Kingly  and  Heroic  ages,  'twas  of  Kings  and  Heroes  that  the 
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Poet  spake.  But  in  these,  our  tiuiee,  the  Artisan  linlli  hit  nrn* 
as  well  an  the  MoDurch.  The  people  To-dny  is  Kinie;  kod  «t 
chronicle  his  woes,  us  They  of  oW  did  the  sacrifice  of  dtt  prinol; 
IphiKeuia,  or  the  fate  of  the  croimed  A^ounemnon. 

Is  OdyBBFUs  less  augiiet  in  hi«  rags  than  in  his  purple  T  Fu^ 
FHasion,  Mystery,  tJie  Victim,  the  AveDger,  the  Hale  XbaX  bmrmt, 
the  Fillies  that  tear,  the  Love  that  bleeds,  are  not  time  villi  n 
Still  I  are  not  these  still  the  weapons  of  the  Artist  T  tliiB  mloan  tt 
tiJH  palette  1  the  diords  of  his  lyre  1  Listen  !  I  tell  tliee  a.  ttUte— 
not  of  Eingg— but  of  Men — not  of  Thranes,  but  of  Lovc^  and 
Grief,  and  Crime.  Listen,  and  hut  onoe  more.  Tis  for  the  laS 
time  (probsblv)  the«e  fingers  shall  Ewe«p  the  Btrin^ 

E.  L.  Bl  L. 


NOONDAY    IN   CHETB. 

Tvii»  nwiulay  in  Chepe.  High  Tide  in  the  mighty  Km 
City ! — its  l.ianks  well-nigh  orerflowing  with  the  myriad-vsml 
Stream  of  Man  !  The  toppling  wains,  bearing  the  produce  of  a 
thousandj^  marts ;  the  ^Ided  equipn^  of  tlie  JliUionary ;  the 
humbler,  but  yet  hu^r  vehicle  from  the  pc^i  nietn>imbtiB 
suburbs  (the  Hanging  Ctardens  of  our  Babylon),  in  which  every 
traveller  might,  for  a  moiJest  remuneration,  take  a  republican  ae»t : 
'  e  mercenary  earoche,  with  its  private  freight ;  the  hiisk  curri'lf 
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glittering  panes  behind  which  Birmingham  had  glazed  its  simulated 
silver,  induced  rustics  to  pause ;  although  only  noon,  the  savoury 
odours  of  the  Cook-Shops  tempted  the  over-hungry  citizen  to 
the  bun  of  Bath,  or  to  the  fragrant  potage  that  mocks  the  turtle's 
flavour — the  turtle  !  0  daptlms  supremi  grata  testvdo  Javis  I  I 
am  an  Alderman  when  I  think  of  thee  !  Well :  it  was  noon  in 
Chepe. 

But  were  all  battling  for  gain  there  ]  Among  the  many  brilliant 
shops  whose  casements  shone  upon  Chepe,  there  stood  one  a  century 
back  (about  which  period  our  tale  opens)  devoted  to  the  sale  of 
Colonial  produce.  A  nidely  carved  image  of  a  negro,  with  a 
fantastic  plume  and  apron  of  variegated  feathers,  decorated  the 
lintel.  The  East  and  West  had  sent  their  contributions  to  re- 
pleniHh  the  window. 

The  poor  slave  had  toiled,  died  {>erhaps,  to  produce  yon  pyramid 
uf  swartiiy  sugar  n)arke<l  "  Only  6 Jd." — that  catty  box,  on  which 
was  the  epigraph  "Str()N(j  Family  Congou  only  3s.  9d.,"  was 
from  the  country  of  Confutzee — that  heap  of  dark  produce  bore  the 
Icgtnd  **TRY  OUR  REAL  NUT"— 'twas  Cocoa— and  that  nut 
the  ( 'oooa-n\it,  whose  milk  has  rofrt»8he<l  the  trnveller  and  perplexed 
i\w  iiat\iral  phil»>Hopher.     The  shop  in  question  wjis,  in  a  w^onl,  a 

In  th<'  midst  of  the  shop  and  its  gorgcouA  contents  sat  one 
who,  to  judge  from  his  }ii)|»earftnce  (though  'twas  a  dittirult  task, 
a^,  in  sooth,  his  Iwirk  Wiis  tunietl),  ha^l  just  reached  that  happy 
jHTiiMl  of  life  when  the  Hoy  is  ex|Minding  into  the  Man.  O  Youth, 
Youtli  I  Happy  and  Beautiful  !  ()  fn^sh  and  roseate  dawn  of  life  ; 
when  the  dew  yet  lies  on  the  flowers,  ere  they  have  l)een  scorched 
and  withered  by  Pjission's  fiery  Sun  !  Inunersetl  in  thought  or 
study,  and  indifl'erent  to  the  din  anmnd  him,  sjit  the  boy. 
A  cureh^ss  guanlian  was  he  of  the  trejisun»H  amfided  to  him. 
The  erowd  piiss<Ml  in  CheiH* :  he  never  marked  it.  The  sun 
shone  on  (*lie{»e:  he  only  asked  that  it  should  illumine  the  |»age 
he  H'ail.  The  knave  might  fileh  his  treasures :  he  was  heedless  of 
the  knave.  The  customer  might  enter :  but  his  book  was  all  in 
all  to  him. 

An<l  indeed  a  customer  intx  there ;  a  little  hand  was  tapping 
on  the  counter  with  a  pretty  imjiatienee  ;  a  pair  of  arch  eyes  were 
g:Lzing  at  the  lioy,  ailmiring,  {KTlia{is,  his  manly  proportions  through 
the  homely  and  tightened  gannents  he  wore. 

"  Ahem  !  sir  !  I  .say,  young  man  !  "  the  customer  exclaimed. 

"  Tfm  (Va/Mt mft//<>menos  )iro»ephe^^'  re:ul  on  the  student,  his 
voice  ehoke<l  with  emotion.  *'  What  language  I  "  he  said  ;  **  how 
rich,  how  noble,  how  sonorous  I  pvostphe  /mm las  —  -" 


■170  NOVELS    BY    EMISEST    HANDS  ^M 

Tbe  customer  buret  nut  into  &  fit  of  laughter  bo  dnill  ami 
cbrory,  that  the  young  Stitilent  L-ouId  not  but  turn  itMnitl.  lai 
blushing,  for  the  firat  time  remarked  her.  "  A  pretty  graeerg  bot 
you  are,"  she  crie<l,  "  with  your  applepiebomenoa  and  your  ftesA 
and  linga     Am  I  to  be  kept  iraiting  for  hevpr  i  " 

"  I^nlon,  &ir  Maideu,"  eatd  he,  with  hi^-hred  emnVtj ; 
"  'twiiB  not  French  I  read,  'twaa  the  Godlike  language  of  th«  UM 
old  bnrd.  In  what  ran  I  be  fiervifeable  lo  ye,  bdyl'  aad  to 
spring  from  his  desk,  to  Fimooth  his  apron,  to  stand  before  htf 
the  obedient  Shop-Boy,   the    Poet  no  more,   was  the  vork  of  t 


"  I  might  hare  prigged  this  box  of  figB,"  the  (UbmiI  said  gooi 
naturcdiy,  "  and  you'd  never  have  turned  round." 

'They  came  from  the  raunEry  of  Hector."  the  hay  nii. 
"  Would  you  hare  ciimuits.  laiiy  {  These  once  b)<ionMd  la  tk 
ishnd  ganiciiB  of  the  blue  j£gean.  They  are  uncomnion  fine  am 
and  the  figure  is  low  :  they're  fuurpence-halfpenny  a  pound.  WouU 
ye  mayhiip  make  trial  of  our  teas }  We  do  not  ailTeiiiae,  as  Mac 
folks  do  :  but  sell  aa  low  as  any  other  houee." 

"You're  precious  young  to  bare  all  these  good  tiaagt,'  tit 
girl  eic]aime<l,  not  unwilling,  seeiningly,  to  prolong  the  uMm- 
D.  "  If  I  was  you,  and  etoo<l  t>chiud  the  i-ount^r,  I  aboaU  it 
eating  figs  the  whole  day  long." 

"Time  was,"  answcied  the  lail.  -':inil  imt  long  mdc«,  I  tlxM^I 
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of  thine  own?  He  deftly  made  up  the  packet,  and  placed  it  in 
the  little  hand.  She  paid  for  her  amall  purchase,  and  with  a 
farewell  glance  of  her  Idstrous  eyes  she  left  him.  She  passed 
slowly  through  the  portal,  and  in  a  moment  more  was  lost  in  the 
crowd.  It  was  noon  in  Chepe.  And  Geoi^ge  de  Barnwell  was 
alone. 


Vol.  II 

We  have  selected  the  following  episodical  chapter  in  preference 
to  anything  relating  to  the  mere  story  of  George  de  Barnwell, 
with  which  most  readers  are  familiar. 

Up  to  this  passage  (extracted  from  the  beginning  of  Vol  II.) 
the  tale  is  briefly  thus  : — 

The  rogue  of  a  Millwood  has  come  back  every  day  to  the 
grocer's  shop  in  Chepe,  wanting  some  sugar,  or  some  nutm^,  or 
some  flgs,  half-a-dozen  times  in  the  week. 

She  and  George  de  Barnwell  have  vowed  to  each  other  an 
eternal  attachment. 

This  flame  acts  violently  upon  George.  His  bosom  swells  with 
amlntion.  His  geniuH  breaks  out  pnxligiouHly.  He  talks  about  the 
(tikmI,  the  Bciuitiful,  the  Ideal,  &c.,  in  and  out  of  all  season,  and 
\a  virtuourt  and  eltxiuent  almoat  beyond  belief — in  fact  like  Devereux, 
or  P.  Cliflbnl,  or  E.  Aram,  Esquires. 

Inspired  by  Millwotxl  and  love,  (Jeorge  robs  the  till,  and  mingles 
in  the  world  which  he  is  destined  to  oniament.  He  out<loe.s  all  the 
dandies,  all  the  wits,  all  the  sc^holars,  and  all  the  voluptuaries  of  the 
age  an  indefinite  ix»rio«l  of  time  between  Queen  Anne  and  George  IL 
— dines  with  Ciirll  at  St.  John's  Gate,  pinks  Colonel  Charteris  in  a 
duel  lK*hind  Montjit^i^  House,  is  initiate<l  into  the  intrigues  of  the 
C^hevalier  St.  GtH>rge,  whom  he  entertains  at  his  sumptuous  {mvilion 
at  Huin|»stcad,  and  likewise  in  disguise  at  the  shop  in  Cheapside. 

His  uncle,  the  o^-ner  of  the  shop,  a  surly  curmudgeon  with  very 
little  taste  for  the  Tnie  and  Beautiful,  has  retired  from  business 
tr)  the  fiastonil  village  in  Cambridgeshire  from  which  the  noble 
Rimwells  came.  Geor^cc's  cousin  Annabel  is,  of  course,  consumeti 
^iith  a  secret  passion  for  liim. 

Some  trifling  inaccuracies  may  be  remarked  in  the  ensuing 
brilliant  little  chapter ;  but  it  must  l>e  remembere<l  that  the  author 
wishe<l  to  present  an  age  at  a  glan<*e :  and  the  dialogue  is  quite 
as  tine  and  <'<>rrcct  as  that  in  the  "  I^ast  of  the  Barons,"  or  in 
*'  Euirene  Aram,"  or  other  works  of  our  author,  in  which  Sentiment 
and  History,  or  the  Tnie  and  Beautiful,  are  united. 


Chapter  XXIV 


I 


i  IN   PALI.  KALL 


TsoitE  who  frequont  the  dismal  and  enormous  Mansioiu  of  ffileiicc 
which  society  has  raised  In  Ennui  in  that  Oinplialoe  of  town,  Pdl 
Mall,  and  which,  because  they  knock  you  down  with  their  dulua. 
are  called  Clubs  no  doubt ;  those  who  yawii  from  a  bay-window  in 
St.  James's  Street,  at  a  half-acore  of  other  tbndies  gafuog  from 
another  bay-window  over  the  way ;  thoae  who  consult  a  tliear? 
evening  {Hi|ier  for  news,  or  satisfy  theiuaelres  witii  the  jokes  of  t^ 
miserable  Puru-/i  by  way  of  wit :  the  men  alioiit  tnwn  of  the  pRaeni 
day,  in  a.  word,  can  have  but  little  iilfi«  of  London  some  six  nr  eight 
score  years  back.  Thou  jiudding-sided  old  dandy  of  St.  Jamci's 
Street,  with  thy  lacquered  bool^  thy  dyed  whLtkeis,  and  thy 
suffocating  waislband,  what  art  thou  to  thy  brilliant  predecnaM 
in  the  same  iguarter?  The  brougham  from  which  tliou  detceadest 
at  the  portal  of  the  "  Csirlt^in  "  or  the  "  Traveller's"  is  like  ereiT- 
body  else's ;  thy  black  coat  baa  no  more  plaits,  uor  buttcow,  nor 
fancy  in  it  than  thy  neighbour's ;  thy  imt  was  made  ou  the  ray 
block  on  which  Lord  Addlepate's  vras  cost,  who  has  just  entoej 
the  Club  before  thee.  You  and  he  yawn  togetlior  out  of  tlie  ■ 
omnibus-bos  every  night ;  you  fancy  yourselvm  men  of  p' 
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with  a  broail  brogue,  and  a  shovel  hat  and  cassock,  is  talking  freely 
with  a  gentleman,  whose  star  and  riband,  as  well  as  the  unmis- 
tiikuble  beauty  of  his  Phidian  countenance,  proclaim  him  to  be  a 
member  of  Britain's  aristocracy. 

Two  ragged  youths,  the  one  tall,  gaunt,  clumsy,  and  scrofulous, 
the  other  with  a  wild,  careless,  beautiful  look,  evidently  indicating 
Race,  are  gazing  in  at  the  window,  not  merely  at  the  crowd  in  the 
celebrated  Club,  but  at  Timothy  the  waiter,  who  is  removing  a 
plate  of  that  exquisite  dish,  the  muffin  (then  newly  invented),  at 
the  desire  of  some  of  the  revellers  within. 

"  I  would,  Sam,"  said  the  wild  youth  to  his  companion,  "  that 
I  had  some  of  my  mother  Macclesfield's  gold,  to  enable  us  to  eat  of 
tho8e  cates  and  mingle  with  yon  springalds  and  beaux.'' 

**To  vaunt  a  knowledge  of  the  stoical  philosophy,"  said  the 
youth  addressed  as  Sam,  **  might  elicit  a  smile  of  incredulity  upon 
the  cheek  of  the  parasite  of  pleasure ;  but  there  are  moments  in 
life  when  Historj-  fortifies  endurance :  and  past  study  renders 
present  deprivation  more  bearable.  If  our  pecuniary  resources  be 
exiguous,  let  our  resolution,  Dick,  supply  the  deficiencies  of  Fortune. 
Tlie  nnittin  we  desire  to-day  wo\ild  little  l»encfit  us  to-morrow. 
Ponr  and  hnnjiT>'  an  we  are,  are  we  less  happy,  Dirk,  than  yon 
liHtU's,^  vohiptuary  who  biiKpiets  on  the  finnl  which  you  covet?" 

And  tho  two  lads  turned  away  uj)  Waterloo  Place,  and  past 
the  **  Parthenon  "  Clul>-houKe,  and  disappeared  to  take  a  meal  of 
(Hiw-heel  at  a  neijrhlKUiring  cook's  shop.  Their  names  were  Samuel 
Johnson  and  Richard  Savage. 

Meanwhile  the  conversation  at  Button's  was  fast  and  brilliant 
**  By  WcmmI's  thirteenn,  and  the  diwle  go  wid  em,"  cried  the  Church 
di^niitar}'  in  the  citHWK'k,  "  is  it  in  blue  and  g<>old  ye  are  this  mom- 
in;;.  Sir  Richard,  when  yo\i  ouj^ht  to  be  in  seebles  ?  ' 

**  Who'rt  dead,  Dean  ?  '  Hjud  the  nobleman,  the  dejui's  companion. 

'*  F'aix,  niee  I>anl  BoliuKbroke,  as  sure  iw  mee  names  Jonathan 
Swift  and  I'm  not  so  sure  of  that  neither,  for  who  knows  his 
father's  name?  there's  been  a  mighty  cniel  murther  committed 
entirely.  A  child  of  Dick  Steele's  has  l>een  barbarously  slain, 
(Ithrawn,  and  (piartherwl,  and  it's  Joe  Addison  yondther  has  done 
it.  Ye  should  have  kille<l  one  of  your  own,  Joe,  ye  thief  of  the 
world." 

"II"  said  the  amazed  and  Right  Honourable  Joseph  Addison  ; 
**  I  kill  Dick's  child  !     I  was  godfather  to  the  last." 

**  And  promise*!  a  cup  and  never  sent  it,"  Dick  ejaculated. 
Joseph  looked  grave. 

"The  child  I  mean  is  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley,  Knight  and 
R'lronet.     What  made  ye  kill  him,  ye  savage  Mohock  1     The  whole 
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town  is  ill  leara  about  the  good  knight ;  all  the  Indies  >t  Cbnn^fa 
this  att«niix)D  were  in  mouming ;  all  the  booksellers  are  wihi ;  and 
Lintot  says  not  a  tliird  of  the  copies  of  the  Spectalor  arc  euld  aair 
the  death  of  the  braTe  old  gentleman."  And  the  Dewi  cf  Si. 
Patriek's  pulled  out  the  SptrtaUtr  oewspsper.  eoatwning  the  well- 
known  paKHuge  regarding  Sir  Roger's  death.  "  I  bmight  it  bat 
now  in  Wellington  Street,"  he  said  ;  "  the  newa-boys  were  howling 
all  down  the  Strand." 

"  What  a  miiTicle  is  Genius — Genius,  the  Divide  and  Beaulifiil," 
said  a  gentleman  le»ning  against  the  same  fireplaee  with  the  de- 
frinned  cavalier  in  iron-grey,  and  addressing  that  individual,  wh'i 
was  in  fact  Mr.  Alexander  Pope.  "  What  a  marvellous  gift  it 
lliis,  and  Royal  privilege  of  Art  !  To  make  the  Idtal  more  credihlr 
than  the  Ai-tual :  to  enchiun  our  hearts,  to  command  our  bope«, 
our  regrets,  our  tears,  for  a  mere  broin-boni  Emanation :  to  inrest 
with  life  the  Incorporeal,  and  to  glamour  the  cloudy  into  euhslance, 
^tliese  ore  the  lofty  privileges  of  the  Poet,  if  I  hare  re«l  poegy 
aright ;  and  I  am  as  &miliar  with  the  sounds  that  tsng  from 
Homer's  lyre,  aa  with  the  strains  which  celebrate  the  Iocs  of 
Belinila's  lovely  locka"— <Mr.  Pope  blushed  and  bowed,  hi^y 
delighted) — "these,  1  say,  sir,  are  the  privileges  of  the  Poet— the 
Poietee — tlie  Sicker — he  moves  the  world,  and  asks  no  lever ;  if  b« 
t  chanii  death  inti>  life,  as  Orpheus  feigneit  to  do,  he  an 
create  Beauty  out  of  Nought,  nnci  defy  Death  by  rendering  Tbon^t 
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with ;  and  we  must  have  an  eye  upon  him,"  said  Lord  Bolingbroke, 
then  Secretary  of  State  for  Foreign  Afi&iirs,  and  beckoning  a  sos- 
picioua-looking  person  who  was  drinking  at  a  side-table,  whispered 
to  him  something. 

Meantime  who  was  he?  where  was  he,  this  youth  who  had  struck 
all  the  wits  of  London  with  admiration  ?  His  galloping  charger  had 
returned  to  the  City ;  his  splendid  court-suit  was  doffed  for  the 
citizen's  gabardine  and  grocer's  humble  apron. 

George  de  Barnwell  was  in  Chepe— in  Chepe,  at  the  feet  of 
Martha  Biillwood. 


Vol.  Ill 
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Quid  me  mollibw  implxcas  lacertisy  my  Ellinor?  Nay,"  George 
abided,  a  fiunt  smile  illumining  his  wan  but  noble  features,  ''why 
speak  to  thee  in  the  accents  of  the  Roman  poet,  which  thou  com< 
prehen<iest  not?  Bright  One,  there  be  other  things  in  Life,  in 
Nature,  in  this  Inscrutable  Labyrinth,  tliis  Heart  on  which  thou 
leanent,  which  .arc  eciually  unintelligible  to  thee  I  Yes,  my  pretty 
one,  what  '\a  the  Unintelligible  but  the  Ideal?  what  is  the  Ideal 
but  the  Beautiful  ?  what  the  Beautiful  but  the  Eternal  ?  And  the 
Spirit  of  Man  that  would  commune  with  these  is  like  Him  who 
wantlers  by  the  thina  poluphloisftoio  thalassea,  and  shrinks  awe- 
strurk  l)efore  that  Azure  Mystery." 

Emily's  eyes  fille<l  with  fnvh-gushing  <lew.  "  Spt^ak  on,  s|)eak 
ever  thus,  my  George/'  she  exclaimetl.  Barnwell's  chains  rattled 
as  the  confiiiin^  ;^irl  climg  to  him.  Even  Snoggiu,  the  Turnkey 
apiK)int4Mi  to  sit  with  the  Prisoner,  was  atfectetl  by  his  noble  and 
appropriate  language,  and  also  hurst  into  tears. 

"  You  weepy  my  Snoggin,"  the  Boy  saitl ;  "  and  why  ?  Hath 
Life  l>een  so  channing  to  me  that  I  should  wish  to  retain  it?  Hath 
Pleasure  no  after-Weariness  ?  Ambition  no  Deception  :  Wealth  no 
Care ;  and  Ci lory  no  Moi»kery  ?  Psha !  I  am  sick  of  Success, 
palled  of  Pleasure,  weary  of  Wine  and  Wit,  an<l  -nay,  start  not, 
my  Adelaide  —and  Woman.  I  tling  away  all  these  things  as  the 
Toys  of  Boyh(Kxi.  Life  is  the  Soul's  Nurserj'.  I  am  a  Man,  and  pine 
for  the  Illimitable  !  Mark  you  me  !  Has  the  Morrow  any  terrors 
for  me,  think  ye  ?  Did  Socrates  falter  at  his  poison  ?  Did  Seneca 
blench  in  his  l)atli  ?  Did  Brutus  shirk  the  sword  when  his  great 
stake  was  lost  ?  Did  even  weak  Cleopatra  shrink  from  the  Serfient's 
fatal  nip?  An<l  why  should  I?  My  great  Hazard  hath  been 
played^  and  I  pay  my  forfeit     Lie  sheathed  in  my  heart,  thou 
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flashing  Blade]  Welmiiie  lo  my  bosoni.  thou  fmthfiil  Serprat:  1 
hug  thee,  peace-bearing  Inia^  of  the  Eternal!  Ua,  the  bendad 
cup  !  Fill  hi^,  boy,  for  my  soul  in  thirsty  fur  the  Infinite  I  G^ 
rea/ly  the  bath,  friemla;  prepare  ine  for  the  feast  To-morrow— 
bathe  my  limbs  tn  oiloars,  anil  put  ointment  in  my  hair." 

'*  Hius  for  a  bath,''  Snoggin  interptiwd,  "  they're  nut  to  be  'ad  is 
this  wan]  of  the  prison  ;  but  I  du«say  Hemmy  will  git  you  a  tittk 
hoil  for  your  'air." 

The  Prisoned  One  landed  lou<t  and  merrily.  "My  guaidin 
unileretantis  me  not,  pretty  one — and  thoii?  what  eaye(>t  thoot 
From  those  dear  lips  methinks — plvra  nutit  oirnla  quam  (mimlMr 
— I  kia»  away  thy  tean,  dove  !~they  will  duw  apace  wbeu  I  am 
gone,  then  they  will  dry,  and  pnaently  these  feir  cy^  wiH  shiM 
on  another,  as  they  hare  beamed  on  jtoor  Geor^  BsntwelL  Yet 
wilt  thou  not  all  forget  him,  «weet  one.  He  was  tui  honest  fieUow, 
and  had  a  kio'Uy  heart  for  all  the  world  stud " 

"That,  that  he  had."  cried  the  gaoler  and  the  giri  in  vwe» 
gurgling  with  emotion.  And  yon  who  rrad  I  you  nnroiincted 
Convict — ^yoH  murderer,  though  haply  yon  have  slain  no  one — -you 
Felon  in  po»*r  if  not  iit  emr— deal  gently  with  one  who  has  wed 
the  Opportunity  that  has  failed  thee — and  believe  that  the  Tnithfiil 
ind  tlie  Be^iutifiil  bloom  sometimes  in  tlie  doek  and  the  euniici'! 
tiiwDV  Ciabanlinc  ' 
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the  treiubling  slave,  '  tell  me  where  thy  Gold  \e.  Thau  liitst  no 
iiae  for  it.  I  can  Hpeuil  it  in  relieving  the  Poverty  on  uliii'h  tlioii 
tmraplrat ;  in  aiding  Science,  which  thou  knuweat  not ;  in  uplifting 
Art,  to  which  thou  art  blind.  Give  Gold,  aiid  thou  art  free.'  But 
he  spake  nut,  and  I  slew  him." 

"1  would  not  have  this  doctrine  vulgarly  promulgatwl,"  said 
the  udniimblc  chnplaiu,  "  for  its  general  practice  might  chance  to 
rjo  harm.  Thou,  ui;  sou,  the  Refineil,  the  Gentle,  the  Loving  and 
Beloved,  the  Poet  and  Sage,  urged  by  what  I  cannot  but  think  a 
grievous  error,  haat  appeared  as  Avenger.  Think  what  would  he 
the  world's  condition,  were  men  without  any  Yearning  after  the 
Meal  to  attempt  to  reorganise  Society,  to  redistribute  Property, 
to  avengci  Wrong." 

'■  A  mbble  of  pigmies  scaling  Heaven,"  said  the  noble  though 
iiiisjjiudej  young  Prisoner.  "  Pronietheua  was  a  Giant,  and  he 
tVII." 

"  Yes,  iuileeil,  my  brave  youth  !  "  the  benevolent  Doctor  Fuzwig 
exclaimed,  clasping  Uie  PriBoner'H  marble  and  manacled  hand  ;  "  and 
the  Trageiiy  of  Tomorrow  will  teach  the  World  that  Homicide  is 
nut  to  be  permitted  even  to  the  most  amiable  Genius,  and  that  the 
lover  of  the  Ideal  and  the  Beautiful,  as  thou  art,  my  son.  must 
reapect  the  Real  Ukewise." 

"Look!  here  is  supper !"  criei!  Baniwell  gaily.  "This  is  the 
Real,  Doctor ;  let  us  respect  it  and  fall  t*)."  He  partook  ci|'  the 
meal  as  joyously  as  if  it  luul  been  one  of  his  early  featals  ;  but  the 
worthy  chaplain  could  scarcely  eat  it  for  tears. 
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CODLINGSBT 

By    D.    SBKEWtiBU&T,   BSQ. 
I 

THE  whole  world  is  bound  b;  one  rii&in.  In  ererr  ntj  in  tbe 
globe  tliere  is  one  quarter  that  certain  tniTellers  know  and 
recofjnise  frain  its  likeneee  to  ite  brottter  district  in  all  other 
places  wtiere  hk  congregated  the  habitatione  of  men.  In  Tehran, 
or  Pekin,  or  Stamboul,  or  New  York,  or  Timbiictoo,  <x  LooduD, 
there  is  a  wrtain  district  where  tt  certain  man  is  Dot  »  Btranger. 
Where  the  idols  are  fed  with  incense  by  th«  streanw  of  Cliing-waiu^ 
fou ;  where  the  minarets  soar  sparkling  abiiTe  the  (rprcMes,  their 
reflections  qiiireriDg  in  the  lucid  waters  of  the  Golden  Horn  ;  wherf 
the  yellow  Til>er  flows  under  broken  bridges  and  over  inpenaJ 
gloriea  ;  where  the  huta  are  squatted  by  the  Niger,  under  the  palm 
tr«es  ;  wliere  the  Northern  Babel  lies,  with  itf  warehouses,  and  iu 
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brougham,  and  her  little  self,  and  her  enormous  eyea,  and  her  pro- 
digious opera-glass,  and  her  miraculous  bouquet,  which  cost  Lord 
C.^odlingsby  twenty  guineas  every  evening  at  Nathan's  in  Covent 
(jrardeu  (the  children  of  the  gardeners  of  Sharon  have  still  no  rival 
for  flowers),  might  be  seen,  three  nights  in  the  week  at  least,  in 
the  narrow,  charming,  comfortable  little  theatre.  Crodfrey  had  the 
l)ox.  He  was  strolling,  listlessly,  eastward ;  and  the  above  thoughts 
Iiassed  through  the  young  noble's  mind  as  he  came  in  sight  of  Holy- 
well street. 

The  occupants  of  the  London  Ghetto  sat  at  their  porches  basking 
in  the  evening  sunshine.  Children  were  playing  on  the  steps. 
Fathers  were  smoking  at  the  lintel.  Smiling  faces  looked  out  from- 
the  various  and  darkling  draperies  with  which  the  warehouses  were 
hung.  Ringlets  glossy,  and  curly,  and  jetty — eyes  black  as  night 
— midsummer  night — when  it  lightens  ;  hau;;;hty  noses  bending  like 
beaks  of  eagles — eager  quivering  nostrils — lips  curved  like  the  bow 
of  Love — every  man  or  maiden,  every  babe  or  matron  in  that 
English  Jewry  bore  in  his  countenance  one  or  more  of  theee 
characteristica  of  his  peerless  Arab  race. 

"  How  l)eautiful  they  are  ! "  mused  Codlingsby,  as  he  surveyed 
these  placid  jjn)up8  calmly  takiu>(  their  pleasure  in  the  sunset. 

**  D'you  vant  to  look  at  a  nishe  coat  ? "  a  voice  said,  which  made 
him  sUirt ;  and  then  some  one  behind  him  began  handling  a  master- 
piece of  Stultz's  with  a  familiarity  which  would  have  m:ule  the 
ittirun  tremble. 

**  Rafael  Mendoza  !  "  exclaimed  Godfrey. 

"The  same,  Lonl  Co<Jlinj(Hby,"  the  individual  so  apostrophised 
replie*!.  "  I  told  you  we  should  meet  again  where  you  would  little 
expect  me.  Will  it  please  you  to  enter]  this  is  Friday,  and  we 
close  at  sunset.  It  rejoices  my  heart  to  wel(X)me  you  home."  So 
saying  Rafael  laid  his  hand  on  his  breast,  and  bowed,  an  oriental 
reverence.  All  traces  of  the  accent  with  which  he  first  addressed 
Lord  Codlingsby  had  vanished,  it  was  disguise :  half  the  Hebrew's 
life  is  a  disguise.  He  shields  himself  in  craft,  since  the  Norman 
boon  persecuted  him. 

They  passe<i  un^ier  an  awning  of  old  clothes,  tawdry  fripperies, 
greasy  spangles,  and  battere<I  masks,  into  a  shop  as  black  and 
hideous  as  the  entrance  was  foul.  **  I'his  your  home,  Rafael  ]  "  said 
Lord  Codlingsby. 

"  Why  not  ? "  Rafael  answered.  "I  am  tire<l  of  SchloM  Schin- 
kenstein ;  the  Rhine  bores  me  after  a  while.  It  is  too  hot  for 
Floremie ;  besides  they  have  not  complete<l  the  picture-gallerj',  and 
my  place  smells  of  putty.  You  wouldn't  have  a  man,  man  cher, 
bury  himtielf  in  his  cli&teau  in  Normandy,  out  of  the  hunting  season? 
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The  Riigantinn  Pftlai'^  stitpelits  mc.     Those  Titiuns  are  eo  fl 
I  shall  have  my  Hobhemas  anil  Tenieraes,  I  think,  from  n 
at  the  Hague  hung  over  them. 

"  How  maDV  castles,  palaces,  hoBsea,  wnrehot^ee,  ahofn,  taw 
ynti,  Rafocl  { "  Lord  CodUngsby  aaknl,  bnghing. 

"  This  ia  oue,"  Rafael  aiuwerod.     "  Come  iu-" 


n 


I 


Thb  noise  in  the  old  t«wn  was  terrific  ;  Great  Tom  wnjj 
ing  sullenly  over  the  uproar ;  the  bell  of  St.  Mary's  v 
with  atarm  ;  St.  Giles's  toosin  chimel  fiirioiuly  -,  howl^  I 
HigVits  of  brickbats,  stones  ahireriiig  windows,  groans  of  « 
men,  cries  of  frightened  femaleii,  eheeis  of  either  ount^nding  fwty 
as  it  charged  the  enemy  from  Car&(  to  Trumpijigtun  Street,  ptv- 
ciaimeil  that  the  battle  was  at  its  height. 

In  Berlin  they  woiilil  have  said  it  was  a  revolution,  luid  the 
cuirnsaiers  would  hare  been  charging,  sabre  in  hand,  amidst  thai 
infuriate  mob.  In  France  they  would  hare  brought  down  utiflerr, 
and  played  on  it  with  twenty-four  pounders.  In  Cambridge  nobod;^ 
heeded  the  distiirbanm — it  was  a  Town  and  Gown  row. 

The  row  aro^  at  a  boat-race.     The  Town  boat  (maiimd  bj 
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neared  him,  with  a  few  rapid  strokes  of  his  flashing  paddles  his  boat 
shot  a  furlong  ahead  ;  then  he  would  wait,  surveying  the  race,  and 
sending  up  volumes  of  odour  from  his  cool  narghilly. 

"  Who  is  he  ? "  asked  the  crowds  who  panted  along  the  shore, 
encouraging,  according  to  Cambridge  wont,  the  efforts  of  the  oars- 
men in  the  race.  Town  and  Gown  alike  asked  who  it  was,  who, 
with  an  ease  so  provoking,  in  a  barque  so  singular,  with  a  form 
seemingly  so  slight,  but  a  skill  so  prodigious,  beat  their  best  men. 
No  answer  could  be  given  to  the  query,  save  that  a  gentleman  in 
a  dark  travelling-chariot,  preceded  by  six  fourgons  and  a  courier, 
ha<l  arrived  the  day  liefore  at  the  **  Hoop  Inn,"  opposite  Brazenose, 
and  that  the  stranger  of  the  canoe  seemed  to  lie  the  individual  in 
question. 

No  wonder  the  boat,  that  all  admired  so,  could  compete  with 
any  that  ever  was  wrought  by  Cambridge  artificer  or  Putney  work- 
man. That  boat — slim,  shining,  and  shooting  through  the  water 
like  a  pike  after  a  small  fish — was  a  caique  from  Tof)hana :  it  had 
distanced  the  Sultanas  oarsmen  and  the  best  crews  of  the  Capitan 
Pasha  in  the  Bo8j)horu8 ;  it  was  the  workmanship  of  Togrul-Beg, 
Caikjee  Biishee  of  his  Hi«;lmc8H.  The  Kju<1ioo  had  refused  fifty 
thousand  toiuauns  from  Count  B<jiiteniert',  the  \i\iss\n\i  AmbiUisiulor, 
for  that  little  marvel.  When  his  head  wa.'*  taken  off,  the  Father  of 
Believers  presented  the  boat  to  liafael  Mendoza. 

It  was  Rafael  Mendoza  that  savetl  the  Turkish  monarch v  after 
the  battle  of  Nezeeb.  By  Bcndin*;  three  millions  of  pijistres  to  the 
Seraskier ;  by  bribin<;  Colonel  de  St.  Comichon,  the  FrtMicli  envoy 
in  the  camp  of  the  victorious  Ibrahim,  the  manh  of  the  Ei^yptian 
anny  was  stopi)ed  — the  menaee<l  empire  of  the  Ottomans  was  saved 
from  ruin  ;  the  Marchioness  of  8tokei)o;^qs,  our  Ambjuwulor's  lady, 
appeare<l  in  a  suite  of  diamonds  whicii  outblazed  even  the  Romanoff 
jewels,  and  Riifael  Mendozii  obUiined  the  little  caique.  He  never 
travelle<l  without  it.  It  was  scarcely  heavier  than  an  arnwhair. 
Baroni,  the  courier,  had  carried  it  down  to  the  Cam  that  morning, 
and  Rafael  hail  seen  the  singular  sp^irt  which  we  have  mentioned. 

The  dinner  over,  the  young  men  nisluMl  from  their  colleges, 
flushe<i,  full-fe<i,  and  eager  for  l>atth'.  If  the  Gown  was  angry,  the 
Town,  t4H>,  was  on  the  alert.  Fnmi  Iffley  and  Barnwell,  from  factory 
and  mill,  from  whart'  and  warehouw,  the  Town  iKmnil  out  to  meet 
the  enemy,  and  their  battle  was  warn  genenil.  From  the  Adden- 
brooke's  hospital  to  the  Blenheim  tunipike,  all  Cambridge  was  in 
an  uproar— the  College  gat^^s  clos<*<l  the  sho|>8  barrica4led — the 
aho{>-li()ys  away  in  support  of  their  brother  townsmen — the  battle 
rage^l,  and  the  Gown  had  the  woret  of  the  fi«ht. 

A  luncheon  of  many  coursi's  had  bet^i  provide*!  for  Rafael 
6  2  U 
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Mcndoza  at  his  inn ;  but  he  Biuilnl  at  the  duoLf}^  effoHa  of  the 
UniTprsity  cooks  to  eDU>rt«iu  liim,  ajiil  a  oiiiple  of  date*  and  »  ^M* 
of  water  formed  his  meuL  Id  vain  thf  ili«<-omflt«d  landlord  pivned 
hiiD  to  fiartAke  of  the  xlighted  haiMjUct.  "A  breakfiist!  pdia!' 
auid  he.  "  My  good  man,  I  have  nineteen  rooka,  at  mlariea  ruins 
from  four  hun<bed  a  year.  I  can  have  a  ilinner  at  aoj  hour ;  bul 
a  Town  and  Gown  row  "  (a  brickhat  hetv  flying  through  the  window 
crashed  the  rairafe  of  water  in  Meiidnza's  hand) — "  a  Town  and 
Gown  row  is  a  novelty  to  me.  The  Town  has  the  best  of  it,  clculy, 
tlioiigh :  tlic  men  outnnmber  the  lads.  Hn,  a  good  blow !  How 
that  tall  to\rngiuau  vent  down  before  youilcr  slim  young  fellow  ia 
the  scarlet  trencher  mp  ! " 

'■That  is  the  Lord  Codlingsby,"  the  landlord  said. 

"  A  light  weight,  but  a  pretty  figfat«T,''  Mendoia  temarkal 
"  Well  hit  witli  yoiir  left,  Ixml  Codtingsby ;  veil  parried,  Locd 
Codlingshy  ;  daret  drawn,  by  Jupiter  I " 

"  Oure  is  wprry  fine,"  the  landlcud  said.  "  Will  your  Higkuen 
have  Obilteau  MargauK  or  Lafltte  I " 

"  He  never  tan  be  going  to  loatrh  himself  against  that  hwge- 

luau  !  "  Rafael  exrJaimed,  as  an  eoorraous  boatman — ua  other  thmu 

Itultock^iudeeil,    the   moat    fiunoiis    bruieer  of  Cambridge,   ud 

fore  whoee  fiet«  the  Gownsmen  went  down  like  nioepini — ftut^ 

a  way  up  to  the  spot  where,  with  admirable  spirit  and  rcaolntiaa, 

liord  Oodlingsby  and  one  or  two  of  his  friends  weie  mafcitig  held 
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CrODFREY  and  Rafael  passed  from  the  street  into  the  outer  shop 
of  the  old  mansion  in  Holywell  Street.  It  was  a  masquerade 
warehouse  to  all  appearance.  A  dark-eyed  damsel  of  the  nation 
was  standing  at  the  dark  and  grimy  counter,  strewed  with  old 
feathers,  old  yellow  boots,  old  stage  mantles,  painted  masks, 
blind  and  yet  gazing  at  you  with  a  look  of  sad  death-like  intelli- 
geiicre  from  the  vacancy  behind  their  sockets. 

A  medical  student  was  trying  one  of  the  doublets  of  orange- 
tawny  and  silver,  slashed  with  dirty  light  blue.  He  was  going  to 
a  iiias(|uerade  that  night.  He  thought  Polly  Pattens  would  admire 
hira  in  the  dress — Polly  Pattens,  the  fairest  of  maids-of-all-work — 
the  Borough  Venus,  adored  by  half  the  youth  of  Guy's. 

**  You  look  like  a  prince  in  it,  Mr.  Lint,"  pretty  Rachel  said, 
coaxing  him  with  her  Ixawly  black  eyes. 

"  It  u  the  checrte,"  replitMl  Mr.  Lint  ;  **  it  ain't  the  dress  that 
clout  suit,  my  nwe  of  Slianm  ;  it's  the  Jitjure.  Hullo,  Rafael,  is 
that  you,  my  lad  of  sealinir-wax  1  Come  and  intcntxle  for  me  with 
thirt  wilil  gazelle  ;  she  wiys  I  can't  have  it  under  fifteen  bob  for  the 
nijL^ht.  And  it's  tc^o  much  :  cuss  me  if  it's  not  too  much,  unless 
you'll  take  my  little  bill  at  two  months,  Rafael." 

**  There's  a  sweet  pn'tty  brigiind's  dress  you  may  have  for  half 
Ue  monish,"  Rafael  replieil ;  "there's  a  splendid  clown  for  eight 
bob  ;  but  for  dat  Spanish  dress,  selp  nia  Moshet^h,  Mistaer  Lint, 
ve*<l  ask  a  .'guinea  of  any  but  you.  Here's  a  gentleinansh  just  ct)me 
to  look  at  it.  Look  'ear,  Mr.  Bn>wnsh,  did  you  ever  shee  a  nisher 
tiniT  dan  dat?"  So  saying  Rafael  tunie<l  to  Lonl  Codlingsby  with 
the  utmost  gravity  and  displayed  to  him  the  garment  about  which 
the  young  medicus  was  haggling. 

**  Cheap  at  the  money,"  Ctxllingsby  replied  ;  **  if  you  won't 
make  up  your  niin<l,  sir,  I  should  like  to  engage  it  myself"  But  the 
thought  that  another  should  aj  jH'ar  InTore  Polly  Pattens  in  that 
«Nwtnme  was  Uyo  much  for  Mr.  Lint ;  he  agrees!  to  pay  the  fifteen 
i^hilHngs  for  the  gjirment.  And  Rafael,  jKK^keting  the  money  with 
p<*rfert  simplicity,  said,  "Dis  vay,  Mr.  Brownsh  :  dere's  someting 
vill  shoot  you  in  the  next  shop.'' 

Loni  Codlingsby  followe<l  him,  wondering. 

"  You  are  surprise*!  at  our  system,"  siiid  Rafael,  marking  the 
evident  bewildenuent  of  his  frieud.  "  C^)nfess  you  would  call  it 
meanness  —  my  huckstering  with  ycmder  young  fool.  I  call  it 
simplicity.     Why  throw  away  a  shilling  without  nee^l  ?     Our  race 
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iiL'Ter  dill.  A  shilliDg  i»  four  men's  brewl :  sliall  I  diailaiii  to  deSc 
my  fingers  by  holding  thpm  out  relief  in  their  DfMKiitjrT  It  le  vou 
wiio  are  mean — you  Normans- — not  we  of  the  undent  rare.  Ywi 
have  your  vulgar  nieaaiircmeDt  for  great  thiu^  and  snmlL  Vwi 
call  a  thousand  poumb  respectable,  and  a  shekel  despioUe.  Bdn, 
ni;  CMltingsbj !  One  is  as  the  other.  I  trade  in  poinin  and  in 
millionr!.     1  am  above  or  below  neither." 

They  were  passing  through  a.  eerond  sho)i,  snielling  atmu^  <S 
cedar,  and,  in  fact,  piled  up  with  balw  of  tlntse  pendls  whidi  ti* 
young  Hebrews  are  in  the  habit  of  Tending  through  the  streets.  **  I 
liave  sold  biiniHea  and  bundles  of  th««e,"  aiud  Ra&el.  "  Uy  littlr 
brother  is  now  out  with  oninges  in  I^ecadilly.  I  am  brini);iiij;  him 
up  to  be  head  of  our  house  in  Aiust^nlam.  We  all  do  iL  I  hwi 
myself  to  see  Rothsrhild  in  Eaton  Plw.'e  this  morning,  abant  tlie 
Irisli  loan,  of  which  I  have  taken  three  millions :  and  ««  I  vaated 
to  walk,  I  carried  the  ba;;. 

"  Yon  should  have  seen  the  astnoishineut  <if  lAtlda  lAtjmtT,  the 
Archbishop  of  Croydon's  daughter,  an  she  was  pas^ng  SL  Bennet's, 
Kniglitsbridge,  and  an  she  fancied  she  recognised  in  the  oun  who 
was  crying  old  elothes  the  gentleman  with  whom  she  had  talked  at 
the  Count  de  St  Anlair's  the  night  before."  Souiething  like  a  Uud 
flushed  over  the  pale  features  of  Memloca  as  he  mentioned  the  Lady 
Liiuda's  name.  "  Come  on,"  said  he.  Tliey  |<Rssed  tbraugfa  rariom 
warehouses — -the  oron^rc  room,  the  sealing-wiix  room,  the  su-bladeJ 
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and  fringed  with  Valenciennes  lace  and  bullion.  The  walls  were 
hung  with  cloth  of  silver,  embroiderwl  with  gold  figures,  over  which 
were  worked  pomegranates,  polyanthuses,  and  passion-flowers,  in 
ruby,  amethyst,  and  smaragd.  The  drops  of  dew  whic>h  the  artificer 
had  sprinkled  on  the  flowers  were  diamonds.  The  hangings  were 
overhung  by  pictures  yet  more  costly.  Giorgione  the  gorgeous, 
Titian  the  golden,  Rubens  the  ruddy  and  pulpy  (the  Pan  of  Painting), 
some  of  Murillo's  l)eatified  shephenlesses,  who  smile  on  you  out  of 
darkness  like  a  star,  a  few  score  first-class  Leonardos,  and  fifty  of 
the  masterpieces  of  the  ])atn)n  of  Julius  and  Leo,  the  Imperial  genius 
of  Urbino,  covere<l  the  walls  of  tlie  little  chamber.  Divans  of  carved 
am  tier  covered  with  ermine  went  round  the  room,  and  in  the  midst 
was  a  fountain,  ])attering  and  babbling  with  jets  of  double-distilled 
otto  of  ro8o«. 

**  Pipes,  Goliatli ! "  Rafael  said  gaily  to  a  little  negro  with  a 
silver  collar  (he  wiKike  to  him  in  his  native  tongue  of  Dongola) ; 
**and  welcome  to  our  8nu^«;ery,  my  Coillingsby.  We  are  quieter 
hcn»  tlian  in  the  fnint  of  the  house,  and  I  wanted  to  show  you  a 
picture.  Tin  proud  of  my  pictures.  That  L<Hmanlo  came  from 
(iriK^a,  and  w;is  a  ^ift  to  our  father  from  my  cousin,  Marshal 
Manasseli  :  that  Murillo  waH  yawned  to  my  uncle  by  Marie  An- 
toinette iK'forc  the  tli^'ht  to  Varennes — the  p<K)r  lady  couhl  not 
redeem  tlie  ]>lcdi:c,  you  know,  and  the  picture  remains  witli  us.  As 
for  the  Rafael,  I  sup|M»se  you  are  aware  that  he  wjis  one  of  our 
people.  But  what  are  you  jr»«zin<;  at?  Oh!  my  .sister-  I  forgot. 
Miriam  !   this  is  the  I^»rd  C»Mllin;,'shy." 

She  had  been  seated  I  .it  an  ivory  pianoforte  on  a  motljcr-of-pearl 
music-8t<^)l,  tryin;;  a  sonata  of  Herz.  She  rose  when  thus  apostro- 
phis<'d.      Miriam  de  Mendozii  n»8e  and  ^T<vtt*<l  the  stninger. 

The  Tahnud  relat<'a  that  Adam  had  two  wives  -  Zillah  the  dark 
lieauty  :  Eva  the  fair  one.  The  rin«xlets  of  Zillah  were  black  ;  those 
of  fiVa  were  ^'olden.  The  eyes  of  Zillah  were  ni^lit ;  those  of  Eva 
were  niomini:.  CVxllin^Tsby  was  fair — of  the  fair  Saxon  race  of 
Hen^cist  and  Horsji  they  called  him  Miss  Codlingshy  at  school; 
but  how  nnich  fairer  was  Miriam  the  Hebrew  ! 

Her  hair  had  that  deep  glowin^^  tinge  in  it  which  has  been  the 
delijrht  of  all  painters,  and  which,  therefore,  the  vulgar  sneer  at. 
It  was  of  burning  auburn.  Meandering  over  her  faiR*st  shoulders 
in  twenty  thousand  minute  ringlets,  it  hung  to  her  waist  and  Inflow 
it.  A  light -blue  velvet  fillet  clas|HHl  with  a  diamond  aigrette 
(value<l  at  two  hundre<l  thousand  tomauns,  and  l)ought  from  Lieu- 
tenant Vicovich,  who  hat!  rec<*ive<l  it  fnun  Dcwt  Mahomed),  with  a 
simple  binl  of  jMinwlisc,  formed  her  head-gear.  A  sea-green  cymar, 
with  short  sleeves,  displayed  her  exquisitely  moulded  arms  to  per 
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fixtion,  and  was  faAteneil  hy  n  ^nlla  of  enienilila  o 
frock.  Piuk  gauze  troupers  simtigld  with  silver,  and  8 
the  same  mlour  aa  the  band  which  duspeil  her  rin^et 
covereii  with  pmrls  that  tlie  ori^Dfd  hue  of  the  channing  Htttr 
papowh  disappeared  entirely)  completed  her  cn«tume.  She  ha>i 
three  necklacra  on,  each  of  which  would  have  dowered  a  PrinnKS 
— her  liDgers  glistened  with  rings  to  their  rosy  tips,  aiid  pmdns 
brawiets,  bangles,  and  armleta  wound  round  an  arm  that  was  whits 
than  the  ivory  grand  piano  on  which  it  teiuii^d. 

As  Miriam  de  Mcndoia  greeted  tlie  stranger,  turning  upon  him 
the  solemn  wcleomo  of  her  eyes,  Codlingst>y  swooned  almost  in  thr 
lirightnc^  of  her  l>eauty.  It  was  well  she  spoke ;  the  ewcrt  kinil 
voice  restoreii  him  to  eonsciouBDess.  Hutteriti^  a  few  words  of  in- 
coherent recognition,  he  sank  upon  a  eandal-won-l  settee,  as  GoKatli. 
the  little  !<lave,  bought  aromatic  coffee  in  cups  of  opnl,  and  alabaster 
spittoons,  anil  pipM  of  the  fr^ranl  Gibetlj. 

"  My  Lord's  pipe  ta  out,"  said  Miriam,  with  a  smile,  remark- 
ing the  bewilderment  of  her  guest— who  in  truth  forgot  to  smokf 
— and  taking  up  a  thonsand-pound  note  fr<iin  a  bundle  on  the 
piano,  she  lighteil  it  at  the  taper  an<l  proceeded  to  reiUnminr 
the  extingiiiahcd  chibouk  of  Lord  Codlingaby. 
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"  Beautiful  one !  sing  ever,  sing  always/'  Codlingsby  thought. 
'*  I  could  sit  at  thy  feet  as  under  a  green  palm  tree,  and  fJEiney  that 
Paradise-birds  were  singing  in  the  bouglis." 

Rafael  read  his  thoughts.  ''We  have  Saxon  blood  too  in  our 
veins,''  he  said.  "  You  smile  !  but  it  is  even  so.  An  ancestress  of 
ours  made  a  mesalliance  in  the  reign  of  your  Ring  John.  Her 
name  was  Rebecca,  daughter  of  Isaac  of  York,  and  she  married  in 
Sftain,  whither  slie  had  fled  to  the  Court  of  King  Boabdil,  Sir 
Wilfrid  of  Ivanhoe,  then  a  widower  by  the  demise  of  his  first  lady, 
Rowena.  The  match  wtis  docmctl  a  cruel  insult  amongst  our 
])eople ;  but  Wilfrid  conforme<l,  and  was  a  Rabbi  of  some  note  at 
the  synagogue  of  Conlova.  We  are  descended  fTX)m  him  lineally. 
It  is  the  only  blot  ujwn  the  escutcheon  of  the  Mendozas." 

As  they  sat  talking  together,  the  nuisic  finished,  and  Miriam 
having  retired  (though  her  song  and  her  l)eauty  were  still  present  to 
the  Houl  of  the  stranger)  ut  a  signal  from  Mendoza,  various  messengers 
from  the  outer  a]>artments  c^me  in  to  transact  business  with  him. 

First  it  was  Mr.  Aminadab,  wlio  kis8e<l  his  foot,  and  brought 
pajierH  to  siijn.  **  How  is  the  house  in  Gn)svcnor  S(|uare,  Aminadab  ; 
and  is  vour  son  tin-d  of  his  vacht  vet?"  Mciidozn  asketl.  "That 
is  my  twenty- fourth  cashier/'  said  Rafael  t4)  C'<Mliingsby,  when  the 
n}>si'<jiiijms  clerk  went  away.  *'  He  is  fond  of  disphiy,  and  all  my 
jH'ople  may  liave  what  money  they  like." 

Entered  presently  the  liord  Bareacres,  on  the  affair  of  his 
niortpij^e.  The  Ijord  Biin^jieres,  stnitting  int-o  the  ajMirtment  with 
a  liau>;hty  air,  slirank  Iwek,  nevertheless,  with  surprise  on  Ijeholdin;? 
the  magnifieenee  around  him.  *'  Little  Monleeai,"  said  liafael  to 
a  little  oran^e-lHiy,  wiio  eaiiic  in  at  the  heels  of  the  noble,  "take 
this  ^rentleinan  out  and  let  him  have  ten  thousjiiid  {loimds.  I  (»n't  do 
more  for  von,  niv  li<»rd,  than  this  I'm  bnsv.  Cioo<l-bve  I "  And 
Riifael  wave<l  his  hand  to  the  jK'er,  and  fell  to  smokinj:  his  narghilly. 

A  man  with  a  square  fare,  eat-like  eyes,  and  a  yellow  moustache, 
came  next.  He  hiu\  an  hour-j^lass  of  a  waist,  and  walked  uneasily 
u\nn\  his  high-hcele<i  UxAa.  **  Tell  your  niasUT  that  he  shall  have 
two  millions  more,  but  not  another  shilling,"  Hafju'l  said.  "That 
storv  alxnit  the  fivc-and-twentv  millions  of  reatlv  nionev  at  CnmstaiJt 
is  all  lM>«h.  They  won't  U'lieve  it  in  Euroj>e.  You  understand  me. 
Count  Grogomoffski  ? " 

"  But  his  Iin{)erial  Maj<*sty  said  four  millions,  and  I  shall  get 
the  knout  unless ' 

"€ro  and  si)eak  to  Mr.  Shatlrach,  in  room  Z  94,  the  fourth  court," 
said  Mendoza  goo*l-nature<lly.  "  Leave  me  at  peace.  Count ;  don't 
you  see  it  is  Friday,  an«l  almost  sunset  ?"  The  Calmuck  envoy  retirwl 
cringing,  and  left  an  odour  of  nnisk  an<l  ean< He-grease  behind  him. 
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An  onuige>^niiui :  hd  einUaary  from  Lola  Moutes ;  s  dealer  in 
pipiu^  biillfitiche.i ;  and  a  C^inlinal  in  (Ua^iiiRe,  with  a  propoail  Cx 
a  new  louii  for  ttic  Pope,  were  heard  b^  turns ;  and  each,  after  a 
mpid  colIoi[iiy  in  his  own  lan^iage,  wax  disuiisMd  by  RafaeL 

"Tbe  Queen  must  come  bad;  frwm  Aninjiiei,  or  that  King 
must  be  disposed  of,"  Rufkel  exclaimctl,  as  a  yellow-&f«i(l  amba*- 
sador  from  Spain,  CScncral  tlie  Duke  of  Olla  PtNlTida,  left  him. 
"  Wliii'h  shall  it  be,  my  Cmlliugsby  I "  CodlingEby  was  about 
laiighinj^ly  to  answer — for  indewi  he  was  amaied  to  fiml  all  ih* 
afCLini  of  the  world  represeoteil  here,  and  Holywell  Stm4  iht 
centre  of  Europe — when  three  knocks  of  a  jietuliar  nature  weir 
heard,  and  Menduai  starting  up,  said,  "  Ha !  there  are  only  bur 
men  in  the  world  who  know  that  signaL"  At  onue,  and  witli  ■ 
reverence  tjiiilc  distinct  from  his  former  lumchaiaHt  nianDcr,  be 
advanced  towards  tbe  new-comer. 

He  was  an  nld  man — an  old  mim  CTideutlj,  too,  of  the  Hdnev 
ra<* — tbe  light  of  his  eyea  was  un&thomable — about  bis  moatli 
there  playe<)  an  inwrutahle  smile.  He  hiid  a  Mittou  umbrdla,  ami 
old  troti«en<,  luid  ul<l  boota,  and  au  old  wi;^  curling  at  the  top  like 
a  rotten  old  peur. 

He  sat  down,  as  if  tired,  in  the  first  seat  at  hattH,  as  RalKt 
laile  him  the  lowest  reveronce. 

"  I  am  tired,"  says  he ;  "I  have  come  in  fifteen  h')iirs.      I  atii 
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A  TALE  OF  THE  FIGHTING  ONETY-ONETH 

By  Harry  Roluckkr 

I 

THE  gabion  was  ours.  After  two  liours'  fighting  we  were  in 
possession  of  the  first  embrasure,  and  made  ourselves  as 
comfortable  as  circumstances  would  admit.  Jack  Delamere, 
Tom  Delancy,  Jerry  Blake,  the  Doctor,  and  myself  sat  down  under 
a  fioutoon,  and  our  servants  laid  out  a  hasty  su])i)er  on  a  tumbrel. 
Though  Canibac(*r^8  had  e8cai)ed  nu»  so  provokingly  after  I  cut  him 
down,  hitj  sjwils  were  mine  ;  a  cold  fowl  and  a  Bologna  sausage 
were  found  in  the  MarHhal's  hohsU'rs  ;  and  in  the  haversack  of  a 
French  private  who  lay  a  corpse  on  the  glacis,  we  found  a  loaf  of 
bread,  his  three  days'  nition.  Instead  of  sitlt,  we  had  guniK)wder ; 
and  you  may  \\q  sure,  when'vcr  the  I)(K*tor  wiu*,  a  fliisk  of  gcxxl 
brandy  was  behind  him  in  his  instrument  case.  We  s;it  down  and 
made  a  soldier's  supjx^r.  The  I)(K*tor  pulled  a  few  of  the  delicious 
fniit  from  the  lemon  trees  growing  near  (and  numd  which  the 
Carabiniers  and  the  24th  Legcr  had  made  a  desj>erate  rally),  and 
punch  was  brewed  in  Jack  Delamere's  helmet. 

**  'Faith,  it  never  had  so  nuich  wit  in  it  Wfore,"  said  the 
Doctor,  as  he  ladled  out  the  drink.  We  all  roareil  with  laugh- 
ing, except  the  guardsnuin,  who  was  as  savage  as  a  Turk  at  a 
christening. 

**  Buvez-en,"  said  old  Sawbones  to  our  Fn'nch  prisoner ;  **  ^'a 
TOU8  fera  du  bien,  mon  vieux  coq  ! "  and  the  Colonel,  whose  wound 
ha<i  been  just  dressed,  eagerly  gnis|)e<l  at  the  protfere<l  cuj),  and 
drained  it  with  a  health  to  the  donors. 

How  strange  are  the  chances  of  war  !  But  half  an -hour  l)eforc 
he  and  I  were  engaged  in  mortal  condmt,  and  our  prisoner  was  all 
but  my  conqueror,  (tnippling  with  (/aml)ac^ri*s,  whom  I  kno<*keil 
from  his  horse,  and  was  aUnit  to  desimteh,  I  felt  a  lunge  liehimi, 
which  luckily  was  parritMl  by  my  siibret'iehe  ;  a  )ien*ulean  grasp 
was  at  the  next  instant  at  my  thnxit     I  was  on  the  ground — my 
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r  in  the  unifomi  of  a 
De  with  pointful  erorL 


)iriiM)ner  liiul  oecapvil,  aiiil  a  gigaotii;  v 
ciilontl  of  the  rej^inent  of  Artoie  gkuing 

"  ReuJs-toi,  coquin  '.  "  says  he. 

"  AUez  ftu  Diable ! "  Baid  I :  "  a  Fogarty  never  BiirreadCTB." 

I  tliought  of  nij  poor  iiiuthcr  nod  my  sistere,  at  the  olil  bouM 
in  Killaloo — ^I  fett  the  tip  uf  hi8  hlaile  between  niy  t«etli — I  breathed 
a  prayer,  and  shut  my  eyes— when  the  tables  were  tamed— the 
butt-end  of  Lanty  Clancy's  Diiuket  knockeil  the  swonl  up  and  broke 
tlie  arni  that  held  it. 

"  ThuDamoiindiaouI  luibochlisli,"  said  the  French  offii-er,  with  a 
curae  in  the  purest  Irish.  It  was  lucky  I  stopped  laughing  tiuir 
enough  to  bid  Lanty  holil  his  hand,  for  the  honest  fellow  would  eW 
have  braineii  my  gallant  adversary.  We  were  the  better  friend*  fcc 
our  combat,  as  what  gallant  henrts  are  noti 

The  breach  waa  to  be  stormed  at  auuEet,  and  like  true  eddien 
we  sat  down  to  make  the  uioet  of  our  time.  The  rogue  of  x  Dodur 
took  the  liver-wing  for  his  share^we  gave  the  other  in  our  gumt,  ■ 
prisoner ;  those  scoundrels  Jaek  I>ehunere  and  Torn  Delancy  took 
the  legs — and,  'iiiitli,  poor  I  was  put  ulT  with  the  Pope's  ncee  and  a 
bit  of  the  back. 

"  How  d'ye  like  ]m  Holiness's  fiti/turt  f  "  said  Jerry  Blake. 

"  Anyhow  yonll  have  a  merrt/  ihoug/it"  cried  the  ineorrigibl* 
Diictor,  and  all  the  party  shrieked  at  the  wittictam. 

'  De  mortuis  nil  niai  bonum,"  said  Jack,  holding  up  the  dniut- 
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"  Tou'Te  all  heard  of  Larry  OToole, 
Of  the  beautiful  town  of  Drumgoole ; 
He  had  but  one  eye 
To  ogle  ye  by — 
Oh,  murther,  but  that  was  a  jew'l ! 

A  fool 
He  made  of  de  girls,  dis  OToolo. 

'Twaa  he  waa  the  boy  didn't  fail, 
That  tuok  down  patatiea  and  mail ; 

He  never  would  shrink 

From  any  stbrong  dtbrink, 
Was  it  whisky  or  Drogheda  ale  ; 

I'mbaU 
This  Larry  would  swallow  a  pail. 

Oh,  many  a  night  at  the  bowl. 

With  Larry  I've  sot  cheek  by  jowl ; 
He's  gone  to  his  rest, 
Where  there's  dthn'nk  of  the  best, 

And  so  let  us  give  his  old  sowl 
A  howl, 

For  'twas  he  made  the  no^^n  to  rowl." 

I  observed  the  French  Coloners  eye  gliMtencii  as.  lie  heard  these  well- 
kno^^n  afcent8  of  his  country  ;  but  we  wore  too  well  bred  to  pretend 
to  remark  his  emotion. 

The  sun  was  setting  beliind  the  mountains  as  our  songs  were 
finished,  and  each  l^egan  to  look  out  with  some  anxiety  for  tlie 
preconcerted  si^ml,  the  rocket  from  Sir  Hussey  Vivian's  quarters, 
which  was  to  announce  the  re(!ommencement  of  hostilities.  It  came 
just  as  the  moon  rose  in  her  silver  splendour,  and  ere  tlie  rocket- 
stick  fell  quivering  to  tlie  earth  at  the  feet  of  General  Picton  and 
Sir  Lowry  Cole,  who  were  at  their  jKists  at  the  liea<l  of  the  stonning- 
jKirties,  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  guns  in  position  opened  their 
tire  from  our  batteries,  which  were  answered  by  a  tremendous 
cannonade  fnmi  the  fort. 

*•  Who's  going  to  dance  ? "  said  tlie  Doctor  :  "  the  balFs  begun. 
Hal  there  jjoes  poor  Jack  I>elamcrc's  head  off  I  The  ball  chose  a 
soft  one,  anyhow.  Come  here,  Tim,  till  I  mend  your  leg.  Your 
wife  need  only  knit  half  as  many  stockings  next  yesir,  Doolan,  my 
l>oy.  Faix!  there  goes  a  big  one  had  well-nigh  stopjied  my  talking: 
bedad  !  it  has  snuffed  the  feather  off  my  cocke<l  hat ! " 

In  this  way,  with  eighty-four-fwunders  roaring  over  us  like  hail, 
the  undaunted  little  Doctor  pursunl  his  jokes  and  his  duty.  That 
he  had  a  feeling  heart,  all  who  s<*n'ttl  witii  him  knew,  and  none  more 
HO  than  Philip  Fogarty,  the  humble  writer  of  this  tale  of  war. 
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Our  embrasure  waa  lurkiif  borab-proot  and  the  <letachineaii  <>! 
the  Oncty-oneth  under  my  ordere  Buffered  comiiarataTpiT  litile. 
"  Be  cool,  boys,"  I  said ;  "  it  will  be  hot  enouglt  work  for  you 
ere  long." 

The  honest  fellows  answered  with  an  Irish  cheer.  I  saw  that  ii 
iiffeeted  our  prisoner 

"  Countryman  ! "  said  I,  "  I  know  you  :  but  an  Irisbnmn  was 
nerer  a  traitor." 

"  Tnieez-TOus !  '  said  he,  putting  his  finger  to  his  lip,  "Crat 
la  fortune  de  la  guerre :  if  ever  you  eome  ^>  Paris,  ask  for  the 
MiirquLs  d'  O'Mahony,  and  I  luay  render  you  the  hoepitiility  whiiJi 
your  tyranuouB  laws  prevent  nic  from  exercising  in  the  aaeestnl 
hatis  of  my  own  race." 

I  shook  him  wannly  by  the  hand  as  a  tear  liediinmed  his  eye. 
It  was,  then,  the  celebrated  colonel  of  the  Irish  Brigade,  enated  a 
Murqiiis  by  Napoleon  on  the  field  of  Austerlit*  I 

"  Marquis,"  said  I,  "  the  country  which  disowns  ycm  is  jitooA 
of  you ;  but — ha !  here,  if  I  mistake  not,  comes  our  signal  to 
ailvtincc."  And  in  fact  Captain  Vandelcur,  riding  up  through  the 
shower  of  shot,  asked  for  the  commander  of  the  detHchment,  and 
lNi.le  ine  hold  myself  in  readiness  to  move  as  eoou  as  the  flank 
conipauics  of  the  Ninety-ninth,  and  Sisty-sixtli,  and  the  Grenadier 
Btigiulc  of  the  German  Legion  tiegan  to  advance  up  the  ^fael<aL 
~'  e  devot^il  band  soon  arrived  :  Jai^k  Bowser  heailing  the  Ninety- 
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''I  must  exercise  my  old  trade  as  an  artillerynian ; ''  and  Murat 
loaded,  an<l  the  Emperor  pointed  tlie  only  hundred-aud-twenty-four- 
pounder  that  had  not  been  silenced  by  our  fire. 

"  Hurray,  Killaloo  boys ! "  shouted  I.  The  next  moment  a 
st^nsation  of  numbness  and  death  seized  me,  and  I  lay  like  a  corpse 
upon  the  rampart 


II 

'*  Hush  !  "  said  a  voice,  which  I  recognised  to  be  that  of  the  Marquis 
iV  O'Mahony.  '*  Heaven  be  praised,  reason  has  returned  to  you. 
For  »ix  weeks  those  are  the  only  sane  words  I  have  heani  from  you." 

"  Faix,  and  'tis  thrue  for  you,  Colonel  dear,"  cried  another  voice, 
with  which  I  was  even  more  familiar :  'twas  that  of  my  honest  and 
gallant  Lanty  Clancy,  who  was  blubbering  at  my  be<lside  overjoyed 
at  his  master's  recovery. 

*^  0  musha,  Masther  Phil  agrah  !  but  this  will  be  the  great  day 
intirely,  when  I  send  off  the  news,  which  I  would,  liarrin'  I  can't 
write,  to  the  lady  your  mother  and  your  sisters  at  Castle  Fogarty  ; 
ami  'tis  hirt  Riv'remr  Feather  Luke  will  jump  for  joy  thin,  when  he 
n'adft  the  letther  !  Six  weeks  ravin'  and  roarin'  ju*  Iwuld  tis  a  lion, 
and  as  mad  aH  Mick  Maloiiy  s  j)i<:,  that  niistuck  Mick's  wig  for  a 
cabUige,  and  dm\  of  atin'  it !  " 

•*  And  have  I  then  lost  mv  senses  ] "  I  exclaimeil  feeblv. 

**  Sure,  didn't  ye  call  nie  your  l)eautiful  Donna  Anna  only 
yest^Tday,  and  catch  hould  of  mo  whiskers  as  if  they  were  the 
Signora's  jct-bhwk  ringlets  ?  '  Lanty  crie<i. 

At  this  niunient,  and  blunhing  deeply,  the  most  l^eautiful 
young  cnniture  I  ever  set  my  eyes  upon  rose  from  a  chair  at  the 
foot  of  the  l)ed,  and  8aile«l  out  of  the  nHjUi. 

"  Confusion,  you  blundering  n>gue,"  I  criwl  ;  **  who  is  that 
lovely  lady  whom  you  frightened  away  by  your  impertinence? 
Donna  Anna]     Where  am  I  ?" 

**  You  are  in  k^hA  hands,  Philij),"  said  the  Colonel;  "you  are 
at  my  house  in  the  Place  Vendome,  at  Paris,  of  which  I  am  the 
military  Governor.  You  and  Lanty  were  knocketl  down  by  the 
wind  of  the  cannon-lwill  at  Burg<is.  Do  not  lie  ashamal :  'twas 
the  Emperor  pointctl  the  gun  ; "  ami  the  Cohmel  took  off  his  hat 
as  he  mentioned  the  name  darling  to  Fnmce.  **  When  our  troops 
retume<l  from  the  sally  in  which  your  gxdlant  stonning-jwrty  was 
driven  Iwu'k,  you  were  found  on  the  glacis,  and  I  had  you  brought 
into  the  City.  Your  reason  hail  left  you,  however,  when  you 
returned  to  life ;  but,  unwilling  to  desert  the  son  of  my  old  friend, 
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Philip  Pogarty.  who  ea,ved  my  life  in  '98,  I  brought  yoa  in  mt 
rurriage  to  Pari*,'' 

"  And  nmny'a  the  time  joii  tried  to  jump  out  of  the  wttidj, 
Masther  Phil,"  eaicl  Oknoy. 

'■  Broiigbt  you  to  Paris,"  rcsiiraeil  the  Colonel,  finiilinj  ;  "■whete. 
hv  the  noiTia  of  my  frienils  Bmussaia,  Enqiiirol,  and  Baran  Lanvy. 
you  hare  been  reatoreil  to  health,  thank  Heaven  '.'' 

"  And  that  lovely  angel  who  quitted  the  apartment  t "  1  oied. 

"That  lovely  angel  m  the  Ltuly  Blanche  Sareficid,  my  wanL 
a  tleecendaiit  of  tlie  gallant  Luuin,  and  who  may  be,  whea  tht 
rhooMB,  Madame  la  Marfrhale  de  Cambac^i^.  Dm-lieas  of  Illyii*," 

'■  Why  did  you  deliver  the  ruffian  when  he  waa  in  mj  gnap!* 
I  cried. 

"Why  did  Lnnty  delJTer  you  when  in  mine  I"  the  CoknfJ 
replied.  "  C'eat  la  fortune  de  la  guerre,  moo  gar^n ;  bnt  calm 
yourself,  and  take  this  potion  which  Blauche  has  prepared  for  ynu.'' 

I  drauk  the  tiaine  e^erly  when  I  heard  whoec  &iT  biutds  had 
eompounded  it.  anil  ita  effects  were  epeeilily  beneficial  to  me,  for  1 
sank  into  a  cool  and  refreshing  alutnber. 

From  that  day  I  began  to  mend  rapidly,  with  all  the  elaatkily 
of  youth'n  happy  time.  Blanche  —  the  enchnntiag  Blanche — 
rainJEt^red  henceforth  to  me,  for  1  would  take  no  medicine  bnt 
from  her  lily  hand.  And  what  were  the  effeclal  "Faith,  ere  a 
month  was  pa«t,  the  (latient  was  over  hesd  and  earn  in  love  witli 
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used  to  keep  the  table  in  a  roar.  Ney  frequently  took  his  chop 
with  lis ;  Murat,  when  in  town,  constantly  dropt  in  for  a  cup  of 
tea  and  friendly  round  game.  Alas!  who  would  have  thought 
those  two  gallant  heads  would  be  so  soon  laid  low  7  My  wife  has 
a  pair  of  earrings  which  the  latter,  who  always  wore  them,  presented 
to  her — but  we  are  advancing  matters.  Anybody  could  see  "  avec 
un  demi-<eil,"  as  the  Prince  of  Benevcnto  remarked,  how  affairs 
went  between  me  and  Blanche ;  but  though  she  loathed  him  for 
his  cruelties  and  the  odiousness  of  his  person,  the  brutal  Cambac^r^s 
still  pursued  his  designs  u))on  her. 

I  recollect  it  was  on  St.  Patrick's  Day.  My  lovely  friend  had 
procured,  from  the  ganlens  of  the  Empress  Josephine,  at  Malmaison 
(whom  we  loved  a  thousand  times  more  than  her  Austrian  successor, 
a  sandy-luiirwl  woman,  between  oiu-selves,  witli  an  odious  squint), 
a  quantity  of  shamrock  wherewith  to  garnish  the  hotel,  and  all  the 
Irish  in  Paris  were  inviteil  to  the  national  festival. 

I  and  Prince  Talleyrand  danred  a  double  hornpipe  with  Pauline 
Bonaparte  and  Madame  dc  SU\e\  ;  Marshal  Soult  went  down  a 
couple  of  sets  with  Madame  Ro<*amier ;  and  Roln'spierre's  wi<low — 
an  excellent,  gentle  en'ature,  (luite  unlikt*  her  hiisWrnl — pUkkI  up 
with  the  Austrian  ambjuwador.  Besides,  the  famous  artists  Baron 
(in)S,  David,  antl  Nicholas  Poussin,  and  Canova,  who  was  in  town 
making  a  statue  of  the  Eini)eror  for  Iah)  X.,  and,  in  a  wonl,  all  the 
<*<dehritie8  of  Paris  as  my  gift<Ml  countrywoman,  the  Wihl  Irish 
(firl,  (^Hs  them — were  as8eml)hHl  in  the  Manjuis's  clo^mt  receiving- 
rooms. 

At  last  a  great  out4Ty  wjis  raise<l  for  "  La  Gigue  Irlandaise  !  La 
(ii;nJP  Irlandaise!''  a  dance  which  had  made  a/urnir  amoni^t  the 
Parisians  ever  sincc^  the  lovely  Blanche  Sarstield  had  danced  it.  She 
step|»e<l  forwanl  and  took  ine  for  a  partner,  and  amidst  the  bravos 
of  the  crowd,  in  which  stood  Ney,  Murat,  Liinnes,  the  Prince  of 
Wagram,  and  the  Austrian  anihassiidor,  we  showetl  to  the  fteau 
moml*'  of  the  French  capital,  I  flatter  myself,  a  not  unfavourable 
sjiecimen  of  the  dance  of  our  country. 

As  I  was  cutting  the  double  shuffle,  ami  toe-and-heeling  it  in 
the  "  rail "  style,  Blanche  danc<Ml  up  to  me,  smiling,  and  said,  "  Be 
on  your  guard  ;  I  see  Cambac(^^^s  talking  to  Fouch(?,  the  Duke  of 
Otranto,  altout  us;  and  when  Otranto  turns  his  eyes  u]K>n  a  man, 
they  bode  him  no  goo<l.'' 

"  Cambac^rfes  is  jealous,"  said  I.  "I  have  it,"  says  she  :  "  111 
make  him  dance  a  turn  with  me."  So.  presently,  as  the  music  was 
going  like  mad  all  this  time,  I  prctendcnl  fatigue  fnmi  my  late 
wounds,  and  sat  down.  The  lovely  Blanche  went  up  smiling,  and 
brought  out  Cambac^r^s  as  a  second  {jartner. 
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The  MiirBlial  ia  a  lusty  man,  who  makes  desperate  effitrlB  to 
give  bimself  a  wuist,  anii  the  eflei't  of  the  exercise  upon  bim  vu 
speedily  visible.  He  putIM  anil  sui)rt«d  like  &  walrue,  drops  triekM 
Aowu  hia  puqilc  fei*,  while  my  lovely  mischief  of  a  Blanche  ««jil 
on  dancing  at  treble  quick,  till  she  £urlj  danccil  biiu  Aowa. 

"Wholl  tike  the  tluro  with  me?"  said  the  cfaannhqc  ^ri, 
aoimated  by  tlie  Bjwrt. 

"  Faix,  den,  'tis  I,  Lanty  Clancy ! "  cried  my  rascal,  who  toil 
liren  mad  with  excitement  at  the  srene ;  and,  stepping  in  with  a 
whoop  HJid  a  hurroo,  he  began  to  danec  with  eiich  nipidit}~  as  made 
all  present  stare. 

As  the  raupic  were  footing  it,  there  was  a  noise  aa  uf  a  n^ 
cavalcade  tra venting;  the  Place  Vemh^me,  and  stopping  at  the 
Marquis's  door.  A  crowd  ajipeared  to  mouut  the  stair;  the  gnat 
doors  of  the  reci'pl  ion -room  were  Hung  open,  and  two  pages  u- 
ronnceil  their  Majesijes  the  Emperor  anil  the  Einpresa.  So  cngagwJ 
were  binty  and  Blanche,  that  they  never  heanl  the  tumult  occa- 
sioned by  the  august  nppnmch. 

It  was  indeed  the  Emperor,  who,  returning  from  the  Thealiv 
Francais,  and  seeinj;  the  Marquis'a  windows  lightMl  np,  pTO|Meeil 
to  the  Empress  to  drop  in  on  the  party.  He  nwie  signs  to  tbr 
r'itius  to  continue :  and  the  conqueiTor  of  Marengo  and  FriciUanci 
watched  with  interest  the  simple  evolutions  of  two  bi^py  Iri^h 
people.       Even    the    Empre^  smiled :   anil,   seeinc*   thi?,    all   litf 
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as  his  way  was — "  I  like  Eugene  to  keep  company  with  such  young 
fellows  as  you :  you  have  manners ;  you  liave  principles ;  my 
rogues  from  the  camp  have  none.  And  I  like  you,  Philip,  my  boy,'' 
he  added,  "  for  being  so  attentive  to  my  poor  wife — the  Empress 
Josephine,  I  mean."  All  these  honours  made  my  friends  at  the 
Marquis's  very  proud,  and  my  enemies  at  Court  erever  with  envy. 
Among  these,  the  atrocious  Cambao^r^  was  not  the  least  active 
and  envenomed. 

The  cause  of  the  many  attentions  which  were  paid  to  me,  and 
which,  like  a  vain  coxcomb,  I  had  chosen  to  attribute  to  my  own 
personal  amiability,  soon  was  apparent.  Having  formed  a  good 
opinion  of  my  gallantry  from  my  conduct  in  various  actions  and 
forlorn  hopes  during  the  war,  the  Emperor  was  most  anxious  to 
attach  me  to  his  service.  The  Grand  Cross  of  St  Lotus,  the  title 
of  Count,  the  command  of  a  crack  cavalry  regiment,  the  14me 
Chevaux  Marins,  were  the  bribes  that  were  actually  offered  to  me ; 
and  must  I  say  it  ?  Blanche,  the  lovely,  the  perfidious  Blanche,  was 
one  of  the  agents  employed  to  tempt  me  to  commit  this  act  of  treason. 

"  Object  to  ent4T  a  foreign  semce  ! "  nhe  said,  in  reply  to  my 
refusiil.  "  It  is  you,  Philip,  wlio  are  in  a  foreign  service.  The 
Irish  nation  is  in  exile,  and  in  the  territories  of  it«  French  allies. 
Irish  traitors  arc  not  here  ;  they  nian-h  alone  under  the  accurseii 
fla^  of  the  Siixon,  whom  the  great  Na|>oleon  would  have  swept 
fn)iii  the  face  of  the  earth,  but  for  the  fatal  valour  of  Irish  mer- 
cenaries !  Accept  this  offer,  an<l  my  heart,  my  hand,  my  all  are 
yours.      Refuse  it,  Philip,  and  wc  jiart." 

"  To  wed  the  al)oniinable  Camlxicen^s  ! "  I  cried,  stung  with 
rage.  **  To  wear  a  duchess's  coronet,  Blanche  !  Ha,  ha  !  Mush- 
rooms, instead  of  8trawl»crry-leave«,  should  de<*orate  the  brows  of 
the  uimturt  French  no)>ility.  I  shall  withdraw  my  parole.  I 
demand  to  l)e  sent  to  prison— to  l)e  exchanged — to  die — anything 
rather  than  l)e  a  traitor,  and  the  tool  of  a  traitress  I  "  Taking  up 
my  hat,  I  left  the  room  in  a  fur>' ;  and  flinging  oi>en  the  door 
tumbled  over  Caniljac^n\^,  who  was  listening  at  the  keyhole,  and 
must  have  overheanl  every  wonl  of  our  convenwition. 

We  tumbled  over  each  other,  as  Blanche  was  shrieking  with 
laughter  at  our  mutual  <iiscomfiture.  Her  scorn  only  ma<le  me  more 
mad  :  and,  having  spurs  on,  I  began  di<;ging  them  into  Cambac^r^'s 
fat  sides  as  we  rolle<i  on  the  carpet,  until  the  Marshal  howled  with 
rage  and  anger. 

"  This  insult  must  be  avenged  with  blood  I "  roared  the  Duke  of 
Dlyria. 

"  I  have  already  drawn  it,"  says  I,  "  with  my  spurs." 

''  Malheur  et  malediction  !  "  roared  the  Marshal. 
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■'  Hadn't  yoii  Vtler  settle  your  wig,"  »ayg  I.  offering  it  to  him 
on  tl)p  tip  of  my  fane,  "  nnil  we'll  arrange  time  Buii  plai^  when  you 
have  put  ,vour  Ja^ef  in  onler."  1  shall  never  forget  Uw  look  rf 
revenge  which  he  out  at  nie,  aa  1  w»«  thiis  turning  him  into  ridio^ 
before  bU  mietress. 

"Lady  Blanehe,"'  I  rontiniied  hittwly,  '"sa  yoii  look  to  dutrr 
the  Duke'a  corouet,  hadn't  you  better  see  to  hie  wi^l"  and  eo  sayio;:. 
I  iTocked  njy  liat,  and  waJketl  out  of  the  Mar<]uie'B  place,  whistliii: 
"  Garry o wen." 

I  knew  my  man  woukl  not  be  long  in  following  me,  and  mated 
for  him  in  the  Place  Venddme^  where  I  Inckily  mot  Eugbne  too, 
who  waa  Ii>oking  at  the  picttire-ahop  in  the  comer.  I  explained 
to  him  my  affair  in  a  twinkling.  He  at  once  a^reeil  to  go  with 
me  to  the  ground,  and  commended  me,  rather  than  olherwiee,  fcr 
refusing  the  offer  which  had  been  made  to  me.  "  I  knew  it  would 
be  ao."  he  said  kindly  ;  "  I  k>ld  my  father  you  wouldn't.  A  man 
with  the  blood  of  the  Fogartiee,  Phil,  my  boy,  doesn't  whed  ahmit 
like  those  fellows  of  yesterday."  So,  when  Camlnc^rte  t&me  out, 
whieh  he  did  pre4ently,  with  a  more  ftirious  air  tbtui  beflue,  I 
handed  him  at  nnce  over  to  Eugfene,  who  be^cged  him  to  wune  a 
friend,  and  an  early  hour  for  the  meeting  to  take  place. 

"Can  you  make  it  before  eleven,  Phil!"  said  Be«uhamiu;>. 
"  The  Euijieror  reriews  the  trnops  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne  at  Ibsl 
night  fight  there  h«nilv  h-fore  the  review." 
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Ney  gave  the  woni,  we  both  fired  :  I  felt  a  whizz  past  my  left  ear, 
antl  putting  up  my  hand  there,  found  a  large  piece  of  my  whiskerB 
gone ;  whereas  at  the  same  moment*,  and  shrieking  a  horrible  male- 
diction, my  adversary  reeled  and  fell. 

"  Mon  Dieu,  il  est  mort ! "  cried  Ney. 

'*  Pas  du  tout,''  said  Beauhamais.     '*  Ecoute  ;  il  jure  toujoiirs." 

And  such,  indeed,  was  the  fact :  the  supposed  dead  man  lay  on 
the  ground  cursing  most  frightfully.  We  went  up  to  him  :  he  was 
blind  with  the  loss  of  blood,  and  my  ball  had  carried  off  the  bridge 
of  his  nose.  He  recovere<l ;  but  he  was  always  called  the  Prince 
of  Ponterotto  in  the  French  army  afterwards.  The  surgeon  in 
attendance  having  taken  charge  of  this  unfortunate  warrior,  we  rode 
off  to  the  review,  where  Ney  and  Eugene  were  on  duty  at  the  head 
of  their  re8i)ective  divisions ;  and  where,  by  the  way,  Cambac^r^ 
as  the  French  say,  '*se  faisait  d^irer.'' 

It  was  arranged  that  Carabac^r^'s  division  of  six  battalions  and 
nine-and-twenty  squadrons  shoidd  execute  a  ricochet  movement, 
supported  by  artillery  in  the  intervals,  and  converging  by  dif- 
ferent t^jMulenicnU  on  the  light  infantry,  that  fonned,  as  usual, 
the  centre  of  the  line.  It  was  by  this  famous  manoRuvre  that 
at  Areola,  at  Montonottc,  at  Friediand,  and  «ul»iequently  at 
Mazagran,  Siiwaroff,  Prinre  Charles,  and  General  Castanos  were 
defeated  with  such  victorious  slaughter ;  but  it  is  a  movement 
which,  I  need  nt)t  tell  every  nulitar>'  man,  re<|uires  the  greatest 
delicacy  of  execution,  and  which,  if  it  fails,  plunges  an  army 
into  confusion. 

"  Where  is  the  Duke  of  Illyria  1 "'  Najwleon  asked.  "  At  the 
heail  of  his  division,  no  <loubt,"  said  Murat :  at  which  Eugene, 
giving  me  an  arch  h>ok,  put  his  hand  to  his  nose,  an<l  caused  me 
almost  to  fall  off  my  horse  with  laughter.  NrtiK)leon  looked  sternly 
at  me  ;  but  at  this  moment  the  troops  getting  in  motion,  the  cele- 
brated manceuvrc  l^egan,  and  his  Majesty's  attention  was  taken  off 
from  my  impudence. 

Milhaud's  Dragoons,  their  bands  playing  "  Vive  Henri  Quatre," 
their  cuirasses  gleaming  in  the  sunshine,  moved  u}>on  their  own 
centre  from  the  left  flank  in  the  most  brilliant  order,  while  the 
Carbineers  of  Foy,  and  the  Grenadiers  of  the  Guani  under  Drouet 
d'Erlon,  execute<l  a  carambolade  on  the  right,  with  the  precision 
which  became  those  veteran  troof»«  ;  but  the  Chasseurs  of  the  young 
giianl,  marching  by  twos  instead  of  threes,  Inire  con8e<|uently  ui)on 
the  Bavarian  T^hlans  (an  ill-<liscij)lined  and  ill-affected  l>ody),  and 
these,  falling  back  in  disorder,  became  entangled  with  the  artillery 
and  the  left  centre  of  the  line,  and  in  one  instant  thirty  thousand 
men  were  in  inextricable  confusi<ni. 


500 


NOVELS   BY   EMINENT   HANDS 


"  Clubbed,  by  Jabers  ! "  roarwi  out  Laiity  Claney,  "  1  wisli  wv 
could  show  'em  tlie  Fighting  Onety-onetli,  C'-aptain  darlui^'' 

"  Silence,  fellow  ! "  I  exdiumeil.  I  aevfr  biiw  tbe  fix*  of  nm 
express  pnssion  eo  riridly  its  now  did  tbe  tiiid  countenaDre  of 
Napoleon.  He  tore  otf  General  Milluind's  epMilcttce,  wUirh  hr 
flung  into  Poy'B  fiice.  He  glared  about  him  wildly,  like  n.  iltrntM^ 
and  sbout«l  hoarsely  for  the  Duke  of  Illyria.  "  He  is  woonaieil, 
Rire,"  said  General  Foy,  wiping  a  tear  from  his  eye,  which  wm 
bliti^kened  by  the  forra  of  the  blow  ;  "  he  was  wounded  an  bom 
since  in  a  duel,  sire,  by  a  young  English  prisoner,  Mon««n-  de 
Fogarty." 

"  Wounded  !  a  Marshal  of  France  wounded !  Where  is  thr 
Englislintau  I     Bring  him  out,  and  let  a  file  of  ^r^nadiera " 

"  Sire !  "  interposed  Eugtne. 

"  Let  him  be  almt '. "  shrieked  the  Empenjr,  slinking  hie  »jn- 
giaea  at  me  with  the  fiiry  of  a  fiend. 

This  was  too  much.     "  Here  goes,"  said  I,  and  rule  slap  at  hiin. 

There  was  a  shriek  of  terror  from  tbe  whole  of  the  Ftwich 
army,  and  I  should  think  at  least  forty  thousand  gaos  were  levdieft 
at  me  in  an  inctint.  But  as  the  muskets  were  not  lotuied,  and  tlir 
1  tuul  only  wadding  in  ihcm,  these  fiu'ts,  I  presume,  savnl 
the  Ufe  of  Phil  Fosirty  from  this  diachar^, 

Enowiui,' my  horse,  I  put  him  at  the  Emperor's  beiul.  and  liusrnlioi' 
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IT  was  upon  one  of  tliose  Iwalniy  evenings  of  November  which  are 
only  known  in  the  valleys  of  Langiiedoc  and  among  the  mountains 
of  Al-sare,  that  two  cavaliere  might  have  been  perceive^l  by  the 
naketl  eye  threading  one  of  the  rooky  and  romantic  gorges  that  skirt 
the  mountain-land  Ix'tween  the  Manic  and  the  Garonne.  The  rosy 
tints  of  the  d(H>lining  luminary  were  gilding  the  peaks  and  crags 
which  Iine<l  the  path,  through  which  the  horsemen  wound  slowly ; 
and  as  these  eternal  ])attlenieiit«  with  which  Nature  had  hemmed 
ill  the  nivine  which  our  travellers  tnxl,  hlushed  with  the  last  tints 
of  the  fading'  sunlight,  the  valley  l)elow  Wiis  grey  and  darkling,  and 
the  hard  and  devious  course  wjuj  sombre  in  twilight.  A  few  goats, 
hardly  visible  among  the  |>oaks,  were  cropping  the  scanty  heritage 
here  and  there.  The  pip(*s  of  shephenls,  calling  in  their  flocks  as 
they  tnK){)ed  homewards  to  their  mountjiin  villages,  sent  up  plaintive 
echcx's  which  moaned  through  those  rocky  and  lonely  stet^ps  ;  the 
stars  l)egan  to  glimmer  in  the  j)urple  heavens  spread  serenely  over- 
head ;  and  the  faint  cre.st'ent  o(  the  mcHin,  which  had  |KH.'rtMi  for  some 
time  scarce  visible  in  the  azure,  gleame<l  out  more  brilliantly  at  every 
moment,  until  it  blazed  :us  if  in  triumph  at  the  sun  s  retreat.  'Tis 
a  fair  land  that  of  France,  a  gentle,  a  green,  and  a  l)eautiful  ;  the 
home  of  arts  and  anus,  of  chivalry  and  romance,  and  (however  sadly 
st}iiiu»<l  by  the  exces-nes  of  mcNlern  times)  'twas  the  unbought  gnu*e  of 
nations  once,  and  the  seat  of  ancient  renown  and  disciphned  valour. 
And  of  all  that  fair  land  of  France,  whose  l)eauty  is  so  bright 
and  braver>'  is  so  famous,  there  is  no  sjiot  greener  or  fairer  than 
that  one  over  which  our  travellers  wended,  ami  which  stretches 
Ix'tween  the  go<wl  towns  of  Vendemiaire  an<l  Nivose.  Tis  common 
now  to  a  hun<lred  thousjind  voyagers :  the  English  tourist,  with  his 
chariot  and  his  Harvey's  Sauce,  and  his  im|)erials ;  the  bustling 
r(jtnmi^-fOf/af/eur  on  the  roof  of  the  nimbling  diligence  ;  the  rapid 
mnllt-}to»te  thundering  over  the  cfmunn^e  at  twelve  miles  an  hour — 
|>ass  the  gniund   hourly  and  daily  now  :   'twas  lonely  and   unfre- 
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^Dtury  vith  which  our 
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(|iieDCe<l  at  the  end  of  that  eeTcnteenth  c 
Bt<iry  comiimDces. 

Along  the  darkening  mountaJn-pathB  the  tpro  gentlenteo  {(or 
Buch  their  outward  bearing  proclaimed  tbem)  caraooUed  together. 
The  one,  seemiDglj  the  youngex  of  the  tw&in,  wore  a  flaimting 
feather  in  his  barret-cap,  hdiI  raanaged  a  prancing  Andahisian  polltey 
tlmt  bounded  and  mrvetled  gaily.  A  surfoat  of  peaiili-euloured 
Baiuite  and  a  purfled  doublet  uf  vair  bcs|.K>ke  him  noble,  as  did  hii 
brilliant  eye,  his  csquiaitely  chiselled  nose,  uid  bis  curling  cheatoot 
ringlcta. 

Youth  was  on  his  brow ;  his  eyes  were  dark  and  dewy,  like 
spring  violets :  and  epring  rases  bloomed  upon  bis  cbeei>^^lwe^ 
ahid  :  tlmt  blooro  and  ilie  with  life's  spring !  Now  bounding  orei  i 
rw'k,  now  pla>-fuUy  whiskiug  off  with  his  riding  rod  a  fioweret  in 
his  path,  Philihcrt  de  Coquelicot  rode  by  his  darker  eonipanion. 

His  comrade  was  mounted  upon  a  iletlrifre  of  the  true  Nonnso 
breeil,  that  had  first  champed  gross  on  the  green  pastures  of  Aqni- 
taine.  Tlienee  through  Berry,  Picardy,  and  the  Lintousin,  bolting 
at  many  a  city  and  commune,  holi ling  joust  and  tourney  in  mAnv  a 
castle  and  manor  of  Navarre,  Poitoii,  and  St.  Oennaiu  I'Auxenw, 
tlit^  warrior  and  hts  charger  reached  the  lonely  spot  where  now  we 
nd  them. 

Tbe  warrior  who  bestnuie  the  nnble  beast  was  in  sooth  worthy 
of  the  steed  wliich  bore  him.     Bi-th  were  caparisoned  in  the  fiiUest 
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native  valley — of  my  hearth,  and  my  lady-mother,  and  my  good 
chaplain — tell  me  of  her,  Philibert,''  said  the  knight,  executing  a 
demivolte,  in  order  to  hide  his  emotion. 

Philibert  seemed  uneasy,  and  to  strive  as  though  he  would  parry 
the  question.  **The  castle  stands  on  the  rock,"  he  said,  ''and  the 
swallows  still  build  in  the  battlements.  The  good  chaplain  still 
chants  his  vespers  at  mom,  and  snuffles  his  matins  at  even-song. 
The  lady-mother  still  distributeth  tracts,  and  knitteth  Berlin  linsey< 
woolsey.  The  tenants  pay  no  better,  and  the  lawyers  dun  as  sorely, 
kinsman  mine,"  he  addeii  with  an  arch  look. 

"  But  Fatima,  Fatima,  how  fares  she  ? "  Roman^  continued. 
'* Since  Lammas  was  a  twelvemonth,  I  hear  nought  of  her;  my 
letters  are  unanswered.  The  postman  hath  traverse<l  our  camp 
every  day,  and  never  brought  me  a  billet  How  is  Fatima,  Phili- 
bert de  Coquelicot  ? " 

"  She  is — well,"  Philibert  replied ;  "  her  sister  Anne  is  the 
fairest  of  the  twain,  though." 

"  Her  sister  Anne  was  a  bjiby  when  I  embarko<l  for  Egypt.  A 
I>lajfue  on  sister  Anne  !  Speak  of  Fatima,  Philibert — my  blue-eyed 
Fatima!" 

'*  I  say  she  is — well,"  answered  his  comrade  gloomily. 

''Is  she  (lead?  Is  she  ill?  Hath  she  the  measles?  Nay, 
hath  she  had  Hinallpox,  and  lost  her  l)eauty  ?  S|ieak !  Bi>eak, 
boy  ! "  cried  the  knight,  wroii^cht  to  agony. 

"  Her  check  is  iw  rc<l  as  her  mother's,  though  the  old  Countess 
{mints  hers  every  day.  Her  f(K)t  is  as  light  as  a  simrrow's,  and  her 
voice  J4S  sweet  as  a  minstrers  dulcimer  ;  but  give  me  nathless  the 
Liidy  Anne,"  cried  Philil)ert ;  "give  me  the  |)eerless  La<iy  Anne! 
As  soon  iw  ever  I  have  won  spurs,  I  will  ride  all  Christendom 
through,  and  pnxlaim  her  the  Queen  of  Beauty.  Ho,  Lmly  Anne ! 
Lady  Anne  I  '  and  so  siiying— but  evidently  wishing  to  disguise 
some  emotion,  or  conceal  some  tide  his  friend  could  ill  brook  to  hear 
-    the  reckless  d'imoi»fau  g:dlo|»e<l  wildly  fon*'ani. 

But  swift  :iA  wjis  his  courser's  pace,  that  of  his  comimnitm  s 
enonnous  charger  wjis  swifter.  "  Boy,"  siiid  the  elder,  **  thou 
hast  ill  tidings.  I  know  it  by  thy  glance.  Sjieak :  shall  he 
who  hath  l>eard<Hl  grim  Death  in  a  thousand  fields  shame  to  face 
tnith  from  a  friend  ?  SiH»ak,  in  the  name  of  Heaven  and  gooil 
Saint  Botil)ol.  Romane  de  Clos-Vougeot  will  liear  your  tidings 
like  a  man  !  " 

"Fatima  is  well,"  answered  Philil)ert  once  again;  "she  hath 
had  no  measles  :  she  lives  and  is  still  fair." 

"  Fair,  ay,  jHcrless  fair  ;  but  what  more,  PliiliU'rt  ?  Not  false? 
By  Saint  Botilxil,  siiy  not  false,"  groamnl  the  elder  warrior. 
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"  A  moDth  eyne,"  PhilJbert  replied,  "she  nuuricd  the  BAmo  ^ 
Barbaaiire." 

With  that  Rcream  wtiiL-h  is  m  Urrible  in  a  atra&s  tnan  in  afuny. 
the  brave  knight  Romans  de  Cloe-Voiigeot  sank  liack  at  tlie  mutU*. 
lUiU  fell  froiD  his  charger  ti)  the  ground.  &  lifele:a8  moss  at  al«eL 


n 
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Like  many  another  fabric  of  ftudal  war  and  splendour,  the 
vast  and  magnili<?e(it  Castte  of  Barbaxitre  is  now  a  tnoes-gnnrD 
niin.  The  travelltT  of  the  jire^nt  day,  who  nsndets  by  the 
liaiika  of  the  silvery  Loire,  and  climbs  the  steep  on  whifli  tlie 
loagnificent  etlifioe  stooil,  mo  scan-ely  trace,  anumg  the  tthkttered 
masaefl  of  ivy-covered  masonry  which  lie  among  the  lonely  m^ 
even  the  skeleton  of  the  proud  and  miyestic  palace  strongluM  of 
the  Barons  of  Barbazure. 

In  the  days  of  our  tale  its  turrets  and  pinnacles  rose  as  stately, 
and  seemeil  (to  the  pride  of  ainfut  man  !)  as  strong  as  the  eteni^ 
rock*  on  whicii  they  Htoud.  The  three  mullets  on  a  awlea  wstj 
reverite<l,  siirmounteil  by  the  sinople  eoucbant  or,  the  weJl-kiKiirn 
e  of  the  house,  biaied  in  ^rorgtous  hcnldry  on  a  bnndred 
lilting  as  many  towers.     The  long  lines  of  battle- 
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domestic  grief  which  deeply  afflicted  the  princely  Barbazure.  His 
lovely  ladies  died  one  after  the  other.  No  sooner  was  he  married 
than  he  was  a  widower;  in  the  course  of  eighteen  years  no  less 
than  nine  bereavements  had  befallen  the  chieftain.  So  true  it  is, 
that  if  fortune  is  a  parasite,  grief  is  a  republican,  and  visits  the 
hall  of  the  great  and  wealthy  as  it  does  the  humbler  tenements 
of  the  poor. 

•  ••*••• 

"Leave  off  deploring  thy  faithless  gad-about  lover/'  said  the 
Lady  of  Chacabacque  to  her  daughter,  the  lovely  Fatima,  "and 
think  how  the  noble  Barbazure  loves  thee !  Of  all  the  damsels 
at  the  ball  last  night,  he  hud  eyes  for  thee  and  thy  cousin 
only.'' 

**  I  am  sure  my  cousin  hath  no  goo<l  looks  to  be  proud  of ! "  the 
admirable  Fatima  exclaimed,  bridling  up.  "  Not  that  /  care  for 
my  Lonl  of  Barbozure's  looks.  My  heart,  detirest  mother,  is  with 
him  who  is  far  away  ! " 

"He  danced  with  thee  four  galliards,  nine  quadrilles,  and 
twenty-thrive  corantos,  I  think,  child,"  the  mother  said,  eluding  her 
tlaugliter's  remark. 

**  Twenty-five,"  said  lovely  Fatima,  casting  her  beautiful  eyes 
to  the  ground.  "  Heigh-ho ;  but  Roman(^  danced  them  very 
well ! " 

"  He  had  not  the  Court  air,"  the  mother  suggestetl. 

**  I  don't  winh  to  deny  the  l)eautv  of  the  Lonl  of  Burl)tizure's 
dancing,  mamma,"  Fatima  n»plie*l.  *'  For  a  short  lusty  man,  'tis 
wondrous  Ihjw  active  he  is  ;  and  in  dignity  the  King's  Gnice  himself 
could  not  surpass*  him." 

"  You  were  the  noblest  couple  in  the  room,  love,"  the  lady 
cried. 

**  That  |)ca-green  doublet,  slashetl  with  orange  tawny,  those 
wtrich  plumes,  blue,  red,  and  yellow,  those  jmrti-coloured  host*  and 
pink  Hh(M)n,  Wame  the  noble  Baron  wondrous  well,"  Fatima 
acknowled^retl.  *'  It  must  l)e  confessed  that,  though  mithlle-aged, 
he  hath  all  the  agility  of  youth.  But  alas,  madam  I  The  noble 
Baron  hath  ha<l  nine  wives  already." 

"  And  your  cousin  would  give  her  eyes  to  become  the  tenth/* 
the  mother  replieil. 

"  My  cousin  give  her  eyes ! "  Fatima  exclaimed.  "  It's  not 
much,  Fm  sure,  for  she  wpiint*  abominably."  And  thus  the  ladies 
prattle*!,  as  tliey  ro<le  home  at  night  after  the  great  ball  at  the 
house  of  the  Baron  of  Barljazure. 

The  gentle  reader,  wh<»  has  overheard  their  talk,  will  understand 
the  doubts  which  per\'adc<i  the  mind  of  the  lovely  Fatima,  and  the 
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well-Durtun^l  English  inai<len  will  participiite  in  the  iliriileiil  feeliii9i 
which  rent  her  IxeoDi.  Tie  true,  thftt  on  liia  (tcpartnrv  for  the  btif 
WILTS,  liotuaii<S  and  Fntim:!  were  plighted,  la  eorh  other;  but  the 
folly  of  long  engagements  is  proverlrial ;  and  tbuugh  for  manT  montfaa 
the  fiuthful  and  alfectioiMite  giri  had  looked  in  vain  for  netn  (thd 
iiim,  her  admirable  pareuts  had  long  spoken  with  repii^ianrc  of  « 
match  which  must  bring  ineritable  poverty  to  both  parties,  "^ey 
bad  ituffercd,  'tie  true,  the  engagement  to  Hiiheist,  hostile  as  the; 
ever  were  to  it ;  b«t  when  on  the  death  rf  the  ninth  lady  of  Bii 
bazare,  the  noble  Boron  remarked  Fatinia  at  the  funcmt,  oad  nid« 
home  with  her  after  the  eeremony,  her  prudent  parents  saw  bo* 
tuiK'li  wiser,  better,  happier  for  their  ehild  it  would  be  ta  have  for 
life  a  partner  like  the  Botcid,  than  to  wait  the  doubtfiil  retitn  «f 
the  penniless  wanders  It  whom  she  was  plighted. 

Ah!  how  beautiful  nnd  pure  a  being!  how  regardless  of  Klf! 
how  tnie  to  duty !  how  oliedient  to  pareiitiil  commiuid !  is  that 
earthly  angel,  a  well-bred  woman  of  genteel  family !  Instett)  of 
indulging  in  splenetic  refuaala  or  vain  nf^t«  for  ber  abeent  lover, 
the  exemjilary  Fatima  at  onoe  eignifieil  to  her  excellent  puvsU 
her  willingness  to  obey  their  orders  j  though  ehe  had  sorrows  (md 
she  declared  them  to  be  tremendous),  the  admirable  being  disgiund 
tiiem  BO  well,  that  none  knew  they  oppressetl  her.  She  snirl  Ebe 
woiJd  try  ^|  forget  former  ties,  ami  (bo  strong  in  her  mind  wa* 
i/iif!/  above  every  other  feehng! — so  strong  may  it  lir  in  ercry 


Ill 

The  old  Countess  of  Chacabacque  had  made  a  score  of  yain 
attempts  to  see  her  hapless  daughter.  Ever,  when  she  came, 
the  porters  grinnd  at  her  savagely  through  the  grating  of  the 
portcullis  of  the  vast  embattled  gate  of  the  Castle  of  Barbajsure, 
and  rudely  bade  her  begone.  **  The  Lady  of  Burbazure  sees  nobody 
but  her  confessor,  and  keeps  her  chamber,"  was  the  invariable  reply 
of  the  dogged  functionaries  to  the  entreaties  of  the  agonised  mother. 
And  at  length,  so  furious  was  he  at  her  perpetual  calls  at  his  gate, 
that  the  angry  Lord  of  Barbazure  himself,  who  chanced  to  be  at 
the  postern,  armed  a  crossbow,  and  let  fly  an  arblaat  at  the  crupper 
of  the  lady's  palfrey,  whereon  she  fled  Anally,  screaming,  and  in 
terror.  "  I  will  aim  at  the  rider  next  time  ! "  howled  the  ferocious 
Baron,  '^  and  not  at  the  horse  !  "  An<i  those  who  knew  his  savage 
nature  and  his  unrivalled  skill  as  a  Ixiwrnan,  knew  that  he  would 
neither  break  his  knightly  promise  nor  niifts  his  aim. 

Since  the  fatal  day  when  the  (irand  Duke  of  Burgundy  gave 
his  famous  piissa^e  of  arms  at  Nantes,  and  all  the  nobles  of  France 
were  present  at  tlie  joustings,  it  was  remark e<i  that  the  Barbazure's 
heart  was  change<l  t<:)ward8  his  gentle  and  virtuous  lady. 

For  the  tliree  first  days  of  tliat  famous  festival,  the  redoubted 
Ban>n  of  Barbazure  had  kept  the  fiold  jigainst  all  the  knights  who 
entered.  His  lance  Ijoro  everything  down  before  it.  The  most 
famous  champions  of  Eun)|)e,  asseuibleil  at  these  joustings,  had 
dn)pi>e<l,  one  by  one,  Ijcfore  this  tremendous  warrior.  The  prize 
at  the  tourney  was  destin(*d  to  Ix'  bin,  and  he  was  to  be  proclaimed 
bravest  of  the  brave,  as  his  lady  was  the  fain^st  of  the  fair. 

On  the  thinl  day,  however,  as  the  sun  was  deehning  over  the 
Vosj^s,  and  the  shadows  were  lengtliening  over  the  plain  where  the 
warrior  had  ol)taine<l  such  triumphs ;  after  having  overcome  two 
humlred  and  tliirteen  kniglits  of  different  nations,  including  the 
fiery  Dunois,  the  intrepi<l  Walter  Manny,  the  spotless  Bayanl,  and 
the  undaunted  Dugueselin,  as  the  (x^nqueror  sat  still  erect  on  his 
charger,  and  the  multitudes  doubte<i  whether  ever  another  champion 
couM  lie  found  to  face  him,  three  blasts  of  a  tnimpet  were  heanl, 
faint  at  first,  but  at  every  moment  ringing  more  clearly,  until  a 
knight  in  pink  armour  rode  into  the  lists  with  his  visor  down,  and 
riding  a  tremendous  dun  charger,  which  he  managed  to  the  admira- 
tion of  all  present. 

The  heralds  asked  him  his  name  and  quality. 

"Call  me,"  said  he,  in  a  hollow  voice,  "the  Jilted  Knight." 
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\VIiat    was    it    niailc    the    l^wly    of    Barbtunire    tn-inhle    at  lii» 

Tlie  kni^'bl  rerused  to  tt\l  bin  oanie  and  quulities :  but  tbt 
(rompanion  who  nnle  with  bim,  the  young  and  nob1i>  Philibeii  4* 
Comielicot,  who  was  known  anil  respwrtwl  univeisilljr  thtnugh  tiit 
neighl>ourhoiHl,  ^itve  a  warmnty  for  tbe  birth  and  noUe  degree  of 
tbe  Ji\tft\  Kiiight^aud  Ranul  de  Barbaziire,  yelling  hosredj  lor  t 
two-hundred-aiid-foiirteentb  lance,  shoak  the  Iiugh  weagMm  in  tbe  air 
as  though  il  were  a  reed,  and  prepared  to  eHPouBt«  the  intmder. 

AcconLn^'  to  the  wont  of  chivalry,  and  to  keep  tJie  pinnt  of 
the  spear  fixim  harm,  the  top  of  tlie  unknown  knight's  lanoo  w» 
shielded  with  a  bung,  wbich  the  warrior  remorol :  und  gallo|«iii 
up  to  Barbazute's  pavUion,  ovex  wbich  bis  shield  huiti;^  touchwl 
that  noble  cogninani.«  with  tbe  sbaqiened  eteoL  A  tbri]l  uf  exctiP 
ment  niti  tbniu^b  the  aaseinbly  at  this  daring  duUengi'  to  n  aoBihu 
It  ifutrarux.  "  Hast  thou  confeaaed,  Sir  Kiiight?''  roared  the  TBar- 
baziire;  "take  thy  ground  and  look  to  thyself;  for  bf  Bmna 
thy  last  hour  is  come  1 "  "  Poor  youtb,  poor  youtb  I "  aii^ied  tiiK 
spectatom  :  "  he  has  called  down  bis  own  late."  Tbe  next  nunutr 
the  signal  was  given,  and  as  the  aimouin  acmes  the  ileaort,  tiir 
cataract  down  the  rock,  the  shell  from  the  howitzer,  encfa  wmnior 
Uflieil  from  liis  giKd. 

"ThiHi  wilt  not  mIiiv  h)  good  a  champion?"  said  the  flraDil 
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in  which  the  descriptions  of  scenery,  the  account  of  the  agonies  of 
the  Baroness,  kept  on  bread  and  water  in  her  dungeon,  and  the 
general  tone  of  morality,  are  all  excellently  worked  out,  the  Baron 
de  Barbazure  resolves  upon  putting  his  wife  to  death  by  the  hands 
of  the  public  executioner.) 

Two  minutes  before  the  clock  struck  noon,  the  savage  Baron 
was  on  the  platfonn  to  inspect  the  preparation  for  the  frightful 
cerenM»ny  of  niid-<lay. 

The  block  was  laid  forth  the  hideous  minister  of  vengeance, 
masked  and  in  black,  with  the  flaming  glaive  in  his  hand,  was 
ready.  The  Baron  tried  the  edge  of  the  bWle  with  his  finger,  and 
asked  the  dremlful  swordsman  if  his  hand  was  suret  A  nod  was 
the  reply  of  the  man  of  blood.  The  weeping  garrison  and  domestics 
shuddered  and  shrank  from  him.  There  was  not  one  there  but  loved 
and  pitied  the  gentle  lady. 

Pale,  pale  as  a  stone,  she  was  brought  from  her  dungeon.  To 
all  her  lonl's  savage  interrogatories,  her  reply  had  been,  *'  I  am 
innocent."  To  his  threats  of  clcath,  her  answer  was,  "  You  are  my 
lonl ;  my  life  is  in  your  hands,  to  take  or  to  give."  How  few  are 
the  wives,  in  our  day,  who  nhow  such  an<,'elic  meekness !  It 
toiK  1h*<1  all  heart**  arouml  her,  Biive  that  of  the  implacable  Bar- 
l*azure  !  Even  the  IauU'  Khnichc  (F'atiuia's  cousin),  whom  he  had 
prciniiwHl  to  marry  u|M)n  his  faithless  wife's  demise,  l)esought  for  her 
kinswoman's  life,  and  a  divorce ;  but  Barl)azure  had  vowed  her 
deiith. 

"  Is  there  no  pity,  sir  ? "  asketl  the  chaplain  who  had  attended 
her. 

**  No  pity  ? "  ccIkhmI  the  wet^ping  serving-maid. 

"  Did  I  not  aye  siiy  I  would  die  for  my  lord  ? "  said  the  gentle 
lady,  and  plmtHi  herself  at  the  blcK'k. 

Sir  Hiioul  (!«'  BiirUizure  seiztMi  up  the  long  ringlets  of  her  raven 
hair.  "  Now  I "  shoute<l  he  to  the  exeinitioner,  with  a  stamp  of 
his  foot  -"  Now  strike  !  " 

The  man  (who  knew  his  trade)  advance<l  at  once,  and  poised 
himself  to  deliver  his  blow  :  and  making  his  flashing  sword  sing 
in  the  air,  with  one  irresistilile  rapid  stroke,  it  sheannl  clean  off  the 
head  of  the  furious,  the  bloodthirsty,  the  implacable  Baron  de  Bar- 
l>a2ure  ! 

Thus  he  fell  a  victim  to  his  own  jealousy  ;  and  the  agitation  of 
the  Lady  Fatima  may  be  imagined  when  the  executioner,  flinging 
off  his  mask,  knelt  gnicefully  at  her  fec»t,  and  revealed  to  her  the 
well-known  features  of  Roman<^  de  Clos-Vougeot. 
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By  the  Avthobess  of  "Dukk  axu  Dejeusees,"  "Keaxt^  asd 
Diamonds,"  "  Makchiokbsses  a.nd  UiujMEas,"  ktv.  etc 

I 

CORBLEU  '  What  a  lovely  creatiire  that  v»s  in  the  Fiti- 
)i:Ltt)easp  box  to-night !  "  said  one  of  a  group  of  young  dandies 
whi>  were  leaning  over  the  ret  vet-cushioned  balciMtiea  of  the 
"Coventrj"  Club,"  smoking  their  full-flaToiireil  Cubas  (from  Hud- 
g>]D's)  after  tbc  opera. 

Bvei^budy  8tAr«l  at  sueh  an  exclamation  of  enthuuasm  from 
the  lips  of  the  young  Earl  of  Bugni^ge,  vho  wax  nerer  he«rd  to 
lulmtrc  anything  except  a  ciuti*  tb  <1indmnteittt  a  lit  Sf^.  MfnAotdd, 
or  a  ru/irrmr  dr  corhon  en  ttiiiieoliii  a  la  PiffiirtU  ;  sueh  aa  Cham- 
poUion,  the  chef  of  the  "  Traveller's,"  only  knows  how  to  drem  ;  or 
the  /lOiu/vft  of  a  flask  of  Medo(%  of  Carboneil's  be^  quality  ;  or  i 
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tleut,  and  in  the  prime  of  youth — went  forth  one  day  from  the 
ternal  City  to  a  steeple-cliase  in  the  Campagno.  A  mutilated 
>rp6e  was  brought  back  to  his  hotel  in  the  Piazza  di  Spagna. 
oath,  alaa !  is  no  respecter  of  the  Nobility.  That  shattered  form 
as  all  that  remained  of  the  fiery,  the  haughty,  the  wild,  but  the 
onerous  Altamont  de  Pentonville  !     Such,  such  is  fate  ! 

The  admirable  Emily  de  Pentonville  trembled  with  all  a 
other's  solicitude  ut  the  distinctions  and  honours  which  thus 
iddenly  descendc<i  on  her  boy.  She  engaged  an  excellent  clergy- 
an  of  the  Churcrh  of  England  to  sufMirintend  his  studies;  to 
xH>mpany  him  on  foreign  travel  when  the  proper  season  arrived ; 
>  wanl  from  him  those  (Umgers  which  dissifMition  always  tlirows 

I  the  way  of  the  noble,  the  idle,  and  the  wealthy.  But  the 
everend  C'yril  Ddaval  dio<l  of  the  measles  at  Naples,  ami  hence- 
»rth  the  young  Earl  of  Biignigge  was  without  a  guardian. 

What  was  the  conse^iuence  ?  That,  at  throe-and-twenty,  he 
as  a  cynic  and  an  epicure.     He  had  dmineil  the  cup  of  pleasure 

II  it  had  ])alled  in  liis  unner>'e<l  hand.  He  had  looked  at  the 
yramids  without  awe,  at  the  A\\w  without  reverence.  He  was 
rimoved  by  the  Riindy  HolitiidcH  of  the  Dcwrt  as  by  tlie  placid 
fpths  of  MtHlitemnican'ri  wji  of  blue.  Hitter,  bitter  tears  did 
mily  <le  Pentonville  wwp,  when,  on  Alureirs  n»tuni  from  the 
untinent,  nhe  l>eliel(i  the  awfiil  clian^'e  that  dissiiuition  had 
ruught  in  her  iH'autiful,  her  l)lue-eye<l,  her  per\'erted,  her  still 
elovetl  b<>v  ! 

**  (.'or|K>  <li  Hjireo,"  he  Raid,  pitching  tlu*  end  (»f  his  cigar  on  to 
le  n»«l  none  of  the  ('«)unteHs  of  Delawaddvuiores  riMiehman — who, 
living  de|H»8ite<i  her  fat  ladvHhip  at  No.  230  Piiradilly,  was  driving 
le  <*arriage  to  the  Htables,  l>efore  eonnnencin*;  his  evening  at  the 
Fortune  of  AVar"  publie-houw*  **what  a  lovely  creature  that 
lis  I  What  eycK  !  what  hair  I  Who  knows  her  ?  Do  you,  mon 
ler  prince  ? " 

**  E  U'lliHsima,  certamente,"  said  the  Duca  de  Montepulciano, 
tid  stn)ke<i  down  his  jetty  nioustaelie. 

**  Ein  KiiT  ft<rhone8  Miidchen,"  said  the  Herwiitjiry  Grand  Duke 
f  EulenschriN'kenKtein,  and  tunnHi  up  his  carroty  one. 

"  Elle  n'(»Ht  fMis  mal,  nia  foi  I  "  said  the  Prim'e  de  Borodino,  with 
scowl  on  his  darkling  bn)W8.  *^  Mon  Dieu,  que  ces  cigares  sont 
lauvais !  "  he  add(Ml,  as  he  Uxi  cast  away  his  Culia. 

**Tr>'  one  of  my  Pickwicks,"  sjiid  Franklin  Fox  with  a  sneer, 
ffering  his  gi»ld  etui  to  the  young  Frenchman  ;  "  they  are  some  ot 
'ontet's  best,  prim-e.  What,  do  you  liear  malice?  Come,  let  us 
e  friends,"  said  the  gay  and  carelens  young  ])atrician  ;  but  a  scowl 
u  the  part  of  the  Frenchman  was  the  only  reply. 
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"  —Wont  to  know  who  she  Ut  Bonxlino  knows  wbo  thr  m, 
Biigniggc,"  the  wag  went  on. 

Ereryboily  cmwdecl  ruimd  MoDsieur  de  Bormiino  thus  iqwstto- 
phised.  The  Marqnis  of  AlitninprLyne,  young  De  Boots  of  lite 
LifeguanlH,  Tom  Protocol  of  tlie  Foreign  Office ;  the  gay  ywin; 
l<ceN.  I'arintosh,  Poldoody,  aiid  the  rest ;  and  Ba^igge,  br  ■ 
woniler.  not  le«3  eager  than  an;  on?  present. 

"  No,  he  will  tell  you  uothing  about  her.  Don't  you  wee  be  bw 
gone  off  in  a  fuiy  !  "  Franklin  Fox  continued.  "  He  lias  hu  retuow, 
Rc  rher  priniM! :  he  will  tell  you  nothing ;  hut  I  will.  You  kutv 
that  I  am  au  mieu.r  with  the  dear  old  DuchesB." 

"  They  sav  Frank  anil  she  are  engage*!  after  the  Dnke's  death,'' 
rrial  Poldoody. 

"  I  alwitys  thought  Fwank  was  the  Duke's  illicit  gweat-gwaad- 
80D,"  drawled  out  De  Boots. 

"  I  hearil  tiiat  he  doetored  her  Blenlieim,  and  iiseil  to  bring  brr 
wigs  from  Paris,"  eried  that  maliuioua  Tom  Protocol,  whose  im.4*  atr 
knovm  in  everj-  diplomatic  talon  from  PetersbTirg  to  Palermo. 

"  Burn  her  wiga,  and  hang  her  poodle ! "  said  Bagnigge.  "  Tell 
me  about  this  girl,  Franklin  Fos." 

"  In  the  finit  place,  bIic  has  fire  hundred  thourand  Acrea,  in  > 
ring  feDCf!,  in  Norfolk  ;  a.  county  in  Scotlniiil.  u  c:t«l1e  in  Wales,  a 
villa  at  ffichiuoud,  a  comer  house  in  Belgrave  Square,  lUiil  eight; 
thousanil  a  year  in  the  three-per-ct 


II 

The  sensation  produced  by  the  <Mtut  of  Amethyst  Pimlico  at 
the  Court  of  the  Sovereign,  and  in  the  salons  of  the  beau^moncUf 
wa8  such  as  has  seldom  been  created  by  the  appearance  of  any 
other  beauty.  The  men  were  raving  with  love,  and  the  women 
with  jealousy.  Her  eyes,  her  beauty,  her  wit,  her  grace,  her  ton, 
caused  a  perfect /wrrwr  of  aximiration  or  envy. 

Introduced  by  the  Duchess  of  Fitzbattleaxe,  along  with  her 
Grace's  daughters,  the  Ladies  Gwendoline  and  Cwinever  Portcullis, 
the  heircHs's  regal  beauty  ({uite  flung  her  cousins'  simple  charms  into 
the  shade,  and  blazed  with  a  splendour  which  caused  all  '^  minor 
lights  "  to  twinkle  faintly.  Before  a  day  the  beatt-mond^y  before  a 
week  even  the  vul'.'arians  of  the  rest  of  the  town,  rang  with  the 
fame  of  her  charms  ;  and  while  the  dandies  and  the  beauties  were 
raving  about  her,  or  tearing  her  to  pieces  in  Mayfair,  even  Mrs. 
Dobbs  (who  had  l)een  to  the  pit  of  the  '*  Ho|)eror  "  in  a  green  turban 
and  a  cnnnplod  yellow  witin)  talked  alxiut  the  great  hairess  to  her 
D.  in  Bloonirtbury  S<|uare. 

C'n)wdrt  went  t^)  Siinab  aii<l  Lynch's,  in  Lon;:  Acre,  to  examine 
the  i-urriages  building'  for  her,  bo  fauItlcHs,  so  splendid,  so  quiet, 
so  cxlioiujly  un<wtentatiuiiH  and  provokinj^ly  nimple  I  Besides  the 
ancestnil  services  of  nnjinUvie  and  vaixiieilc  plate,  contained  in  a 
hundreil  and  wventy-six  plate  chestn  at  Messrs.  Chihls',  Humble  and 
BriggH  pre|u4re<l  u  <jold  nervice,  an«l  (Jamiway,  of  the  Haynmrket,  a 
sen'ice  of  the  Brnveiiuto  CVllini  pattern,  which  were  the  admiration 
of  all  Lomlon.  Before  a  month  it  is  a  fact  that  the  wretched 
halK?rdai*her8  in  the  City  exhibited  the  blue  stcK'ks,  called  "  Heiress- 
killers,  very  rhante,  two-an«l-8ix  :  "  lon«:  Ix'fon*  that,  the  vumde  had 
rushe<l  to  Madame  CrinolineV,  or  sent  couriers  to  Madame  Marabou, 
at  Paris,  so  as  to  have  copies  of  her  <lresse8  ;  but,  as  the  Mantuan 
liard  oljserves,  "  Non  cuivis  contii^it," — every  foot  cannot  acconmH»- 
date  itself  to  the  chnu^ure  of  (.^inderella. 

With  all  this  splendour,  this  worship,  this  Wauty  ;  with  these 
cheers  following  her,  and  these  crowds  at  her  feet,  was  Ameth>'st 
happy  ]  Ah,  no !  It  is  not  under  the  necklaee  the  most  lirilliant 
that  Briggs  and  Rumble  can  supply,  it  is  not  in  Lynch's  best 
cushioned  chariot  that  the  heart  is  most  at  ease.  "Que  je  me 
ruinerai,"  says  Fronsjic  in  a  letter  to  Bossuet,  "si  je  savais  ou 
acheter  le  bonheur  !  " 

With  all  her  riches,  with  all  her  splendour,  Amethyst  was 
wretched — wretclie<l,  l)e<ause  lonely ;  wretche<l,  because  her  loving 
6  2  k 
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heart  hud  nothiui;  to  cling  to.  Her  splenditl  iiuunon  vaa  »  oWTHit : 
no  male  person  cvit  enUreil  it,  excfpt  Prankliu  Pox  (who  oooBlad 
for  nothing),  oiiil  the  Duchetis'a  feiuily,  lier  Itiustnan  old  Itmi 
HuupiiigtoD,  lib  friend  old  Sir  John  Fogej',  and  her  couain,  tkt 
odious,  odious  Borodino. 

The  Prinoe  de  Borodino  dei?lared  openly  thsA  Ameliiyu  «w 
cngn;^  to  him.  CrihU  de  ilelle*.  It  is  00  wonder  that  he  BkooU 
choose  such  an  opportunity  to  rt/aire  »a  fortune.  Be  gftve  ooi 
that  he  would  kill  any  man  who  nhould  cast  on  eye  on  the  hdtea:, 
and  the  mounter  kept  hia  word.  Hftjor  Ctrigg,  of  the  UfeKim^ 
had  already  fulleti  by  his  hand  at  Oatend.  The  OToole,  who  bwl 
met  her  on  the  Rhine,  hnd  received  a  ball  in  hia  ahoutder  at  CoUmti; 
and  did  Dot  c:u«  to  resume  eo  dangerous  a  eourtfihip.  Borodim 
could  snuir  a  houpif  at  a  himdred  and  fifty  yards.  He  could  beM 
Bertra^nd  or  Alexiuider  Dumas  hiinaelf  with  the  nmall  swovl :  bf 
was  the  dra^n  tlial  wattlieJ  this  pnmnu  (for,  nmi  very  few  penoDs 
were  now  iiidined  to  face  a  champion  n  rrdoala&te. 

Over  a  talini  /Tttenrtjot  at  the  "  Coventry,"  the  dandies  wbora 
wc  intnKluced  in  our  Itut  volume  were  assembled,  there  tAllciDg  of 
the  heiress ;  and  her  story  was  told  by  Franklin  Fos  to  Lonl 
Bagiii^ri^  who,  for  a  wonder,  waa  interested  in  the  tale,  Botwlino'j 
pretem-ioDs  were  discutiseil,  and  the  way  in  which  the  fair  Amethyia 
conGoed.  Fitzbattlcaxe  House,  in  Bdgravo  Sqiiai«,  fe — «■ 
everybody  Icnows — the  next  uiansion  to  that  occupied  by  AnwthjriL 
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Barbican ;  and  stared  when  Lord  Martingale  announced  that  he 
should  soon  have  a  thousand  ponies,  worth  five-and-twenty  pounds 
each,  which  were  all  now  kept  at  Coutts's.  Then  he  explained  the 
circumstances  of  the  bet  with  Bagnigge.  Parliament  was  to  adjourn 
in  ten  dajrs ;  the  season  would  be  over ;  Bagnigge  was  lying  ill  chez 
lui ;  and  the  five-and-twenty  thousand  were  irrecoverably  his.  And 
he  vowed  he  would  buy  Lord  Binnacle's  yacht — crew,  captain, 
guns,  and  all. 

On  returning  home  that  night  from  Lady  Polldmore's,  Martingale 
found  among  the  many  bUleU  upon  the  gold  plateau  in  his  and- 
chambrt^  the  following  brief  one,  which  made  him  start : — 

'*  Dear  Martingale, — Don't  be  too  sure  of  Binnacle's  yacht 
There  are  still  ten  days  before  the  season  is  over ;  and  my  ponies 
may  lie  at  Coutts's  for  some  time  to  come. — Yours, 

''  Bagnigge. 

"  P.S. — I  write  with  my  left  hand  ;  for  my  riglit  is  still  splin 
tered  up  from  tiiat  coufoumled  fall." 


Ill 

The  tall  footman,  number  four,  who  had  come  in  the  plai'e  of 
John  cashiered  (for  want  of  pro|>er  mollets,  and  because  his 
hair  did  not  take  ])owdtT  well),  had  Kivcn  great  satisfaction  to 
the  under-butler,  who  ro|M)rteil  well  of  him  to  his  chief,  who  had 
mentioned  his  name  with  praiHe  to  the  houxe-stewanl.  He  was  so 
f^xxl-looking  and  well-spoken  a  young  man,  that  the  ladies  in  the 
housekeeper's  room  deigned  to  notice  him  more  than  once ;  nor  was 
his  |>opularity  diminished  on  ac<x)uut  of  a  (juarrel  in  which  he  engaged 
m'ith  Monsieur  Anatole,  the  enormous  Walloon  chasneur,  who  was 
one  day  found  embracing  Miss  Flouncy,  wiio  waite<l  on  Amethyst's 
own  maid.  The  very  instant  Miss  Flouncy  saw  Mr.  Jeanies  enter- 
ing the  Servants'  Hall,  where  Monsieur  Anatole  was  engaged  in 
'*  aggravating "  her.  Miss  Flouncy  screanie<l :  at  the  next  moment 
the  Belgian  giant  lay  sprawling  upon  the  carpet ;  and  Jeames, 
standing  over  him,  assumed  so  terrible  a  look,  that  the  chcu^eur 
declined  any  further  combat.  The  victory  was  made  known  to  the 
house-stewanl  himself,  who,  being  a  little  partial  to  Mitts  Flouncy, 
complimented  Jeames  on  his  valour,  and  poured  out  a  glass  of 
madeira  in  his  own  room. 

Who  was  Jeames  1     He  had  come  recommended  by  the  Bag- 
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niggp  people.  Re  had  lival,  lie  eaid,  in  tlmt  familv  two  yvu*. 
"  But  whrrp  there  wus  no  ladies."  he  said,  "  a  genlkman's  tuwl 
was  spiled  fnr  service ; "  and  JtiLiD^'s  vaa  a  very  delii.-ate  hanif : 
Misa  Flimncy  admired  it  very  much,  ami  of  (Miirse  he  did  not  defile 
it  by  mcuial  service :  he  had  in  a  young  nukn  who  called  him  sir, 
nnil  did  all  the  roaine  work ;  aiul  JeamM  rend  the  niorniiig  f»,fn 
to  the  lailjes  ;  not  spellingly  and  with  hesitutiou,  as  uuiny  ^utlemeii 
do,  but  easily  and  elegantly,  Bpeaking  off  the  longest  words  without 
a  moment's  diffimlty.  He  could  speak  French,  too,  Miaa  Flouney 
found,  who  was  studying  it  under  Mademoiselle  Gm>ide  jOte-de- 
chain&re  de.  e/inHanee :  fur  when  she  said  to  htm,  "  Polly  nK> 
FnuiBy,  Munseer  Jeainesr'  he  replied  ivadily,  "We,  Madema^ellr. 
j'uy  passuy  boi-o  de  tou^  k  Purry.  Cuuiniong  voo  potty  tooC 
How  Miss  Ploiincy  admired  him  as  he  stood  before  her,  the  day 
after  he  had  «Bveil  Miss  Amethyst  when  the  horses  had  run  away 
with  her  iu  the  Psrk  ! 

Poor  Fiounry,  poor  Flouncy  !  Jeames  had  been  but  a  we«k 
in  Amethyst's  service,  and  already  the  pentlc  heart  of  the  washing' 
1,'irl  was  irrei'overably  gone !  Poor  Flouncy  !  poor  Flouncy !  he 
thouj:ht  not  of  thee. 

It  happened  thus.  Miss  Amethyst  being  engaged  to  drive  with 
Tousin  the  prince  in  his  phaeton,  her  own  carriage  was  B«iit 
inC<>  the  Park  simply  with  her  companion,  who  kul  charj,ie  of  lier 
little  Fido,  the  dearest  little  spaniel  iu  the  world.     Jeaum  and 
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To  jump  from  behind,  to  bound  after  the  rocking,  reeling  curricle, 
to  jump  into  it  aided  by  the  long  stick  which  he  carried  and  used 
as  a  leaping-pole,  and  to  seize  the  reins  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
miserable  Borodino,  who  shrieked  piteously  as  the  dauntless  valet 
leapt  on  his  toes  and  into  his  seat,  was  the  work  of  an  instant  In 
a  few  minutes  the  mad  swaying  rush  of  the  horses  was  reduced  to  a 
swift  but  steady  gallop ;  presently  into  a  canter,  then  a  trot ;  until 
finally  they  pulled  up  smoking  and  trembling,  but  quite  quiet,  by 
the  side  of  Amethyst's  carriage,  which  came  up  at  a  rapid  pace. 

**  Give  me  the  reins,  malappris  !  tu  m'^rases  le  corps,  manant !  ** 
yelled  the  frantic  nobleman,  writhing  underneath  the  intrepid 
cliarioteer. 

"Tant  pis  pour  toi,  nigaud,"  was  the  reply.  The  lovely 
Amethyst  of  course  had  fainted  ;  but  she  recovered  as  she  was 
placet  1  in  her  carriage,  and  rewarded  her  preserver  with  a  celestial 
smile. 

The  rage,  the  fury,  the  maledictions  of  Borodino,  as  he  saw 
the  latter — a  liveried  menial — stoop  gracefully  forward  and  kiss 
AinethyHt's  hand,  may  Im?  imagined  rather  than  described.  But 
Jemiu's  hetMle<l  not  his  cunw^s.  Having  pljire<l  hift  a«lore<l  mistress 
in  the  carriage,  he  calnily  re.HuiiH'<l  \m  ntation  U'hind.  Passion 
or  (lan^tT  stH^med  to  leave  no  impression  u|H)n  tluit  |Kile  marble  face. 

Boixnlino  went  home  furious ;  nor  wji8  his  rage  diminishe<i, 
when,  on  coming  U)  dinner  that  day,  a  rt^cfwrrh**  l)an(|uet  servetl  in 
the  Frntujifyfine  U»8t  style,  and  ro^iuesting  a  supply  of  a  jmr^e  d 
li%  hi$t/ue  (tujT  ecrevtMe^,  the  rlumsy  attendant  who  8erve<l  him  let 
fall  the  aMiette  of  t^rmeille  cisd*^^  with  its  scalding  contents,  over 
the  Prince's  chin,  his  M(Hhlin  jfiftot^  and  the  grand  conlon  of  the 
Legion  of  Honour  which  In*  wore. 

**  InfTime,"  howlc<l  I^inNJino,  *'  tu  I'jis  fait  expr^s  !  " 

**  Qui,  jc  I'ai  fait  expr^s,"  said  the  man,  with  the  most  perfect 
Parisian  a<*cciit.      It  was  J^nncs. 

Su<'li  insolence  of  t^ourse  could  not  Ihj  |)asse<l  unnotice<l  even 
after  the  mornings  service,  and  he  was  chmuM  on  the  spot.  He 
ha4l  licen  but  a  week  in  the  house. 

The  next  month  tlie  newspai)er8  (X)ntaine<l  a  panigraph  which 
may  |M>8sibly  elucidate  the  above  mystery,  and  to  the  following 
effect :  - 

"SiNciULAR  Wa<{KR. — One  night,  at  the  end  of  last  season,  the 
young  and  e<'centric  Earl  of  B-gn-g;:t»  laid  a  wager  of  twenty-five 
thousand  ptmnds  with  a  bn>ken  s|Mirtinj;  |Nitrician,  the  dashing 
Man|uis  of  M-rt-ng-lc,  that  he  would  |>ass  a  week  under  the  njof 
of  a  celebrated  and  lovely  young  heiress,  who  lives  not  a  hundre<i 
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milee  from  B-lgr-ve  Sqii-re.  The  bet  having  been  inad^  the 
Earl  pretended  an  illnesa,  and  haring  taken  lessons  (rom  one  of  bit 
Lordship's  own  footnieD  (Mr.  James  Pl<isb,  whose  name  he  also 
borrowed)  in  '  the  m^»ieria  of  the  pro/estion'  aotllmjly  sucvveded 
in  making  an  entry  into  MIm  P-ml-co'e  manaion,  where  he  gtoppei) 
one  week  exactly ;  having  time  to  win  his  bet,  and  to  are  the  life 
of  the  Init.v.  whom  we  hear  he  is  abotit  to  lead  to  the  altar.  He 
disarmed  the  Prince  of  Borodino  in  a  duel  fonght  on  Calais  E«id« 

— And,  it  i»  eaid,  appeareil  at  the  C Club  wearing  his  plioA 

eostvtne  under  a,  cloak,  and  displaying  it  as  a  proof  that  he  h«l 
won  hie  wi^er." 

Such,  indeed,  were  the  cimimataaees.  The  young  couple  have 
nut  more  than  nine  hundred  thonaand  a  year,  but  they  live  cjieer- 
ftitly,  and  mantt^  to  do  good  ;  and  Emily  de  Pentonville,  wbo  adorn 
her  daughter-in-law  and  her  little  grandchildren,  is  blest  in  Mong 
her  darling  son  rtifin  u»  homme  ran^^. 


CRINOLINE 
By  Je~mes  Pl-sh,  Esq 


I*M  not  at  libhaty  to  divulj  the  reel  names  of  the  2  Eroes  of  the 
igstrawny  Tail  which  I  nm  abowt  to  relait  to  those  unlightnd 
paytrons  of  letarature  an<l  tnie  connyshiires  of  merrit — the  great 
Brittish  public — But  I  pleilj  my  varacity  that  this  singlar  story  of 
rewmantic  love,  altsobbing  pashn,  and  likewise  of  jjenicel  life,  is,  in 
the  main  fax,  treiv.  The  suckinstanzas  I  elude  to,  ocunl  in  the 
rain  of  our  presnt  Gratious  Madjisty  and  her  beluvd  and  roil  Concert 
Prince  Halljcrt. 

Woltlien.  Some  time  in  the  weazen  of  18 —  (nior  I  diir  not 
rewheel)  there  arrived  in  this  metropuluH,  \\qv  neknd  class  of  the 
London  and  Dover  Hiiilway.  an  elly^'ant  ycnm^  foring  gentleman, 
whom  I  Hhall  danommiiiate  Munweer  J(H)18  de  Chacalwic. 

Having  read  tliroiigh  **  The  Virker  of  Wackfield  "  in  tlie  same 
orid^^ninal  Phi^lish  tuii^  in  m  hich  this  very  hartiele  I  write  is  wrote 
UyOy  an<l  lialwayK  U'cn  n  inarkyble,  lM)tli  at  collidge  and  in  the 
eMtamniiny,  for  liis  nytre<l  and  orror  of  pertiilgtis  Halbion,  Munsi^er 
JooIh  was  considered  }»y  the  pnipriretors  of  the  newHi>aj»er  in  which 
he  wrote,  at  Parris,  the  very  man  to  i'onie  to  tliis  countr>',  igsamin 
its  mannerH  and  customs,  cast  an  i  uiN)n  the  )M)litticIe  and  iinanshle 
Stat  of  the  Henipirc,  an<l  ij:s|M>sc  the  mackynations  of  the  infymous 
Palmcrston,  and  the  clM»mminablc  Sir  Pill  U)th  enemies  of  France  ; 
as  is  every  other  Britten  of  that  great,  gloanis,  libl)eral,  ami 
|)easaMe  country.  In  one  word,  Jools  de  Chacalwc  was  a  penny- 
a-liner. 

**  I  will  i*ct  see  with  my  own  Ph,''  he  wiid,  "  that  iufimus  hiland 
of  which  the  innabitant^  are  shopkeeiMjrs,  gorgini  with  n»ast  lieef 
and  treason.  I  will  k«»  and  se<»  the  munlerers  of  the  Ilirish,  the 
pisonerw  of  the  Chynesc,  the  villians  who  put  the  Hemp<'ror  to 
death  in  Saintyieany,  tlie  artful  d(Nlge8  who  wish  to  smother  Europe 
with  their  cotton,  and  can't  sleep  or  nvt  heasy  for  henvy  and 
hatreil  of  the  ^Teat  iuwinsable  French  nation.  I  will  igsammin, 
fa4*e   to  face,   these   hotty   insidaries ;   I  will   pennytrate  into  the 
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secrets  of  th^ir  Jmsjwliittickle  cabinet,  anil  beard  Palmereton  in 
hiH  ilenn."  Wlien  he  jiiuipt  aa  elior  at  Foaxlun  (after  h&Tins  hten 
iremeniruoiialy  sick  in  the  faur-<»bbiiig),  lie  exckiii»e«I,  "  Ets&k  j>  t* 
tiena,  lie  maiiilile !  je  te  orache  ^  la  figure,  Tidlle  Anglebrrr  !  Jt 
te  faille  !i  mea  pieds  au  nom  dit  monde  outivg^"  and  so  proeeadeil 
b)  iiiwaile  the  metropulus. 

As  he  wishl  to  micks  nith  the  very  chice*t  aoeiaty,  nod  git  tfar 
best  of  inlkmation  about  this  eountry,  Alunaecr  JoqIh  of  enoree  went 
and  lodgd  in  Lester  S'jnare  — Lester  Squarr,  as  he  calls  it — wikicli, 
Its  he  was  infoinmed  in  the  printed  eiickular  prosented  t«  liini  by  4 
very  greany  but  polite  comishner  nt  the  Oustumus  Stares,  was  in 
the  Bcenter  of  the  town,  fontiggns  to  the  Ous(«  of  ParlymeDt,  the 
prinsple  theayters,  the  pan,  St.  Jams  Palliec,  and  the  Corts  of  Imi. 
"  I  can  Hurwhey  them  all  at  one  cut  of  the  eye,"  JonLs  thoagfal  - 
"the  Savring,  the  tnfnmua  ftUDisten  plotting  the  destruction  of  mt 
immortinl  country;  the  business  and  pleasure  of  thew  pusprauil 
Londoners  and  aristozy ;  I  can  look  round  and  see  nlL"  So  he 
took  a  three-p^r  back  in  a  French  hot«l,  the  "  Hotel  de  TAil,"  kep 
by  Monsieur  Qigotot,  Cranboume  Street,  Lester  Sqoajr,  Londoa. 

In  this  oteil  there's  a  billianl-room  on  the  ftr^t-floor,  nnd  a 
tabble-doat  at  eighteenpence  peredd  at  live  o'clock ;  and  the  land- 
lord, who  kein  into  Jools'tt  room  sinoaking  a  segiu',  (old  the  yaiui<! 
geut,  that  the  house  was  friqiieutcd  by  all  the  Brittish  nofailhty, 
wlio  reglor  took  their  (liuners  there.     "  They  cau't  elude  their  own 
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**  It  is  the  usage  here/*  wrote  Jools  to  his  newspaper,  **amon);( 
the  Augiais  of  the  fashanne  to  absorb  immense  quantities  of  ale  and 
porter  during  their  meals.  These  stupefying,  but  cheap,  and  not 
unpalatable  liquors  are  served  in  shining  {lewter  vessels.  A  mug  of 
foaming  ha/anaf  (so  a  certain  sort  of  beer  is  called)  was  placed  by  the 
side  of  most  of  the  conmves.  I  was  disappointed  of  seeing  Sir  Peel : 
he  was  engagetl  to  a  combat  of  cocks  which  occurs  at  Windsor." 

Not  one  word  of  English  was  spoke  during  this  dinner,  excep 
when  the  gentlemen  said,  "Garsong  de  ra/anaf"  but  Jools  was 
very  much  please<l  to  meet  the  eieet  of  tlie  foringers  in  town,  and 
ask  their  opinion  about  the  reel  state  of  thinx.  Was  it  likely  that 
the  bisho])8  were  to  be  tunie<l  out  of  the  Chambre  des  Communes  t 
Was  it  tnie  that  Lor  Palmorston  had  box^<l  witli  Lor  Broghamm  in 
the  House  of  Lord;*,  until  they  were  sopiMirayted  by  the  Lor  Maire  t 
Who  was  the  Lor  Maire?  Wasn't  he  Premier  Minister!  and 
wasn't  the  An'hcveciue  de  CantorWry  a  Quaker?  He  got  answers 
to  tiiese  qut^tiuns  from  the  various  gents  round  alx)ut  during  the 
dinner — which,  he  remarked,  was  very  nuich  like  a  French  dinner, 
only  dirtier.  And  he  wrote  otf  all  the  infatuation  he  got  to  his 
new8i>ai>er. 

"The  Lord  Maire,  Lord  Lansdowne,  in  Premier  Ministre.  His 
Grace  luw  his  dwelling'  in  the  City.  The  AnhbiKhop  of  Cantabery 
is  not  turned  Quaker,  as  some  i)cople  Htitcd.  Quakers  may  not 
marry,  nor  sit  in  the  Chamber  of  IVers.  The  minor  biHhojw  have 
Beata  in  the  House  of  Commons,  when;  they  are  attacke<l  by  the 
bitter  pleasantries  of  Lord  Hrouj^liaiii.  A  boxer  is  in  the  House: 
he  taught  Pahnerston  the  siieni'c  of  the  pugilate,  who  i-unferred 
up'm  him  the  scat,"  iV:r.  &e. 

His  writin;?  Iiovrr,  .riM)ls  caine  down  and  ad  a  gaym  at  pool 
with  two  Poles,  a  Hulgian,  and  2  of  his  own  countrymen.  This 
Muii  dom^  amidst  more  hafanaf,  without  which  notliink  is  done  in 
Kn<rland,  and  as  there  \m\a  no  French  play  that  night,  he  &  the 
two  Fn*nch  ^^vutu  walke<l  round  and  round  Leister  S<|uarr  smoking 
segaws  in  the  faces  of  other  Frem-h  gents  who  wen*  smoaking  2. 
And  they  t^ilkeil  alxnit  the  granjcr  of  Fnince  and  the  iH'rfidgusness 
of  England,  and  looke<i  at  the  aluniinati'<l  pictur  of  Madame 
Wharton  aa  Hart/a<lnet/,  till  Uvitime.  But  In^for  he  slcp,  ho 
finishe<l  his  letter  vou  may  U'  sure,  and  calletl  it  his  **  Fust 
Imprestiuns  of  Anjflytcrre." 

**  Mind  and  wake  ine  early,"  he  said  t^)  I^K)ts,  the  ony  Brittish 
subject  in  the  *'  Hot4'l  de  TAil/'  and  who  therefore  didn't  under- 
stand him.  *'  I  wish  to  Ik?  at  Sniithtield  at  <>  hours  to  see  the  men 
neil  their  i/'/r<x."  And  the  young  roag  fell  asleep,  thinking  what 
sort  of  a  one  he'd  buy. 
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This  was  the  way  Jools  pnssnl  his  da;rR,  atii)  got  infiLiniitkin 
abniit  Hengknd  and  the  Hcaglish — walking  round  and  ronud  LesiM 
SqiULTT  all  day,  nnd  everj  day  with  the  BamD  i-on)[«ny,  occaaiuiullj 
ilewusaified  by  an  Oprer  Chonw-singer  or  a  Jew  or  two,  ami  ewry 
afternoon  in  the  Qiiadnuit  admiring  the  eentcn]  soHJaty  Utat. 
Alitnaeer  JitoU  was  not  urcr  well  fiinntsht  with  pocket-inoney,  uul 
so  his  plensitre  was  of  the  gratia  sort  cheafly. 

Well,  ODC  day  as  lie  and  a  friend  wds  taking  th«r  tnm  among 
the  ariatosy  under  the  Quadrant— they  were  struck  all  of  a  heap 
hy  seeing— but  stop  !  who  wa*  Jimls'a  fiiend !— but  the  latoi;  of 
Jools's  friend  must  be  kep  for  another  innings. 


n 


J 


Not  fur  from  that  knowble  and  chcerlle  Squear  which  ] 
JooU  de  Chacaltae  had  i«Iact«d  for  his  etKmd 
not  fur,  I  say,  from  Lester  Squarr,  ia  a  minje  of  bildings  caDni 
Pipping'e  Biiiidiuga,  leading  to  Bhie  Lion  Court,  leading  to  St. 
Martin's  Lane.  You  know  Fipping's  Buildings  by  its  gi«iat«jt 
ornament,  an  ain  and  beefouce  (where  Jools  has  ofteu  fUmd  admir- 
ing the  ilegstaraty  of  the  carver  a-ciitlJn^  the  Taruns  jints),  and  by 
the  little  fishmiingur's,  where  you  remark  the  mouldy  lobslera,  the 


CRINOLINE  523 

of  this  "  Constantinople  "  Divan,  he  became  almost  as  reglar  a  fre- 
quenter as  the  plaster  of  Parish  Turk  who  sits  smoking  a  hookey 
between  the  two  blue  coffee-cups  in  the  winder. 

I  have  oftin,  smokin  my  own  shroot  in  silents  in  a  comer  of  the 
Diwann,  listened  to  Jools  and  his  friends  inwaying  aginst  Hingland, 
and  boastin  of  their  own  immortial  country.  How  they  did  go  on 
about  Wellintun,  and  what  an  arty  coutamp  they  ad  for  him ! — 
how  they  used  to  prove  that  France  was  the  Light,  the  Scenter- 
pint,  the  Igsample  and  Hadmiration  of  the  whole  world !  And 
though  I  scarcely  take  a  French  paper  nowadays  (I  lived  in  early 
(kys  as  groom  in  a  French  famly  three  years,  and  therefore  knows 
the  languidg),  though,  I  say,  you  can't  take  up  Jools's  paper,  the 
Orri/iamy  without  readin  that  a  minister  hns  committed  bribery 
and  peijury,  or  that  a  littery  man  has  committed  perjury  and 
murder,  or  that  a  Duke  has  stabbed  his  wife  in  fifty  places,  or  some 
story  equally  horrible ;  yet  for  all  that  it's  ailmiral  to  see  how  the 
French  gents  will  swagger — how  they  will  be  the  scenters  of  civilisa- 
tion— how  they  will  be  the  Igsamples  of  Europ,  and  nothink  shall 
prevent  'em — knowing  they  will  have  it,  I  say  I  listen,  smokin  my 
pip  in  silence.     But  to  our  tail. 

Reglar  every  evening  there  came  to  the  **  ConRtantanople "  a 
young  gent  etired  in  the  igth  of  fashn  ;  and  imleud  presenting  by 
the  clea]ilynoH8  of  his  uppearuntA  and  linning  (which  was  generally 
a  pink  or  blew  shurt,  with  a  cricketer  or  a  dansuse  ])attem)  rather 
a  contrast  to  the  dinjy  and  wiritketini  S4>aiaty  of  the  Diwann.  As 
for  wiskars,  thiM  young  mann  had  none  lieyond  u  little  yallow  tought 
to  his  chin,  which  you  woodn  nota^,  only  lie  was  always  pulling  at 
it.  His  stjitue  v^ha  diminnative,  but  his  coM-huine  supubb,  for  he 
hail  the  tippicst  Jane  boots,  the  ivoryheadcHt  canes,  tlie  most  gawjus 
scarlick  Jonville  tit^s,  and  the  mast  Scotch-pIai(U«t  trowseys,  of  any 
customer  of  that  cMtablishment.      He  was  univusidy  calleii  Milonl. 

**Qui  ewt  ce  jeune  seigneur?  Who  \a  this  young  hurl  who 
comes  knii(htly  to  the  *  Constantanople/  who  [a  ro  pmddigl  of  his 
gold  (for  indeed  the  young  gent  wouhi  freijuinly  proiKja^e  gininwater 
to  the  comiMUiy),  and  who  drinks  so  much  gin  ?"  aske<l  Muuseer 
Chiicabac  of  a  friend  fnmi  the  **  Hotel  de  TAil." 

**  His  name  is  Lonl  Yanlham,"  answered  that  friend.  **  He 
never  comes  here  but  at  night-  ami  why  J" 

"  Y  ] "  igselaimiHl  Jools,  istonisht. 

"  Why  ?  because  he  is  engaygd  all  <hiy — and  <lo  you  know 
where  he  is  engaygd  all  <lay  ? " 

**Where?"ai*k(H|  Jools. 

"  At  the  Foring  Olti(« — now  do  you  beginn  to  understand  ? " — 
Joob  trembled. 
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He  gpeiLka  of  hm  uncle,  tbe  haul  of  that  utHne. — *'  Whn  it  the 
head  of  that  offis  ?— Palmers  ton." 

"  The  nephew  of  Palmi>reton  ! "  raid  Joola,  almoet  in  &  fit. 

"  Lor  Yanlhaoi  pretends  not  to  speak  French,"  the  other  went 
on.  "He  prutfuds  he  can  only  aaj  «*«  And  rommong porU/  i*a 
SliuUow  humbug  ! — I  have  marked  him  during  wir  canveraatione.— 
When  we  have  spoken  of  the  glorj  of  France  among  the  naticiu, 
I  hnve  seen  hio  eye  kindle.  Mid  his  perfidioiw  lip  cod  vith  ra^. 
When  they  luire  discuxsed  before  him,  the  Impnidents  !  the  aflkin 
of  Europe,  and  Ra^ybritchovich  has  shown  ns  the  next  Ciiraffiian 
Oampaign,  or  Sapoiune  has  laid  bare  the  plan  of  tlie  CaUbrisn 
patriots  for  the  next  iuanrreotion,  I  haTe  marked  thifl  etnnger^ 
this  Lor  Yanlliam.  He  smokes,  'tia  to  conceal  his  coutttenaucc : 
he  drinks  gin,  'tis  to  hide  his  lace  in  the  goblet.  And  be  sure,  he 
carries  every  word  of  our  coDversution  to  the  perfidious  PalmeiBtnn. 
his  uncle." 

"  I  will  beard  him  in  his  den,"  thought  Jools.  "  I  will  meet 
him  rorpK-h<orp*^t\\e  tyrant  of  Europe  shall  suffer  thraiigh  his 
nephew,  and  I  will  shoot  him  an  dead  as  Dnjarrier.'' 

When  Lor  Yardham  came  to  the  "  Constantanople  "  that  nj^l, 
Jools  i'd  him  savidgely  from  edd  to  foot,  while  Lont  Yunlham 
replied  the  same.  It  wasn't  much  for  either  to  do— neyther  being 
iiore  than  4  foot  ten  hi — Jools  was  a  gnmnydear  In  his  »)ni|iany 
if  the  Noshnal  Oard,  ami  was  as  brayv  us  a  lion. 
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*'  There's  nothiug  like  goin  amongst  'em  to  cquire  the  reel 
pronouDciation/'  his  Lordship  said,  as  he  let  himself  into  his  lodgings 
with  his  latch-key.  "  That  was  a  very  eloquent  young  gent  at  the 
*  Constantinople/  and  FU  p)atronise  him.'' 

**  Ah,  perfide,  je  te  d^masquerai ! "  Jools  remarked  to  himself 
as  he  went  to  bed  in  his  "Hotel  de  I'Ail."  And  they  met  the 
next  nigiit,  and  from  that  heavning  the  young  men  were  continyually 
together. 

Well,  one  day,  as  they  were  walking  in  the  Quadrant,  Jools 
talking,  and  Lord  Yardham  saying,  "  Wee,  wee,"  they  were  struck 
all  of  a  lu*ap  by  seeing — 

But  my  i)aper  is  igshosted,  and  I  must  dixcribe  what  they  sor  in 
the  nex  number. 


Ill 

THE   CASTLE  OF   THE   ISLAND   OF   FOGG 

The  travler  who  j)e8ew8  his  dalitefle  coarse  through  the  fidr 
rellum  of  Franse  (jw  a  great  romantic  landnkippist  and  neamsack 
of  mind  would  nay)  never  chaunieii  his  is  with  a  site  more 
lovely,  or  vuM  a  pallia  more  mn^itiiznt  than  tliat  which  was  the 
buthplaec  of  tlie  Eroing  of  tluH  Trew  Tale.  Phansy  a  country 
througli  wlioHc  wenlant  planes  the  selvery  Garonne  wines,  like — 
like  a  benevvoleiit  »ari)ent.  In  its  phisid  bunum  antient  cassles, 
pictura«k  willid;,'e8,  and  waving  wocxIh  are  refle<'ted.  Purple  hills, 
crowne<l  with  inteak  ruings ;  rivviletH  babbling  through  gentle 
greenwo^KJs  ;  wiglit  farm  ouws,  he\^'y  with  hoverliangin^  vines,  and 
from  which  tlie  appy  and  jwaseful  okupier  can  cast  his  glans  over 
gixjlden  waving  conifealds,  and  MHenild  metldows  in  which  the 
lazy  rattle  are  ;n^ysinn  ;  while  the  sheppanl,  tending  his  snoughy 
tiox,  wiles  away  the  leisure  moniinx  on  his  loot^ — thei*e  lioffer  but 
a  phaint  pictur  of  the  nirial  felissaty  in  the  midst  of  widgc  Crinoline 
and  Hesteria  de  Viddlers  were  bawn. 

Their  Par,  the  Marcus  de  Viddlers,  Shavilear  of  the  Legend  of 
Honour  and  of  the  Lion  of  Bulgum,  the  Golden  Please,  Grand 
Cross  of  the  Eflant  and  Castle,  an<l  of  the  Catinbagpipes  of 
Hostria,  Grand  Chanil)erleng  of  the  Crownd,  and  Major-Genaril  of 
Hosrt-Mareens,  &c.  &c.  &c.  — is  the  twenty-foth  or  fith  Manpiis 
that  has  l>awn  the  Tittle  ;  is  disemlcd  lenyally  from  King  Pippinjr, 
and  has  almost  as  antient  a  paddygree  as  any  which  the  Ollywell 
Street  frends  of  the  Memlier  of  Buckinumsheer  can  supply. 

His  Marchyniss,  the  lovely  &  ecomplisht  Emily  de  St.  Comichon, 
quitted  this  mortial  spear  very  soon  ailer  she  had  presented  her 


was  cdawnetl  by  their  elvjsant  ben 
weren't   rendennl  appy.     It  was  a 
old  men  in  the  clistriok  were  wertiic 
and  i-eeUMl  drab  shoes,  and  beautiful 
hail  {leaked  ats,  and  crooked  cains, 
the  pockits  of  their  quiltid  petticoaU 
pretendin  to  spinn,  while  the  lads  i 
under  the  heliums.     0.  'tis  a  nobl 
appy  pheasantrv  !     Not  one  of  thoi 
Widdlens,  but  ail  his  air  curled  am 
pink  ribbing  as  he  led  to  the  msucy 
with  a  bla(*k  velvit  boddice  and  a  ret 
cross  on  her  neck,  and  a  silver  harro 

When  the  Marcus  &  ther  young 
would  have  done  the  i*s  of  the  fla 
reseaved  'em  !     The  little  children  s 
path,  the  snowy-aired  old  men  with 
their  brown  p:iper  ats  to  slewt  the 
led  them  to  a  woodn  bank  ] minted 
and  when  they  were  sett  down  danst 
a  noble  site  to  see  the  Marcus  too,  i 
his  e<ld  and  all  his  stars  on,  and  the 
ploomes,  and  trains,  and  little  coronic 

They  lived  in  tremei\jus  splendc 
alls,  and  had  no  end  of  pallises,  w 
resadenoes;  but  their  fayvorit  resadi 
the  Island  of  Fogo. 

Add  I  the  penn  of  the  hawthe 
coodnt  dixcribe  the  gawjusness  of  th 
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they  ha^l  but  to  ring  the  bell  and  call  for  what  they  chose.  They 
hofl  two  new  dresses  every  day — one  to  ride  out  in  the  open  carriage, 
and  another  to  appear  in  the  ganlens  of  the  Castle  of  the  Island 
of  Fo^>,  which  were  illuminated  every  night  like  Voxhall.  The 
young  noblemen  of  France  were  there  ready  to  dance  with  them, 
and  festif  Huppers  concludid  the  jawyus  night. 

Thus  they  live<i  in  cllygant  ratirement  untill  Missfortune  bust 
upon  this  happy  fammuly.  Etached  to  his  Princes  and  abommana- 
ting  the  ojus  Lewyphlip,  the  Marcus  was  conspiring  for  the  benefick 
of  the  holder  branch  of  the  Borebones — and  what  was  the  con- 
wpiim-es]  -One  night  a  float  presente*!  itsolf  round  the  Castle  of 
the  Inland  of  Fogo  -and  skoworing  only  a  couple  of  chests  of  jowils, 
the  Marcus  and  tho  two  young  ladies  in  disgyise,  fled  from  that 
island  of  bliss.  And  whithor  fle<l  thoy?  To  England! — England 
the  orae  of  the  bravo,  the  refuge  of  the  world,  where  the  i)ore  slave 
never  setts  his  foot  but  he  is  free  ! 

Sue))  was  the  ramantic  tail  which  was  told  to  2  friends  of 
ours  by  tho  Marcus  do  Viddlers  hims4>lf,  whost*  daughters,  walking 
with  their  |Migo  from  Ungerfonl  Market  (whore  they  had  l)Oon  to 
pun-his  a  |>ii|>or  of  sriinfw  for  tlie  umble  sup|>or  of  thoir  noble 
father),  Yanlhani  and  his  o<iuaintnco,  Munnoer  Jools,  had  remarked 
and  adniinHl. 

Hut  how  had  those  two  yonnir  En)WH  l)oromo  0({uaintod  with 
tho  no)»le  Man'iis  ?  That  is  a  uiiHtrv  we  nmst  oluevdatc  in  a 
futur  vollam. 


/ 


T 


THE  STARS   AND   STRIPES 

E  AuTHOB  OF  "The  Last  of  the  Muixigans," 
"Pilot,"  etc. 

I 

HE  Kiitg  of  France  was  widking  on  the  terrace  of  VeraAillcs ; 
faircKt,  not  only  of  Queeus,  but  of  womeo,  hung  fondlj 
the  Royal  arm  ;  wliile  the  children  of  France  were  in- 
i;;  in  t)ii:ir  iii^ntilo  hilarity  in  tlie  alleys  of  the  magnificenl 
1  uf  Lc  Notre  (from  whieh  Niblo's  ganlen  haa  been  copieil, 
r  own  Kmjiire  city  of  New  York),  anil  playing  at  leap-fmg 
their  uncle,  the  Couiit  i>f  Provente  ;  gauily  courtiera,  eru- 
leil  with  oniers,  glittereil  in  the  grovee,  and  mumnirnl 
of  liij,'li-l>n,il  lieauty. 
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of  the  proud  English  nobles  with  whom  they  wage  war.  I  am 
told  they  speak  their  very  language  with  a  grace  which  the  haughty 
Islanders  who  oppress  them  never  attained.  They  are  independent, 
yet  never  insolent ;  elegant,  yet  always  respectful ;  and  brave,  but 
not  in  the  least  boastful." 

"  What !  savages  and  all,  Marie  ?  **  exclaimed  Louis,  laughing, 
and  chucking  the  lovely  Queen  playfully  under  the  Royal  chin. 
**  But  here  comes  Doctor  Franklin,  and  your  friend  the  Cacique 
Mith  him."  In  fact,  a.s  the  monarch  spoke,  the  Minister  of  the 
United  States  made  his  api)eiirance,  followed  by  a  gigantic  warrior 
in  the  garb  of  his  native  wckxIs. 

Knowing  his  place  as  Minister  of  a  sovereign  State  (yielding 
even  then  in  dignity  to  none,  as  it  surfjas^^es  all  now  in  dignity, 
in  valour,  in  honesty,  in  ntrength,  and  civilisation),  the  Doctor 
ncxhlcd  to  tlic  Queen  of  France,  but  kept  his  hat  on  as  he  faced 
the  French  monarch,  and  did  not  cease  whittling  the  cane  he 
ciirried  in  his  hand. 

**  I  was  waiting  for  you,  sir,"  the  King  said  peevishly,  in  spite 
of  the  alaniied  presnure  which  the  Queen  gave  his  Royal  arm. 

"  TIjc  business  of  the  Kepubiie,  sire,  must  take  precedence 
even  of  your  Majesty's  wislies/'  replied  Doctor  Franklin.  "  When 
I  was  a  iKK)r  printers  lK)y  and  ran  ernuids,  no  lad  could  be  more 
punctual  than  |MMir  })<'n  PVanklin  ;  but  all  other  things  must  yield 
to  the  RTviee  of  the  Uniteti  States  of  North  America  I  have 
done.  What  wouM  you,  nire  I"  antl  the  intrepid  republican  eyed 
the  monarch  with  a  serene  and  ejisy  dignity,  which  made  the 
dcs4vndant  of  St.  Louis  feel  ill  at  ease. 

**  I  wished  to  to  say  farewell  to  Tatua  before  his  defmrture," 
said  L)uis  XVI.,  l«»oking  nither  awkwanl.  "Approach,  Tatua," 
And  the  gigantic  Intlian  stnxle  up,  and  stoixl  undaunted  Wfore  the 
first  magistrate  of  the  French  nation  :  again  the  feeble  monarch 
(juaile<i  Ix'fore  the  terrible  simplicity  of  the  glance  of  the  denizen 
of  the  priina'val  forests. 

The  redoubt<Ml  chief  of  the  Nose-ring  Indians  was  decorated  in 
his  war-paint,  and  in  his  to|»-knot  was  a  |)eacock's  feather,  which 
hail  been  given  him  out  of  the  head-dress  of  the  l)eautiful  Princess 
of  Lamballe.  His  nos«%  from  which  hung  the  ornament  from  which 
his  ferocious  tnl)e  Uxyk  its  designation,  was  painted  a  light-blue,  a 
circle  of  green  and  oranuc  was  drawn  round  each  eye,  while  ser- 
|ientine  Htri|)es  of  black,  white,  and  vermilion  alternately  were 
smeannl  on  liis  forehead,  and  des<'cnded  over  his  cheek-bones  to  his 
chin.  His  manly  cliest  was  similarly  tattooctl  and  painted,  and 
round  his  brawny  neck  and  arms  hung  innumerable  bracelets  and 
necklaces  of  human  teeth,  extractinl  (one  only  from  each  skull)  from 
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the  jaws  of  those  who  hail  fallen  b;  the  tumble  tomahawk  at  Im 
girtlie.  His  inorraflina,  and  hia  bUnkct,  which  wan  ilrapcd  on  hb 
arm  and  fell  in  iiicturesqiie  foltis  to  h'm  foot,  were  fiinged  with  tuft* 
of  hair — the  bliurk,  the  ifrey,  the  auburn,  the  golden  ringlet  «( 
beauty,  the  re<l  lock  from  the  forehmd  of  the  SmttiBb  or  tiw 
Northern  soldier,  the  snowy  tresa  of  extreme  old  age,  the  llaxea 
dowD  of  iniaucy — -nil  were  theT«,  dreadful  reminieccnces  of  the 
Chiefs  triumphs  in  war.  The  warrior  leaned  on  his  eDonuotw  rifle, 
and  ftccd  the  Eiii^. 

"And  it  was  with  that  carabine  that  yoki  shot  Wolfe  in  '57!" 
said  Louis,  eyeing  the  warrior  and  his  weapon.  "  Tis  a  clnnivF 
lock,  and  methinks  I  could  mend  it,"  he  uddoil  mentally. 

"  The  Chief  of  the  French  jmlo-Gicee  spoUfB  tnith,"'  Tatua  said. 
"Tatua  waa  a  hoy  when  he  went  first  on  the  war-[alh  with  Monl- 

"  And  shot  a  Wolfe  at  the  firet  fire  ! "  said  the  King. 

"The  Eiyjlifih  are  bmTw,  though  thejr  faces  are  white,"  replied 
the  Indian.  "  Tatua  shot  the  raging  Wolfe  of  the  English ;  but 
the  other  wolves  iikiisod  the  foxes  to  go  to  earth."  A  stnile  played 
round  Doctor  Fmnklin's  lipa,  as  he  whittled  his  cane  with  duhc 
vigour  than  ever. 

"  I  believe,  your  Eicelleney,  Tatua  has  done  good  service  else- 
where than  at  Quebec,"  the  King  said,  ap]iraling  to  the  American 
Envoy  :  "  at  Bunker's  Hill,  at  Brandywine,  at  York  Island  t  Now 
thnt   Lalavetl<^   nnd   niv   brave    Frenchnn 
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Compaiiioii  of  my  noble  Order  of  the  Bath.  Wear  this  erosB  upon 
your  breast  in  memory  of  Loujb  of  France ; "  and  the  King  held  out 
the  decoration  to  the  Chief 

Up  to  that  moment  the  Chiefs  countenance  had  been  impas- 
sible. No  look  either  of  admiration  or  dislike  had  appeared  upon 
that  grim  and  war-painted  visa^.  But  now,  as  Louis  spoke, 
Tatua's  face  assumed  a  glance  of  ineffable  scorn,  as,  bending  his 
head,  he  took  the  bauble. 

*'  I  will  give  it  to  one  of  my  squaws,"  he  said.  "  The  papooses 
in  my  lodge  will  jilay  with  it.  Come,  M^icine,  Tatua  will  go 
and  drink  fire-water ; "  and  shouldering  his  carabine,  he  turned  his 
broad  back  without  ceremony  u|>on  the  monarch  and  his  train,  and 
disappeared  down  one  of  tiie  walks  of  the  garden.  Franklin  found 
him  when  his  own  interview  with  the  French  Chief  Magistrate 
was  over ;  In-in^  attracte<l  to  the  sjwt  where  the  Chief  was  by  the 
crack  of  his  well-known  rifle.  He  was  laughing  in  his  quiet  way. 
He  had  shot  the  Colonel  of  the  Swiss  Guards  through  his  cockade. 

Three  days  afben^-anls,  as  tlie  gallant  frigate,  the  Repudiaior 
was  sailing  out  of  Bre^t  Harbour,  the  gigantic  form  of  an  Indian 
might  be  seen  staiulinj^  on  tlie  binnacle  in  conversation  with  Com- 
nuMlore  Bowio,  the  commander  of  tlic  noble  ship.  It  was  Tatua,  the 
Chief  of  the  Nose-rings. 


II 

Lbatherlrc;s  and  Tom  Coxswain  did  not  accompany  Tatua  when 
he  went  to  the  Parisian  nietrf)|K>lis  on  a  vi«it  to  the  father  of  the 
French  pale-faces.  Neither  the  Le^  nor  tlie  Sailor  cared  for  the 
jraiety  an<l  the  crowd  of  eities  ;  the  stoiit  mariner's  home  was  in  the 
putt<xrk-shrou<is  of  the  oh!  Rfpudinior.  Tlie  stem  and  simple 
trapper  loved  the  sound  of  the  waters  l^etter  than  the  jargon  of 
the  French  of  the  oM  country.  **  I  can  follow  the  talk  of  a 
Pawnee,"  he  sjiid,  "  or  wjig  luy  jaw,  if  so  be  necessity  bids  me  to 
speak,  by  a  Sioux's  couneil-fire ;  and  I  can  patter  Canadian  French 
with  the  hunters  who  come  for  peltries  to  Nachitoches  or  Thichi- 
muchimachy  ;  but  from  the  tongue  of  a  Frenchwoman,  with  white 
flour  on  her  head,  and  war-]>aint  on  her  face,  the  Lord  deliver  poor 
Natty  Pumi»o." 

"  Amen  and  amen  ! "  said  Tom  Coxswain.  "  There  was  a 
woman  in  our  afl-scupiiers  when  I  went  a-whalin  in  the  little  Gram^ 
pus — and  Lonl  love  you,  Pumpo,  you  poor  land-swab,  she  wcu  as 
pretty  a  craft  as  ever  dowse<l  a  tarpaulim;  —there  was  a  woman  on 
boani  the  Grampun,  who  l)efore  we'd  struck  our  first  fish,  or  biled 


yj'2  NOVELS   BY   EMINENT   HANDS 

Diir  first  bliiliTxT,  set  tlie  whole  <:rew  in  a  mutiny.  I  mind  me 
i)f  liKr  HOW,  Nutty — lier  eye  waa  aich  a  piercer  that  you  could  ew 
ti)  sti'iT  by  it  in  a  Newfounilliiinl  fog;  her  nose  stood  out  like  the 
<;,--iii'pm's  jil>booni,  uiiil  her  woiw,  Lord  love  you,  her  woice  eiOiB 
iti  my  cars  even  now ; — it  set  the  Captain  a-quarrelin  with  tb* 
Miiti!,  who  was  hangal  in  Boston  Harbour  for  liarpoonin  of  lii^ 
otticer  in  ButHu'a  Bay  ;— it  set  me  and  Bob  Bunting  arpourin^ 
lirrKiilHides  into  each  other's  old  tiinbere,  wherea*  me  and  Bob  wm 
worth  all  the  women  that  ever  shipped  a  hawser.  It  cost  me  thrw 
ycHrji'  pay  as  I'd  stowed  away  for  tlie  old  mother,  and  might  ha?e 
I'lKit  iiie  ever  so  much  more,  only  bad  luck  to  me,  she  went  and 
iiiiirriwl  a  little  tailor  out  of  Nantucket;  and  I've  hated  women 
:iiiil  tililors  ever  since  !  "  As  he  spoke,  the  hardy  tar  dashed  » 
'lni|)  tif  brine  from  his  tawny  cheek,  and  once  more  betook  himself 
to  Hplice  tlie  tulfrail. 

Though  the  brave  frigate  lay  off  Havre-de-Grace,  she  wac  not 
iilli^.  The  gallant  Bowie  and  his  intrepid  crew  made  repeatwt 
<ler'i'('i)ts  upon  the  enemy's  seaboard.  The  coasts  of  Ruthutd  and 
miTry  Lei('e.*t«rshire  have  stilt  many  a  legend  of  fear  to  tell : 
anil  the  children  of  tlie  British  fishermen  tremble  even  now  when 
tliry  speak  of  the  terrible  ReimdiaUn:  She  waa  the  first  of  thi' 
Tiu.;;lity    American    war-ships    that    have    taught    the   domineeriiiL' 
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ritli-  Uill  iVoiii  till'  shrouds  of  tin;  Utjmdiatar  shot  Captiiin  Muintonl 
under  the  star  of  the  Guelphic  Onier  which  he  wore,  and  the 
Americans,  witli  a  shout,  rushed  up  the  companion  to  the  quarter- 
deck, u|K)n  the  astonished  foe.  Pike  and  cutlass  did  the  rest  of 
the  bloo<ly  work.  Rumfonl,  the  gigantic  first  lieutenant  of  the 
Dettintjen  was  cut  down  by  Commodore  Bowie's  own  sword,  as 
they  engaged  hand  to  hand ;  and  it  was  Tom  Coxswain  who  tore 
down  the  British  flag,  after  having  slain  the  Englishman  at  the 
wheel.  Peace  be  to  the  souls  of  the  brave !  The  combat  was 
honourable  alike  to  the  victor  and  the  vanquishc<l ;  and  it  never 
can  be  stiid  that  an  American  warrior  depreciate<i  a  gallant  foe. 
The  bitterness  of  defeat  was  enough  to  the  haughty  islanders  who 
had  to  suffer.  The  people  of  Heme  Bay  were  lining  the  shore,  near 
which  the  combat  t(X)k  place,  and  cniel  must  have  been  the  pang 
to  them  when  tiiey  saw  the  Stars  and  Stripes  rise  over  the  old  flag 
of  the  Union,  and  the  Dettingen  fall  down  the  river  in  tow  of  the 
Republican  frigate. 

Another  ai^tion  Bowie  contemplated ;  the  boldest  and  most 
daring  fierhaps  ever  imagine<J  by  seaman.  It  is  this  which  has 
been  so  wrongly  de8oril)ed  by  Euro])can  annalists,  and  of  which  the 
British  until  now  have  maintained  the  mast  jealous  secrecy. 

Portsmouth  Harbour  was  badly  defeude<l.  Our  intelligence  in 
that  town  and  ars<»nal  gave  us  precise  knowlwlge  of  the  disposition 
of  tlie  troops,  tlie  fort^ai,  and  the  A\\\\a  there  ;  and  it  was  determined 
to  strike  a  blow  which  should  shake  tlie  British  |K)wer  in  its  centre. 

That  a  frigate  of  the  size  (»f  the  Repudintor  should  enter  the 
harbour  unnotice<l,  or  could  escape  its  guns  uns<'athe<l,  passed  the 
notions  of  even  American  temerity.  Hut  u|Mm  the  memorable  26th 
of  June  M^'l,  the  Rtpwllator  siIKhI  out  of  Havre  Roails  in  a 
thick  foij,  under  cover  of  which  she  ent«T»Ml  and  cjust  anchor  in 
B<m<*h'inh  Biiy,  in  the  Isle  of  Wij^ht.  To  surprise  the  Martello 
Tower  and  take  the  feeble  garrison  thereuntler,  was  tlie  work  of 
Tom  Coxswain  and  a  few  of  his  bluejackets.  The  surprised  garrison 
hiid  ilown  their  arms  lH'fon»  him. 

It  was  midnij^'ht  U^tore  the  iMHits  of  the  ship,  commanded  by 
Lieutenant  Bunker,  pullni  ot!'  from  Bcmchurch  with  muffled  oars, 
and  in  another  hour  were  off  the  (^/oniinon  Hani  of  Portsmouth, 
havini;  pji.H.se<i  the  <'hallen;res  of  the  ThetiH  an<l  the  Amphion  frigates, 
and  the  Pofi/nnfhus  briir. 

There  haii  Ikhmi  on  that  <lay  great  fe^wting  and  merriment  on 
Ixxird  the  Flai^-ship  lying  in  the  harlxmr.  A  lianquet  had  been 
given  in  litmour  of  the  birthday  of  one  of  the  princes  of  the  Royal 
line  of  the  (fuelphs  the  readier  knows  tlie  proi>ensity  of  Britons 
when  li<|Uor  is  in  plenty.     All  on  boanl  that  Royal  ship  were  more 
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or  lesB  overcame.  Tlie  i^lag-aliip  was  plun^  in  &  death-]ik«  ud 
Uniriken  sleep.  Tlie  very  officer  of  the  walch  was  intuxkated :  h« 
coulit  not  see  the  /iijiudinior's  boata  an  th<fy  ahot  swiftly  tbroumh 
the  wat«rN ;  iior  h&A  iie  time  to  cliatlenge  her  Geamen  aa  tbcf 
Bwanueti  up  the  huge  siiJM  uf  the  ahip. 

At  the  next  louioeiit  Tom  Coxawain  stuoi]  at  the  wheel  of  the 
Royal  Geof'ie — -the  Briton  who  had  guanled,  a  rorpse  at  his  feet 
The  bat^'heti  were  <lowii.  The  ehip  waa  in  poeeeesioD  of  the  Rt- 
pudiator's  erew.  They  were  busy  in  her  riitging,  bendinje  her  Baili 
to  caro'  her  out  of  the  harbour.  The  well-known  heave  of  the  nua 
at  the  winUtawi  woke  up  Keiu|)enfelt  in  his  state  onhin.  We  know, 
or  rather  do  not  kuow,  the  result :  for  who  can  tell  by  whom  the 
lower-deck  porta  of  the  hmve  ship  were  opened,  and  how  the 
hau^'hty  priaouem  l^elow  sunk  the  fillip  and  itE  conquerora  rstiKT 
than  ytelil  her  aa  a  prize  lo  the  Republic  ! 

Only  Tom  Coxswain  escaped  of  victors  and  Tanquiahed.  His 
tale  Visa  told  to  his  Cnptain  and  to  Congresa,  but  WHahington 
forbade  ita  piililiialion  ;  and  it  was  but  lately  that  the  fiiithfiil 
Beaiiuiii  toM  it  to  me,  hia  ^mndsun,  on  hia  hundred-ODd-fift^vntli 
birthday. 
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In  a  Letter  from  the  eminent  Dramatist  Brown  to  the  eminerU 

Novelist  Snooks. 


«i 


CaFI  DI8  Atiuolis. 


MY  DEAR  SNOOKS,—!  am  on  the  look-out  here  for  materials 
for  ori>dnal  (tomeilies  such  as  tiiose  lately  produced  at  your 
theiitre ;  and  in  the  couree  of  my  studies,  I  have  found 
something,  my  dear  Snooks,  which  I  think  will  suit  your  book. 
You  are  bringing,  I  see,  your  admirable  novel,  *The  Mysteries  of 
Mayfair,*  to  an  onci  -  (by  the  way,  the  scene,  in  the  200th  number, 
l)etwe<>n  the  Duke,  liis  Grandmother,  and  tlie  Jesuit  Butler,  is  one 
of  tiie  most  ii:irn)wiiig  and  exciting  I  ever  read) — and,  of  course, 
you  must  tuni  your  real  geniiis  to  sonic  other  channel ;  and  we 
may  cxi)ect  that  your  |>en  shall  not  l)e  idle. 

'*  The  original  plan  I  have  to  pn)iMjse  to  you,  then,  is  taken 
fnmi  the  French,  just  like  the  original  dramas  alK)ve  mentioned ; 
and,  indeed,  I  found  it  in  the  law  rejM^rt  of  the  yational  newspaper, 
and  a  French  lit^'rary  gentleman,  M.  Emanuel  Gonzales,  has  the 
crtilit  of  the  invention.  He  and  an  advertisement  agent  fell  out 
about  a  jpiestion  of  money,  the  affair  wjis  brcmght  l>efore  the  courts, 
and  the  little  plot  so  got  wind.  But  there  is  no  reason  why  you 
should  not  take  the  plot  and  act  on  it  vourKclf  You  are  a  known 
man  ;  the  public  relishes  your  works  ;  anything  liearing  the  name 
of  Snooks  is  cjigeriy  reatl  by  the  mass«»H  ;  and  though  Messrs.  Hookey, 
of  Holywell  Street,  pay  you  hands4>mely,  1  make  no  doubt  you  would 
like  to  l)e  rewanle<l  at  a  still  higher  figure. 

"  UnlesH  he  writ4*s  with  a  pur|K>s<»,  y<iu  know,  a  novelist  in  our 
days  is  g(Kxl  for  nothing.  This  one  writes  with  a  sixrialist  purjKjee ; 
that  with  a  <*ons(;rvative  puriM>8e  :  this  author  or  authoress  with  the 
most  delicate;  skill  insiiniates  (Catholicism  into  you,  and  you  find 
yourself  all  but  a  Papist  in  the  thinl  volume:  anotlier  doctors  you 
with  Low-Church  reme<lies  to  work  inwardly  ujion  you,  and  which 
you  swallow  down  unsuspiciously,  lui  children  do  calomel  in  jelly. 
Fiction  advocates  all  s<irt«  of  tnith  and  (^uses — doesn't  the  delightful 
liunl  of  tlie  Minories  find  Moses  in  everything?    M.  Gonzales's  plan, 
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and  the  one  which  I  rccoiuiDeJul  to  my  liisu  Snoak«,  uniply  wm  to 
write  Ml  ailvertii!cineiit  novel.  Look  orer  tlie  TVihm  at  tW'  ■  Dinr- 
tory,'  walk  tlown  Regent  Street  or  Fle«t  Street  any  day — twe  wtnt 
h'liuea  luiTertise  most,  au<l  put  yiitiraelf  iiita  coiamuniaUion  with 
their  proprietors.  With  your  riiiKs,  your  chains,  your  studs,  nd 
the  tip  on  your  cliiu,  I  ilon't  know  any  greater  swell  ttutn  BiA 
Snooka.  Walk  into  tho  ahopa,  I  eay,  ask  for  the  priB<n|Mtl,  ami 
iDtru<lii<«  younetf,  Baying,  '  I  am  the  gre»t  Snooka  ;  I  ain  the  author 
of  the  "SiyBteries  of  Uaybir";  loy  weekly  sale  is  381,000;  I  uu 
about  to  pmluce  a  new  work  collml  "  The  Palaces  of  Piioliou,  or  the 
Curae  of  the  Court,"  ileseribiDj;  and  lashing  fearlessly  Uie  rices  of 
the  orist'icraey :  this  book  will  have  a  sale  of  nt  leant  530,000 ;  it 
wilt  be  ou  ercry  tuhle^in  the  boudoir  of  the  }uinp(<jw]  diike,  ^  in 
tlie  ch&mber  of  the  honest  aitiaaii.  Tlic  rayri>vls  of  fordgnen  irin 
are  coining  to  Loiu)<in,  and  ate  anxiouH  to  Imow  nbtrnt  our  uattonol 
manner^  will  purchase  my  book,  and  raury  it  to  their  di»butt  homes. 
So,  Mr.  Taylor,  or  Mr.  Habenlosher,  or  Mr.  Jeweller,  how  mneb 
will  you  stiuiil  if  I  reeonuueuil  you  in  my  furthroniiug  novel  I '  You 
may  niake  a  noble  in<»iuc  in  this  way.  Snooks. 

"  For  instance  suppose  it  is  an  nphalstervr.  Wliat  more  easy, 
what  wore  delightful,  than  the  description  uf  upholster}' )  As 
thus  :— 

" '  Lady  Emily  was  reclining  on  one  of  D<>wn  and  Eider's 
ro|[iptua;iB  ottouians,  the  only  oouHi  on  wliicli  Belgrsiian  beauty 

T  reposes,  when  LonI  Bathershuis  enten-l.  stepping  noispleaaly 
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furnish  your  cellar  or  your  larrler  in  this  way.     Begad,  Snooks !     I 
lick  my  lips  at  the  very  idea  ! 

"Then,  as  to  tailors,  milliners,  bootmakers,  &c.,  how  easy  to 
get  a  word  for  them !  '  Amramson,  the  tailor,  waited  upon  Lord 
Paddington  with  an  assortment  of  his  unrivalled  waistcoats,  or  clad 
in  that  simple  but  aristocratic  style  of  which  Schneider  alone  has 
the  secret.  Parvy  Newcome  really  looked  like  a  gentleman,  and 
though  corpulent  and  crooked,  Schneider  had  managed  to  give 
him,'  &c.  Don't  you  see  what  a  stroke  of  business  you  might  do 
in  this  way  ? 

"The  shoemaker.  —  *Lady  Fanny  flew,  rather  than  danced, 
across  the  ballroom  ;  only  a  Sylphide,  or  Taglioni,  or  a  lady  chausiSed 
by  Chevillett  of  Bond  Street,  could  move  in  that  fairy  way ; '  and 

"The  hainlreasor. — *" Count  Barbaro8sa  is  seventy  years  of 
age,"  said  the  Earl.  "  I  rememl)er  him  at  the  Congress  of  Vienna, 
and  he  has  not  a  single  grey  hair."  Wiggins  laughed.  "My  good 
Lord  Baldock,"  saitl  the  old  wag,  "  I  saw  Barbarossa's  hair  comint; 
out  of  Ducroissant's  siiop,  and  under  his  valet's  ann — ho  !  ho  !  ho  ! " 
— and  the  two  hon-vimnts  chuckled  as  the  Count  jiassed  by  talking 
with,'  &c.  &c. 

"  The  gunmakor. — *  The  anta^'oiiistH  fa4'e<i  each  other  :  and  un- 
<iiHinaye<i  before  ids  gigantic  enemy,  Kilconnel  raised  his  pistol.  It 
was  one  of  Clicker's  manufacture,  and  Sir  Marmadukc  knew  he 
♦•ould  trust  tlic  maker  and  the  wcajHrn.  "One,  two,  M.rr,"  cried 
OTool,  and  tiie  two  pistols  went  off  at  that  instant,  and  uttering  a 
terrific  curse,  the  Ljfc'^'uardsnian,'  &c. — A  sentence  of  this  natiuv 
fnmi  your  |K*n,  my  clear  Snot^ks,  wouM,  I  sliould  think,  bring  a  case 
of  pistols  and  a  «louhle-l>arrelle<i  gim  to  your  lodgings  ;  and,  though 
Heaven  forbid  you  should  use  such  w«iiM)ns,  you  mi^^iit  sell  them, 
you  know,  and  we  couM  make  merry  with  the  pnx'ee<ls. 

"  If  my  liint  is  of  any  use  to  you,  it  is  jpiite  at  your  service, 
dear  Snooks  ;  and  should  anything  come  of  it,  I  hojje  you  will 
remember  your  friend." 
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HE  lm<i  upp(>iiite<l  me  in  Saint  James's  Park,  under  the  Duke 
of  York's  Column,  on  Guy  Fawkes'  day  ;  and  I  found  the 
venoral)l('  man  at  the  liour  and  at  the  |)Ia<'e  assigned  looking 
exci'edinuly  sweet  u|K»n  the  jramlnds  of  some  ehildren  :  who  were 
iu'(*oni|MUii(Hl,  by  the  way,  hy  a  very  eomely  yoinig  woman  aa  a 
nurs^Ty-maid.  He  Irft  the  htth'  ones  with  a  ;.dane<^  of  kindneiM, 
and,  liookin'4  his  Utth'  arm  into  mine,  my  exeeUent  and  reverwl 
friend  Mr.  PifNtii  and  I  i»ju*e<l  the  Mall  for  a  while  together. 

I  had  matters  of  deep  im|Nirtjiiiee  (in  my  mind,  at  Iea«t)  to 
eommiinieate  to  my  revere<l  )>atron  and  bt»nefaetor.  The  fact  is,  I 
liave  tnivelliMJ  jis  Mr.  Piinth's  (Commissioner  in  various  eountries ; 
anti  havin;:,  like  all  jn-rsons  of  imiuiring  mind,  from  Ulysses  down- 
wanls,  a  jMTiH'tiial  desire  for  l<K»omotion,  I  went  t(»  projKise  to  our 
Ix'lovrtl  chief  a  new  tour.  I  set  l)efon*  him  el<K|uently  the  advan- 
ta;;i's  of  a  trij»  to  China:  or,  m»w  that  the  fighting  was  over,  a 
journey  t4»  Mexico  I  tlumght  might  Ih'  agret»able — or  why  not  travel 
in  the  Unite<I  States,  I  aske<I,  where  Punch's  Cimunissioner  would 
l>e  sure  <»f  a  wel(H>me,  and  where  the  natives  have  such  a  taste  for 
humonms  (h'sirijition  ? 

"  My  tiear  S|)e<*,"  *  said  tlie  wige,  in  reply  t<»  a  long  8|)eech  of 
mine,  **  you  are,  judging  fmm  your  apiM»aranee,  five-and-twenty 
y<»ars  old,  and  constN|uently  arriv***!  at  the  estate  of  man.  You 
have  written  for  my  publication  a  numlxT  of  articles,  which,  good, 
l>aii,  and  inditferent  ius  they  are,  uiake  me  su]>iM)se  that  you  have 
some  knowknige  of  the  world.  Have  ytui  lived  so  long  in  this  our 
country  as  not  to  know  that  Britons  do  not  care  a  fig  for  foreign 

*  A  name  HumetiniCJi  aHriuued  hy  tlio  writ<;r  in  hiM  contributioiui  to  Punek. 
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uffaira  ?  Who  tak«a  any  beeil  of  tlie  Spanish  imuTiagea  nuw  I— rf 
tltu  Mi'xi'^n  wars  I— of  the  row  Lu  SwiUerlaiidl  Do  jrnu  kno* 
wliether  u  Vnrort  U  a  gentleman,  or  a  legislntive  bwlr,  or  a  TtUi^ 
in  the  Cmiton  of  Uri  ?  Do  yon  know  a  man  who  nauls  ibe  SpoiuA 
anil  Portuguese  eotreaponilfinc*  in  the  ncBvpniiere  1  Sir,  I  grew 
nick  at  tlie  sight  of  the  luuiie  of  Boniliu.  nml  shuililer  at  tb«  idea  tl 
Co«ta  Cabral  I "  anil  he  yawned  so  portentuuBly  ud  he  spoke,  that  I 
saw  all  my  iiopes  of  a  tour  were  over.  Rerovi'red  from  tJtitt  spun, 
the  Good  and  Wise  One  cnntiniied, — "  You  ure  fond  of  dabbling  in 
the  fine  arts,  Mr.  Spe<i— now  pray,  sir,  tell  me,  which  ilrparttneU 
of  the  Exhibition  is  most  ]>opulHr  i" 

I  unhesitatingly  admitted  that  it  was  the  portraits  the  British 
public  most  liked  to  witneea.  Even  when  I  cxliibited  my  great 
pitture  of  Helio^jljHlila,  I  ownftl  that  nobody 

"  Eiuctly — that  nobody  looked  iit  it ;  whei««s  ever>'  one  exwninw 
the  portraits  with  interest,  and  you  hear  people  eirkim,  '  Law,  ma ' 
if  it  ain't  a  portrait  of  Mk.  Jones,  in  a  white  antin  and  a  tian : ' 
or,  '  Uerey  me  J  here's  Alderman  Blogg  in  a  thuuderstorm,'  Ac.  &e. 
The  British  public  like  to  see  repreaeutations  of  wliat  they  han 
aeen  before.  Do  you  mark  roe,  Si>ec  I  Jo  print  oa  in  art,  sir,  thry 
like  to  reeo^niise  Alderman  Blo^."  He  paused,  for  we  had  by  thii 
time  mounted  the  Duke  of  York's  Steps,  and,  panting  a  little, 
pointed  to  the  noble  vista  before  us  with  his  cane.  We  oould  see 
tlic  street  througpil  with  life  ;  the  little  clulilren  gathered  ruuud  lh« 
'iilonin  ;   thf  iiinnibnwea  whirling   iiast   thi*   Druroinoiid   liifht : 


TRAVELS    IN    LONDON  543 

inyested  with  an  awful  character,  and  to  be  examined  as  a  riddle 
to  be  read  henceforth.  The  street-Bweeper  at  the  croesing  gave 
me  a  leer  and  a  wink  and  a  patronising  request  for  a  little  trifle, 
which  made  me  turn  away  from  him  and  push  rapidly  forwarri. 
**  How  do  I  know,  my  boy,"  thought  I  inwardly,  '*  but  that  in 
the  course  of  my  travels  I  may  be  called  upon  to  examine  you — 
to  follow  you  home  to  your  lodgings  and  back  into  your  early  years 
— to  turn  your  existence  inside  out,  and  explain  the  mystery  of 
your  life  ?  How  am  I  to  get  the  clue  to  that  secret  ? "  He  luckily 
spun  away  towards  Waterloo  Place  with  a  rapid  flourish  of  his  broom, 
to  accost  the  Honourable  MenilxT  for  Muflborough,  just  arrived 
in  town,  and  who  gave  the  sweejier  a  gratuity  of  twopence  ;  and 
I  passed  over  the  crossing  to  the  United  Service  Club  side. 
Admiral  Boarder  and  Colonel  Charger  were  seated  in  the  second 
window  from  the  comer,  reading  tlie  paper — the  Admiral,  bald- 
headed  and  jolly-faced,  reading  with  his  spectacles — the  Colonel, 
in  a  rich,  curly,  dark-purple  wig,  holding  the  Standard  as  far  off" 
as  possible  from  his  eyes,  and  making  believe  to  read  without 
glasses.  Other  jwrsons  were  waiting  at  the  gate.  Mrs.  General 
CutandthniHtH  little  carriage  was  at  the  door,  waiting  for  the 
General,  wliih^  the  youiij;  ladioK  were  on  the  back  st^at  of  the 
carriage,  entcrt^iineil  by  Major  Slasher,  who  iiad  his  hand  on  the 
button.  I  ran  away  as  if  guilty.  "  Slasher,  Boarder,  Charger, 
CutandthniHt,  the  young  ladien,  and  their  mother  with  the  chestnut 
front — there  is  wui  one  of  you,"  thought  I,  **  but  may  come  under 
my  hands  professionally,  and  I  nuist  hhow  up  all  your  histories 
at  the  hteni  mandate  of  Mr.  Pi'Nrn." 

I  ruxluMl  up  that  long  and  dreary  jiaKHage  which  skirts  the  l>ack 
of  the  0|M'ra,  and  when*  the  mysterious  ImrWrs  and  boot-shofis 
are.  The  Frenchman  who  was  walking  up  and  down  there,  the 
verv  dummies  in  the  hainlressers'  windows  seenietl  to  look  at  me 
with  a  new  and  dreadful  significance  a  fast  l(K)king  little  fellow 
in  <!hcH'k  trousers  an«l  glossy  Inxtts,  who  was  sucking  the  end  of 
his  stick  and  his  cig:ir  alteniately,  while  lH«tri<ling  a  cigar  chest 
in  Mr.  Alvarez's  shop — Mr.  A.  himself,  that  stately  and  courteous 
men'hant  who  offers  you  an  Havanna  as  if  you  were  a  Grandee 
of  the  first  iIjuhs  -everyUxly,  I  say,  struck  me  with  fright.  "Not 
one  of  these,"  says  I,  "but  next  week  you  may  be  called  upon 
to  copy  him  down  ; "  and  I  did  not  even  look  at  the  fast  young 
man  on  the  chest,  further  than  to  observe  that  a  small  carn)t  8proute<l 
from  his  chin,  and  that  he  wore  a  shirt  )>ainte<l  in  scarlet  arabesques. 

I  passed  down  Saint  Allans  Place,  where  the  noble  H.P.  oflicers 
have  lodgings,  without  ever  i)ceping  into  any  one  of  their  parlours, 
and  the  Hay  market,  brilliant  with  gin-sho|)6,  brawling  with  cabmen, 
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aod  thronged  with  lobatere.  At  the  eu<l  biwanls  tli«i  QitailTDiit.  dw 
{nor  <lirty  foreignent  were  Htunlering  about  gKAuly ;  the  liammuu 
were  rattiiug ;  the  omnibuses  cuttitig  in  and  out ;  my  Lord  Tom- 
noddy's cab  with  the  enormoiiB  white  horec,  was  lockeil  in  witi 
Diwtor  Bullfrog's  piin>le  bronghiun,  anil  a  cartfiil  of  window-fnoKs 
oud  ahup-frontit.  Pul  of  the  pavement  of  course  vug  up,  ami 
pitch-oaldiuns  reeking  in  the  midst ;  omnibus  cads  bawling  ont 
"  Now  then,  stoopid  I  "  oxer  alL  "  Am  I  to  describe  all  theee," 
I  thought ;  "  to  nnravel  this  writlung  perplexity ;  to  set  ta,il  into 
this  boundless  ocean  of  life  ?  What  does  my  Master  mean  by  eettinc 
me  so  eniel  a  task  ;  and  how  the  deuee  am  I  tt>  travel  iu  London  I '' 
I  felt  dajuled,  amazed,  and  confounded,  like  stout  Cortes,  w]m 
with  ease's  eyes  he  stared  at  the  Pacific  in  a  wild  snrpriee,  nlenl 
upon  a  peak  in  What-<t'ye-c»U-'em.     And  I  wanilered  on  and  on. 

"  Well  met,"  said  a  man,  accosting  me.  Wbat  is  the  maRer, 
Spec  i     Is  your  banker  broke  T  " 

I  luokeil  down.  It  was  tittle  Prank  Whileetock,  the  CunU 
of  Saint  Timothy's,  treading  gingerly  over  the  mu<l. 

I  explainal  to  Frank  niy  mission,  and  its  tremendous  natniv. 
my  moilest  fears  as  to   my  competency,  my  i)erpleiity  when  to 

The  little  fellow's  eyes  twinkled  roguishly.  "Mr.  Puses 
t  riKht,"  said  he.  "  If  you  want  to  travel,  my  poor  Spec,  ymi 
should  not  be  tniste<l  very  far  beyond  Islington 


THE   CURATE'S   WALK 


IT  was  the  third  out  of  the  four  bell-buttons  at  the  door  at  which 
my  friend  the  Curate  pulled ;  and  the  summons  was  answered 
after  a  brief  interval 

I  must  premise  that  the  house  before  which  we  stopped  was 
No.  14  Sedan  Buildings,  leading  out  of  Great  Ouelph  Street,  Det- 
tingen  Street,  Culloden  Street,  Minden  Square ;  and  Upper  and 
Lower  Caroline  Row  form  part  of  the  same  quarter — a  very  queer 
and  solemn  quarter  to  walk  in,  I  think,  and  one  which  always 
suggests  Fielding's  novels  to  me.  I  can  fancy  Captain  Booth 
strutting  out  of  the  very  door  at  which  we  were  standing,  in 
tarnished  lace,  with  his  hat  cocked  over  his  eye,  and  his  hand  on 
his  hanger ;  or  Lady  Belluston's  chair  and  bearers  coming  swinging 
down  Great  Guelph  Street,  which  we  have  just  quitted  to  enter 
Sedan  Buildings. 

Sedan  Buildings  is  a  little  flagged  square,  ending  abruptly  with 
the  huge  walls  of  Bluck's  Brewery.  The  houses,  by  many  Tlegrees 
smaller  than  tlie  large  dtM^^yed  tenements  in  Great  Guelph  Street, 
are  still  not  uncomfortable,  although  shabby.  There  are  brass-plates 
on  the  <loorH,  two  on  some  of  them  :  or  nimple  names,  as  "  Lunt," 
"  Padgeniore,"  &<*.  (as  if  no  other  statement  about  Lunt  and  Padge- 
more  were  necessary  at  all)  under  the  bells.  There  are  pictures  of 
mangles  before  two  of  t)ie  liouses,  and  a  gilt  arm  with  a  hammer 
sticking  out  from  one.  I  never  saw  a  Goldlieater.  What  sort  of 
a  being  is  he  that  he  always  sticks  out  his  ensign  in  dark,  mouldy, 
lonely,  dreary,  but  somewhat  resfiectable  places?  What  {Kiwerful 
Mulciberian  fellows  they  must  lie,  those  Goldlieaters,  whm*king  and 
thumping  with  huge  mallets  at  the  precious  metals  all  day.  I 
wonder  what  is  Goldbeaters'  skint  and  do  they  get  impregnated 
with  the  metal  t  and  are  their  great  arms  under  their  clean  shirts 
on  Sundays,  all  gilt  and  shining  ? 

It  is  a  quiet,  kind,  res})e(!table  plai'e  somehow,  in  spite  of  its 
shabbiness.     Two  pewter  pints  and  a  jolly  little  half-pint  are  hang- 
ing on  the  railings  in  ))erfe<'t  nmfidence,  l>aKkin<;  in  what  little  sun 
comes  into  the  coiu-t.     A  gniuf)  of  small  children  are  making  an 
«  2  m 
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ornameut  of  oyRter-alidla  in  one  comer.  VThu  lias  tliat  li 
In  it  fbr  one  of  tlinee  small  ones,  or  for  eoine  ilelicale  fenutle  naM^ 
menilc<l  to  tuke  Iwerl  The  wiudowtt  in  the  court,  njiun  sixM  tt 
which  the  suu  glisteus,  axv  not  crueked,  outl  jiretty  clean  ;  it  is  ody 
tlie  black  and  ilreary  look  behind  which  ^vea  them  a  parertj-stricken 
appearance.  No  curtains  or  blinds.  A  bird-cage  and  vtij  few  fott 
of  flowers  liere  and  there.  Thi«— with  the  excepUon  of  a  "■■"■t"" 
talking  to  n  whit«y-browii  woman,  made  up  of  hita  of  flannel  and 
Btrifia  of  faded  chintE  and  calico  seeniini^l.v,  and  holding  a  luui 
bundle  which  cried — this  was  all  I  saw  in  Sedan  Biiildiogti  whOe 
we  were  waiting  luitil  the  door  ahoiild  open. 

At  last  the  door  was  opcnol,  and  by  a  portenas  90  small,  tlud 
I  wonder  how  ahe  ever  coidd  have  lifted  np  tfie  lat«h.  She  bobbed 
a  cmtecy,  and  smiled  at  tfao  Curate,  whose  face  gleamed  wtth  bene- 
volence too,  in  reply  to  that  salutation. 

"Mother  not  at  home?"  saye  Frank  Wliitestock,  patting  Itw 
child  on  tlie  head. 

"  Mother's  ont  chiuing,  air,"  replied  the  girl ;  "  but  please  to 
walk  up,  air."  Anil  she  led  the  way  up  one  and  two  pair  of  stain 
to  that  ajiartment  in  the  house  which  is  called  the  eecood-floor 
front :  in  wliich  was  the  abode  of  the  chnrn'omiLU. 

There  were  two  young  persona  in  the  room,  of  the  respocdve 
a^es  of  eight  and  five,  I  should  think.  She  of  five  years  of  age  wa* 
liL'mming  a  du8t«r,  being  perched  on  a  chair  at  the  table  in  tlw 
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and  has  been  a  mother  ever  since  the  age  of  about  five.  I  mean  to 
say,  that  her  own  mother  having  to  go  out  upon  her  charing  opera- 
tions, Betsy  assumes  command  of  the  room  during  her  parent's 
absence :  has  nursed  her  sisters  from  babyhood  up  to  the  present 
time :  keeps  onier  over  them,  and  the  house  clean  as  you  see  it ; 
and  goes  out  occasionally  and  transacts  the  family  pur<*hase8  of  bread, 
moist  sugar,  and  mother's  tea.  They  dine  upon  bread,  tea  and 
breakfast  upon  bread  when  they  have  it,  or  go  to  bed  without  a 
morsel.  Their  holiday  is  Sunday,  which  they  spend  at  Church  and 
Sunday-school.  The  younger  children  scarcely  ever  go  out,  save 
on  that  (ky,  but  sit  sometimes  in  the  sun,  which  comes  in  pretty 
pleasantly  ;  sometimes  blue  in  the  cold,  for  they  very  seldom  see  a 
fire  except  to  heat  irons  by,  when  mother  has  a  job  of  linen  to  get 
up.  Father  was  a  journeyman  bookbinder,  who  dieil  four  years  ago, 
and  is  buried  among  thousands  and  thouHands  of  the  nameless  dead 
who  lie  crow<ling  the  bhick  churchyanl  of  St.  Timothy's  parish. 

The  Curate  evidently  took  e8p(H.iaI  pri<le  in  Victoria,  the 
youngest  of  these*  three  chihlren  of  the  chan^oman,  and  caused 
Betsy  to  fetch  a  Ijook  wlii»*h  hiy  at  tlie  window,  and  bade  her  read. 
It  was  a  Miwionary  Rcjunntor  whicii  the  Curate  oi)ened  haphazard, 
and  this  baby  begun  to  read  out  in  an  excee<lingly  clear  and  resolute 
voice  alMHit 

*'  The  island  of  Raritongj)  is  the  least  fretjuented  of  all  the 
C'ariblK'an  Archi|)elago.  Wankyfungo  is  at  four  leagues  S.E.  by  E., 
and  the  |ieak  of  the  crater  of  Siiuagiialiua  is  distinctly  visible.  The 
Irnscihlt'  enterctl  Kariton«:o  Biiy  on  the  evening  of  Thursday  29th, 
and  the  next  day  tlic  Kcv.  Mr.  Flctliers,  Mrs.  Flethers,  and  their 
nine  children,  and  8lian>qKH)ky,  the  native  convertetl  at  ('acabawgo, 
landed  and  t^Hik  up  tlicir  residence  at  the  house  of  Hatatatua,  the 
Principal  ('liief,  wiio  eutertainc<l  us  with  yams  and  a  pig,"  &c. 
&c.  &<*. 

**  Riiritongo,  Wankyfungo,  Archi|)elago."  I  pn)teHt  this  little 
w*oman  read  oH*  eacli  of  tliest^  hmu  wonls  with  an  ease  which  per* 
fectly  astonishe*!  m*\  Many  a  lieutenant  in  her  Majesty's  Heavies 
would  W  puzzled  with  wonls  half  the  length.  Whitestock,  by  way 
of  rewanl  for  her  siliolarship,  gave  her  another  i>at  on  the  head ; 
having  received  which  presc'nt  with  a  curtwy,  she  went  and  put  the 
book  back  into  the  window,  and  cland)ering  back  into  the  chair, 
resume<l  the  henmiini:  of  the  blue  duster. 

I  suppose  it  was  the  smallneHs  of  these  people,  as  well  as  their 
singular,  neat,  and  tidy  Itehaviour,  which  interested  me  so.  Here 
were  three  creatures  not  so  high  as  the  table,  with  all  the  lalK)ur8, 
duties,  and  cares  of  life  n{Ntn  their  little  shoulders,  working  and 
doing  their  duty  like  the  biggest  of  my  readers ;  regular,  laborious, 
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cheerful — cuDtent  with  small  pittances,  practising  a  hundred  nitwi 
of  thrift  and  order. 

EliEHbeth,  tit  ten  yenrs  of  age,  might  walk  out  of  this  huuw  ud 
tnke  the  cuminund  if  a  eiiiall  tstabliebment.  She  can  wash,  get  up 
linen,  rmjk,  make  purchases,  an<I  buy  bargains.  If  I  were  ten  y*9i« 
i:ld  anil  three  feet  in  height,  I  would  marry  her,  and  we  would  go  and 
liveiDJicupUiord,  and  share  thelittluholf-piut  pot  fordianer.  'Helia. 
eiifht  years  of  u^,  thougli  inferior  iu  accoinplishineDte  to  her  ust«r,  i* 
her  etiuid  in  size,  and  can  wash,  gcnib,  hem,  go  eiraDda,  put  her  faanl 
U)  the  dinner,  and  make  herself  generally  usefiiL  In  a  word,  she  u  fit 
Id  be  a  little  h'tusemaid,  and  to  make  everything  but  the  beds,  whidi 
she  ranuot  a£  yet  reach  up  to.  As  for  Victoria's  qoalilicatiiHis,  thev 
have  been  nientinned  before.  I  wonder  whether  the  Princest  AlicAcan 
read  off  "  Itaritongii,"  &<',,  as  ghbly  aa  this  surprising  little  rniimal 

I  asked  the  Ciu^te'K  jiermission  to  make  these  young  ladies  > 
pri;sent,  nud  accordingly  producei)  the  sum  of  sixpence  td  be  diridcd 
aniungat  the  tliree.  "What  will  you  do  with  it?""  I  said,  laying 
down  the  coin. 

They  answered  all  three  at  once,  and  in  a  little  chonia,  "  Well 
l^ve  it  to  mother."  This  verdict  caused  the  disbureement  of  anothn- 
sixpenee,  and  it  was  explained   to  them   that  the  sum  was  for  thwi 

I  private  pleasures,  and  each  w;is  called  upon  to  declare  what 
she  would  |)iirchiise. 

Elizabeth   says,  "  I  wuidd  like  twopenn'orth  of  meat,  if  yoa 


II 

FOLLOWING  the  steps  of  little  Betsy  with  her  mug  and 
basket,  as  she  goes  pattering  down  the  street,  we  watch  her 
into  a  grocer's  shop,  where  a  startling  placard  with  **  Down 
Again  !  "  written  on  it  announces  that  the  Sugar  Market  is  still  in 
a  depressed  condition — and  where  she  no  doubt  negotiates  the  pur- 
chase of  a  certain  quantity  of  molasses.  A  little  farther  on,  in 
Lawfeldt  Street,  is  Mr.  Filch*s  fine  silversmith's  shop,  where  a  man 
may  stand  for  a  half-hour  and  gaze  with  ravishment  at  the  beautiful 
gilt  cups  and  tnnkanls,  the  stunning  waistcoat-chains,  the  little 
white  cushions  laid  out  with  delightful  diamond  pins,  gold  horse- 
shoes and  Hplinter-lmrs,  ))carl  owls,  turquoise  lizanls  and  dragons, 
enamelled  monkeys,  and  all  sorts  of  agreeable  monsters  for  your 
neckcloth.  If  I  live  to  be  a  liundred,  or  if  the  girl  of  my  heart 
were  waiting  for  me  at  tlie  comer  of  the  street,  I  never  could  pass 
Mr.  Fitch's  8hop  without  liaviiig  a  couple  of  minutes'  good  stare 
at  the  window.  I  like  to  fancy  niyw»lf  dresswi  up  in  some  of  the 
jewellery.  "S|Mr,  you  ro;;ue,"  I  Kiiy,  "hupihjhc  you  were  to  get 
lejive  to  wear  three  or  ftnir  of  tlutse  riii>?H  on  your  fingers ;  to  stick 
that  ojial,  round  which  twist«  a  brilliant  8erj)ent  with  a  ruby  head, 
into  your  blue  satin  neckcloth  ;  and  to  sport  that  gold  jack-chain 
on  your  waintccNit.  You  nii<^ht  walk  in  tlie  Park  with  that  black 
whalelxHie  prize  ridin^'-whip,  which  has  a  head  the  size  of  a  snuff- 
lx)x,  surmounted  with  a  nilver  jwkey  on  a  silver  race-horse ;  and 
what  a  seuHation  you  would  create,  if  you  took  that  large  ram's 
horn  with  the  cairngorm  tt)p  o»it  of  your  i)o<*ket,  and  offereii  a  pinch 
of  rupf>ee  U^  the  coni|>any  round  ! "  A  little  attorney's  clerk  is 
staring  in  at  the  window,  in  whone  mind  very  similar  i<leas  are 
{KiKKing.  What  would  he  not  iiive  to  wear  that  gold  pin  next  Sunday 
in  his  blue  hunting  neckcloth  ?  The  liall  of  it  is  almost  as  big 
as  those  which  are  painted  over  the  side  door  of  Mr.  Pilch's  shop, 
which  is  down  that  fmss^ige  which  leads  into  Trotter's  Court. 

I  have  dininl  at  a  house  where  the  silver  dishes  and  covers 
came  fmm  Filch's,  let  o»it  to  their  owner  by  Mr.  Filch  for  the 
day,  ami  in  charge  of  the  grave-looking  man  whom  I  mistook  for 
the  butler.  Butlers  and  ladies'-maids  innumerable  have  audiences 
of  Mr.  Filch  in  his  back-parlour.  There  are  suits  of  jewels  which 
he  and  his  shop  have  known  for  a  half-century  past,  so  often  have 
they  Wn  jiawned  to  him.  When  we  rpa4l  in  the  Court  Journal 
of  Lady  Fitzball's  head-^iress  of  lappets  and  superb  diamonds,  it 
is  because  the  jewels  get  a  day  rule  from  Filch's,  and  come  back 
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to  his  iron  box  as  eoon  us  the  Drawing-room  is  over  Tht«e  jewdi 
hncome  historical  among  pAWnbnikers.  It  wub  here  that  L«]j 
IVii^bj  brought  her  iliamonils  one  evening  of  lust  jtai,  ii&il  denml 
hurriedly  to  nuse  two  thouBitnd  poiinil«  upon  them,  irhen  Pilrk 
respectfully  puintei)  out  to  her  Ludyship  that  ahe  had  inwuH 
the  stones  alreaiiy  to  his  nnuraile,  Mr,  Tubal,  of  rharing  Cnw^ 
An'l,  taking  his  hat,  and  putting  the  case  ui)<ler  hie  anD,  he  rail 
with  her  Liulyship  to  the  hark-cab  in  which  she  had  drinn  tu 
Lawfeldt  Street,  entered  the  vehicle  with  her,  and  they  drora  m 
silence  to  the  Irack  entranee  of  her  inanHion  in  Monmouth  Square 
where  Mr.  Tubal'a  young  man  was  still  seated  in  the  hall,  w«iti^ 
imtil  her  Ladyship  sliould  bo  umlresaed. 

Wc  wolkeil  round  the  splendid  shiniug  shop  and  down  the 
passage,  which  would  be  dark  but  that  the  gas-lit  door  ta  ahr^n 
swinging  to  and  fro,  ad  the  people  who  come  to  pawn  go  in  and 
out.     You  m:Ly   he  sure  there  ia  a  gin-shop  handy  to  all  pawn* 

A  lean  man  in  a  dingy  dreas  is  walking  huily  up  and  down 
the  Hagd  of  Trotter's  coiirL  His  ragged  tnHisera  tnil  in  the  slimy 
mud  there.  The  doom  of  the  pawnbnjker's,  and  of  the  gin-sbiqi 
on  the  other  si<le,  ok  ban^iog  to  and  fm :  a  little  girl  ooniea  ont 
of  the  former  with  a  tattered  old  liandkerchicl^  and  goee  up  and 

}  something  to  the  iL'ngy  man.  It  ia  ujoepence,  jiist  raided 
The  man  bids  the  child  t«  "ent  away  home," 
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maker — Ramllc's  Buildings — two-jjair  back — over  a  blacking  manu- 
factory. The  blacking  was  mailc  by  one  manufacturer,  who  stood 
before  a  tub  stirring  up  liis  produce,  a  goi^xl  deal  of  wliich — and 
nothing  else — wjis  on  the  floor.  Wc  pa^^sed  through  this  emporium, 
which  abutted  on  a  dank  steaming  little  court,  and  up  the  narrow 
stair  to  the  two-pair  back. 

The  shoemaker  was  at  work  with  his  recovereii  tools,  and  his 
wife  was  making  woman's  shoes  (an  inferior  branch  of  the  business) 
by  him.  A  shrivelled  child  was  lying  on  the  bed  in  the  comer 
of  the  room.  There  wjw  no  Ixnlstead,  and  indeed  scarcely  any 
furniture,  save  the  little  table  on  which  lay  his  tools  and  shoes — 
a  fair-haired,  lank,  handsome  young  man,  with  a  wife  who  may 
have  l)een  pretty  once,  in  better  times,  and  Wfore  starvation  pulled 
her  down.  She  had  but  one  thin  gown  :  it  clung  to  a  frightfully 
emaciate<i  little  iMnly. 

Their  story  was  the  old  one.  The  man  hwl  l)een  in  good  work, 
and  had  the  fever.  Tlie  clothes  ha<l  liecii  pawned,  the  furniture 
and  beilstead  had  lx*en  sold,  and  tht^y  slept  on  the  mattress ;  the 
mattress  went,  and  they  sh'pt  on  the  fl(H)r ;  the  t<H>l8  went,  and 
the  end  of  all  tliinj^'s  womed  at  hand,  when  the  gnieiiais  ap{Kirition 
of  the  Curate,  with  hin  umbrella,  came  iind  clu»cred  those*  stricken- 
down  iMK>r  folks. 

The  journeyman  shoemaker  must  have  Ikmmi  astonished  at  such 
a  sight.  He  is  not,  or  was  not,  a  ehunh-goer.  He  is  a  man  of 
"advaneiHl"  opinions;  Ix'lievin;,'  that  priests  are  hypix^ritcs,  and 
that  clerjo'men  in  genenil  drive  about  in  coaehes-jind-tour,  and  eat 
a  tithe-pig  a  day.  This  proud  prii'st  got  Mr.  Crispin  a  be<l  to  lie 
u|»on,  and  some  soup  to  eat ;  and  (iM'iiig  tlu^  treasurer  of  certain 
giMMi  folks  of  his  parish,  w]h»s(>  charities  he  administers)  as  soon  as 
the  man  wjis  strong  enough  to  work,  the  (Pirate  lent  him  money 
wiierewith  to  redeem  his  ttnils,  and  whieli  our  friend  is  {Kiying  back 
by  instalments  at  this  day.  And  any  man  who  has  84*cn  these  two 
honest  men  tjilking  together,  would  have  said  the  shoemaker  was 
the  haughtier  of  the  two. 

We  iKi'ul  one  more  moniing  visit.  This  was  with  an  onler  for 
work  to  a  tailor  of  rednee<l  circimistances  and  enlarged  family.  He 
ha*l  been  a  master,  and  was  now  foretNl  to  take  work  by  the  job. 
He  who  had  commande<l  many  n»en,  w:w  now  fallen  down  to  the 
ranks  agsiin.  His  wife  told  us  all  alxuit  his  misfortunes.  She  is 
evidently  very  proud  of  them.  "  He  failed  for  seven  thousand 
fwunds,"  the  iMK)r  woman  said,  three  or  four  tinu^s  during  the 
coiUT^e  of  our  visit.  It  gave  her  huslxmd  a  sort  of  dignity  to  have 
been  tnistc<l  for  so  much  monev. 

The  Curate  must  have  heanl  that  story  many  timc^,  to  which 
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)ie  now  listened  with  great  patience  in  the  tailor's  bouse— a  lar^, 
ulcan,  ilrciiry,  faiiit-lookiug  rooin,  smelling  of  poverty.  Two  littlr 
Htiinted  yeiluw-hcadLil  children,  with  lean  pale  facce  and  larec  pn>- 
tniiliRg  pyea,  were  at  the  window  Rtariii);  with  all  their  mi^t  at 
Guy  Fawkea,  who  was  piiasing  in  tlie  street,  and  making  a  gmt 
cluttering  and  nhnnting  outside,  while  the  luckless  tailor's  wife  wu 
prating  within  abi)iit  her  hnaband's  bj'gune  riches.  I  ihall  not  in 
a  hiirry  forget  the  picture.  The  empty  mora  in  a  dnmxy  hwi- 
[n^>iinil ;  the  tailor's  wife  in  brown,  stalking  up  and  down  the 
planks,  talking  enillessly  :  the  solemn  children  staring  out  of  tbc 
window  as  the  sunxhine  fell  on  tbeir  faces,  and  honcet  Whitestock 
seute-l,  listeninji!,  with  the  tails  of  his  coat  through  the  chair. 

His  busine^  over  with  the  tailor,  we  start  again  ;  Frank  While- 
Hliwk  trips  tlmmsjh  alley  after  alley,  never  getting  any  mud  on  hi* 
boots  somehow,  and  his  white  neckcloth  making  a  wonderful  shine 
in  those  shaily  plivva.  He  has  all  sorts  of  acquaintance,  chiefly 
nmon^t  the  extreme  youth,  assembled  at  the  doors,  or  about  the 
gutters  There  was  one  small  person  occupied  in  emptying  one 
iif  these  rivuicts  with  an  oyster-shell,  for  the  purpose,  apporentiy, 
of  mnkioi;  an  artitieial  lake  in  a  hole  hard  fay,  whose  solitary  gravitj 
jind  business  air  struck  me  much,  while  the  Curate  was  very  deep 
■  1  conrersatinn  with  a  small-coalman.     A  hntf-doEen  of  her  oom- 

vles  were  con^Te<^iteil  round  a  scraper  and  on  a  grating  hanl  by. 

'  lying  with  a  mangy  little  puppy,  the  pro|ierty  of  the  Cuistea 
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OUT  of  a  mere  love  of  variety  and  contrast,  I  think  we  cannot 
do  better,  after  leaving  the  wretched  Whitestock  among  his 
starving  parishioners,  than  transjiort  ourselves  to  the  City, 
where  we  are  invited  to  dine  witli  the  Worshipful  Company  of 
Bellows-Menders,  at  tlieir  splendid  Hall  in  Marrow-pudding  Lane. 

Next  to  eating  gooii  dinners,  a  healthy  man  with  a  benevolent 
turn  of  mind  must  like,  I  think,  to  read  alx^ut  them.  When  I 
was  a  boy,  I  hail  by  heart  the  Barmecide's  feast  in  the  *'  Arabian 
Nights '' ;  and  tlie  culinary  passages  in  Scott's  novels  (in  which 
works  there  is  a  deal  of  gootl  eating)  always  were  my  favourites. 
The  Homeric  iM)eni8  are  full,  as  everybody  known,  of  roast  and 
boiled  :  and  every  ycJir  I  hwk  for\*'ard  with  pleasure  to  the  news- 
papers of  the  10th  of  Novcml)er  for  the  menu  of  the  Lord  Mayor's 
feast,  which  is  sure  to  ap})ear  in  those  journals.  What  student  of 
histor>'  is  there  who  does  not  rememl)er  the  City  dinner  given  to 
the  AIHchI  Sovereigns  in  1814  ?  It  is  good  even  now,  ami  to  read 
it  ought  to  make  a  man  hungry,  had  he  had  five  meals  that  day. 
In  a  word,  I  had  long,  long  yearned  in  my  secret  heart  to  be  present 
at  a  City  festival.  The  last  year  s  }Miper8  ha<l  a  bill  of  fare  vmw- 
mencing  with  "  four  hundre<l  tureens  (»f  turtle,  eiu'h  i>ontaining  five 
pints  ; "  and  concluding  with  the  pine-apples  ami  ices  of  the  <Ie«sert. 
**  Fancy  two  thousand  pints  of  turtle,  my  love,''  I  have  often  said 
to  Mrs.  SjH'c,  **  in  a  vast  silver  tank,  smoking  fragrantly,  with  lovely 
green  iHlands  of  c^lipjish  and  raliiHHj  floating  al)out — why,  my  dear, 
if  it  hail  lieen  invented  in  the  time  of  Vitellius  he  would  have  bathed 
in  it ! " 

"  He  would  have  been  a  nasty  wret^'h,"  Mrs.  Spec  said,  who 
thinks  that  oold  mutton  is  the  most  wholesome  food  of  man.  How- 
ever, when  she  heanl  what  great  comfiany  was  to  be  present  at 
the  dinner,  the  Ministers  of  State,  the  Foreign  Amlxissadors, 
some  of  the  bench  of  Bisho}is,  no  doubt  the  Judges,  and  a  great 
fM»rtion  of  the  Nobility,  she  was  please<i  at  the  canl  which  was 
<^'\\t  to  her  husljand,  and  nnule  a  neat  tie  to  my  white  n<H'kcl«>th 
U'tore    I    set   off  on    the    festive  journey.      She   warned   me    to 
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be  very  cotitioua,  and  obatiiiatel;  refused  to  allov  me  tlie  Ctiul)!> 
door-key. 

Tlie  rery  cani  of  iuvit^itioo  ia  a  curiosity.  It  is  almost  sa  hij 
as  a  tea-tray.  It  give^  uiie  iiloiB  uf  a  vaat  enonDous  b>»]utAltty. 
1(i)g  nad  Magog  iu  livery  itiifilit  leave  it  at  your  door.  IT  &  man  b 
to  eat  lip  tluit  (linl,  Hdiven  help  ua,  I  thought ;  the  Doctor  miu 
be  called  in.  Indeoil,  it  was  a  Doctor  ytho  procured  me  the  plai^anl  d 
invitation.  Like  nil  mc<licul  men  who  have  published  a  book  afcm 
diet,  PilDciogtou  is  a  great  gcmrmaud,  oud  he  nuule  a  great  bnatft 
procuring  the  ticket  for  luc  from  his  brother  of  the  Stock  Exduuige. 
who  is  a  Citizen  and  a  Bellows- Mender  in  his  corporate  a^mdty. 

We  drove  in  PiUkiugton's  brougham  to  the  place  of  tnanparnta. 
through  the  streets  of  the  town,  in  the  broad  daylight,  drewed  oot 
in  our  wliito  Wiiistcoata  and  ties ;  making  a  eonaation  npou  aU  be- 
liolders  by  the  premature  splendour  of  our  appeanuice.  There  it 
something  grand  iu  that  hospitality  of  the  citizens,  who  not  only  gin 
you  more  to  eat  than  otiier  people,  but  who  bc^-in  earlier  than  anjbwiy 
else.  Miyor  Bangles,  Captain  Canterbury,  and  a  host  of  the  faahion- 
ables  of  my  £U'4(iuuntauce,  were  taking  their  morning's  ride  in  the 
Pnrk  as  wc  drove  through.  Yon  should  have  seen  how  thvy  stand 
at  us  !  It  gave  ma  a  pleasure  to  be  able  to  rvmark  mentally,  "  Luok 
3n,  gents  ;  we  too  are  Hoinntimes  invited  to  the  tables  of  tlte  graaL* 

We  fell  in  with  niimbcra  of  inrriagea  aa  we  were  appru«diing 
L'itywanls,  iii  which  reclined  gentlemen  with  white  neckcloths — 
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hurried  me,  as  the  policemen  di<l  our  little  brougham,  to  give  place 
to  a  prodigious  fino  equipage  which  followed,  i»nth  immense  grey 
horses,  immense  footmen  in  powder,  and  driven  by  a  grave  coachman 
in  an  episcopal  wig. 

A  veteran  oiiioer  in  scarlet,  with  silver  epaulets,  and  a  profuse 
quantity  of  bullion  and  silver  lace,  descended  from  this  carriage 
between  the  two  footmen,  and  was  nearly  upset  by  his  curling  sabre, 
which  had  twisted  itself  between  his  legs,  which  were  cased  in  duck 
trousers  very  tight  except  about  the  knees  (where  they  bagged  quite 
freely),  and  with  rich  long  white  straps.  I  thought  he  must  be  a 
great  man  by  the  o<ldnes8  of  his  uniform. 

"  Who  is  tiie  General  7 "  says  I,  as  the  old  warrior,  disentangling 
himself  fnmi  liis  scimitar,  entered  the  outer  hall.  "  Is  it  the 
Marquis  of  Anjjlesey,  or  the  Rajah  of  Saniwak  ? " 

I  spoke  in  utter  ignorance,  as  it  api)eared.  "  That !  Pooh," 
says  Pillkington  ;  **  that  is  Mr.  Champijjiion,  M.P.,  of  Whitehall 
Grardens  and  Fungus  Abbey,  Citizen  and  R^llows-Mender.  His 
uniform  is  that  of  a  Colonel  of  tlie  Diddlesex  Militia."  There  was 
no  end  to  similar  niiatukea  on  that  day.  A  venerable  man  with  a 
blue  and  j^'uid  uniform,  and  a  lar;,'e  crimson  swnrd-Wlt  and  brass- 
Bi'ablKirde<l  sabre,  imsscd  j»resently,  whom  I  mistook  for  a  foreign 
aml>aMt<ador  at  tli»*  le;u*t ;  wlHTeas  I  found  out  that  he  was  only  a 
Biilin^sgiite  ConuuisHioniT  and  a  little  fellow  in  a  blue  livery, 
which  fitted  him  so  badly  that  I  thought  he  must  ]\e  one  of  the 
hired  waiters  of  the  Company,  who  had  been  put  into  a  coiit  that 
didn't  l)elong  to  him,  turned  out  to  be  a  real  right  honourable  gent, 
who  had  bt»en  a  Minister  once. 

I  was  conducted  upstairs  by  my  friend  to  the  gorgeous  drawing- 
room,  where  the  coni|mny  ju*s<'mble<i,  and  where  there  was  a  picture 
of  George  IV.  I  cannot  make  out  what  public  C<mii»anies  can 
want  with  a  picture  of  (itH)rj(c  IV.  A  fcll(»w  with  a  gold  chain, 
and  in  a  bhu'k  suit,  such  as  the  lanient<Ml  Mr.  Coojjer  wore  pre- 
jKinitory  to  execution  in  the  last  act  of  **  (Jeorge  Baniwell,"  bawled 
out  our  names  as  wc  entere<l  the  a{iiirtinent.  "  If  my  FAizn,  could 
hear  that  genth'nian, "  thought  I,  **  rojirin^  out  the  name  of  *  Mr. 
S|»ec  I '  in  the  presence  of  at  leiust  two  ImndriMl  fiarls.  Prelates, 
Judges,  and  distin^uishiMi  characters  !  *'  It  made  little  impression 
upon  them,  however  ;  and  I  slunk  into  the  embrasure  of  a  window, 
and  watchnl  the  compiuiy. 

Ever>'  man  who  came  into  the  n)om  was,  of  course,  ushered 
in  with  a  nwr.  "His  Excellency  the  Minister  of  Topinambo !  " 
the  usher  yellcil  ;  and  the  Minister  appejinMl,  Uiwing,  and  in  tights. 
"  Mr.  Hoggin !  The  Rii,dit  Hon<»unible  the  Earl  of  Bareau*res ! 
Mr.  Snog !     Mr.  Braildle !     Mr.  Aldennan  Moodle  !     Mr.  Justice 
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Banker!  Lieuteniint-General  Sir  Raget  Bluff  I  Colonel  Tnckert 
Ur.  Tims ! "  with  the  mine  empliiMis  uiil  mark  of  winiintiMi  for 
us  all,  as  it  were.  The  Wonlea  of  tlie  Belloira-Mendere  cMne  fimranl 
and  miuie  a.  pmfimoa  of  biiwd  to  the  various  di^tingitished  gnnU  ■« 
they  &rrivett.  He,  too,  was  in  a  Court  drew,  with  a  BWord  sod 
bag.  Hi.t  Jaily  miHt  like  ea  to  behold  him  turning  out  in  vm* 
and  ruffies,  shaking  hnnils  with  Ministers,  and  bowing  over  bis 
wineglass  tr)  their  BKcelleuciee  the  Foreign  Ainbaseadors. 

To  be  in  a  room  with  thexe  gi«at  ]>eople  gave  me  a 
sensations  of  joy.  Once.  I  am  positive,  the  SecretAiy  of  the  T^k 
and  Sealiiig-Wai  Olfice  looked  at  inc,  and  turning  round  to  a  noUe 
lord  in  a  red  ribbon,  evidently  asked,  "Who  is  that!"  O  Elia, 
Eliza!  How  I  wi^h  you  liad  been  there! — or  if  not  th#r«,  in  tlw 
ladies'  gallert-  in  the  diniog-hall,  wlien  the  music  began,  and  Mr. 
Sbadtoch,  Mr.  Meshcch,  and  little  Jafk  Oldboy  (whom  I  recollert 
■  the  part  of  Couut  Almariva  any  time  these  forty  yean),  nng 
Sm>  nobis,  Domine.'' 

But  I  am  advancing  mattera  prematurely.  We  are  not  in  the 
},Tanil  <liniag-!uiU  as  yet.  The  crowd  grows  thicker  and  tliicker,  w 
tliikt  you  can't  see  people  bow  as  they  enter  &Dy  more.  The  udicT 
in  tlie  gold  chain  roars  out  name  af^r  name :  more  anibassadoi^ 
more  generals,  more  citiMns,  c^italists,  h&nkers  —  among  than 
Mr.  Rowdy,  my  banker,  from  whom  I  shnuilc  giiillily  fmm  private 

iL'ial  reasons — uid,  last  and  greatest  of  all,  "The  Right  Boitour- 
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duoed  to  hifi  Lordship  and  each  other,  made  themselves  the  most 
solemn  and  graceful  bows ;  as  if  it  had  been  the  oli^ject  of  that 
Creneral's  life  to  meet  that  Judge ;  and  as  if  that  Secretary  of  the 
Tape  and  Sealing-Wax  Office,  having  achieved  at  length  a  presenta- 
tion to  the  Lord  Mayor,  had  gained  the  end  of  his  existence,  and 
might  go  home  singing  a  ''Nunc  dimittis."  Don  Geronimo  de 
Mulligan  y  Ouayaba,  Minister  of  the  Republic  of  Topinambo  (and 
originally  descended  from  an  illustrious  Irish  ancestOT,  who  hewed 
out  with  his  pickaxe  in  the  Topinambo  mines  the  steps  by  which 
his  &mily  have  ascende<i  to  their  present  eminence),  holding  his 
cocked  hat  with  the  yellow  cockade  close  over  his  embroidered  coat- 
tails,  conversed  with  Alderman  Codshead,  that  celebrated  statesman, 
who  was  also  in  tights,  with  a  swoni  and  liag. 

Of  all  the  articles  of  the  sp]endi<i  Court-dress  of  our  aristocracy, 
I  think  it  is  those  little  ba;^^  which  I  admire  most.  The  dear  crisp 
curly  little  black  darlings !  They  give  a  gentleman's  l>ark  an  in- 
describable grace  and  air  of  chivalry.  They  are  at  once  manly, 
elegant,  and  useful  (being  made  of  sticking-plaster,  which  can  be 
applied  afterwards  to  heal  many  a  wound  of  domestic  life).  They 
are  something  extra  appended  to  men,  to  enable  them  to  ap|)ear  in 
the  presence  of  royalty.  How  vastly  the  ideji  of  a  Court  increases 
in  solemnity  and  grandeur  when  you  think  that  a  man  cannot  enter 
it  without  a  tail ! 

These  thoughts  passed  through  my  mind,  and  pleasingly 
diverted  it  fn)ni  all  Kcnsations  of  hunger,  while  many  friends 
around  me  were  pulling'  out  their  watches,  looking  towards  the 
great  dining-room  d(X)rH,  rattling  at  the  hn-k  (the  door  gajRHl  open 
once  or  twice,  ami  the  none  of  a  functionary  on  the  other  side 
pee^KMl  in  among  us  and  entreated  jH>ace),  and  vowing  it  was 
scandalous,  monstrous,  shameful.  If  you  ask  an  assembly  of 
Englishmen  to  a  feast,  and  acvident  or  the  nxyk  delays  it,  they 
show  their  gratitu<ie  in  this  way.  B(»fore  the  supjier-njoms  were 
thrown  open  at  my  friend  Mrs.  Perkins's  kdl,  I  recollwt  Liversage 
at  the  d(Nir,  swearing  and  growling  as  if  he  had  met  with  an 
iryury.  So  I  thought  the  Bellows-Menders'  guests  S4'emed  heaving 
into  nmtiny,  when  the  great  doors  burst  ojien  in  a  flood  of  light, 
and  we  rushed,  a  black  streaming  crowd,  into  the  gorgeous  hall 
of  banquet. 

Every  man  sprang  for  his  place  with  breathless  rapidity.  We 
knew  where  those  places  were  Worehand  ;  for  a  cunning  map  had 
been  put  into  the  hands  of  each  of  us  by  an  officer  of  the  Comjiany, 
where  every  plate  of  this  grand  festival  was  numbered,  and  each 
gentleman's  place  was  ticked  off.  My  wife  keeps  my  canl  still  in 
her  album ;  and  my  dear  eldest  boy  (who  has  a  fine  genius  and 
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appetiu)  will  gate  on  it  for  hair-an-hour  at  a  time,  vbt 
patwee  by  the  copies  of  veraee  and  tlie  flower-pieces  with  as  fl 
iudifierence. 

The  Viutt  hall  flames  with  gas,  nail  is  emblaawed  nJI  over  with 
the  anus  of  hjgone  Belloira-Meudere,  Auguet  portroit«  deanUe 
the  vulh.  The  Diil<e  c>f  Kent  in  eearlet,  with  a  crooked  lubre, 
Btaretl  me  firmly  in  the  face  during  the  whole  entertainiBeiiL  The 
Duke  of  Cumberluud,  in  a  husHar  uuiform,  was  at  my  lack,  tuid  I 
knew  was  looking  down  into  my  pt&te.  The  eyes  of  tlirwe  gwini 
portraits  follow  yoii  everj-where.  The  Prinee  Re^nt  has  tnwn 
mentioneil  before.  He  ha»  his  place  of  hcMiour  over  the  Gmit 
Bellows-Mender's  choir,  ami  surreys  the  hi^h  table  glitteriog  with 
plate,  t^pergnes.  candles,  hoek-glasses,  moul'U  of  blaneinaii^  sturk 
over  with  flowcre,  gold  status  holding  up  baskets  of  barley -«ugHT,  and 
a  thousand  objerts  of  art.  Piles  of  immense  gold  cnns  and  salTers 
rose  lip  in  bullets  behind  tliia  high  tnble ;  tnwauls  which  piveentir, 
anil  in  a  graud  profession — the  band  in  the  gallery  overhead  l>law- 
ing  out  the  Bellows- Menders'  march — a  scoi^  of  City  tradesmen  and 
their  famous  guests  walke<l  solemnly  between  our  rows  of  taUea. 

Grace  wns  said,  not  by  the  professional  devotees  who  tmug 
"  Non  nobi«  "  at  the  end  of  the  mnd,  but  by  a  chaplain  mmewhcn 
in  the  room,  anil  the  turtle  began.  Armies  of  waiters  r.inic  rwOiing 
in  with  tureens  of  this  bnith  of  the  City. 

There  was  a  gentleman   near  us— a   very   l.'^in    old    Bel]ow»- 
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to  rally — on  this  centre  table,  six  men  placed  as  many  huge  dishes 
under  cover ;  and  at  a  given  signal  the  master  cook  and  five  assist- 
ants in  white  caps  and  jackets  marched  rapidly  up  to  the  dish- 
covers,  which  being  withdrawn,  discovered  to  our  sight  six  haunches, 
on  which  the  six  carvers,  taking  out  six  sharp  knives  from  their 
girdles,  began  operating. 

It  was,  I  say,  like  something  out  of  a  €U)thic  romance,  or  a 
grotesque  fairy  pantomime.  Feudal  barons  must  have  dined  so  five 
hundred  years  ago.  One  of  those  knives  may  have  been  the  iden- 
tical blade  which  Walworth  plunged  into  Wat  Tyler*8  ribs,  and 
which  was  afterwards  caught  up  into  the  City  Arms,  where  it 
bUxes.  (Not  that  any  man  can  seriously  believe  that  Wat  Tyler 
was  hurt  by  the  dig  of  the  jolly  old  Mayor  in  the  red  gown  and 
chain,  any  more  than  that  Pantaloon  is  singed  by  the  great  poker, 
which  is  always  forthcoming  at  the  present  season.)  Here  we  were 
practising  the  noble  custom  of  the  good  old  times,  imitating  our 
glorious  forefathers,  rallying  round  our  old  institutions,  like  true 
Britons.  These  very  flagons  and  platters  were  in  the  room  before  us, 
ten  times  as  big  a»  any  we  use  or  want  nowadays.  They  served  us  a 
grace-cup  an  large  as  a  ])Iiitc-l)n8ket,  and  at  the  end  they  passe<l  us  a 
roscwater  dish,  into  wliich  Pei)y8  miglit  have  dipped  his  napkin. 
Pepysl  what  do  I  wu?  Kicliard  III.,  (Vmir-de-Lion,  Guy  of  War- 
wick, (rog  and  Mni;og.     I    don't  know  how  antiipie  the  articles  are. 

Conversation,  nii)id  and  l)etitting  the  place  and  occasion,  went 
on  all  round.  **  Waiter,  wIktch  the  turtle-fins]'' — Gobble,  gobble. 
"  Hice  Punch  or  My  deary,  sir?"  "Smelts  or  salmon,  Jowler,  my 
boy?"  "Always  tjike  col<l  l>ecf  after  turtle."  Hobble  gobble. 
"Thc^seyoar  |)eius  have  no  t^iste."  Hol»ble-gobble-obble.  "Jones, 
a  glass  of  '(M^k  with  you]  Smith,  jine  us?  Waiter,  three  'ocks. 
S.,  mind  your  mannerH  !  There's  Mrs.  S.  a-looking  at  you  from  the 
gallery."  Hohble-obl)l-gobble-gol>gol>-Kob.  A  steam  of  meats,  a 
flare  of  candles,  a  nisliing  to  and  fro  of  waiters,  a  ceaseless  clinking 
of  glass  and  8t<*el,  a  dizzy  mist  of  gluttony,  out  of  which  I  see  my 
old  friend  of  the  turtle-soup  making  terrific  play  among  the  |)eas, 
his  knife  darting  down  his  throat. 

•  •••••• 

It  is  all  over.  We  can  eat  no  more.  We  are  full  of  Bacchus 
and  fat  venison.  We  lay  down  our  weajjons  and  rest.  "  Why,  in 
the  name  of  goo<lness,"  says  I,  tuniing  roimd  to  Pillkington,  who 
hail  behaved  at  dinner  like  a  doctor  ;  "  why T" 

But  a  great  nip,  tap,  tap  proclaimeil  jjrace,  after  which  the  pro- 
fessional jrentlemen  sang  out,  "  Non  nobis,'*  and  then  the  dessert 
and  the  spet^ches  liegan  ;  aliout  which  we  shall  speak  in  the  third 
course  of  our  entertainment. 


m 

ON  tbe  hftramer  having  twaaed  its  tapping.  Bfr.  Chis^  Um 
iuiiiiortiil  toast- master,  wlin  preeideil   over  the  Presiileal, 
ruareil  out  to  my  three  prnfetwional  frieDds,  "Non  nobit;* 
anil  wh&t  is  nillpil  "the  biisiiieM  of  the  erening"  coinmenoed. 

First,  the  Wanien  of  the  Worabipful  Sodet;  oT  tbe  BeHmn- 
Menilera  proposeil  "  Her  Mtyeaty  "  in  a  reverentiiU  vwoe.  We  aH 
«tood  i)|j  respectfully,  Ghieet  yelling  out  to  us  to  "  Chaige  ear 
gLi:Me«."  The  Royal  health  having  be«n  imbibed,  tbe  prnfiiriinMil 
i^ntlemen  ejaculated  a  part  of  the  National  Anthem;  and  I  do 
not  muan  itny  diarMpect  to  theni  peiwnally,  in  meotioiung  Aal 
thiit  eminently  religioutt  hymn  was  porTornied  by  Mmsto.  Shadndi 
atiil  Meaherh,  two  well-known  inelodista  of  the  Hebrew  penuasML 
We  (blinked  our  glosBM  at  the  conclusion  of  the  anthem,  makin" 
more  dents  ntx^i  ^^^  tiiue-wom  old  board,  where  many  a  man 
preseut  had  clinked  for  Gtwrge  III.,  chipped  for  George  IV,,  ntpped 
ibr  William  IV.,  and  was  rejoiced  to  bump  the  bottom  of  his  t^av 
as  a  token  of  reverence  for  our  present  Sovereign. 

Here,  as  in  the  cane  of  the  Hebrew    melophuuists,  I  would 
inainiiate  no  wron^'  thoii^t.     Gentlemen,  no  doubt,  huve  the  loyal 
which    eihibit    themselvea    by   clapping    gtaeeea    on    the 
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"  Qiieen  of  tlie  Isles,  on  whose  sea-girt  shores  the  bright  sun  Bmiles, 
and  the  ocean  roars ;  whose  cliffs  never  knew,  since  the  bri^t  sun 
rose,  but  a  people  true,  who  scorned  all  foes.  Oh,  a  people  true, 
who  scorn  all  wiles,  inhabit  you,  bright  Queen  of  the  Isles.  Bright 
Quee — Bright  Quee — ee — ee — ee — ee — en  awf  the  Isles ! "  or  words 
to  that  effect,  which  Shadrach  took  up  and  warbled  across  his  glass 
to  Meshech,  which  Meshech  trolled  away  to  his  brother  singer, 
until  the  ditty  was  ended,  nobody  understanding  a  word  of  what  it 
meant;  not  Oldboy — not  the  old  or  young  Israelite  minstrel  his 
companion — not  we,  who  were  clinking  our  glasses — not  Chisel, 
who  was  urging  us  and  the  Chairman  on — not  the  Chairman  and 
the  guents  in  embroidery — not  the  kind,  exalted,  and  amiaUe  lady 
whose  health  we  were  making  believe  to  drink,  certainly,  and  in 
order  to  render  whose  name  welcome  to  the  Powers  to  whom  we 
rcoommenchNi  her  safety,  we  offered  up,  through  the  mouths  of  three 
singers,  hircMl  for  the  purpose,  a  perfectly  inBane  and  irrelevant  song. 

"  Why,"  says  I  to  Pillkington,  "  the  Chairman  and  the  grand 
fiesta  might  just  as  well  get  up  and  dance  round  the  table,  or  cut 
off  Chisel's  head  and  {H)p  it  into  a  turtle-soup  tureen,  or  go  through 
any  other  ma<l  ceremony  as  the  la«t.  Which  of  us  here  cares  for 
her  M^esty  the  Queen  Dowager,  any  more  tlian  for  a  virtuous  and 
eminent  lady,  wIiohc  gcMxincBH  and  {)rivate  worth  appear  in  all  her 
actu  ?  What  the  deur*  hai^  that  ai)8urd  song  al)OUt  the  Queen  of 
the  IhIcs  to  do  witli  her  Maje8ty,  and  how  tlocs  it  net  us  all  stamp- 
ing wiih  oar  glasses  on  the  niahogsmyt"  Chisel  bellowed  out 
another  toast — **  Tlie  Army  ; "  and  we  were  silent  in  ailmiration, 
while  Sir  George  Bluff,  the  greatest  General  present,  rose  to  return 
thanks. 

Our  end  of  the  Uih\e  was  far  removed  from  the  thick  of  the 
affair,  and  we  only  hoanl,  afl  it  were,  the  indiKtinct  cannonading  of 
the  (leneral,  whoBc  fon^c  had  just  advauc*'*!  into  action.  We  saw 
an  old  gentleinun  with  white  whinkers,  and  a  flaring  scarlet  coat 
coverwl  with  Htarn  and  Kil<li»K»  rise  up  with  a  frightene<l  and  desperate 
look,  and  <lec)are  that  'MhiH  was  the  pnnidest — a-hem— moment  of 
his~a-hem — unworthy  as  he  was — a-hem — as  a  memlier  of  the 
British  a-hem — wlio  ha<l  fought  under  the  illustrious  Duke  of — 
a-hem — his  joy  wm  to  come  among  the  Bellows-Menders—  a-hem — 
and  inform  the  great  merchants  of  the  greatest  City  of  the—  hum — 
that  a  British — a-hom — was  always  ready  to  do  his —  hum.  Napoleon 
— Salamanca — a-hem — had  witne«Hed  their— hum,  haw — and  should 
any  other — hum — ho — casion  which  he  deeply  deprecated — haw — 
there  were  men  now  around  him-  a-haw — who,  inspired  by  the 
Bellows-Menclers*  Company  and  the  City  of  London — a-hum — wouW 
do  their  chity  as — a-hum — a-haw — a-hah."     Immense  cheers,  yells, 
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hum.TH,  ruors,  glaas-«niackiDg8.  anil  applauw  f(ill<nr«l  this 
at  the  end  of  which  the  tliree  Israelitr^,  encouraged  bj  Cliuel, 
a  niilitAry  cantata—"  Oh,  the  evord  anil  s)iieM — on  the  fa*tde-feU 
—Are  the  joys  that  best  we  love,  boys — Where  the  Givoadieta,  witb 
their  pikes  and  Hjicare,  through  the  ranks  of  the  tbemen  above,  han 
^Where  the  bold  hiirnty,  abikea  divmd  dismay,  in  tbe  ranka  of  the 
dead  and  dyiu' — and  tlie  baynct  climka  in  the  Preach nien'a  nakt, 
aa  tliey  fly  from  the  British  Lion."  (I  re)iatt,  aa  before,  that  I 
quote  from  lupinory.) 

Then  the  Secretary  of  the  Tape  and  Scaling- Wax  Office  ram  tn 
return  thanks  fur  the  blcssiD^  which  we  bt^pjed  upon  the  Hioistr;. 
He  was,  he  said,  but  a  bumble— the  hiuiiblest  meoiber  at  tbi 
body.  The  suffnu^  whi<rh  that  body  hail  rereivcd  frmo  tbe  iia:»a 
were  gmtiiying,  but  the  most  gratifying  testimonial  of  all  was  At 
approval  of  the  Bellowd-Meailera'  Compuuy.  (Immaut  applvat.) 
Yea,  among  the  most  euIighKned  of  the  ni^^hty  eorporatiinia  cf  Uw 
City,  the  most  etUighteued  was  the  Bellows- Mendera'.  Yea,  )» 
might  say,  in  consonance  with  their  motto,  and  In  defiance  of  ilEbs- 
olity,  "  Afflavit  Veritas  et  diaaipati  ennt."  {En^mimu  aj^ttaum.) 
Yes,  the  thanks  and  pride  that  were  boiling  with  emotion  in  bis 
bosom,  trembled  to  find  uttenuioe  at  his  Up.  Yea,  the  pnnxlcet 
moment  of  his  life,  the  crown  <)f  his  ambition,  the  meoi  of  his  early 
Wipes  and  stniggles  and  aspiratioua,  was  at  tliat  moment  won  in  iJic 
>probation  of  the  Bellowa-Uenders.     Yea,  his  children  alioultl  know 
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speare  his  grandfather,  or  more  or  less—  he  vowetl  that  he  had  wept 
tears  of  briny  anguish  on  the  pedestal  of  Charing  Cross—  kissed  with 
honest  fervour  the  clay  of  Runnymede — that  Ben  Jonson  and  Samuel 
— that  Pope  and  Dryden,  and  Dr.  Watts  and  Swift  were  the  darlings 
of  Am  hearth  and  home,  as  of  ours,  and  in  a  speech  of  about  iiye- 
and-thirty  minutes,  explained  to  us  a  series  of  complimentary 
sensations  very  hanl  to  repeat  or  to  remember. 

But  I  observed  that,  during  his  oration,  the  gentlemen  who 
report  for  the  daily  papers  were  occupied  with  their  wine  instead 
of  their  notebooks — that  the  three  singers  of  Israel  yawned  and 
showed  many  signs  of  discpiiet  and  inebriety,  and  that  my  old 
friend,  who  had  swallowed  the  three  plates  of  turtle,  was  sound 
asleep. 

Pillkington  and  I  quitted  the  banqueting-hall,  and  went  into 
the  tea-room,  whore  gents  were  assemblcnl  still,  drinking  slope  and 
eating  buttered  niutfins,  until  the  grease  trickled  down  their  faces. 
Then  I  re8ume<l  the  query  which  I  was  just  about  to  put  when 
grace  was  called  and  the  last  chapter  ended.  "And,  gracious 
goo<lness ! "  I  wiid,  "  what  can  l»e  the  meaning  of  a  ceremony  bo 
costly,  so  uncomfortable,  so  unwivoury,  so  unwholesome  as  thist 
Who  is  callc<l  \i\mn  to  jMiy  two  or  thnn*  guineas  for  my  dinner  now, 
in  this  ble88e<l  vcar  1847?  Who  in  it  that  ran  want  muffins  after 
such  a  l>am|uet  ?  Are  there  no  iHH)r?  Is  there  no  reason?  Is 
this  monstrous  IwUy-worshij)  to  exist  for  ever?" 

"  SjHM'/'  the  Doctor  wiid,  "you  hail  l>est  come  away.  I 
make  no  doubt  that  you  for  one  have  had  too  much."  And  we 
went  to  his  brougham.  Mav  nolnHlv  have  such  a  headache  on  this 
happy  New  Year  as  l>efell  the  present  writer  on  the  morning  after 
the  Dinner  in  tli<'  Citv  I 
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sort  of  talk,  however,  which  I  was  obliged  speedily  to  abandon,  for 
I  fuiuul  he  knew  a  great  deal  more  upon  thc»e  subjects  than  I  did 
—  (it  is  disgusting  how  {>rctematurally  learned  the  boys  of  our  day 
are,  by  the  way).  I  engaged  him  to  relate  anctxlotes  about  his 
school  fellows  and  ushers,  which  he  did,  but  still  in  a  hurried, 
agiuted,  nervous  manner  —  evidently  thinking  about  that  sole 
absorbing  subject,  the  jiantomime. 

A  neat  little  dinner,  served  in  Botibol's  best  manner  (our  ckef 
at  the  "Sarcophagus"  knows  when  he  lias  to  deal  with  a  con- 
uoi.sseur,  and  would  as  s(K>n  serve  nie  up  his  own  ears  as  a 
rechauffi  dish),  made  scarcely  any  impression  on  young  Jones. 
After  a  cou[)le  of  8[KX)nfuls,  he  pushed  away  the  Palestine  soup, 
and  t4)ok  out  hiH  hirge  silver  watch — he  applied  two  or  three  times 
to  the  chronometer  during  the  fiMh  {leritMl  -  and  it  was  not  until  I 
liatl  him  employed  uiM)n  an  omelette,  full  of  u))ri(^ot  jam,  that  the 
young  gentleman  waA  decently  tnuK|uil. 

With  the  lust  mouthful  of  the  omelette  he  began  to  fidget 
again  ;  and  it  still  wanted  a  ({uarter  of  an  hour  to  six.  Nuts, 
almonds  and  niisiuH,  figs  (the  almost  never-failing  soother  of  youth), 
I  hofRMl  miji^ht  keep  Iiiin  (|uiet,  and  laid  Ix^fore  him  all  those  deli- 
cai'ies.  But  he  Invit  the  drvil's  tattixi  with  the  nut-cnwkers,  had 
out  the  wat<'h  time  after  time,  declanHi  that  it  Hto)>]NMl,  and  made 
such  a  oeurteless  kicking'  on  the  legs  of  his  chair,  that  there  were 
moments  when  I  wisheil  he  was  Itack  in  the  parlour  of  Mrs.  Jones, 
his  mamma. 

I  know  oldsterH  who  have  a  sjivagi^  pleasure  in  making  boys 
drunk  -a  horrid  thou<;ht  of  this  kind  may,  iterhu^js,  have  cnNised 
my  mind.  '^  If  I  could  •{et  him  to  drink  half>a-4h>zen  ghutses  of 
tliat  heavy  ])ort,  it  might  H<.K)the  liim  and  make  him  sleep,"  I  may 
have  thought.  But  he  would  only  tjike  a  couple  of  glasses  of  wine. 
He  said  he  didn't  like  more  ;  that  hin  father  did  not  wish  him  to 
take  more :  uiul  aUtsIied  by  Iiirt  frank  and  honcKt  demeanour,  I 
would  not  jircsH  him,  of  coiir*M\  a  Hin<{le  moment  further,  and  so 
was  forceil  to  take  the  l)ottle  to  myself,  to  soothe  me  instead  of 
my  young  guest. 

He  was  almost  frantic  at  a  (piarter  to  seven,  by  which  time  the 
ladies  had  agreed  to  call  for  us,  and  for  aliout  five  minutes  was 
perfectly  dang(*n>U8.  **  We  shall  be  late,  I  know  we  shall ;  I  said 
we  should  !  I  am  sure  it's  seven,  {Hist,  and  that  the  box  will  be 
taken  ! "  and  countless  other  exclamations  of  fear  and  imfiatienoe 
passetl  through  his  mind.  At  len^^th  we  heard  a  carriage  stop, 
and  a  Club  ser\'ant  entering  and  dinH*ting  himself  towanls  our 
table.  Young  Joni>s  did  not  wait  to  Iniir  him  s|>eak,  but  cried 
out, — "  Hooray,  here  they  are ! "  fiung  his  napkin  over  his  head. 
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dashe')  otr  his  I'hnir,  ejimng  at  his  hat  like  a  kittm  at  a  ball,  tai 
bounce^l  out  of  the  iluor,  cryiug  out,  "Come  along,  Mr.  Spec!* 
whilst  the  indiviiluol  adilreaaeil  mucli  more  ilelibenitdy  followed. 
"  Unppy  Aiigiiiitiu  !  "  I  mentally  excluimeil.  "  O  thou  brisk  aiti 
bounding;  rotary  of  pleasure  !  When  the  virile  toga  has  taken  tbc 
place  of  the  jacket  and  tiimed-<luwn  i.'olliir,  lliat  Columtttw,  wfaa 
will  flout  before  .voii  a  godiieaa  to-night,  will  only  be  a  thiid-iata 
dancing  female,  with  rouge  nod  Itrge  feet.  You  will  see  the  ro{M 
by  which  the  genii  come  down,  and  the  dirty  CJ^mpletl  knM»  el 
the  fairies — and  you  won't  be  in  such  a  hiiirj'  to  leave  a  good  bottk 
of  port  as  now  at  the  pleasant  age  of  thirteen."— [Qy  the  way,  bop 
are  made  bo  abominably  i-omfortftble  and  odiously  liap]>y,  noirailayi, 
that  when  I  look  bai-k  to  1802,  and  my  ovrn  youth,  I  get  in  * 
rage  with  the  whole  race  of  boya,  and  jeel  inclined  to  Aug  tlm 
all  round.]  Payinj;  the  tnll,  I  say,  and  making  these  lemtd; 
obserrations,  t  piuiae<l  under  the  hall  of  the  "  SnrcopbagUB,"  yiikM 
Thomas,  the  page,  touched  the  gold-knobbed  hnt  respectfidlf  td 
me  in  a  manner  which  I  think  must  have  rather  surpriaed  «U 
Genernl  Growler,  who  was  unrolling  himself  of  his  mufiet«es  aaJ 
wrappers,  and  issued  into  the  street,  where  Cox's  lly  was  in  waiting : 
the  windows  up,  and  whitened  with  a  slight  fivet ;  the  nihoaetta 
f  the  dear  beings  within  dimly  visible  a^net  the  chemist's  Hgbl 
>{>I)09ile  the  Club ;  and  Master  Augustus  already  kii^king  bis  heels 
'  e  box,  by  the  aide  of  the  inebriuted  cIHtit. 


II 

WE  took  possession  of  the  private  box  assigned  to  us :  and 
Mrs.  Flather  seated  herself  in  the  place  of  honour — each 
of  the  young  ladies  taking  it  by  turns  to  occupy  the  other 
(*omer.  MisA  Minuy  and  Master  Jones  occupied  the  middle  phioes ; 
and  it  was  pleasant  to  watch  the  young  gentleman  throughout  the 
|)erformance  of  the  comedy — during  which  he  was  never  quiet  for 
two  minutes — now  shifting  his  chair,  now  swinging  to  and  fro  upon 
it,  now  digging  his  el)K)ws  into  the  rapacious  sides  of  Mrs.  Captain 
Flather,  now  1>e:iting  with  his  boots  against  the  front  of  the  box,  or 
trampling  ii|h>ii  tlie  skirts  of  Mi's.  Flather*s  velvet  garment. 

He  ocfupitMl  hiinsi'lf  unreiisingly,  too,  in  working  up  and  down 
Mrs.  F.'s  double- l)arrell(Hl  French  opera-glass — not  a  little  to  the 
detriment  of  that  instrument  and  the  wnith  of  the  owner ;  indeed 
I  have  no  doubt,  that  had  not  Mrs.  Flather  reflected  that  Mrs. 
Colonel  Joiie.s  j^ave  some  of  the  most  elegant  parties  in  London,  to 
which  8ii<'  wuH  very  anxious  t^)  Im»  invitcnl,  she  would  have  boxed 
MiiHt4T  Augustus'H  ears  in  the  pn^seiicc  of  the  whole  audience  of 
Coven t  CJarden. 

One  of  tlie  young  hidics  wjw,  of  courHe,  obligwi  to  remain  in  the 
Uick  row  with  Mr.  Sjh'c.  W**  muhi  not  see  much  of  the  play  over 
Mrs,  F/«  turlum  ;  but  I  trunt  that  we  were  not  unhappy  in  our 
retin'd  |Mwition.  O  Miss  Emily  !  O  Miss  Louisa  !  there  is  one  who 
wouhi  Ihj  happy  to  sit  for  a  week  clow  by  either  of  you,  though  it 
were  on  one  of  those  alN)niinab]e  little  private  lx)X  chairs.  I  know, 
for  my  part,  that  every  time  the  lM)x-kw|K*n»sH  ])op|NNi  in  her  head, 
an<i  aske<l  if  we  would  take  any  refreshment,  I  thought  the  inter- 
ruption odious. 

Our  youuL,' ladies,  and  their  stout  eha|N'nm  and  aunt,  hail  come 
pn»vi<le<l  with  neat  little  iHiuquets  of  fl^iwers,  in  which  they  evi- 
dently tiMik  a  eonsidenible  pride,  and  which  were  laid,  on  their 
first  entnuu'e.  on  the  le<l«;e  in  front  of  our  Ik)X. 

But,  |>n*s«Mitly,  on  the  op(NNsite  side  of  the  hous<>,  Mrs,  Cutbush, 
of  INM'klington  (Jardens,  ap|iear(*<I  with  her  daughters,  and  liow«l 
in  a  fttitronising  manner  to  the  ladies  of  our  imrty,  with  whom  the 
Cutbush  family  hail  a  sli;;ht  :u>«{uaint4Uiee. 

l^fore  ten  minutes,  the  lK)u<{uets  of  our  jmrty  were  whisked 
away  from  the  ledge  of  the  l)ox.  Mrs.  Flather  dmpped  hers  to 
the  gnmnd,  where  Mjistcr  Jones's  feet  siK»e<lily  finished  it :  Miss 
Ltmisa  Twigg  let  hers  fall  into  her  laj),  and  eovered  it  with  her 
pocket-liandkerehief     Uneasy  signals  {Misse^l  between  her  and  her 
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BiBter.     I  couM  not,  at  first,  underBtaud  uliut  event  liad  uccnnvJ  k 
make  thmo  ladies  so  unkappj*. 

At  last  the  seuret  vAm<i  out.  The  Misses  Cuthimh  had  iMUqfDM 
like  little  liaystucka  befire  tliem.  Our  Bmall  Da«egayB,  which  U 
quit«  satUiied  the  girk  until  nuw,  hiul  become  odious  in  their  EUit 
jcalouB  eyea  ;  and  the  Cutbuah«a  triumphed  over  tiiem. 

I  bavti  joktxl  the  laitiea  eubaoiuentlf  on  this  adventure ;  Wl 
not  one  of  them  vill  acknowledge  the  cliai^  agunst  thenu  It 
was  mere  accident  that  maile  them  drop  the  flowers — poire  ncddeot. 
TAey  jealoua  of  the  Cutbushes ! — -not  they,  indeed  ;  and  of  cooia^ 
each  person  on  tliia  head  is  welcome  to  his  own  opinion. 

How  different,  meanwlule,  was  the  behavionr  of  107  T^'f 
friend  Ma«t«r  Joiieit,  who  is  not  as  yet  sopkisticattd  by  tlte  vnU. 
He  not  only  nodded  to  his  Cher's  servant,  who  liad  taken  ■  f^tt 
in  the  pit,  and  wua  to  enrart  bis  young  master  licoue,  bat  he  £» 
covered  a  s<?hoolfellow  in  the  pit  likewiae.  "  By  Jove,  therc'i 
Smith  ! "  he  cried  out,  as  if  the  sight  of  Smith  was  the  mM 
extraordinary  event  in  the  world.  He  jioiuted  out  Smith  (o  sU 
of  ns.  He  never  ceattal  nodding,  winking,  grinning,  tele^TS|du^ 
untd  he  had  soocceded  in  attracting  the  attention  not  only  ef 
Master  Smith,  but  of  the  greater  part  of  the  house  ;  uiil  1 ' 
anything  in  the  play  struck  him  as  wurthy  of  applause,  he  ini 
made  signals  to  Smith  below,  and  shook  his  fist  at  lum,  ««  modi 
"  By  Juve.  old  fellow,  ain't  it  good  ?  1  say.  Smith.  i«1 
)ld  Iwy  {  "       He  actually  made  remarks 
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laughter  of  Mn.  Belmore,  who  had  to  giggle  through  the  whole 
piece. 

It  was  one  of  Mr.  Boyster's  comedies  of  English  Life :  Frank 
Nightrake  (Stupor)  and  his  friend  Bob  Fitzoffley  appeared  in  the 
first  scene,  haying  a  conyersation  with  that  impossible  yalet  of 
English  Comedy,  whom  any  gentleman  would  turn  out  of  doors 
before  he  could  get  through  half  a  length  of  the  dialogue  assigned. 
I  caught  only  a  glimpse  of  this  act.  Bob,  like  a  fashionable  young 
dog  of  the  aristocracy  (the  character  was  played  by  Bulger,  a  meri- 
torious man,  but  yery  stout,  and  nearly  fifty  years  of  age),  was 
dressed  in  a  rhubarb-coloured  body-coat  with  brass  buttons,  a  couple 
of  under-waigtcoats,  a  blue  satin  stock  with  a  paste  brooch  in  it,  and 
an  eighteenjienny  cane,  which  he  neyer  let  out  of  his  hand,  and 
with  which  he  {)oked  fun  at  cyerybody.  Frank  Nightrake,  on  the 
contrary,  being  at  home,  was  attired  in  a  yery  close-fitting  chints 
dressing-gown,  lined  with  glazed  red  ca]i(*o,  and  was  seated  before 
a  large  pewter  tea{)ot,  at  breakftutt.  And,  as  your  true  English 
Comedy  is  the  representation  of  nature,  I  could  not  but  think  how 
like  tliertc  figures  on  the  sUige,  and  the  dialogue  which  they  used, 
were  to  the  apiH'sinuu'e  and  t4i]k  of  English  gentlemen  of  the 
present  day. 

The  dialojLOie  went  on  somewhat  in  the  following  fiishion  : — 

Hoh  Fitzoffley  {enters  whisfliiu/).  The  top  of  the  morning  to 
thee,  Frank  !  What !  at  breakfast  already?  At  chocolate  and  the 
Morning  Post,  like  a  dowager  of  sixty?  Slang!  (he  jHfkes  the 
serwtnt  with  his  cane)  what  has  come  to  thy  master,  thou  Prince 
of  Valets !  thou  jwittom  of  Slayeys !  thou  swiftest  of  Mercuries ! 
HaH  the  Honourable  Fntnris  Nightrake  hwt  his  heart,  or  his  head, 
or  hiH  health  ? 

Frank  (laying  down  the  jtajyrr).  Bob,  Bob,  I  haye  lost  all 
thn»e  I  I  have  lost  my  health,  Bob,  with  thee  and  thy  like,  over 
the  burgimdy  at  the  Chib  ;  I  have  lost  my  head.  Bob,  with  thinking 
how  I  shall  {Niy  my  debts ;  and  I  have  lost  my  heart.  Bob,  oh,  to 
such  a  creature ! 

Frank.  A  Venus,  of  course  ? 

Slang.   With  the  presence  of  Juno. 

Boft.  And  the  modeHty  of  Minerva. 

Frank.  And  the  <x>ldne«s  of  Diana. 

Ho/k  V\A\  !  W^hat  a  sigh  is  that  about  a  woman  !  Thou  shalt 
be  Endymion,  the  nightrake  of  old :  and  conquer  this  shy  goddess. 
Hey,  Shing? 

Herewith  Slang  takes  the  lea<i  of  the  conversation,  and  pro- 
poumls  a  plot  for  nmning  away  with  the  heiress ;  and  I  could  not 
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help  remarking  huw  like  the  comeily  was  to  life — l»i>w  thv  guHk 
men  always  say  •■tlioii,"  ami  "  prjlhee,"  and  "go  to,"  and  DJk 
about  heathen  f^>ilile«ac«  to  each  nlher ;  how  tbrtr  anruiti  »r 
alvays  their  particalar  intimatn ;  how  witen  there  is  Kcrioas  Ion- 
inOiking  belwepu  a  ^ntleman  and  lady,  a  comic  attachinait  i» 
variably  Hprin^  ii[>  between  the  valet  and  waiting-iuaiil  of  acfc. 
how  Lnily  GracK  Gadabout,  when  she  calls  upon  Bow  Ringdom  to 
{uy  a  morning  visit,  ap))ears  in  a  low  satin  dress,  with  Jewels  it 
her  hair ;  how  Saucebox,  her  atteiiiltuit.  wean  dtamaml  twwthm 
and  ringH  on  all  her  tingen  ;  while  Mrs,  Tnllyho,  on  tbe  oUmt  ImiA 
tiuosscts  all  tlie  buBinesE  of  life  in  a  ridiLg-habit,  and  alirajrs  poaM 
her  jokes  by  a  cut  of  the  whip. 

This  playfulness  produced  a  roar  all  over  the  house,  wbeans 
it  waa  repeated,  and  always  made  our  little  friends  clap  thai  bamk 
and  shout  in  chorus. 

Like  that  hi,a  vivanl  who  envied  the  bvi^^atB  staring  iato  tim 
cook-shop  windows,  and  wished  he  ixmid  be  hungry,  I  etttiiid  tim 
boys,  ami  wished  I  coulil  langh  very  much.  In  the  last  iw^  i 
remember — for  it  is  now  very  neiirly  a  week  a^  — ev^rj'lKMiy  tmk 
refii^e  either  iu  a  secret  door,  or  beliind  a  screeo  or  nirtai^  « 
under  a  table,  or  up  a  chimney :  and  the  house  rooml  ■■  taA 
pereon  came  out  from  his  place  of  concealment.  And  tlie  aM  feDiw 
'  I  top-boots,  Joining  the  Jtands  of  the  young  couple  (FitsolleT,  el 
course,  pairing  off  with  the  widow),  gave  them  his  blewioi^  and 
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and  ei^joyment.  It  is  not  difficult  music  to  understand,  like  that 
of  your  Mendelssohns  and  Beethovens,  whose  symphonies  and 
sonatas  Mrs.  Spec  states  must  be  heard  a  score  of  times  before 
you  can  comprehend  them.  But  of  the  proper  Pantomime-music 
I  am  a  delighted  connoisseur.  Perhaps  it  is  because  you  meet  so 
many  old  friends  in  these  comfiositions  consorting  together  in  the 
queerest  manner,  and  m^casioning  numberless  pleasant  surprises. 
Hark  !  there  goes  "  Old  Dan  Tucker  "  wandering  into  the  "  Groyes 
of  Blarney  ; "  our  friends  the  "  Scots  wha  hae  wi*  Wallace  bled  ** 
march  rapidly  down  "  Wapping  Old  Stiiirs/'  from  which  the  **  Figlia 
del  Reggiment4)"  conies  lN)unding  briskly,  when  she  is  met,  em- 
braceil,  and  carried  off  by  "  Billy  Taylor,"  that  brisk  young 
fellow. 

All  thiK  while  you  are  thinking  with  a  faint  sickly  kind  of 
li(>I>e,  that  ])erha])8  the  Pantomime  may  be  a  g(xxl  one ;  something 
like  "  Harl«iuin  and  the  Golden  Orange-Tro<»,"  which  you  recollect 
in  your  youth  ;  Bomctiiing  like  **  Fortunio,"  that  marvellous  and 
delightful  piece  of  buff<K)ncry,  which  n*ali»e<l  the  most  gorgeous 
viHi<»nR  of  the  alwunl.  You  may  1h»  happy,  |)erchance :  a  glimpse 
4»f  thf  old  days  may  coiiu'  hack  to  yon.  Lives  there  the  man  with 
soul  »*o  tiead,  the  \m\\\i  ever  so  hln^t^  and  travcl-woni,  who  does  not 
fe<*l  wunc  AmwV  and  thrill  still  :  juHt  at  that  moment  when  the  bell 
(tlir  dear  aixi  familiar  1k>1I  of  your  youth)  lie^ns  to  tinkle,  and  the 
curtiiin  to  riw,  and  the  large  shoes  and  ankles,  the  flesh -<*oloure<l 
h';Cgin«,'H,  the  (*niinple<l  knees,  tht'  ^'ori^eous  rolx^s  anil  masks  finally, 
of  the  a4-t<>rs  ruijzihI  on  the  sta«^'e  to  shout  the  ojH^ning  chorus? 

All  round  the  hons<*  you  hear  a  great  g2is])ing  a-ha-a  from  a 
tliousjind  childnn's  throiits.  Enjoyment  is  ;:oing  to  give  place 
to  Ho|M».  l)('sin'  is  alM»ut  to  lie  realistnl.  Oh  you  blind  little 
bnits  I  Clap  >(»ur  hands,  and  rrane  over  the  l)oxes,  and  ojien  your 
fy<'s  with  happy  wonder!  (lap  your  hands  now.  \\\  three  weeks 
mon*  thf  Hi'ven'ud  l)o<*tor  Swishtail  cxiMM'ts  the  rt»tuni  of  his  young 
friends  to  Su;:jin'ane  House. 

•  •  •  • 

Kin^'  B(*ak,  Eniju'ror  of  the  Romans,  having  invited  all  the 
neighbouring'  Prin<*es,  Fairit»8,  and  Enchanters  to  the  feast  at  which 
he  («lebrat4Hi  the  inarrijige  of  his  only  son.  Prince  Aquiline,  un- 
luckily gave  the  liver  wing  of  the  fowl  which  he  was  carving  to 
the  Prince's  gcxlmother,  the  Fairy  Bandanna,  while  he  put  the 
gizzanl-pinion  on  the  plat<*  of  the  Enchanter  Gorgibus,  King  of  the 
Maraschino  Mountains,  and  father  of  the  Princess  Rosolia,  to  whom 
the  Prince  was  aftiancnl. 

The  o\itnige<l  Ctorgibus  n>sc  fn>m  the  tiible  in  a  fury,  smashed 
his  plate  of  chicken  over  the  head  of  King  Beak's  Chamberlain,  and 
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Uie  instant  h 


Tialicd  tliat  Prin(«  Ai|iiiluie's  noee  miglit  grow  c 
long  as  the  saii3:i<;e  bcfitrc  him. 

It  did  so  :  the  screaming  Pnat«s8  niehed  away  from  hrr  bridp- 
gtuom  ;  and  her  father,  breaking  off  the  inaU-b  with  the  House  vl 
Beak,  urdeml  his  <laiighter  t«  he  nkiried  in  his  aecliui  bj  the  twi> 
giant  porters,  Gor  sinJ  Gogsta.v,  to  his  nistle  in  the  Junigier  Fontt, 
bj  tlie  Bide  of  the  bitter  waters  of  the  Absinthiue  Lake,  whither, 
aft«r  upsetting  the  marriage- tables,  and  fliM)riDg  King  Be«k  in  ■ 
single  combat,  he  himself  repaired. 

The  latter  nionareh  mnid  not  bear  to  see  or  even  to  hear  hif 
distigiired  eon. 

When  the  Priiice  Aj|ni)ine  lilew  his  tmfartiinat«  and  moDstrow 
niwe,  the  windoB's  of  his  father's  iniluce  liroke ;  Ihe  locks  of  the 
doors  started  ;  the  dishes  and  glasses  of  (he  King's  baitqiiet  jinf^inl 
and  sinuAhed  as  they  ilo  un  ttourd  a  steainbont  in  a  stoim  ;  the  liqim 
turned  itour :  the  Ohoncellor'a  wig  started  off  his  he&i| ;  and  the 
Prince's  Royal  father,  diagusteil  with  his  son's  appeamnce,  dnm 
him  fortli  from  hiii  palace.,  and  banished  hira  the  kingiloin. 

Life  was  a  biinlen  to  hira  on  account  of  that  noee.  He  fled 
from  a  world  in  whieh  he  was  ashamed  to  show  it,  anil  would  hart 
preferred  n  perfect  Mlitude,  but  that  he  was  obliged  to  engage  oik 
fijthfiil  attendant  to  give  hiro  snuff  (his  only  eonsohttion)  and  to 


But   : 


■  in  onler. 
I  wandering  I 


'  forest,  entangling  his 
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his  misfortune,  she  still  remembered  her  Prince.  "  Even  with  his 
nose,"  the  faithful  Princess  cried,  ''  I  love  him  more  than  all  the 
world  beside ! " 

At  this  declaration  of  unalterable  fidelity,  the  Prince  flung  away 
his  handkerchief,  and  knelt  in  rapture  at  the  Princess's  feet.  She 
was  a  little  scared  at  first  by  the  hideousness  of  the  distorted  being 
before  her — but  what  will  not  woman's  faith  overcome  1  Hiding  her 
heail  on  his  shoulder  (and  so  losing  sight  of  his  misfortune),  she 
vowed  to  love  him  still  (in  those  broken  verses  which  only  Princesses 
in  Pantomimes  deliver). 

At  this  instant  Kin^  Gorgibus,  the  Giants,  the  King's  House- 
hold, with  clubs  and  battleaxes,  rushed  in.  Drawing  his  immense 
scimitar,  and  seizing  the  Prince  by  his  too  prominent  feature,  he 
was  just  on  the  point  of  sacrificing  him,  when — when,  I  need  not 
say,  the  Fairy  Bandanna  (Miss  Bendigo),  in  her  amaranthine  car 
drawn  by  Paphian  <loves,  appeared  and  put  a  stop  to  the  massacre. 
King  Gorgibus  IxH^ame  Pantaloon,  the  two  Giants  first  and  seoond 
Clowns,  and  the  Prince  and  Princess  (who  had  been,  all  the  time 
of  the  Fairy's  speech,  actually  while  under  their  father's  scimitar, 
unh(M)king  their  dresses)  became  the  most  elegant  Harlequin  and 
Columbine  that  I  have  seen  for  many  a  long  (lay.  The  nose  flew 
up  to  the  ceiling,  the  nnmc  liegan  a  jig,  and  the  two  Clowns,  after 
saying,  "  How  are  ycui  ? "  went  and  knocked  down  Pantaloon. 


IV 

ON  the  conclusion  of  the  Pantomime,  the  present  memorialist 
had  the  honour  to  conduct  the  ladies  under  his  charge  to 
the  iK)rtieo  of  the  theatre,  where  the  green  fly  was  in  waiting 
to  receive  them.  The  driver  was  not  more  inebriated  than  usual ; 
the  young  paire  with  the  gold-knobbed  hat  was  there  to  protect  his 
mistresses  ;  and  though  the  chaiieron  of  the  jiarty  certainly  invited 
me  to  retuni  with  them  to  Brompt<m  and  there  drink  tea,  the  pro- 
posal was  nuule  in  tenns  so  faint,  and  the  refreshment  offered  was 
HO  moderate,  that  I  dei'lineil  to  journey  six  miles  on  a  cold  night  in 
onier  to  {tartake  of  such  a  meal.  The  waterman  of  the  coach-stand, 
who  had  made  himself  conspicuous  by  bawling  out  for  Mrs.  Flather's 
<arriage,  wai<  im|K)rtunate  with  me  to  give  him  sixpence  for  pushing 
the  ladies  into  the  vehicle.  But  it  was  my  opinion  that  Mrs. 
Flather  ought  to  settle  that  demand ;  and  as,  while  the  fellow  was 
urging  it,  she  only  pulled  up  the  glass,  bidding  Cox's  man  to  drive 
on,  I  of  course  di<l  not  interfere.     In  vulgar  and  immoral  language 
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he  in<]irat«il,  as  iisital,  hie  ilisaiutrnt  1  treated  tlie  fellow  witb 
pluyful,  anil.  I  hojit-,  geutlemunlike  satire 

Miiijti^r  Junius  whii  wuulii  uut  leave  the  box  in  tlic  theatre  untU 
tlie  |>eii^lf  iiiiiii'  t<>  slirmiil  it  with  brown-holland  (bj  the  way,  to  \it 
till.'  liDt  iH'n^iiii  ill  :l  tlieutre — to  put  out  the  last  li^it — anil  then  to 
fiiiil  'iTK-'*  Wiiy  mit  III'  th<'  Yoat  black  lonely  plaee,  tniwt  require  a 
very  ei'ur.i:;''!)!!*  hiiirt) — Miujter  Jones,  I  Bay,  hail  previously  tak<« 
Wve  ijf  WIS,  iiuttiiiu  his  arm  under  that  of  his  Esther's  footman,  wfao 
hull  lieeu  in  the  fiit.  uuil  who  conducted  him  to  Ruasell  Square.  1 
be:ini  AugLLstus  iin>[iosing  to  have  oysters  ae  they  went  liom^ 
though  he  hikil  Iwic^e  in  the  course  of  the  {lerfonnance  made  excur- 
siuna  to  the  aike-rooiu  of  the  theatre,  where  he  had  partakoi  at 
omn;^  mu'iinxiiis,  apples,  and  ginger-beer. 

Ail  the  utten-atioD  between  myself  and  the  linknian  warn  goiafi 
ciu,  young  (Jrigi;  (brother  of  Grigg  of  the  Lifeguards,  hiuieelf  leadiBg 
lor  tlie  Bar)  aiiiie  up,  and  hooking  his  arm  into  oiine,  desired  the 
man  to  leave  off  "  chaffing  "  uie ;  asked  him  if  he  would  take  »  MH 
at  three  months  for  the  money ;  lold  him  if  he  would  call  at  the 
*'  Horns  Tavern,"  Keniiington,  uext  Tuesday  week,  he  would  find 
Hiipence  there,  done  up  for  him  in  a  brown  paper  parcel ;  and 
■|iiite  routed  my  opponent  "I  know  you,  Mr.  Grigg,"  said  he: 
a  iifulieman,  i/ou  are ; "  and  sr)  relire<l,  leAvinic  the  victory 


i-itli  1 

Yuung  Mr.  Grij 
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Brooke  in  '  Othello/  and  looked  in  for  a  few  minuteB  behind  the 
<%ne8  at  the  Adelphi.  What  shall  be  the  next  resort  of  pleasure, 
5pec,  my  elderly  juvenile  ?  Shall  it  be  the  *  Sherry-Cobbler-Stall/  or 
he  *  Cave  of  Harmony  *  ?     There's  some  prime  glee-singing  there." 

"  What !  is  the  old  *  Cave  of  Harmony '  still  extant  1 "  I  asked. 
*  I  have  not  been  there  these  twenty  years."  And  memory  carried 
lie  back  to  the  days  when  Lightsides  of  Corpus,  myself,  and  little 
)aks,  the  Johnian,  came  up  to  town  in  a  chaise-and-four  at  the  long 
acation  at  the  end  of  our  freshman's  year,  onlercd  turtle  and 
enison  for  dinner  at  the  "  Bedford,"  blubbered  over  "  Black-eyed 
>u8an"  at  the  i)lay,  and  then  finished  the  evening  at  that  very 
itirmonic  Cave,  where  the  famous  English  Improvisatore  sang  with 
uch  prodigious  talent  that  we  asked  him  down  to  stay  with  us  in 
he  country.  Spurgin,  and  Hawker,  the  fellow-commoner  of  our 
!Jollege,  I  remember  me,  were  at  the  cave  too,  and  Bardolf  of 
irasenose.  Lord,  lonl !  what  a  battle  and  Ktniggle  and  wear  and 
ear  of  life  there  lias  lieen  since  then !  Hawker  levanted,  and 
ipurgin  is  dead  these  ten  years  ;  little  Oaks  is  a  wliiskered  Captain 
f  Heavy  DragoonK,  who  cut  down  no  end  of  Sikhs  at  Sobraon ; 
jightrtides,  a  Tnu'turiuii  ]>arHon,  who  turns  his  head  and  walks 
nother  way  when  we  meet ;  and  your  humble  servant — well,  never 
uind.  But  in  my  spirit  I  saw  them — all  those  blooming  and 
Dvial  yuun^'  Ijoys  and  Li<;)itside8,  with  a  cigar  in  his  face,  and  a 
lung-up  white  coat,  covered  with  mother-of-j)earl  cheese-plates, 
allowing  out  for  **  First  and  Secoml  Tuni-out,"  as  our  yellow  post- 
haise  came  rattlin<r  up  t^  the  inn-<loor  at  Ware. 

"And  so  the  'Cave  of  Harmony'  is  oj^en,"  I  saiil,  l<M)king  at 
ittle  Gritcg  with  a  siul  and  tender  interest,  and  feeling  that  I  was 
l)OUt  a  huiidn^l  vcnrs  M. 

m 

**  I  l«*lii've  you,  my  Iwiw-aw-oy  !"  siiid  he,  ailopting  the  tone  of 
n  exceedingly  n'tiinMl  and  ]M)pular  actor,  whtwe  choral  and  comic 
•owers  rc*n<lcr  him  a  ireiienil  favourite*. 

**l)oes  Bivins  kt-ep  it?"  I  asked,  in  a  voice  of  profound 
lelancholy. 

"  Hoh  !  What  a  flat  you  are  !  You  might  as  well  ask  if  Mrs. 
•iddons  a<'t4^l  La<ly  Marl)eth  to-night,  and  if  Queen  Anne's  dead  or 
ot.  I  tell  ytui  what,  Simh-,  my  lK)y  you're  getting  a  regular  old 
at — fogey,  sir,  a  iKwitive  ohi  fogey.  How  the  deuce  do  t/wi  pretend 
>  be  a  man  alM>ut  town,  and  not  know  that  Bivins  has  left  the 
!aven)  ?  Law  bless  you  !  Come  in  and  sec  :  I  know  the  landlord 
-  ni  intrwiuce  you  to  him." 

This  was  an  offer  which  no  man  could  resist :  and  so  Origg  and 

went  through   the  Piazza,  and  down   the  st4*{iA  of  that  well-n*< 

lembered  place  of  (conviviality.     Grigg  knew  everylioily  ;  wagged 
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his  head  iu  at  the  W,  and  calleil  for  two  glassM  of  hi!'  jATtkuki 
mixture ;  nnldtid  to  the  sJDgere :  winked  at  one  friend — put  Lu 
little  Btick  agaJDfit  liix  mise  a^  a  token  of  rect^nitjon  to  another : 
and  calling  the  waiter  bj  his  Christian  name,  iHikrtl  bim  plftffiill; 
with  the  end  uf  his  eaat,  and  asked  him  whether  he,  Grigg,  dtoulr! 
have  a.  li>l>st«r  kidney,  or  a  uaahed  uyster  and  scalloped  'taten,  or 
a  poaehed  rabbit,  for  auppcr. 

The  room  wag  Ml  of  young  rakish-looking  lads,  with  a  dnbiMK 
sprinkling  of  us  middle-aged  youth,  and  etalwart  red&Md  feUowt 
fntm  the  country,  with  whisky-noggins  before  them,  and  bent  upon 
seeing  life,  A  grand  j)iano  had  been  introduced  into  tlie  apartment, 
whicli  did  not  exist  in  the  old  days :  otherwise,  all  was  as  of  yor«— 
smoke  rising  from  scor«a  of  human  chinmeys,  waiters  bustling  aboat 
with  cigais  and  liquors  in  the  int^rrals  of  the  melody — sihI  th« 
President  of  the  meeting  (Bivina  no  more)  encouraging  gRits  ta 
give  their  oniers. 

Just  as  the  nninK  was  about  tit  be^n,  I  looked  opposite  me,  and 
there,  by  heavens  !  sat  Banlolph  of  Brasenoee,  only  a  little  ntare 
purple  and  a  few  shades  mure  dingy  than   he   u»cd  to  look  twenty 
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came  to  him.  I  recollect  he  called  me  once  from  a  hundred  yanls 
off,  and  I  came  up  in  a  tremor.     He  pointed  to  the  ground. 

**  Pick  up  my  hockeynstick,''  he  said,  pointing  towards  it  with 
the  hand  with  the  ring  on.  He  had  dropjjed  the  stick.  He  was 
too  great,  wise,  and  good  to  stoop  to  pick  it  up  himself. 

He  got  the  silver  medal  for  Latin  Sapphics,  in  the  year  Pogram 
was  gold-me<lalli8t.  When  he  went  up  to  Oxford,  the  Head-Master, 
the  Rev.  J.  Flibher,  complimented  him  in  a  valeilictory  speech, 
made  him  a  present  of  books,  and  prophesied  that  he  would  do 
great  things  at  the  University.  He  had  got  a  scholarship,  and  won 
a  prize-poem,  which  the  Doctor  read  out  to  the  sixth  form  with 
great  emotion.  It  was  on  *'  The  Recollections  of  Childhood,"  and 
the  last  lines  were — 

'  Qualia  pro«piciena  catulus  ferit  cethera  risu, 
Ipeioque  trana  lunn  comua  vaccn  aalit** 

I  thought  of  these  things  rapidly,  gazing  on  the  individual  before 
me.  The  brilliant  young  fellow  of  1815  (by-the-bye,  it  was  the 
Waterloo  year,  by  which  some  people  may  remember  it  better; 
but  at  8<'h«M)l  we  si)oke  of  years  as  "  Pogram 's  year,"  "Tokely's 
yrar,"  &c.)  tliere,  I  say,  sat  before  me  the  dashing  young  buck 
of  1^15,  a  fat,  muzzy,  red-facetl  old  man,  in  a  battered  hat,  absorb- 
iiiir  whi8ky-an<l-watcr,  an<l  ludf  li^tenin^  to  the  singing. 

A  wild,  loiig-liainMi,  pn)fe88io!ial  gentleman,  with  a  fluty  voice 
and  with  his  shirt-<'ollar  tumetl  down,  l)egan  to  sing  as  follows  : — 

•'  WHEN  THE  GLOOM  IS  ON  THE  GLEN. 

"  When  the  ni(x»nHght*H  on  the  mountain 

And  the  ^loom  in  on  the  ^lon. 
At  the  crtiNM  lK»n<ie  the  fountain 

Tliere  in  one  will  meet  thee  then. 
At  the  cr«M8  lienide  the  fountain  ; 

Yes,  the  crow  lie^ide  the  fountain, 
There  U  one  will  meet  thee  then  1 

[Domn  f/ofn  half  of  Mr.  Banlolph*s  No.  3   Whisky  during  this 
re/rtn'n.^ 

"  I  have  braved,  since  firet  we  met,  love. 
Many  a  danger  in  my  courae  ; 
But  I  never  can  forget,  love, 

That  dear  fountain,  that  old  crom. 
Where,  her  mantle  shrouded  o'er  her, 

For  the  winds  were  chilly  then  — 
Fint  I  met  my  Leonora, 

When  the  ^Uwm  was  on  the  glen. 
Ye*,  I  met  my,  Ac. 
6  20 


5-H     SKETCHES    AND    TRAVELS    IN    LONDOW  " 


[Another  gtUp,  i 
.v..  3.) 


nd  alntott  total  ditapjiearoMce  of  WAtdtf  6t^ 


"  Uuif  ■  clime  1'to  nnged  liDW 

Uuiy  a  Innd  Pre  oaniJerBd  o 
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Banlolpb,  who  haU  not  shown  the  Imst  sympUiin  of  enga^i 
as  the  gentleman  with  the  flutjr  voice  performed  thia  ddflBCilbl 
composition,  began  to  whack,  whae.k,  wbnck  on  the  niahoguqr  i^jL , 
his  pewter  meiisure  at  the  cunelusion  of  the  song,  wishing,  pcffafk 
to  show  thut  the  uogijiii  u'ua  empty  -  in  which  mtmnei-  Jatnea,  IIk 
waiter,  interpreteii  the  aignul,  for  he  brought  Mr,  Bunlolph  nnotba 
supply  of  liquor. 

The  song,  wonls  and  mnaic,  coinposo]  tui<i  dedicfttett  to  Chmilv 
Bivins,  Esijiiire,  by  Frederic  Snape,  and  oruiunented  wttli  a  pKtaDcaf 
a  young  laily,  with  large  eyes  and  short  petticoats,  lenning  at  &  ettme 
cross  by  a  fountaiu,  was  now  hanilcil  about  the  room  by  s  wnita, 
an<l  any  gentleman  was  at  liberty  to  purchase  it  for  halfo-crowK. 
The  man  did  not  offer  the  song  to  Bardolph;  he  was  too  oM  a  haai. 

After  a  iwiwe,  tlie  president  of  the  musical  gents  crjoil  oat  fcr 
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As  the  Tulture  swift  and  dark, 

Down  on  the  ringdoTe  flies. 
You  shall  see  the  Rover's  bark 

Swoop  down  upon  his  prize. 
Hurrah  ! 

For  the  bonny  bonnj  prise. 

Over  her  sides  we  dash, 

Wo  gallop  across  her  deck — 
Ha  !  there's  a  ghastlj  gash 

On  the  merchant-captain's  neck — 
Well  shot,  well  shot,  old  Ned  ! 

WoU  struck,  well  struck,  black  .lames  ! 
Our  arms  are  red,  and  our  foeM  are  dead, 

And  we  leave  a  ship  in  flames  ! 
Hurrah  ! 

For  the  bonny  bonny  flameii ! " 

Frantic  Bhoutfl  of  applause  and  encore  hailed  the  atrocious  senti- 
ments conveyed  by  Mr.  Hoff  in  this  balhui,  from  everybody  except 
Banlolph,  who  sat  muzzy  and  unmoved,  and  only  winked  to  the 
waiter  to  bring  him  some  more  whisky. 


VI 

WHEN  the  piratical  ballatl  of  Mr.  Hoff  was  concluded,  a 
Himple  and  (|uiet-hM)king  young  gentleman  performed  a 
coini<*  Hong,  in  a  way  which,  I  must  i^^nfess,  inspired  me 
with  the  utinuHt  melancholy.  Seated  at  the  table  with  the  other 
pnifes.'^ional  gents,  this  young  gentleman  was  in  nowise  to  be  dis' 
tingtiiM)ie<l  from  any  other  young  nuin  of  fashion  :  he  has  a  thin, 
handsome,  and  rather  sa^l  ix)untenance  ;  and  ap|)eairs  to  l)e  a  perfectly 
sol)er  and  meritoriouH  young  man.  But  8ud<lenly  (and  I  dare  say 
every  night  of  his  life)  he  pulls  a  little  flexible  grey  countr>'man^s 
hat  out  of  his  ixM'ket,  and  the  moment  he  has  put  it  on,  his  face 
assuHK^s  an  expression  of  unutterable  vacuity  and  folly,  his  eyes 
goggle  n)und  savage,  and  his  mouth  stretches  almost  to  his  ears, 
and  he  U*gins  to  sing  a  rustic  song. 

The  iHittle-song  and  the  sentimental  ballad  already  publishefl 
are,  I  trust,  sutiiciently  foolish,  and  fair  specimens  of  the  class  of 
iwetry  to  which  they  belong ;  but  the  folly  of  the  comic  country 
song  was  so  great  and  matchless,  that  I  am  not  going  to  compete 
for  a  moment  with  the  author,  or  to  venture  to  attempt  anything 
like  his  style  of  comiMisition.  It  was  something  alM>ut  a  man  going 
tt-4?ourting  Molly,  and  "  feayther,"  and  "kyows,"  and  "peegs,"  and 
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otiicr  nigtii-  iirodu(.'i>.  The  idiotic  verse  wba  intorapereeil  with  apoken 
|i(i^i«.a^'eH,  of  currrajM Hiding  imbecility.  For  the  time  durin<^  which 
Mr.  Griiisljy  perforniwl  tliis  piece,  he  conaeDted  to  abnegate  altogetber 
liiH  claim  to  be  uonaideretl  as  a  reaHonahle  Iteiiig  ;  utterly  ta  debue 
liimself^  in  order  to  make  the  company  laugh;  and  to  forget  the 
ruuk,  dignity,  and  privileges  of  a  man. 

Hia  son;;  tnaiie  me  ao  profouuilly  wretched  that  little  Giigg, 
remarking  my  dciiression,  detijared  that  I  was  as  alow  aa  u  parlui- 
mentary  train.  I  was  glad  they  diiln't  have  the  Ming  over  agaio. 
When  it  was  done,  Mr.  Orinsby  put  his  little  grey  hat  in  his  pocket, 
tlie  inaniucnl  grin  aubsidiHt  from  his  feattires,  and  he  sat  down  with 
liis  naturally  bjuI  and  mther  handsome  youug  countenance. 

0  Grinahy,  thinks  I,  what  a  number  of  people  and  things  in 
lliit)  world  do  you  represent!  Though  we  weary  listening  to  you, 
we  iiiuy  moralise  over  you  ;  though  you  sing  a  foolish  witless  aong, 
you  poor  yoiuig  melancholy  jester,  there  is  some  good  in  it  that 
Timy  tie  had  for  the  seeking.  Perhaps  that  lad  has  a  family  at 
l\tiuic  depeiiileut  on  his  grinning  :  I  may  ent*rtjiin  a  reasonable  hope 
tliut  he  has  despair  in  his  heart ;  a  complete  notion  of  the  foQj  c^ 
the  business  in  which  he  is  engaged ;  a,  contempt  for  the  fbols 
laughing  and  gutlawing  ronml  aUiut  at  his  miserable  jokes;  and  a 
perfect  weariness  of  mind  at  their  original  dulness  and  contioiieil 
ru|>ctitinn.     What  a  sinking  of  spirit  must  come  over  that  young 

,  (jnict  in  his  chamber  or  family,  onlcrly  and  sensible  lik«  other 
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their  good  stories  like  yonder  professional  funny  fellow !  Why,  I 
once  went  into  the  room  of  that  famous  dinner-party  conversationalist 
and  wit,  Horsely  Collard ;  and  whilst  he  was  in  his  dressing-room 
arran^ng  his  wig,  just  looked  over  the  books  on  the  table  before 
his  Hofa.  Tliere  were  '  Burton's  Anatomy  *  for  the  quotations,  three 
of  which  he  let  off  that  night;  'Sfience's  Literary  Anecdotes,'  of 
which  he  fortuitously  introduced  a  couple  in  the  course  of  the 
evening ;  '  Baker's  Chronicle ; '  the  last  new  Novel,  and  a  book  of 
MeUi)hy8ic8,  every  one  of  which  I  heanl  him  quote,  liesides  four 
stories  out  of  his  commonpla(^e  book,  at  which  I  took  a  peep  under 
the  pillow.  He  was  like  Grinsby."  Wlio  isn't  like  Grinsby  in  lifef 
thought  I  to  luywlf,  examinin<;  that  young  fellow. 

**  When  Bawler  goes  down  to  the  House  of  Commons  from  a 
meeting  with  his  creditors,  and,  having  been  a  Itanknipt  a  month 
before,  I)ec4)ine8  a  |)atriot  idl  of  a  sudden,  and  pours  you  out  an 
intensely  intercHting  sjieech  upon  the  West  Indies,  or  the  Window 
Tax,  he  is  no  l)etter  than  the  jxKir  gin-an<l- water  practitioner 
yonder,  and  jK^rfonns  in  his  Cave,  as  Grinsby  in  his  under  the 
Piazza. 

**Wiien  Serjeant  Bluelwi;:  fires  into  a  witnesg,  or  performs  a 
jinndar  or  a  jMithetic  HjHMH'h  to  a  jury,  in  what  is  he  Iwtter  than 
(trinsby,  except  in  so  far  as  tlie  amount  of  gain  g(H»8l  than  jHwr 
Grinsby  nippiii*;  at  the  table  and  cutting  professional  jokes,  at  half- 
a-pint-of- whisky  fvel 

"  When  Ti^xljtrojKJ,  the  celebrated  literary  genius,  sits  down  to 
write  and  laugh — with  the  children  ver>'  likely  ill  at  home — with 
a  strong  jwrsoiial  desire  to  write  a  tragedy  or  a  wnnon,  with  his 
wife  M'olding  him,  his  head  nu'king  with  pain,  his  mother-in-law 
making  a  noise  at  his  ears,  and  telling  him  that  he  is  a  heartless 
an4l  aliandoned  ruthan,  his  tjiilor  in  the  fiassage,  vowing  that  he 
will  not  <{iiit  that  place  until  his  little  bill  is  8ettle<l  -  when,  I 
Kiiy,  Tightn»i>e  writes  off,  under  the  most  niiM*rable  private  circum- 
htaiicw,  a  brilliant  funny  article,  in  how  much  is  he  mondly  superior 
to  my  friend  (irinsby?  When  I^>nl  Colchicum  stands  bowing  and 
smiling  lieforc  his  sovereign,  with  gout  in  his  toes,  and  grief  in  his 
heart ;  when  i>ars<»ns  in  the  pulpit — when  e<litors  at  their  desks — 
forget  their  natural  griefs,  pleasures,  opinions,  to  go  through  tlie 
business  of  life,  the  maM|uenule  of  existence,  in  what  are  they  better 
than  Grinsby  yonder,  who  has  similarly  to  perform  his  buffooning!" 

As  I  w:is  continuing  in  this  mond  and  interrosmtory  mood—  no 
doubt  Ijoring  |MM)r  little  Grigg,  who  came  to  the  Cave  for  pleasure, 
and  not  for  philosophical  discourse — Mr.  Bardolph  op|)osite  caught 
a  sight  of  the  present  writer  through  the  fumes  of  the  cigars,  and 
came  across  to  our  table,  holding  his  fourth  glass  of  toddy  in  his 
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liiind      Hi    lirlil  out  the  other  to  me ;  it  was  Lot,  and  gouty,  am! 
not  purtiriiliirly  clean 

'  Df  iii«d  queer  pluc«  thin,  hi^y  ? "  said  he,  pretendiiig  to  Biure; 
it  with  the  Bir  of  a  stranger.  "  I  conic  here  every  now  and  then, 
nn  mv  *av  home  to  Lincoln's  Inn — from — from  parties  at  the  othw 
i-rni  of  the  town  It  ih  frequenteil  by  a  paivel  of  tjiieer  people — lew 
»|]0[iIkii3  and  attorneys'  clerks;  but  hang  it,  sir,  thej  know  a  gmtl»- 
luan  when  they  eet  one,  and  not  onp  of  thoae  fellows  would  dai«  to 
speak  to  tnc — no,  not  one  of 'em,  by  Jove— if  I  didn't  aditress  him 
ticat,  hy  Jove  !  I  don't  EUppoec  there's  a  man  in  this  room  coiilil 
construe  a  page  in  the  commonest  Greek  bonk.  You  heard  thul 
donkey  singing  alwut  '  Leonorar '  and  '  betbre  her '  1  How  Flibher 
would  Imve  given  it  to  us  for  such  rhymes,  hey  1  A  parrel  -( 
ii^oramuRea  I  but,  hung  it,  sir,  they  do  know  a  gentleman  1 "  AikI 
hrre  he  winked  at  me  with  a  vinous  bloodshot  eye,  as  mnch  as  In 
iutimate  that  he  was  infinitely  auiwrior  to  every  person  in  the  rooiii. 
Now  tliiK  Bnnli.'lph,  having  had  the  ill  luck  to  get  a  fellowship, 
and  Butnuapiently  a  small  private  fortune,  has  done  nothing  since 
tint  year  If^lIO  but  get  drunk  and  read  Greek.  He  despises  every 
man  tiiat  does  not  know  that  language  (so  that  you  and  I,  my  dear 
isir,  come  in  for  ii  fiiir  share  of  hia  c<mtempt).  He  can  still  put  h 
slang  aoug  int^i  Greek  lamlHcs,  or  turn  a  jwlice  report  into  the 
hingiiage  of  Titcitua  or  Herodotus  ;  but  it  is  difficult  to  see  what 
rcompliahment  Ifeyond  this  the  boozy   old   moi  ~ 
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THE  appearance  of  a  London  Club  at  a  time  of  great  excite- 
ment ia  well  worthy  the  remark  of  a  traveller  in  this  city. 
The  "  McKutherium  "  has  been  in  a  monstrous  state  of  frenzy 
during  the  past  days.  What  a  queer  book  it  would  be  which 
should  chronicle  all  the  stories  which  have  been  told,  or  all  the 
opinions  which  have  been  uttered  there. 

As  a  revolution  brings  out  into  light  of  day,  and  into  the  streets 
of  the  convulsed  capital,  swarms  of  people  who  arc  invbible  but  in 
such  times  of  agitation,  and  retreat  into  their  obscurity  as  soon  as 
the  earth(iuake  is  over,  so  you  may  remark  in  Clubs,  that  the  stir- 
ring of  any  great  news  brings  forth  the  most  wonderful  and  hither- 
to unheanl-of  mcml)erR,  of  whose  faces  not  the  hahttu^^  not  even 
the  hall-iM)rterH,  have  any  knowledge.  The  excitement  over,  they 
vanish,  and  arc  neen  no  more  until  the  next  tunnoil  calls  them  forth. 

During  the  jwist  week,  our  bt»loved  "  Megatherium  "  has  been 
as  cn)wde<l  jw  they  wiy  her  Majesty's  Pala<*e  of  Pimlico  at  present 
is,  where  distn'sscd  foreigners,  fugitives,  and  other  Coburgs  are 
crowde<l  two  or  three  in  a  n»om  ;  and  where  it  has  lieen  rejjorted 
during  the  wlioje  of  the  pa^t  week  that  Louis  Philip|)e  himself, 
in  disguiH<%  wan  ({iiarten^I  in  the  famous  ganlen  |Kivilion,  and  plates 
of  dinner  wilt  out  to  him  from  lier  Majesty  h  tiible.  I  had  the 
story  from  Howvit  (»f  the  "  Mt'irath«*rium,"  who  had  seen  anil  reeog- 
nise<l  tlie  fx-Kiii;;  jw  he  was  looking  into  the  palace  ganlen  from 
a  houM^  in  (Jrosvt-iior  Plan?  op])osite.  We  have  iiad  other  wonder- 
ful Htoricrt  too,  whereof  it  is  our  present  puriH)se  to  say  a  word 
or  two. 

The  (1nh,  in  fa<*t,  has  lieen  in  a  state  of  j»erfect  uproar,  to  the 
disguHt  of  the  <'offoe-room  hahituffs  of  the  quiet  libnir>'  arm-chair 
ixrupiers,  and  of  the  newspajHT-room  students,  who  couhi  not  get 
tlieir  mrustoiiM'd  bnNul-shef'ts.  Old  Doc'tor  Pokey  (who  is  in  the 
habit  of  secreting  newHj»aiH»rH  a))out  liis  i»er8on,  and  going  off  to  peruse 
them  in  re^'ondite  romers  of  tin*  building)  has  l)een  wandering  about, 
in  vain  endeavouring  to  rmzc  hold  of  a  few.  They  say  that  a 
Mornirtt/  Chrnrn'r/f  was  ai'tually  pulliMl  fn>m  umler  his  arm  during 
the    l;u«t    week's  excitement.     Thr   rush   for  second   e<litions   and 
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evening  [Mtpera  ia  terrific.  Members  pounce  on  the  ncvsboya  anil 
rob  tliein.     Dccormn  ia  overeoma 

AH  the  (Ipi'RncJea  of  society  ore  forgotten  during  this  excitement 
Mon  Bi)Oitk  tu  ciu'li  other  without  being  introduced.  1  saw  a  man 
in  ill  iiiaiii^  trniiM'i-i  iinil  with  strong  red  whiskere  and  a  stnrag 
nortlicrn  .■ici'i-iit,  i;ii  up  to  Colonel  the  Honourable  Otto  Dillwster 
oftlie  Ou^inl><,  iiml  riiiiki^  some  dreudfiil  remark  about  Louis  Fedip, 
whicli  cauijc^l  tlic  Colonel  to  turn  pale  with  anger.  I  saw  a  Bishop, 
an  Under-Secretary  of  Stjite  ami  Gencnil  de  Boot*  liHtcning  with 
the  utiniwt  gravity  and  eagerness  to  little  Bob  Noddy,  who  pre- 
teuiied  to  have  hrouglit  some  news  fnun  the  City,  where  they  say 
he  is  a  clerk  in  »  Fire  ODice. 

I  B.1W  all  sorts  of  portents  and  wonders.  On  the  great  Satoidmy 
nigbt  (the  20th  ult.),  wlien  the  news  was  rifest,  and  mesaenger  aflet 
mc*icn;;er  camo  rushing  in  with  wild  riimoiira,  men  were  seen  up  at 
midnigbt  who  were  always  known  to  go  to  beil  at  ten.  A  man 
iliiied  in  the  Club  who  ia  married,  and  who  has  never  I>ecn  allowed 
t4i  eat  there  for  eighteen  years.  Ou  Sunday,  old  Mr.  Pugh  himselfl 
wbo  moved  that  the  Ilouac  should  be  shut,  no  {lapera  taken  in,  and 
the  waiters  marched  to  cbnreh  un<ler  the  inspection  of  the  stcwanf, 
actually  CAine  down  anil  was  seen  reading  the  Ohter'tr,  Mt  ea^ 
waa  tlie  nurionity  which  the  great  events  excited. 

In  the  ttniokiu^-nMiu  of  the  establishment,  where  you  onlinaiily 
ret  a  Tcry  amall  and  silent  party,  there  waa  banlly  any  seizing  for 
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water-butt  as  fu*  as  Amiens,  whence  he  went  on  in  a  coffin.  A 
fourgon  containing  two  hiinih-efl  and  twenty>two  thousand  two 
hundred  sovereigns,  and  nine-and-fourpence  in  silver,  was  upset  in 
the  Rue  Saint-Denis.  Tlie  coin  was  picked  up,  and  the  whole 
sum,  with  the  exception  of  the  fourpenny  piece,  was  paid  over  to 
the  Commissioners  at  the  Hotel  de  Ville. 

'*  Some  say  it  was  a  quarter-franc.  It  was  found  sticking, 
afterwards,  to  the  sabot  of  an  Auvergnat,  and  brought  in  safety 
to  the  ProWsional  Government 

^'Blankley  comes  in.  He  maile  his  fortune  last  year  by  the 
railroatb,  has  realised,  and  is  in  a  frantic  state  of  terror.  'The 
miscreants ! '  he  says.  '  The  whole  {M)puIation  is  in  arms.  They 
are  pouring  down  to  the  English  coast ;  the  Snnn-mlottts  will  be 
uiK>n  us  to-morrow,  and  we  shall  have  them  upon — u{K)n  my  estate 
in  Sussex,  by  Jove  !  Cobden  was  in  a  league  with  the  Revolutionary 
Government  when  he  said  there  would  be  no  war — laying  a  trap  to 
lull  us  into  security,  and  so  give  free  ingress  to  the  infernal  revolu- 
tionary villains.  There  are  not  a  thousand  men  in  the  conntry  to 
resist  them,  and  we  sliail  all  be  but<'hered  before  a  week  is  out — 
but<*here<i,  and  our  proi>orty  confi8cate<l.  Colxlen  ought  to  be  im- 
peached an<l  han;:e<i.  lionl  Jolin  RuhhcII  ouuht  to  \ye.  impeached 
an<l  hange<l.  Hojic  (iiiizot  will  I*  guillotined  for  not  having  used 
cannon,  and  slauglitcn'^i  the  niftians  U»fore  the  Revolution  came  to 
a  hcjid.'  NJi.  Blankley  was  a  Lil>eml  lieforc  he  made  his  money, 
and  hiwl  a  pirtun>  of  Tom  Paine  in  his  study. 

"T<»wzer  arrives.  A  meswngiT  him  just  come  to  the  Foreign 
Office  woundc<l  in  thnn*  places,  and  in  the  disguise  of  a  fishwoman. 
Paris  is  in  flames  in  twenty-four  quarters — the  mob  and  pikemen 
raging  thmugh  it.  I^iniartinc  has  l)een  beh«id<»<l  The  forts  have 
declared  for  the  Kin<:  and  are  lK)ml)anling  the  town.  All  the 
Knirlish  have  U'en  niasHJU-nMl. 

"  (*aptjiin  Shindy  wiys,  *  Nonsenw»I  no  such  thing.'  A  messenger 
has  come  to  the  Frf»neh  Eml>assy.  The  King  and  Family  are  at 
Versailles.  The  two  ( 'handlers  have  follower!  th«*m  thither,  and 
Marshal  Bugeaud  hiis  ndlit^l  a  hundnMi  and  twenty  thousand  men. 
The  Parisians  have  three  days'  warning ;  and  if  at  the  enil  of  that 
time  they  do  not  yield,  s<>ven  hundre<i  gims  will  o|M>n  cm  the  dogs, 
and  the  whole  canaille  will  l»e  hurle<]  to  {»enlition. 

"  Pipkinson  arrives.  The  English  in  Paris  are  congregate*!  in 
the  Protestant  chunh<»s  ;  a  guanl  is  place<l  over  them.  It  is  with 
the  greatest  diffit'ulty  that  the  rabble  are  prevented!  from  mas- 
sacring them.  Lady  Lunrhington  only  escai>e<l  by  writing  *  Veuve 
d'O'Conneir  on  her  dcnjr.  It  is  i)erfectly  certain  that  Guizot  is 
killed.     lijmmrtine  and  the  rest  of  the  Provisional  Government  have 


^8fl     SKETCHES    AND    TRAVELS    IN    LONDON 

btit  a  Tcv  (liiys  to  livp  :  the  Uoramiinists  will  deetroy  them  iDfalUhlj- ; 
ami  univeraal  hUiml,  terror,  ami  luuirchy  will  ])revail  over  France, 
OTcr  Eiirtijic,  nvcr  tlie  world. 

"  Biiiincer  -tin  the  best  aiitltority.  Thirty  thoiisaDd  Frpiwrh  en- 
teral BruJucIti  iiniltT  Lamorici&re.  No  hana  liiu  t>PCD  done  to  LenpoliL 
The  united  Freii<:li  and  Belpon  army  march  on  the  Rhine  on  Alimday. 
Rlieni^h  Prussia  iti  deelareil  to  form  a.  part  of  the  Republic.  A  diri- 
fli.pTi  uTiilir  tfeneml  Bedeaii  will  enter  &ivoy,  and  penetrate  into  Lom- 
Isinly.  Tiie  Pope  alxlieates  his  temporal  authority.  The  Ruasiatu 
will  t'rii^i(  the  Pruasiiui  frontier  with  four  hundred  thousand  men. 

"  Bowyer  hn-i  just  come  from  Mivart's,  and  says  that  rooms  are 
taken  there  tiir  the  Pope,  who  has  fied  from  his  dominions,  for  the 
Countess  of  Lumlnfelil,  for  the  Ein;^  of  Bavaria,  who  is  sure  to 
fiillow  iuimediately,  and  for  nil  the  Freneh  Princes,  and  their  suite 
and  families." 

It  was  in  this  way  that  Rumour  was  chattering  last  week,  while 
the  gruit  events  were  pending.  But  oh,  my  friends !  wild  and 
stnmge  as  thc^c  stories  were,  were  they  so  wonderfid  as  the  truth  I 
—as  all  army  of  a  himdretl  thousand  men  subdued  by  a  rising  of 
bare-hatiiled  mechanics  ;  as  a  greAt  monarch,  a  Minister  notorious 
il  a  ^Tcat  monarchy  blown  into  annihilation  by  a  blast 
of  national  breath  ;  as  a  mi^aificent  dynasty  slinking  out  of  existence 
gallant  prince,  with  an  army  at  his  buck,  c 
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YOUNG  HENGIST  having  kindly  offered  to  lend  me  a  pony, 
I  went  out  for  a  ride  with  him  this  morning ;  and  being  now 
meR'ifully  restored  to  my  arm-chair  at  home,  I  write  down, 
with  a  rapid  and  faithful  {)en,  the  events  of  the  day. 

HeujLost  lives  in  the  Tybuni  district,  that  great  rival,  and  some- 
time, as  'twas  thought,  conqueror  of  Belgravia,  where  squares, 
cathedrals,  terraces  spring  up  in  a  night,  as  it  were :  where,  as 
you  wandered  yes  ten  lay,  you  saw  a  green  strip  of  meadow,  with 
a  washerwoman's  cott^ige  and  a  tea-garden ;  and  to-day  you  look 
up,  and  K) !  you  see  a  ix)rtly  row  of  whitey-brown  bow-windowed 
houHCH,  with  plate-glass  windows,  tlirough  the  clear  panes  of  which 
you  may  see  iMild-headiHl  conifortii])le  old  fogeys  reading  the  Morning 
Jltrnld.  Butlers  loll  at  the  djHirs-  (by  the  way,  the  Tybumian 
f(M)tinen  are  by  no  meuns  so  large  or  so  iH>wdery  as  the  May&ir 
and  Helgravian  gentry) — the  dkuI  in  always  freshly  laid  down  with 
sliarp  large  flintstones.  Missis's  neat  little  bn)ugham  with  two 
bay  liorses,  and  the  |)age  by  the  coachman's  side,  is  creaking  over 
the  flints.  The  apothecarj'  is  driving  here  and  there  in  a  gig ;  the 
broad  flagstones  are  dotte<l  alMiut  with  a  good  number  of  tartan 
jackets  and  hats,  enclosing  wholesome-looking  little  children.  A 
brand-new  flshinonger's  shop  is  just  oi>en,  with  great  large  white- 
l>ellied  turl>ots,  l(Miking  very  cool  and  helpless  on  the  marble  slabs. 
A  genteel  stucco-face<i  puV)lic-house  is  nin  up  for  the  ac(*ommodation 
of  the  grooms,  and  the  domestics,  and  the  hodmen  of  the  neigh- 
l)ourh<KMl  ;  and  a  great  Imr  is  pla^'cd  at  the  end  of  the  street,  lieyond 
which  is  a  chaos  of  bricks,  wheelbarrowv,  moumls  of  chalk,  with 
milky-l<K>king  ink)1h  beside  them,  scaflfoldings  and  brown  skeletons 
of  houses,  through  which  the  daylight  shines,  and  you  can  see 
Iiatches  of  green  land  beyond,  which  are  to  be  swallowed  up 
presently  by  the  great  devouring  City. 

This  ({luirter,  my  dear  friends,  is  what  Baker  Street  waa  in  the 
days  of  our  youth.  I  make  no  doubt  that  some  of  the  best  and 
stupidest  dinners  in  London  are  given  hereabouts ;  dinners  where 
you  meet  a  Bunmet,  a  Knight,  and  a  snuflfy  little  old  General ;  and 
where  the  master  of  the  house,  the  big  bald  man,  leads  Lady 
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Bnrbam  Miu.-r.iw  Uuwiistuira,  the  Earl  of  StrathhuD^'N  (iKU^tcr. 
will  gwlniotlitT  to  liiB  seventh  child.  A  little  more  Tunutuiv  irQul>l 
make  the  moms  look  more  comfortable ;  bnt  lliey  at*  very  biWil- 
Rume  as  it  is.  The  silver  dish-uavere  are  splemlaceouk  I  waU 
the  butler  vroiiUl  |mt  a  little  more  wine  into  the  ^adses,  uid  oohm' 
rounil  rather  olteuer.  You  an;  the  only  poor  man  in  the  rcnni. 
Those  awful  grave  fellows  give  each  other  dinners  round.  "HMr 
daughteis  ccme  solemnly  in  the  evening  The  voung  fellow  of  Ott 
house  \iaa  been  at  Oifurd,  and  smokes  cig»is,  but  not  in  the  house, 
and  dines  n  good  deal  out  at  his  Club. 

I  don't  wonder :  I  once  dinod  with  young  Hengidt,  at  his 
father's,  Mnjor-Genetal  Sir  Hermlca  Hen^t.   K.C.B.,  and  nf  all 

the But  liospibtlity  forbids  uie  to  reveal  the  aecnta  of  the 

mahogany. 

Having  partaken  there  of  a  slight  refreshment  of  n  npnngr  iitr 
from  a  former  dessert  (and  n  more  jiretentiouB,  stuck-up,  tMldcM 
seedy  cake  than  a  si>ottge-eake  I  don't  know),  and  a  gUi*  of  wiba 
we  rnounteil  our  horses  anil  rode  out  on  a  great  ex|dorin;$  jounKf. 
We  h:td  beard  of  Bethnal  Green  and  Spitalfields ;  we  wubcd  to 
see  those  regions ;  and  we  rode  forth  then  like  two  caraljera  oul 
of  ifr.  James's  novela^ — the  one  was  young,  with  curly  ebestnul 
riiiL'lets,  and  a  blond  moustache  just  shading  hia  upper  lipi,  Ae. — 
Wo  rode  fortli  out  of  Tybiimia  and  down  the  long  row  cif  terraces 
which  two  Universities  have  given  their  names. 
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at  the  shabby  children  paddling  through  the  shish ;  and  lo !  the 
red-haired  maid-of-all-work,  coming  out  with  yci^terday^s  paper 
and  her  mistress's  beer-jug  in  her  hantl,  through  the  creaking  little 
ganlen  dour,  on  which  the  name  of  **  SuUh  "  is  written  on  a  dirty 
brass  plate. 

Who  is  Sulsh  !  Why  do  I  want  to  know  that  he  lives  there  f 
Ha !  there  is  the  Lying-in  Hospital,  which  always  looks  so  com- 
fortable that  we  feel  as  if  we  should  like  to  be  in  an  interesting — 
fiddlestick !  Here  is  Milksop  Terrace.  It  looks  like  a  dowager. 
It  has  seen  Iietter  days,  but  it  holds  its  head  up  still,  and  has 
nothing  to  do  with  Marylcbone  Workhouse  op{K)6ite,  tlint  looks 
as  cheerful  as  a  chcese-iNuing. 

We  rise  in  re8i)ectability  :  we  come  upon  tall  brown  houses, 
and  can  l(H)k  up  long  vistas  of  brick.  Oft*  with  your  hat.  That 
is  Bilker  Street ;  jolly  little  Upjwr  Baker  Street  stretches  away 
Re^^eiit's  Park-ward  ;  we  pmbu  by  Glum  Stnn't,  Great  Gaunt  Street, 
Upi)er  Hatchment  Street :  Tn'ssel  Phice,  and  Pall  Street — dark, 
tragic,  and  resfKH'table  abodes  of  worthy  i)eople.  Their  names 
should  U'  printiHl  in  a  black  Ixxik,  inst^^ad  of  a  re<l  l)ook,  however. 
I  think  they  must  have  Imh'U  built  by  an  archit^rt  and  undertaker. 

How  the  onniibuses  cut  thnni^'h  the  mud  C.'itywards,  and  the 
nipid  calw  with  «'anvas-ba<!kc<l  trunks  on  the  top,  nish  towanls  the 
(Jrcat  Wcst<Tn  Railway.  Yonder  it  lies,  l)c>ond  the  odious  line  of 
two|K'nny  'buses. 

Sec,  we  arc  at  Park  Crescent.  Portland  Place  is  like  a  Pyramid, 
an«l  has  resistctl  time.  It  still  l(H)ks  as  if  Aldermen  livetl  there, 
and  vcrv  U-ncfictMl  clcrirvmcn  came  to  them  to  dine.  The  footmen 
an'  generally  fat  in  Portland  Place,  I  have  remarked  ;  fat  and  in 
rnl  plush  brctMhcs  different  from  the  B«*lgravian  gents  :  from  the 
Tybuniian.  Every  cjuarter  has  its  own  expression  of  plush,  as 
flowers  bl«K)in  ditfercntly  in  ilifl'erent  climate's. 

Chariots  with  lozcn;;es  on  the  jianels,  and  elderly  ladies  inside, 
are  drivinn  through  the  inm  gates  to  take  the  cheerful  round  of 
Ke^jent's  Park.  When  all  Nature  smiles  and  the  skies  are  intoler- 
ably bri;:ht  and  blue,  the  Regency  Park  seems  to  me  to  have  this 
advantjigc,  that  a  cooling  and  agreeable  mist  always  lies  over  it,  and 
kee|is  oft'  the  glare. 

Do  [»eople  still  continue  to  go  to  the  Diorama?  It  is  an  enter- 
tainment congenial  to  the  resfjectability  of  the  neighbourhood.  I 
know  nothing  more  charming  than  to  sit  in  a  black  room  there, 
silent  and  frightened,  and  with  a  dim  sense  that  you  are  turning 
round  ;  and  then  to  see  the  view  of  the  Church  of  Saint  Rawhead 
by  moonlight,  while  a  distant  barrel-organ  plays  the  Dead  March  in 
**  Said  "  almost  inaudiblv. 
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YoickB !  we  have  passed  the  long  ilcfile  of  AJlviny  Stnet ;  wt 
yroes  the  road  of  Totteuliam — on  eitlier  eicJe  of  lis  the  ph*«ft! 
lUFturics  with  ready-nuulc  tombetoocs  ami  funereal  iun« :  or  gmt 
zini;  slipper-bathfl  anil  chimney-pots  t)iut  look  like  the  helmet*  of 
the  Caatle  of  Otranto.  Extremely  Bniall  dgar-ehope,  anil  dentBta; 
one  or  two  bugHlestroyere,  anil  coffee-ehope  lliat  Inak  by  no  meaw 
inritin^,  are  reninrked  by  self  and  Hengist  as  our  rapid  etcedi 
;.-allop  swillly  onwarik  -  onwanls  through  the  Square  of  Euetm — 
onvfanls  where  llie  towere  of  PanmJge  ri«  before  u«— npidlr, 
rapidly. 

Ha!  he  i*  down — Is  he  hurt? — He  is  up  again — it  ia  a  cab- 
iiorse  on  ahnul,  unt  one  of  ours.  It  is  the  wood-pavemeBl.  Lei 
us  turn  aside  and  :ivoid  the  dangerous  path.  Spsc 
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CHILD'S   PARTIES: 

AND  A  REMONSTRANCE  CONCERNING  THEM  ♦ 

I 

SIR, — As  your  {)ublication  finds  its  way  to  almost  every  drawing- 
room  table  in  this  inetro|>oli8,  and  is  read  by  the  young  and 
old  in  every  family,  I  bc«eech  you  to  give  admission  to  the 
remonstrance  of  an  imliappy  }>arcnt,  and  to  endeavour  to  put  a  stop 
to  a  practice  which  ap[)ears  to  me  to  be  increasing  daily,  and  is 
likely  to  o|>erate  most  injuriously  ui)on  the  health,  morals,  and 
comfort  of  scjciety  in  general. 

The  awful  8j)rca<l  of  Juvenile  Parties,  sir,  is  the  fact  to  which  I 
wouhl  draw  your  att^Mition.  There  is  no  end  to  those  entertain- 
ments, and  if  the  custom  l>e  nut  Bi)oe<lily  checked,  people  will  be 
ohlige<l  to  fly  from  liondnn  at  Christmas,  and  hide  their  children 
during  the  holidays.  I  gave  mine  warning  in  a  si)oe<h  at  brc*akfast 
this  day,  and  sjiid  with  t^'sirs  in  my  eyes,  that  if  the  Juvenile  Party 
systi'm  went  on,  I  wouM  take  a  house  at  Margate  next  winter,  for 
that,  by  heavens  I  I  could  not  In^ar  another  Juvenile  Season  in 
I^)n(h)n. 

If  they  woidd  but  transfer  Innocents'  Day  to  the  summer 
holidays,  and  let  the  children  have  their  pleasures  in  May  or  June, 
we  might  get  on.  But  now  in  this  most  ruthless  and  cut-throat 
season  of  sleet,  thaw,  frost,  wind,  snow,  mud,  and  sore  throats,  it  is 
quite  a  t4>mpting  of  fate  to  Ik>  going  much  abroad  ;  and  this  is  the 
time  of  all  others  that  is  selected  for  tlie  amusement  of  our  little 
darlings. 

As  the  first  step  t/)wanis  the  remedying  of  the  evil  of  which  I 
complain,  I  am  oblige<l  to  look  Mr.  Punch  himself  in  his  venerable 
l)ejinl,  and  say,  "  You,  sir,  have,  by  your  agents,  caused  not  a  little 
of  the  mischief  I  desire  that,  during  Christmas  time  at  least,  Mr. 
lieech  should  lie  aliolishcMl,  or  sent  to  take  a  holiday.  Judging  from 
his  sketches,  I  should  say  that  he  must  l»e  endowe<l  with  a  i)erfectly 
monstrous  organ  of  philopn>genitiveness  :  he  revels  in  the  delineation 

•  Addroued  to  M'.  PundL 
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of  tlie  dearest  and  inost  beautiful  little  bays  and  ^ria  in  tum-^knni 
cnllura  and  bruad  aaehes,  a.ud  produces  in  your  Aluiaiuict  a  inctnre 
of  a  chillis  costiiiuo  hall,  in  wliicli  lie  has  mnde  the  little  wret«hH 
in  the  dreaa«?8  of  every  a^,  and  looking:  so  hajipy,  Imiutiful,  *ad 
chiuiuing,  that  I  hiive  carefidly  kept  the  pictun  &oui  the  night  of 
tlie  women  unil  crhildn^n  of  my  own  houaehohl,  anil — -I  will  not  My 
biuiiol  it,  frir  1  Iiiul  not  the  hcftrt  to  do  that — but  iocko)  it  away 
privately,  li>st  they  shonlil  conspire  to  hurc  a  costume  ball  them- 
selves, otid  little  PoUy  should  iusist  upon  ap|«aring  in  the  dies* 
of  Anne  Boleyu,  or  little  Jacky  upon  turning  out  as  an  Anrioit 
Briton." 

An  oilioua,  revolliDg,  and  rlimgrceable  practice,  sir,  I  say,  ou^t 
not  to  be  described  in  a  manner  so  atrociously  pl<«8in;E.  The  T«al 
satirist  has  no  ri;u;ht  to  lead  the  public  astray  about  the  Juvenile 
Frte  nuisance,  and  to  describe  a  cliild's  l«ll  as  if  it  was  a  sort  irf 
Paradise,  and  thn  little  imps  engaged  as  happy  and  pretty  as  so 
inany  chenibs.  They  should  be  drawn,  one  and  all,  as  liideoos— 
diaagreetible — tli.storl«d — atfecttxl — jealous  of  each  other— daoang 
awkwardly — with  shoes  too  tight  for  thein — overeating  themselves 
at  BUpt>er — very  unwell  (and  deservedly  so)  the  next  morning,  with 
raaiuma  admiuistering  a  mixture  made  after  the  Doctor's  [in»crip- 
tjon,  and  which  should  be  paioted  awfuUy  black,  in  an  immense 
rge  teacup,  und  (as  might  be  shown  by  the  horrible  rxpreasiou  on 
e  Uttle  jtatient'H  face)  of  the  must  ilis^isting  flavoar.     Banish,  t 
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we  are  all  of  course  obliged  to  attend.  A  very  great  connection  of 
ours,  and  iwarhj  rehited  to  a  B-r-n-t  and  M.P.,  lives  not  a  hundred 
miles  fnmi  B-lx  ve  Square.  I  could  enumerate  a  dozen  more 
pkoes  wliere  our  kinsmen  or  intimate  friends  are — heads  of  fiimilies 
every  one  of  them,  with  their  quivers  more  or  less  full  of  little 
arrows. 

What  is  the  consequence?  I  herewith  send  it  to  you  in  the 
shape  of  tliese  ei^^htcen  enclosed  notes,  written  in  various  styles 
more  or  less  oornH:t  and  correctetl,  from  Miss  Fanny's,  aged  seven, 
wlio  lK>|>es,  in  nnind  hand,  that  her  dear  cousins  will  come  and 
drink  tea  with  her  «m  New  Year's  Eve,  her  birthday, — to  that  of 
tlie  Governess  of  tlie  B-r-n-t  in  question,  who  requests  the  pleasure 
of  our  company  at  a  Iwill,  a  conjurer,  and  a  Chribtmas  Tree.  Mrs. 
^|iec,  for  tlie  valid  reason  above  stated,  cannot  frec|uent  these  meet- 
iu>^ :  I  nm  the  deplrtrable  chaperon  of  the  young  people.  I  am 
I'iilkHl  u|K>n  to  coiidurt  my  &mily  five  miles  to  tea  at  six  o'clock. 
No  (X)unt  is  taken  of  our  [>erHonal  habits,  hours  of  dinner,  or  intervals 
«»f  rest.  We  are  muile  tlie  victims  of  an  infantile  conspiracy,  nor 
will  the  la<ly  of  the  house  liear  of  any  n»volt  or  denial. 

**  Why,"  sjiys  wlie,  with  X\w  spirit  wliich  Incomes  a  woman  and 
motlier,  "you  «:o  to  your  mann  {Mirties  eagerly  enough:  what 
an  unnatural  wrt^teh  you  must  Iw  to  gnulge  your  children  their 
pleasures ! "  She  hniks  nnnul,  rww|w  all  six  of  them  into  her 
arms,  whilst  the  Uiby  on  her  lap  lN>gins  to  bawl,  and  you  are 
jissiiilcMi  l)y  w»ven  i)air8  of  im])l(»ring  eyes,  against  which  there  is 
no  ap|N>al.  You  must  go.  If  you  are  dying  of  luml)ago,  if  you 
are  engaged  to  the  best  of  dinners,  if  you  are  longing  to  stop  at 
home  and  n^ad  Maraulay,  you  must  give  up  all  ami  go. 

And  it  is  not  to  one  |Kirty  or  two,  but  to  almost  all.  You 
must  go  to  the  (J ravel  Pit**,  otherwise  the  grandmother  will  cut  the 
j-hildren  out  of  lier  will,  and  leave  her  proj»erty  to  her  other  grand- 
rhiMren.  If  you  refuse  Islington,  and  ae<?ept  Tybuni  (lanlens,  you 
Hueer  at  a  \hm)t  relation,  and  aeknowle<lge  a  rich  one  readily  enough. 
If  you  decline  Tyburn  (Janlens,  you  fling  away  the  chances  of  the 
|»oor  dear  rhildn.>n  in  life,  and  the  hoiies  of  the  cadetship  for  little 
Jacky.  If  you  >ro  to  Ilamjistead,  having  deelim»d  Bedfonl  Place, 
it  is  l)ecause  you  never  n*fuse  an  invitation  to  Hampstoad,  where 
they  make  nuieh  of  you,  and  Miss  Maria  is  pretty  (as  you  think, 
though  your  wife  (l<M»sn't),  and  do  not  care  for  the  Doctor  in 
Be<lfonl  Place.  And  if  you  accept  Bedfonl  Place,  you  dare  not 
n*fuse  Upj>er  Ikker  Street,  iKH-ause  there  is  a  coolness  between  the 
two  families,  and  you  nmst  on  no  account  seem  to  take  part  with 
one  or  the  other. 

In  this  wav  nianv  a  man  l)esidcs  mvsolf,  I  dare  sav,  finds  him- 
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self  miseralil.v  tied  Oown,  nnd  a  hel|ile>^  prisoner,  like  Gulliro'  ■ 
the  haiids  of  tbe  Lilliputians.  Let  iis  just  eaumeiate  a  few  of  At- 
auBcnes  of  the  pitinble  parental  etitve. 

In  the  tiret  place,  ejiaminc  the  qu^ion  in  a  pecuonij  poiK 
of  view.  The  expenses  of  children's  toilets  at  this  pmcnt  tw 
are  perfectly  frightful. 

My  eldest  boy,  OustaTus,  at  liome  from  Dr.  Birch'a  Acadeaff. 
Rodwell  Regis,  wears  tuniuoiae  Btuds,  fine  Unen  iJuns,  white  «««■ 
coats,  nnd  ahiny  boola :  and,  when  I  pro|>asol  that  be  bImmU  is 
to  a  party  in  Berlin  gloves,  oskol  me  if  I  wished  that  he  tboM 
be  mistaken  for  u  footman  T  &Iy  ecirond,  Angiietus,  gmmbleaabM 
getting  his  elder  brother's  ctotheit,  nor  could  he  be  bmu^t  to  aooa- 
tnodate  himself  to  GustavuH's  waistcoate  at  all,  bail  not  his  motbr 
eimicd  him  by  the  loan  of  Iter  chain  and  watch,  which  latter  At 
child  broke  atler  many  drapcrate  att«mpt8  to  wind  it  up.  At  l> 
the  little  fellow,  Adolphua,  hia  mother  has  him  attiml  iii  a  rastOH 
partly  Scotch,  partly  Hungarian,  meetly  buttons,  ;um1  with  a  La« 
Quatorze  hat  and  srarlet  feather,  and  slic  curia  this  child's  la 
with  her  own  lilesaed  longs  every  night. 

I  wiiih  she  would  da  as  much  for  the  ^Is,  though  :  but  K 
Monsieur  Floridor  must  do  that :  and  ac<»nlingly,  ever;  daf  Ito 
season,  that  abominable  little  Frenchman,  who  is,  I  havB  do  dgaht 
a  Red  Republican,  and  smells  of  cignia  and  hair-oil,  couies  onr,  oi 
at  a  cost  of  eighleeupenee  far  ISU,  figs  out  my  little  c 
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CONCEIVE,  8ir,  that  in  spite  of  my  warning  and  entreaty  we 
were  invit^Hl  to  no  less  than  three  Child's  Parties  last 
Tuesday ;  to  two  of  which  a  lady  in  this  house,  who  shall 
be  nameless,  deflire<i  that  her  cliildren  should  be  taken.  On 
Wetinesday  we  had  Dr.  Lens's  microscope ;  and  on  Thursday  you 
were  good  enough  to  send  me  your  box  for  the  Haymarket  Theatre ; 
ami  of  course  Mrs.  S.  and  the  children  are  extremely  obliged  to  you 
for  the  attention.  I  <lid  not  mind  the  theatre  so  much.  I  sat  in 
the  back  of  the  box,  and  fell  a^hTp.  I  wish  there  was  a  room  with 
easy-chairs  and  silence  enjoine<l,  whither  i)arents  might  retire,  in 
the  houses  where  Children's  Parties  are  given.  But  no — it  would 
be  of  no  use  :  the  fiddling  and  pianoforte-playing  and  scuffling  and 
laughing  of  the  children  would  keep  you  awake. 

I  am  l(K)king  out  in  the  i)ai>er8  for  some  eligible  schools  where 
there  shall  )k^  no  va<*ati()nH — I  nin't  lK»ar  these  festivities  much 
longer.  I  Ix'gin  to  hate  chiMren  in  their  evening  dresses :  when 
childn*n  are  attinni  in  those  a)>8urd  In^Ht  clothes,  what  can  you 
exjHM't  from  them  hut  affectation  and  airs  of  fai^hion  ?  One  day  last 
year,  sir,  having  to  conduct  the  two  yoimg  ladies  who  then  fre- 
quented juvenile  parties,  I  found  them,  ujMtn  entering  the  fly,  into 
which  they  had  pre<*ode<l  me  under  convoy  of  their  maid — I  found 
them — in  what  a  condition,  think  vou  ?  Whv,  with  the  skirts  of 
their  stiff  muslin  fnK'ks  actually  thrown  over  their  heads,  so  that 
they  should  not  cnuiiple  in  the  carriage !  A  child  who  cannot  go 
into  society  hut  with  a  muslin  frock  in  this  iKxsition,  I  say,  had 
l:>est  stay  in  the  nursery  in  her  pinafore.  If  you  are  not  able  to 
enter  the  worlil  with  your  dn»««  in  its  pn»jHT  place,  I  say  stay  at 
home.  I  blushed,  sir,  to  see  that  Mrs.  S,  duint  blush  when  I 
informed  her  of  this  incident,  but  only  lauglH*<l  in  a  strange  in- 
decorous manner,  an<l  sai<l  that  the  girls  must  k(»ep  their  dresses 
neat.  -  Neatness  as  much  as  you  plea»*e ;  but  I  should  have  thought 
Neatness  would  wear  her  fnH*k  in  the  natund  way. 

And  l(K)k  at  the  children  when  they  arrive  at  their  place  of 
destination  :  what  pr(K*essi»H  of  co<juetr>'  they  are  nnule  to  go  through! 
They  are  first  carrie<l  into  a  n)om  where  there  are  pins,  combs, 
hmking-glasses,  and  lady's-maids,  who  shake  the  children's  ringlets 
out,  spread  abnmil  their  great  inunense  sashes  and  riblmns,  and 
finally  send  them  fidl  siiil  into  the  dancing-room.  With  what  a 
monstrous  precocity  they  ogle  their  own  faces  in  the  looking-glasses ; 
I  have  seen  my  Itoys,  Gustuvus  and  Adolphus,  grin  into  the  glass, 
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and  arrange  their  curls  or  the  ti«a  of  tboir  oeckdotliH  with  as  ntndi 
ea^mess  aa  any  in^wn<up  man  niiild  thaw,  who  was  going  to  pi; 
a  Tiait  to  ilic  liwjy  of  his  heart.  With  what  an  abdmiuablc  cmd- 
phurcm^y  tlivy  get  out  their  little  gloves,  ami  exaiDJiie  thnr  alk 
Btocbinga  !  How  cau  they  bo  natural  or  unaffectcil  when  thtfy  an 
so  prepoeteruudy  conceited  about  their  fine  clotLiw  1  The  otb^ 
day  we  met  one  of  Gub's  schoolfellows,  Mnstt^r  Chaffets,  at  a  porty, 
who  ent^Teil  the  nwin  with  a  little  ([ibuB  hat  nnder  hi«  ana,  and  tu 
be  sure  niaile  his  biiw  with  Uie  <i/iltm6  of  a  danriug-uiast^r  nf  aiity  ; 
and  my  boys,  «ho  I  Riispect  envied  their  «>Hirade  the  gihus  hai, 
hegiM  to  giggle  and  sneer  &t  liiin  ;  and,  further  to  diMoneert  him, 
Gus  goes  up  to  him  and  says,  "  Why,  Clwffers,  you  eimsider  yourself 
a  deuced  fine  fellow,  but  there'i)  ft  Btniw  on  your  tri.>»wTH."  Why 
ahouldn't  there  he  {  Awl  why  shoidd  that  poor  litll*-  hoy  be  calM 
upon  to  bliiah  because  he  mme  to  a  party  in  a  hork-oab  1  I,  (iii 
my  piut,  oniereil  the  cliildren  to  walk  home  on  that  ni^ht,  in  oidrt 
to  piinieh  theni  for  their  pride.  It  mineil.  Ons  wet  and  spaited 
his  shiny  boot*,  Dol  got  a  cohl,  and  my  wile  scolded  me  fee 
enielty. 

As  to  the  ain  which  the  wretches  gtre  themselves  about  diuidflg, 
I  need  not  eiilar^  upon  them  her^  for  the  dangerous  artist  of  the 
"  Riiting  Oeuenition  "  has  already  tnkeA  them  in  bond.  Not  thai 
hia  satire  does  the  children  the  least  gnod  :  fA*y  don't  see  anything 
absurd  in  courting  pretty  girls,  or  in  asserting  the  superiority  iit 
■  frmsle,     A  few  niuhta  ainoe,  I  saw  Master 
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wlien  you  would  tliiuk  by  their  faces  they  were  just  fresh  from 
lieuveii. 

Among  the  i^ery  little  children,  I  confess  I  get  a  cousolution  as 
I  watch  them,  in  seeing  the  artless  little  girls  walking  after  the 
1)oys  to  whom  they  incline,  and  courting  them  by  a  hundred  innocent 
little  wiles  and  caresses,  putting  out  their  little  hands  and  inyiting 
them  to  dances,  seeking  them  out  to  pull  crackers  with  them,  and 
begging  them  to  read  the  mottoes,  and  so  forth — this  is  as  it  should 
be — this  is  natural  and  kindly.  The  women,  by  rights,  ought  to 
court  the  num  ;  and  they  would  if  we  but  left  them  alone.* 

And,  absunl  as  the  games  are,  I  own  I  like  to  see  some  thirty 
or  forty  of  the  creatures  on  the  ti<wr  in  a  ring,  playing  at  jH:titi 
jfujT^  of  all  ages  and  sexes,  from  the  most  insubordinate  infanthood 
of  Master  Ja4;ky,  who  will  cniwl  out  of  the  circle,  and  talks  louder 
than  anylxMly  in  it,  though  he  can't  si)eak,  to  blushing  Miss  Lily, 
who  is  just  conscious  that  she  is  sixteen— I  <»wu,  I  say,  that  I  can't 
look  at  such  a  cin'let  or  chaplet  of  chiKlron,  as  it  were,  in  a  hundred 
different  colours,  liium'liing  and  happy,  without  a  sort  of  pleasure. 
How  they  IsiuKh,  how  they  twine  together,  how  they  wave  about, 
as  if  tlic  wind  w.w  pjissing  over  the  flowers  !  Poor  little  buds,  shall 
you  bloom  long?  (I  then  sjiy  to  niyw'lf,  by  way  of  kn'ping  up  a 
pmiKT  fninie  of  mind)  —shall  frosts  nip  you,  or  tcmi>ests  s(*atter 
you,  drouijht  wither  yon,  or  rain  iK'at  you  down?  And  oppressed 
with  my  tcelin;:^,  I  ;;o  1h»1ow  and  get  some  of  the  weak  negus  with 
which  ('hildn'u's  Parties  are  refreshetl. 

At  those  housi's  where  the  magic  lantern  is  pmctise<l,  I  still 
8onu»timcs  get  a  dej^ret?  of  pleasure,  by  hniring  the  voices  of  the 
childriMi  in  the  dark,  and  the  alwurd  remarks  which  they  make  as 
the  various  si'cnes  an»  j)resente<l  as,  in  the  dissolving  views.  Corn- 
hill  changes  into(irand  (-ain);  as  (^ipid  (Mtmes  down  with  a  wreath, 
and  |M)]is  it  on  to  the  heatl  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington  ;  as  Saint 
Peter's  at  It4»ine  sudtienly  l)ecoin<»s  illuminated,  and  fireworks,  not 
the  least  like  nnd  firewiirks,  l^egin  U}  go  ott*  from  Fort  St.  Angelo — 
it  is  <»ert4iinly  not  unpleasiuit  to  hear  the  "o-o-os"  of  the  audience, 
and  the  little  childn>n  (shattering  in  the  dtirkness.  Hut  I  think  I 
use<l  to  like  the  **  Pull  devil,  pull  Iwker,"  and  the  Doctor  Syntax  of 
cMir  youth,  much  lN>tt4*r  than  all  your  new-fangle<l  dissolving  views 
and  pyrotH'hnic  imitations. 

As  for  the  c<injun'r,  I  am  sick  of  him.  There  is  one  conjurer  I 
have  met  so  of^<>n  during  this  year  and  the  last,  that  the  man  looks 
quite  guilty  when  the  folding  dixirs  are  ojiemHl,  and  he  sees  my 
party  of  childnMi,  and  myself  amongst  the  seniors  in  the  bai^k  rows. 

*  On  our  friuiul  M  rnnnuMcript  thero  ih  written,  in  a  female  handwriting, 
••  Vultrar.  imrmxieitt.— E.  8." 
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Ue  fnrgets  his  jokc«  when  he  behoUls  me :  liis  wretx^hetl  tiaiptrtf* 
ami  waufjeries  fiul  liini :  he  trembles,  tiillere,  anil  turns  pale. 

I  on  my  side  too  feel  reeiprocally  uneasj.  What  risht  hsre  ve 
to  be  Hturiiig  thiit  i:reatiirti  out  of  his  Billy  roiintenance  t  Veiy 
likel  i  1  la  a  w  f  und  f  uity  depcuilent  for  their  bread  upon  fak 
aiitits.  I  1  uld  be  Ind  to  admire  tliein  if  I  couid  ;  but  ho*  do 
so  ?  W 1  I  see  I  n  sij  eeze  an  orange  or  a  caimoD-ball  right  an; 
into  th  n^  38  t  were  o  multiply  either  into  three  cannon-lalb 
or  omn  e«,  I  kn  w  th  there  are  in  his  porket  somewhere.  I 
kno«  that  h  lie  nt  I  t  out  his  eye  when  he  Bti(?ks  the  peakmk 
into  I  tl  at  att  aw  11  wiog  (as  the  miaeiable  humbug  pretend* 
to  d  )  a  pock  t  h  n  Ik  n  h  f  he  cannot  by  any  possibility  conreit  it 
into  a  gu  tt  fed  ml  wowl-shariugs.  The^  ftim^y  aitida 
may  m  is''  1  11  It  not  iu.  I  think  I  shall  go  and  sit  down 
lieliiu      a  tl      mnanta  whilst  this  wretrhed   man   ptmoH  hb 

idi.it      11  I   1  re  II      b  l<lren. 

\    1  tl        n  f  whieh  our  darlings  are  made  to  pftrtike. 

Hilt  tl  J  I  I  k  Do  they  hare  a  enpper  at  hcHne,  sul 
why  do  nut  they  ?  Biitiuse  it  h  uuwholcsame.  If  it  is  anwbole- 
souie,  why  do  they  liiive  supper  at  all!  I  have  nientioiied  the 
wretched  <|iiulity  of  the  negus.  How  they  can  administer  sach 
titiiif  to  rhililren  I  ran't  think.  Though  only  last  wt.<ck  I  heard  i 
little  boy,  Mu.'ttiir  Swilby,  at  Mi^  WaterK's,  say  that  lie  had  dnink 

:   glasses   of   it,   uiiii   eaten    I   don't  know   how  many   ta»tet«»» 
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WE  are  amongst  a  number  of  people  waiting  for  the  Black- 
wall  tniin  at  the  Fenchurch  Street  Station.  Some  of 
US  are  going  a  little  farther  than  Blackwall — as  far  as 
Gravesencl  -  h<uih»  of  iw  are  going  even  farther  than  Graveseiid — to 
Port  Phillip  in  Aimtralia,  leaving  Ix^hind  the  jxitri^t  firut  and  the 
pleasant  fiehlH  of  Ohl  England.  It  is  rather  a  queer  sensation  to 
Im?  in  the  R:in)e  lM)at  and  station  with  a  party  that  is  going  upon 
so  pnxligiouK  a  jouniey.  One  8]><M-idatos  alM>ut  them  ^ith  more 
than  an  ordinary  intorent,  thinking  of  the  difference  between  your 
fat4^  and  theirs,  and  that  wt;  Hhall  never  In'hohl  these  faces  again. 

Some  eight-and-thirty  women  an^  sitting  in  the  large  hall  of 
the  station,  with  bundles,  l)iisket^,  antl  light  Iwiggage,  waiting  for 
the  steiinier,  and  the  onh^rs  to  einliark.  A  few  friends  are  taking 
leave  of  theuj,  lM)iinets  are  laid  together,  and  whispering  going  on. 
A  little  crying  is  taking  phu*e : — oidy  a  very  little  crj'ing,  -  and 
among  those  who  remain,  iis  it  seems  to  me,  not  those  who  are 
going  away.  They  leave  iK'hind  them  little  to  weep  for :  they 
are  going  from  bitter  cold  and  hunger,  constimt  want  and  unavailing 
lalxmr.  Why  should  they  Ihj  wirry  to  tjuit  a  mother  who  has  been 
so  hanl  to  them  :is  our  country  has  Uk'u  ?  How  many  of  these 
women  will  ever  see  the  shon^  agjiin,  u|)on  the  brink  of  which  they 
stand,  and  fnmi  which  they  will  de|iart  in  a  few  minutes  more?  It 
makes  one  sjul  and  !ishame<l  to<i,  that  they  shoidd  not  l>e  more  sorry. 
But  how  are  y(m  to  exinvt  love  where  you  have  given  such  scanty 
kindness  ?  If  you  sjiw  your  children  ghul  at  the  thoughts  of  leaving 
you,  and  for  ever :  would  vou  blame  vourselves  or  them  ?  It  is  not 
that  the  childn>n  are  luigniteful,  but  the  home  was  unhappy,  and 
the  {Mirents  indifferent  or  unkind.  You  an*  in  the  wnmg,  under 
whose  government  they  only  hail  neglect  and  wretchwlness ;  not 
they,  who  can't  1m^  called  u|)on  to  love  such  an  unlovely  thing  as 
misery,  or  to  make  any  other  return  f(»r  neglecrt  but  indifference  and 
aversion 

You  and  I,  let  us  suppose  again,  are  civilised  persons.  We 
have  been  dw-ently  e<lucate<l :  and  live  decently  every  day,  and 
wear  tolerable  clothtm,  and  practise  cleanliness :  and  love  the  arts 
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and  graces  of  life.  As  we  walk  down  this  rank  nf  eight-Mid-tfianr 
feninle  eiuignintH,  let  lis  &iicy  thftt  wc  iirc  at  Hdhrmrne^  uxj  m4  U 
Lnndon,  and  thut  we  hnTe  come  down  from  uiir  slieep-walks  or  liuuia^ 
huviug  heard  of  the  arrival  of  forty  honeBt  well-r«coniuieni]«d  JMUC 
women,  and  having  a  Datiiral  longing  to  take  a  wife  home  to  tk 
buah — ^wbicli  of  thetic  w<.iuid  yuu  like  1  If  you  were  an  Anstndna 
Sultan,  to  wliicli  of  the^e  would  you  throw  the  liandkeiclikft  I 
am  afraiil  nut  one  of  theiii.  I  fear,  in  uur  pt^«nt  mcwd  of  noBd, 
wo  ohouhl  mount  hotse  and  return  to  tlie  country,  prcffTTiii^  i 
solitude,  and  to  be  a  huchelor,  tlmn  to  put  up  with  one  of  tbo* 
for  a  companion.  There  is  no  girl  here  to  l«n)pt  you  bj*  her  look* 
{and  world'Wiseacre  as  you  are,  it  is  by  these  you  ore  fwiiicipiOj 
moved) — there  ia  no  pretty,  modest,  red-dieeked  ruattc,  no  tax 
trim  little  grisette,  suoh  as  what  we  tall  n  grnlleraan  mifcbt  nM 
his  eyes  upon  without  too  much  derogating;,  and  mi^t  final  bvov 
in  the  eyes  of  a  mnn  about  town.  No ;  it  is  a  homely  bevy  rf 
women  with  scarcely  any  beauty  amongst  tbem^their  dotlicBtR 
decent,  but  not  the  least  picturetniue — their  faces  are  pale  aad 
careworn  for  the  most  part— how,  mdeed.  should  ic  be  otberwiM, 
seeii)g  tlmt  they  have  known  cure  and  want  all  their  ibyst— thcrr 
tliey  sit,  upon  bore  lienches,  with  dingy  bundles,  and  gre^t  cotta 
'irella£~and  the  tnitli  is  you  are  not  a  hiudy  I'olaniKt,  a  feedv 
of  .theep,  feller  of  trees,  s\  hunter  of  kangarooa~but  ii  London  uOl 
my  Lord  the  Sultan's  cambric  hamlkerL-hief  is  errnt«d  «iU 
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millefleur.  A  sunburnt  settler  out  of  the  Bush  won't  fed  any  of 
these  exquisite  tortures :  or  understand  this  kind  of  laughter :  or 
object  to  Molly  because  her  hands  are  coarse  and  her  ankles  thick : 
but  he  will  take  her  back  to  his  fium,  where  she  will  nurse  his 
children,  bake  his  dough,  milk  his  cowa,  and  cook  his  kangaroo 
for  him. 

But  between  you,  an  educated  Londoner,  and  that  woman,  is 
not  the  union  absurd  ai|d  impossible  t  Would  it  not  be  unbearable 
for  either  ]  Solitude  woukl  be  incomparably  pleasanter  than  such 
a  companion. — You  might  take  her  with  a  hanilsome  fortune, 
perhaps,  were  you  starving ;  but  then  it  is  because  you  want  a 
house  and  carriaj^c,  let  us  say  (your  necessaries  of  life),  and  must 
have  them  even  if  you  purchase  them  with  your  precious  person. 
You  do  as  much,  or  your  sister  does  as  much  every  day.  That, 
however,  is  not  tlie  })oint :  I  am  not  talking  about  the  meanness 
to  which  your  worship  may  be  possibly  obIige<i  to  stoop,  in  order, 
as  you  say,  **  to  keep  up  your  rank  in  society  " — only  stating  that 
this  imnienKc  wx'ial  difference  docs  exist.  You  don't  like  to  own 
it :  or  don't  rlioone  to  talk  alM)ut  it,  and  such  things  had  much 
letter  not  be  8iK)kcn  alK)Ut  at  all.  I  hear  your  worHhip  say,  there 
rauHt  \)e  difforenccH  in  rank  ami  so  forth  !  Well !  out  with  it  at 
once  :  you  don't  think  Molly  is  your  otjual-  nor  indeeii  is  she  in 
the  posHCHHion  of  many  artificial  acijuin'ments.  She  can't  make 
Latin  verst^s,  for  exain])le,  as  you  uwd  to  do  at  sclux^l  ;  she  ean*t 
H(M*4ik  French  and  Itiilian,  as  your  wife  ver>'  likely  can,  &c.—  and 
in  so  far  nlie  U  your  inferior,  ami  your  amiable  Imly's. 

But  what  I  note,  what  I  marvel  at,  what  I  acknowledge,  what 
I  am  jwhame<l  of,  what  is  contrary  to  ChriHtian  morals,  nuinly 
moilesty  and  htniesty,  an«l  to  the  national  well-l)ein)E:,  is  that  there 
should  l)c  that  immense  social  diHtinction  l)etwet>n  the  well-<lressed 
classes  ({i8,  if  you  will  |MTmit  me,  we  will  call  ourselves),  and  our 
brethren  and  sisters  in  the  fustian  jiu'kets  and  pattens.  If  you  deny 
it  for  your  jwirt,  I  sjiy  that  you  are  mistaken,  and  deceive  yourself 
w^ofully.  1  siiy  that  you  have  been  e<lucate<l  to  it  thmugh  Gothic 
ages,  and  have  had  it  hande<i  down  to  you  from  your  fathers  (not 
that  they  were  anylxxly  in  particular,  but  re»j>ect4ible  well-dressed 
progenitors,  let  us  siiy  for  a  generation  (»r  two)  from  your  welUiressed  ' 
fathers  liefore  ycui.  How  Ion;;  ajk'o  is  it,  that  our  preac^hers  were 
teaching  the  \hk)t  '*  to  know  their  Kt4iti(»n  "  ?  that  it  was  the  {leculiar 
boost  of  £n>(liKhmen,  that  any  man,  the  humblest  among  us,  could, 
by  t4ilent,  industry,  and  good  luck,  \w]to  to  take  his  place  in  the 
anst4M*nicy  of  his  country,  and  that  we  fHuntetl  with  pride  to  Lord 
This,  who  was  the  ^nunlson  of  a  bjirlxT ;  and  t4i  Earl  That,  whose 
father  was  an  a|M)thecar>'  I     What  a  multitude  of  most  res|>ectable 


602     SKETCHES    AND    TRAVELS    IN    LOSDOS^H 

folks  pride  tlienisolves  ud  these  things  still !  The  ^f  is  nol  im- 
passable, because  one  mnn  in  a  million  swims  nver  it,  u>il  we  hAil 
liini  for  his  8treni,'th  ami  siicwtw.  He  has  landeii  on  the  bspp; 
islaDil.  He  is  one  of  the  aritttocrocy.  Let  us  rlap  bsndt  «nd 
applnuiL     There's  no  country  like  kutb  for  rational  freedom. 

If  you  go  up  and  speak  to  one  of  these  women,  as  you  do  (aad 
very  good-naturedly,  and  you  can't  help  that  confounded  condmeen- 
eion),  she  curtseys  and  holds  down  her  head  meekly,  and  npG« 
with  modesty,  as  becomes  her  station,  to  your  honour  with  thedcM 
shirt  and  the  well-made  coat.  "  And  bo  she  should,'*  is  what  hmtdndi 
uf  thousands  of  us,  rich  and  poor,  say  stilL  Both  believe  this  to  be 
lionnilen  duty ;  and  that  a  poor  person  should  naturaUy  bob  bd 
heftd  to  A  rich  one  physicuUy  nnd  morally. 

Let  us  get  her  last  curt«ey  from  her  as  she  staniU  here  upon  the 
English  shore.  When  she  gets  iuto  the  Australian  woods  her  back 
won't  bend  except  to  her  hdMur ;  or,  if  it  do,  from  old  habit  aal 
the  reminiscence  of  the  old  country,  do  you  supj)ose  her  cluldmi  win 
be  like  that  timid  creature  before  you  I  They  will  know  nothing  of 
that  Gothic  society,  with  its  ranks  and  hienuvhies,  its  cuinhniw 
ceremonies,  its  glitt:«ring  antique  parapheinalia,  in  which  wk  have 
been  educated ;  in  which  rich  and  poor  still  aequieaM,  aad  wilieh 
multitudes  of  both  still  admire :  far  removed  6«m  these  old-worid 
tnulition!!,  they  willl>e  bml  up  in  the  midst  of  ptenty,  ire^duiu,  nuutly 
brotherhood.     Do  you  think  if  your  worship's  graixbuu  goes  intu 
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poor-rates,  and  are  they  not  heavy  enough  in  the  name  of  patience  f 
Very  true ;  and  we  have  our  own  private  pensioners,  and  give  away 
some  of  our  superfluity,  very  likely.  You  are  not  unkind ;  not 
ungenerous.  But  of  such  wondrous  and  complicated  misery  as  this 
you  confess  you  had  no  idea.  No.  How  should  you  1 — you  and  I 
— we  are  of  the  upi>er  classes  ;  wc  have  had  hitherto  no  community 
with  the  poor.  Wc  never  speak  a  word  to  the  servant  who  waits 
on  us  for  twenty  years ;  we  condescend  to  employ  a  tradesman, 
keeping  him  at  a  pro})er  tlistance,  mind,  of  course,  at  a  proper 
distance — we  laugh  at  his  young  men,  if  tliey  dance,  jig,  and  amuse 
themselves  like  their  l^ettore,  and  call  them  counter-jumpers,  snohe, 
and  what  not ;  of  his  workmen  we  know  notliing,  how  pitilessly 
they  are  ground  down,  how  they  live  and  die,  liere  close  by  us  at 
the  backs  of  our  houses— until  some  po(>t  like  HihmI  wakes  and  sings 
that  dreadful  "Song  of  the  Shirt"  ;  some  prophet  like  Carlyle  rises 
up  and  dencnmccH  woe ;  some  clear-»ighte<l  energetic  man  like  the 
writer  of  the  Chronide  travels  into  the  jK)or  man's  country  for  us, 
and  comes  ba<'k  with  his  tale  of  terror  antl  wonder. 

Awful  awful  iHM)r  man's  coiuitrj' !  The  Ix^ll  rings,  and  these 
eight-and-thirty  women  hid  adieu  to  it,  rescued  from  it  (jis  a  few 
thousiinds  more  will  Ik')  by  some  kind  |KM)ple  who  are  interested  in 
their  Whalf.  In  two  hours  more,  the  steamer  lies  alongside  the 
ship  **  Cullo<Ien,"  which  will  In'ar  them  to  their  new  home.  Here 
are  the  l>erths  aft  for  the  unniarrie<i  women,  the  marrietl  t^ouples 
are  in  the  midslii{)s^  the  Imclu'lors  in  the  fore  jKirt  of  the  ship. 
Alwve  and  l>elow  di'cks  it  swaniis  an<i  eehoes  with  the  bustle  of 
departure.  The  Emigration  Commissioner  comes  and  calls  over 
their  names :  there  are  old  and  yoiuig,  large  families,  numbers  of 
chiMren  already  aecustcmuMl  to  the  ship,  ami  looking  alxMit  with 
amuscMi  unconsoiousness.  One  was  lM>ni  but  just  now  on  board  ; 
he  will  not  know  how  to  s|M>ak  English  till  he  is  fifteen  thousand 
miles  away  from  hoiiu\  Some  of  these  kin«l  jHH)ple  whose  Ixnmty 
and  lienevolenre  oripniisai  the  Female  Emigration  Scheme,  are  here 
to  give  a  hu*t  w<»nl  antl  shake  of  the  hand  to  their  j*rff(/(f/cB.  They 
hang  sadly  and  gratefully  round  their  patnms.  One  of  them,  a 
clergyman,  who  hiis  devotee  I  himwlf  to  this  giKnl  work,  says  a  few 
words  to  them  at  parting.  It  is  a  solemn  minute  indeed—  for  those 
who  (with  a  few  thousands  who  will  follow  them)  are  leaving  the 
country  and  escajMug  from  the  (]U(*stion  l)etween  rich  and  p<Kir :  and 
what  for  those  who  remain?  Hut,  at  least,  those  who  go  will  re- 
memlier  that  in  their  miserj'  hen*  they  found  gentle  hearts  to  love 
ami  pity  them,  and  generous  hands  to  give  them  succour,  and  will 
plant  in  the  new  c<mntry  this  grateful  tradition  of  the  old.- -May 
Heaven's  go<Ml  mercy  s|>ee<l  them  ! 


3fK    BROWN'S  LETTERS  TO  HIS 


IT  is  with  till!  i,Teat««t  BatisfactioD,  my  dear  Robert,  th^  I  han 
you  as  a  nei^'bbour,  withiu  a  couple  of  miles  of  me,  and  Unl  1 
have  seen  you  establislieil  couifortHblj  in  your  ohambem  in  Ytg- 
tree  Court.  The  eituution  \a  not  cheerful,  it  is  true  ;  and  to  clamhf 
ii]j  three  puire  of  blai-k  ereokinK  Btaire  ia  an  e^jenriae  not  pleaMot  tn 
u  iniia  wlio  never  careil  for  osceniling  mtHintoiiis.  Nor  did  Uk 
{lerfornianee  ot'  the  young  bairintor  wlio  lives  under  j'ou — atid,  it 
ap|>eflrn,  pkyif  pretty  ucastantl)'  upon  the  French  horn— gi«T  mc 
any  great  plensun.-  aa  I  sat  uud  partook  of  luncheon  in  ynur  imm^ 
Your  feiiulu  ntteuilant  or  laiiudreta,  too,  struck  me  fmm  her  ponoa>l 
nppeaniDee  to  be  a  lady  addicted  to  the  uw  of  ardent  spirit*;  mA 
the  smell  of  tobacco,  wliich  you  aay  some  old  cullfige  friends  of  joon 
had  partaken  on  the  nigbt  previous,  was,  I  must  say,  uut  plninMil 
11  the  chambers,  and  I  even  tliou^ht  luii^t  Iw  remarkeil  as  Itngeriog 
in  your  own  inoniin!^-o>at.     However,  I  aui  an  old  fellow.     The 
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your  iMirk  to  a  blazing  fire.  At  your  father's  deBire,  I  haTO  paid  a 
hundrcHl  guineas  to  that  eminent  special  pleader,  for  the  advantages 
which  I  have  no  doubt  you  will  ci\.ioy,  while  seated  on  the  high- 
legged  stool  in  his  ba(*k  room,  and  rest  contente<l  with  your  mother's 
prediction  that  you  will  be  Lonl  Chief-Justice  some  diiy.  May 
you  pros|)er,  my  dear  fellow  !  is  all  I  desire.  By  the  way,  I  should 
like  to  know  what  was  the  meaning  of  a  \mt  of  porter  which  entered 
into  your  crhambers  as  I  issued  from  them  at  one  o'clock,  and  tnwt 
that  it  was  not  yotir  thirst  whi(*h  was  to  l)e  quenche<l  with  such  a 
beverage  at  such  an  hour. 

It  is  not,  then,  witli  n*pinl  to  your  duties  as  a  law  student  that 
I  liave  a  desire  to  lectun*  you,  but  in  r€K|>ect  of  your  pleasures, 
amusements,  acciuaintances,  and  general  conduct  and  bearing  as  a 
young  nmn  of  the  world. 

I  will  nisli  into  the  subject  at  once,  and  exemplify  my  morality 
in  your  own  jxTson.  Why,  sir,  for  inKt4ini  c,  do  you  wear  that  tuft 
to  your  chin,  and  i\um*  shnni  tuniuoi^e  buttons  to  your  waistcoat t 
A  chin-tuft  is  a  chciip  enjoyment  certainly,  and  the  twiddling  it 
alxnit,  as  I  sec  you  do  constiintly,  so  as  to  show  your  lower  ti'eth,  a 
hannlcHH  uinusenient  to  fill  up  your  vucuouh  hours.  And  as  for 
waiHti-oat-buttons,  you  will  say,  *'  Do  not  all  the  young  men  W(»ar 
them,  and  what  can  I  <Io  but  buy  artificial  turiiuoise,  as  I  innnot 
affonl  to  buy  real  ntoncs?'' 

I  t^ike  you  up  at  once  an<l  nhow  you  why  you  ought  to  shave  off 
your  tip  and  give  up  the  factiti<»us  jewellery.  My  d<ar  Kob,  in  spite 
of  us  and  all  the  HcpiiblicanH  in  the  world,  then'  are  ranks  and  degrees 
in  life  and  HO(*iety,  and  distinctionn  to  In*  maintained  by  earh  man  ac- 
conling  to  his  rank  and  ch'grcc.  You  have  no  n.ore  right,  as  I  take 
it,  to  s|M)rt  an  iin{»<>rial  on  your  chin  than  I  have  to  wear  a  shovel- 
bat  with  a  nw<'tt«'.  I  liold  a  U\\\  to  a  man's  chin  to  1  c  the  centre  of  a 
system,  so  tos[M'ak,  whirh  ought  all  to  corr(*s}Hind  and  1m>  harmonious 
— the  whole  tuni'  of  a  man's  life  ought  t«>  Ik*  played  in  that  key. 

Look,  for  instanc<%  at  Lonl  Hugo  Fitzun**'  Keate<l  in  the  private 
1k>x  at  the  Lyceum,  by  the  hide  of  that  U'lUitiful  creature  with  the 
black  eyes  and  the  mai^nifiirnt  }Kiint-lace,  who  you  fancied  was 
ogling  you  thnHigh  her  enormous  spy-ghu4ses.  Lonl  Hugo  has  a 
tuft  to  his  chin,  certainly  :  his  countenance  grins  with  a  perfect 
va<*uity  behind  it  :  and  his  whiskers  curl  crisply  namd  one  of  the 
handsomest  and  stupidest  countenances  in  the  world. 

But  jiutt  nM'kon  up  in  your  own  mind  what  it  c(»sts  him  to  keep 
up  that  simjde  ornament  on  his  chin.  LiMik  at  ever>'  arti<*le  of  that 
amiable  and  most  gentlemanlike—though,  I  own,  fcMilish — young 
man's  dress,  and  S4>e  how  al^sunl  it  is  of  you  to  attempt  to  imitnte 
him.     Look  at  his  hands  (I  liave  the  young  nobleman  perfectly 
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U-fore  lu.v  minJ'e  eye  iiuw) ;  the  little  himik  are  dangling  ovrr  tk 
ciwliiuu  of  the  Uix,  gloved  aa  tightly  aud  ilrltciUeJir  as  »  lady^t.  H>< 
wrigtbiuuls  are  &st«iml  up  tuwanla  his  elboWH  with  j^^reUtry.  Qmt. 
aud  rubiea  lueaoiler  domi  his  pink  Bhirt-front  aoil  waistMial.  Be 
wenrs  u  wat«h  with  nn  npparatus  of  giincrnrks  at  his  waHtooat-fiacfat 
He  Bits  in  a  spleuiliil  side-box,  or  he  aiuiperB  out  of  Ote  windows  M 
"  White's,"  or  you  see  hiiu  griuniug  oat  uf  a  uib  by  the  SeipoililB 
— a  lovely  and  ojstly  piiture,  summud«l  by  a  c»Etly  ftame. 

Whereas,  you  and  I,  my  good  Bob,  if  we  waut  to  aee  >  piKT,  4i 
not  disdain  an  order  fniiu  our  friend  the  newspivpcT  vditar,  or  H 
take  a  eeikt  in  the  jiit.  Your  watch  is  yoiu*  Other's  alil  hnntiBC- 
wutuh.  When  we  go  in  the  Park  we  go  on  foot,  or  at  beK  p*  > 
honw  up  after  Easter,  tind  junt  show  in  Rott«n  Row.  We  MH 
never  look  out  of  ''White's"  bow-wiudow.  The  awouat  of  LmJ 
Hugo's  tailor's  bill  would  support  you  and  your  yiHUtger  bnitiMr. 
His  ralet  has  as  good  an  ^Uowano!  aa  you,  besides  his  pen|uicite! 
of  olil  viothes.  You  cannot  afford  to  wenr  a  dandy  liHti'a  cast^ 
old  c^lothes,  ueither  to  imitate  those  which  he  wears. 

There  is  nothing  disagreeable  to  me  in  the  notion  of  a  dandy 
any  more  than  there  is  in  the  idea  of  a  peacock,  or  a  cameit^Mrd,  «r 
a  prodigious  gaudy  tulip,  or  on  astonishingly  bright  brocade.  Thar 
Jl  sorts  of  aniiiutU,  plants,  and  stuits  in  Nature,  from  p 
)nitits,  and  fmm  cloth<if-gold  to  corduroy,  whereof  th#  » 
is  assuredly  intended  by  Nature,  and  certainly  adds  tu  the  a 
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manner.  To  be  Bure,  since  the  days  of  friend  iEsop,  Jackdaws  have 
been  held  up  to  ridicule  for  wearing  the  plumes  of  birds  to  whom 
Nature  has  aftixed  more  gaudy  tails;  but  as  Folly  is  constantly 
reproducing  itself,  so  must  Satire,  and  our  honest  Mr,  Punch  has 
but  to  repeat  to  the  men  of  our  generation  the  lessons  taught  by 
the  good-natured  Hunchback  his  predecessor. 

Shave  off  your  tuft,  then,  my  boy,  and  send  it  to  the  girl  of 
your  heart  as  a  token,  if  you  like :  and  I  pray  you  abolish  the 
jewellery,  towanls  w^hich  I  clearly  see  you  have  a  propensity.  As 
you  have  a  plain  dinner  at  home,  served  comfortably  on  a  clean 
tablecloth,  and  not  a  grand  service  of  half-a-dozen  entrdeB,  such  as 
we  get  at  oiu"  county  Member's  (and  an  unconmionly  good  dinner 
it  is  too),  so  let  yoiu"  dress  be  perfectly  neat,  polite,  and  cleanly, 
without  any  attempt^)  at  splendour.  Mugiiificence  is  the  decency 
of  the  rich — but  it  cannot  be  purchased  with  half-a-guinea  a  day, 
which,  when  the  rent  of  yoiu-  chambers  is  paid,  I  take  to  be  pretty 
nearly  the  amount  of  your  worship  s  income.  This  point,  I  thought, 
was  rather  well  illustrated  the  other  day,  in  an  otherwise  silly  and 
sentimental  l>o<)k  which  I  looked  over  at  the  Club,  called  the  ^ 
**  FoK;;^airty  Diamond  "  (or  some  hucIi  vulgar  name).  Somebody  gives 
the  hero,  who  is  a  i)oor  fellow,  a  diamond-pin :  he  is  obliged  to  buy  a 
new  stock  to  Ret  off  the  diamond,  tlien  a  new  waistcoat,  to  correspond 
with  the  Kt(H*k,  tlien  a  new  coat,  l)ecaii8e  the  old  one  is  too  shabby 
for  the  re«t  of  his  attire  ; — finally,  the  poor  devil  is  niine<l  by  the 
diamond  ornament,  which  he  is  fon^etl  to  sell,  as  I  would  recom- 
men«l  you  to  8ell  your  waintcoiit  studrt,  were  they  worth  anything. 

But  as  you  have  a  good  figure  and  a  gentlemanlike  de[H>rtment,  and 
as  every  young  man  likes  to  1h»  well  attire<l,  and  ought,  for  the  sake  of 
liiH  own  a<lvantagc  and  progn^ss  in  life,  to  show  himm'lf  to  the  l)est  ad- 
vantage, I  shall  take  an  early  op[M»rtunity  of  addn»8sing  you  <m  the  sub- 
ject of  tailors  and  clothes,  which  at  least  merit  a  letter  to  themselves. 


ON  TAILORING— AND  TOILETTES  IN 

GENERAL 

OUR  ancestors,  my  dear  B4)b,  have  transmitted  to  you  (i 
well  as  every  meml)er  of  our  family)  considerable  charms 
of  [)erson  and  figtire,  of  which  fact,  although  you  are  of 
course  j>erfe<itly  aware,  yet,  and  e<|ually  of  courw»,  you  have  no 
obje<'tion   to  Ixr  reniindetl ;    and  with    these  facial   and  corporeal 
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enJiiwinoBU.  a  few  words  reepectiiig  tlrew  and  tjtili>ring  traj  n* 
l>e  mil  of  pliuw ;  for  ncithing  is  iriviaJ  in  life,  nnil  ■•* i-r^tl^  h 
tlif  phtluaoplinr  bos  a  meaning.  As  in  the  old  jokv  about  a  pnltat 
which  has  two  iridea,  uomcly,  lui  iniside  anil  an  iiiibiidei,  hi  t  Mt 
or  a  Lftt  hiM  ite  iuside  aa  well  iw  its  outsiile ;  I  nirAo,  thai  thm 
is  ill  n  niiiD'a  exterior  appeanui(«  the  iNinseqiwniw  of  bis  intvi 
wave  of  thought,  uhI  a  grntleuon  who  dresses  too  gnuidlj^,  (cu> 
absurdly,  or  too  shabbily,  has  some  odility,  or  insaidt}',  or  tnouuM 
ill  his  mind,  which  develops  itself  somehow  outniudly  in  the  fiubs  , 
of  his  garments. 

No  man  bos  a  right  to  despise  his  ilress  id  this  wnrld.  Tboi  , 
is  no  use  in  flinging  any  honest  i^uinw  wbst4.'ver  away.  f<^ 
instance,  althougli  a  woman  cannot  bn  expected  ti)  know  the  p» 
timlure  of  a  gentleman's  dress,  any  more  than  we  to  he  suqoaliliJ 
with  the  prerise  nomenclature  or  jiroper  cut  of  the  vwriuua  anid* 
which  those  dear  creatures  wear,  yet  to  what  Indy  hi  u  miaiXj  d 
stiimgers  do  we  feel  ourselves  most  naturally  inditiMl  to  aJdtw  ' 
ourselves  1 — to  her  or  those  whose  appMUtinci>  plviutc*  ut;  nol  b 
tlie  gaudy,  over-dreeaed  Dowager  or  Miw~  nor  to  her  whtwc  rfotfe* 
though  handsome,  are  put  on  in  ii  Hlatl^mly  inunner,  but  to  tk 
))crHon  who  looks  neat,  and  trim,  and  elegant,  tinil  in  vhow  |mm 
we  fancy  we  see  exhibited  indientions  of  a  natiiml  tauto,  Drd«i,  4at 
propriety.     If  Mjsa  Smith  iu  a  rumpled  gown  offends  our  evaiihL 
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It  is  not  learniDg,  it  is  not  virtue,  about  which  people  inquire 
in  society.  It  is  manners.  It  no  more  profits  me  that  my  neigh- 
hour  at  table  can  construe  Sanscrit  and  say  the  **  Encycloptedia " 
by  heart,  than  that  he  should  possess  half  a  million  in  the  Bank 
(unless,  indeed,  he  gives  dinners ;  when,  for  reasons  obvious,  one's 
estimation  of  him,  or  one's  desire  to  please  him,  takes  its  rise  in 
different  sources),  or  that  the  lady  whom  I  hand  down  to  dinner 
should  be  as  virtuous  as  Cornelia  or  the  late  Mrs.  Hannah  More. 
What  is  wanted  for  the  nonce  is,  that  folks  should  be  as  agreeable 
as  possible  in  conversation  and  demeanour ;  so  that  good-humour 
may  be  sai<l  to  be  one  of  the  very  best  articles  of  dress  one  can 
wear  in  society  ;  the  which  to  sec  exhibit^il  in  Lady  X.*s  honest 
&ce,  let  us  sjty,  is  more  pleasant  to  behold  in  a  room  than  the 
glitter  of  Lu<ly  Z.'s  best  diamonds.  And  yet,  in  point  of  virtue,  the 
latter  is,  no  doubt,  a  j)erfect  dragon.  But  virtue  is  a  home  quality  : 
manners  are  the  coat  it  wears  when  it  goes  abroad. 

Thus,  then,  my  beloveil  Bob,  I  woul<l  have  your  dining-out  suit 
handsome,  neat,  well  made,  fitting  you  natundly  an<l  easily,  and  yet 
with  a  certain  air  of  holiday  about  it,  which  nhouKl  mark  its  desti- 
nation. It  is  not  l)ecau80  they  thought  their  ap|>canuicc  was  much 
improved  by  the  ornament,  tliat  the  ancient  philosophers  and  topers 
decorated  their  old  jKitcH  with  tlowors  (no  wreath,  I  know,  would 
make  some  |>eople'.s  mugs  iM'autiful  ;  aiul  I  confena,  for  my  part,  I 
would  as  lief  wear  a  horse-collar  or  a  cotton  nightcap  in  society  as  a 
coronet  of  polyanthuses  or  a  garland  of  hyacinths) :  it  is  not  because 
a  philosopher  cares  alxnit  drcns  that  he  wears  it ;  but  he  wears  his 
b«it  as  a  sign  of  a  feast,  as  a  bush  is  the  sign  of  an  inn.  You  ought 
to  mark  a  festival  as  a  red-letter  day,  and  you  put  on  your  broad 
and  s|)otles8  white  waistcoat,  your  finest  linen,  your  shiniest  boots, 
as  much  a-s  to  say,  **  It  is  a  least :  here  I  am,  clean,  smart,  ready 
with  a  g(xxl  apjK'tite,  detennin<*<l  to  enjoy." 

You  would  not  enjoy  a  fcjist  if  you  came  to  it  unshorn,  in  a 
draggle-taile<l  dn'ssiiig-gown.  You  ought  to  l)e  well  dresswl,  and 
suitable  to  it.  A  very  o<ld  and  wise  man  whom  I  cmce  knew,  and 
who  had  not  (as  far  as  one  coid<l  outwanlly  judg<')  the  least  vanity 
about  his  |>cr8onal  appeiirance,  uw^l,  I  n'niemlier,  to  make  a  point 
of  wearing  in  lar;re  Assemblies  a  most  splendid  gohl  or  crimson 
waistcoat.  He  st»eme<l  to  consider  hiTnst»lf  in  the  light  of  a  walking 
bouquet  of  flowers,  or  a  movable  chandelier.  His  waistcoat  wa« 
a  piece  of  funiiture  to  dn^orate  the  rooms ;  as  for  any  personal 
pride  he  took  in  the  adornment,  he  had  none  :  for  the  matter  of 
that,  he  would  have  taken  the  garment  off,  and  lent  it  to  a  waiter 
— but  this  Philow)pher's  maxim  was,  that  dnvs  should  be  handsome 
upon  handsome  cxvasions-  and  I  ho\)e  you  will  exhibit  your  own 
6  2q 
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tiiAtc  upon  Buc'li.  You  doii't  auppoee  tliat  people  who  entertain  .vou  1 
so  liospitably  bave  four-aad-twenty  lights  in  the  dining-nnm,  uxl 
still  anil  dry  champagne  erery  da;  ?  or  that  tn;  fricaid,  Mrs.  Pertina, 
puts  her  ilrawing-room  door  under  her  bed  erei;  ni^t,  when  theif 
is  DO  ball  1  A  young  fellow  must  dree^  himself  as  the  host  and 
hostess  dress  themselves,  in  an  ejctm  manner  tbr  extra  nigbtc. 
Enjoy,  my  boy,  in  honesty  and  nmnhnesa,  the  goods  of  this  bfc. 
I  would  no  more  hare  you  refiiae  to  take  your  glow  of  wine,  or  to  ] 
wlniire  (always  in  honesty)  a  jiretty  girl,  than  flislike  the  smdl  of  a 
rose,  or  turn  away  your  eyes  from  a  landscaiw.  "  Neque  tu  chonu 
Bpeme,  pncr,"  as  the  dear  old  Heathen  snys  :  and  'in  ottler  Ut  dance, 
you  must  have  proper  pumps  willing  Ui  spring  and  whiri  ligfady. 
and  a  clean  pmr  of  gloves,  with  which  you  con  tjike  your  partoeti 
pretty  little  hand. 

As  for  particularising  your  dress,  that  were  a  test  i|nit«  abntd 
and  impertinent,  conudering  that  you  are  to  wear  it,  and  not  I,  and 
Fenieml)ering  the  variations  of  fashion.  When  I  vnie  pnewnted  to 
H.R.H.  the  Prinee  Regent,  in  the  unifonn  of  the  HanunenmiUi 
Hussara,  viz.,  a  yellow  jacket,  pink  pantaloons,  and  silver  luce,  giwfl 
tnoroTGO  boots,  and  a  light-blue  pelisse  lined  with  ortnine,  the  auguri 
Prince  himself  the  model  of  grace  and  eleganoe  in  his  lime^  wen 
a  coat  of  which  the  waiat-buttons  were  placed  between  his  Rajat 
sboujiier-bladea.  and  whinh,  if  woni  by  a  man  now,  would  cause  the 
boys  to  hoot  bim  in  Pall  Malt,  and  be  a  luiifonn  for  BetUam.  If 
buttons  continue  their  pre^nt  downward  proi^retis,  a  c 
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riety  of  modeBt  and  well-bred  women,  respect  their  prejudices  in 
is  matter,  and,  if  you  must  smoke,  smoke  in  an  old  coat,  and 
my  finom  the  ladies. 

Avdd  dressing-gowns ;  which  argue  dawdling,  and  unshorn  chin, 
tax  toilet,  and  a  general  lazy  and  indolent  habit  at  home.  Begin 
or  day  with  a  clean  conscience  in  every  way.  Cleanliness  is 
ueaij.*  A  man  who  shows  but  a  clean  face  and  hands  is  a  rogue 
d  hypocrite  in  society,  and  takes  credit  for  a  virtue  which  he  does 
i  poasees.  And  of  all  the  advances  towards  civilisation  which 
r  nation  has  made,  and  of  most  of  which  Mr.  Macrsiulay  treats  so 
iquently  in  his  lately  publiHhed  History,  as  in  his  lecture  to  the 
kagow  Students  the  other  day,  there  is  none  whi(*h  ought  to  give 
philanthropist  more  pleasure  than  to  remark  the  ^eat  and  increus- 
1^  demand  for  bath-tubs  at  the  ironmongers' :  Zinc- Institutions, 
which  our  ancestors  had  a  lamentable  ignorance. 

And  I  hope  that  these  institutions  will  be  universal  in  our  country 
fore  long,  and  that  every  decent  mmi  in  En<;land  will  be  a 
NDpanion  of  the  Most  Honourable  Order  of  the  Bath. 
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UPON  SOCIETY 


ONSTANTLY,  my  dear  Bob,  I  have  told  you  how  relininj^  is 
the  influence  of  women  ujwu  stx'iety,  and  how  profound  oiu* 
respect  ought  to  be  for  them.  Livin;,'  in  chamlKjrs  as  you 
^  my  dear  nephew,  and  not  of  course  liable  in  U*  amu8e<l  by  the 
Dstant  society  of  an  old  uncle,  who  moreover  mijrlit  be  deunnlly 
reil  with  your  own  conversatitm-  I  l)eseo(h  an«l  implore  you  t4» 
ike  a  point  of  bein<;  intimate  with  one  or  two  families  where  ytm 
D  aee  kind  and  well-bred  EiijjliKh  ladies.  I  have  wmmi  women  of 
nations  in  the  world,  but  I  never  saw  the  e<|ualH  of  Kn^lish- 
HDen  (meaning  of  (Muirse  to  include  our  cousins  the  MacWhirters 
Glasgow,  and  the  OTooles  of  Cork) :  an<l  I  pniy  sincen-ly,  my 
y,  that  you  may  always  have  a  woman  for  a  friend. 
Try,  then,  and  make  yourself  the  f/iniwuu  in  wune  house  where 

•  Nc4€  to  the  beloved  Reader.— Thin  hint,  dear  nir,  w  of  ccmme  not  inten<1e<l 
apply  personallj  to  pou^  who  are  scrupuloimly  neat  in  your  person  ;  but 
•n  you  look  around  you,  and  nee  how  nmny  |>o<>|>Ic  net^lcct  the  uao  of  that 
ostrable  cosmetic,  cold  water,  you  will  teo  that  a  few  words  in  its  praise  may 
■pokeo  with  advantage. 
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iu'i'iitnptishcd  !Ui<l  amiable  ladies  are.  Pasi  as  much  of  your  tiior 
iif  villi  can  with  tlit^m.  Lose  no  opportunity  of  ninkiag  youwif 
agrcralile  to  tliem  :  run  their  errands ;  send  them  flowere  and  eii-^ais! 
jittlt  tokms  ;  ehow  a  willingness  to  be  pleased  bj  their  att«nti'>ii^ 
utiil  to  aid  tlicir  little  charming  scbemee  of  shopping  or  dancing,  •* 
tliis,  or  that.  I  say  to  yon,  make  yourself  a  lady's  man  as  mmi 
an  ever  you  can. 

It  in  better  for  you  to  pass  an  evening  once  or  twice  a  week  it 
a  liiciy's  drawing-room,  even  though  the  conversation  ir  rather  dw 
iLiid  yon  know  the  girls'  songs  by  heart,  than  in  n  chih,  taveni,  o: 
Ktiiiiking-rooni,  or  a  pit  of  a  theatre.  All  nmuaementa  of  yuutb,  tf 
ivliirh  rirtnons  women  are  not  admitted,  are,  rely  on  it,  deletehnw 
in  ihc'iT  nitturc.  All  men  who  avoid  female  society  have  dull  \m- 
i-i?litions  and  are  stupid,  or  have  gross  tastes  and  revolt  against  wh« 
is  jiure.  Your  Club  swaggerers  who  are  sucking  the  butta  of  tslliiid- 
ciii's  nil  night  call  female  society  insipid.  Sir,  poetry  is  insipid  t^ 
a  yoki'l ;  beauty  has  no  charms  for  a  blind  man ;  music  does  net 
Iil<''.i.w  an  unfortunate  brut«  who  does  not  know  one  tune  fmo 
aniitheri — and,  as  a  true  epicure  is  hardly  ever  tired  of  waUr 
Hinu'liy  and  lirown  brea<l-and- butter,  I  protest  I  can  sit  for  a  whuli! 
iiiglit  talking  to  a  well-regulated  kindly  woraitu  about  her  ^rl  romini: 
out,  or  her  boy  at  Eton,  and  like  the  evening's  entertainment. 

<  'ne  of  the  great  benefits  a  yiims  iiiMi  mny  derive.  tViwn  wninf^f 


THE    INFLUENCE   OF    LOVELY   WOMAN     6X3 

under  the  mahogany  1  Agreeable  acquaintances  are  made  just  as 
well  in  the  drawing-room  as  in  the  dining-room.  Go  to  tea  brisk 
and  good-humouretL  Be  determine<l  to  be  pleased.  Talk  to  a 
dowager.  Take  a  hand  at  whist.  If  you  are  musical,  and  know 
a  song,  sing  it  like  a  man.  Never  sulk  about  dancing,  but  off  with 
you.  You  will  find  your  acquaintance  enlai^ge.  Mothers,  pleased 
with  your  good-humour,  will  probably  ask  you  to  Pocklington 
S({uare,  to  a  little  party.  You  will  get  on — you  will  form  yourself 
a  circle.  You  may  marry  a  rich  girl,  or,  at  any  rate,  get  the  chance 
of  seeing  a  number  of  the  kind  and  the  pretty. 

Many  young  men,  who  are  more  remarkable  for  their  impudence 
and  selfishness  than  their  good  sense,  are  fond  of  boastfully  an- 
nouncing that  they  decline  going  to  evening-parties  at  all,  unless, 
indeed,  8U(*h  entertainments  commence  with  a  good  dinner,  and  a 
<iuantity  of  claret. 

I  never  mw  my  l)eautiful-minded  friend,  Mrs.  Y.  Z.,  many 
times  out  of  teinptT,  but  can  quite  {Mirdon  her  indignation  when 
young  Fre<l  Noodle,  to  whom  the  Y.  Z.'s  have  been  very  kind,  and 
who  has  api»eared  hcotch  of  times  at  their  elegant  table  in  Up — r 
B-k-r  Street,  announced,  in  an  unlucky  moment  of  flippancy,  that 
he  «licl  not  intend  to  ^)  to  evening-parties  any  more. 

What  induced  Fred  No^nlle  to  utter  this  bravado  I  know  not ; 
whetlier  it  was  that  he  has  been  puffed  up  by  attentions  from 
s<*vend  AldernieiiH  families,  with  whom  he  has  of  late  become 
a4^iuaint<'d,  and  ainon^  whom  he  gives  himself  the  airs  of  a  pro- 
di;;iou8  '*  swell  ' ;  but  having  nia<le  this  sjieeeh  one  Sunday  after 
churi'h,  when  he  con<ies<'endetl  to  call  in  B-k-r  Stntt»t,  and  show 
off  his  new  gloves  and  waist<'oat,  and  talke^l  in  a  sufficiently  dandi- 
tie<l  air  alwut  the  ()|H'ni  (the  wrct(*hed  creature  fancies  that  an 
eight-and-«ixi)enny  pit  ticket  gives  him  the  privileges  of  a  man  of 
fashion)-  Noo<lle  made  \m  l)ow  to  the  ladies,  and  strutte<i  off  to 
show  his  new  yellow  kids  elHCwhere. 

"  Matilda,  my  love,  bring  the  Address  Book,"  Mrs.  Y.  Z.  said 
to  her  lovely  eldest  dau;(hter,  as  s<M)n  as  Noodle  was  gone,  and  the 
lianging  hall-d(H)r  \{m\  cloned  u{)on  the  alisunl  youth.  That  graceful 
and  oiKMlieut  <^Mrl  nwe,  went  to  the  luick  drawing-room,  on  a  table 
in  which  a[>artmcnt  the  volume  lay,  and  brought  the  book  to  her 
mamma. 

Mrs.  Y.  Z.  turned  to  the  letter  N  ;  and  under  that  initial  dis- 
cv>vcre<l  the  name  of  the  young  fellow  who  had  just  gone  out. 
Nooflle,  F.,  250  Jermyn  Street,  St.  James's.  She  took  a  pen  from 
the  table  l)efore  her,  and  with  it  <lelil)erately  crosncd  the  name  of 
Mr.  Noodle  out  of  her  Umk.  Matilda  l(X)ked  at  Eliza,  who  stood 
by  in  silent  awe.     The  sweet  eldest  girl,  who  has  a  kind  feeling 


able  ?     He  is  nobody ;  he  is 
never  opens  his  mouth  except 
declines    evening-parties,  forw> 
invited  into  thi^  house  again. 

When  Y.  Z.  now  meets  yc 
but  feeble-minded  old  gentlemn 
paper,  so  as  not  to  be  seen  I 
face  to  the  bookcases,  and  lurl 
they  met  on  the  steps,  when  th* 
actuaUy  had  the  meanness  to  as 
(for  such  he  is,  and  of  the  Bon 
Oh  ! — hum  ! — Fm  sorry  to  sa} 
indeed,  lately,  very  poorly ;  and 
my  sold !  I've  an  appointment 
two  o'clock  " — and  he  fled. 

I  had  the  malicious  satisfa 
most  sumptuous  dinner  which 
which  there  was  a  Lord  present, 
two  Cknerals  with  Stars,  and  e 
the  end  of  our  conversation,  see 
youth,  and  how  miserably  he  wi 
viz.,  that  the  above  story  was 
get  into  Mrs.  Y.  Z.'s  good  gnu 
to  Lady  Flack's  party,  where  I 
and  dance  with  them  all  night. 

Yes,  my  dear  Bob,  you  boys  i 
lazy  you  may  be — however  mu< 
or  to  lie  there  and  read  the  last 
going  home  to  a  dreadful  black 
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you  arc  at  the  party,  it  is  not  so  stupid ;  there  is  always  something 
pleasant  for  the  eye  and  attention  of  an  observant  man.  There 
is  a  bustling  Dowager  wheedling  and  manoeuvring  to  get  proper 
partners  for  her  girls ;  there  is  a  pretty  girl  eiyoying  herself  with 
all  her  heart,  and  in  all  the  pride  of  her  beauty,  than  which  I  know 
no  more  charming  object ; — there  is  poor  Miss  M^got,  lonely  up 
against  the  wall,  whom  nobody  asks  to  dance,  and  with  whom  it 
is  your  bounden  duty  to  waltz.  There  is  always  something  to  see 
or  do,  when  you  are  there ;  and  to  evening-parties,  I  say,  you 
must  go. 

Perhaps  I  speak  with  the  ease  of  an  old  fellow  who  is  out  of 
the  business,  and  beliolds  you  from  afar  off.  My  dear  boy,  they 
don't  want  us  at  evening-parties.  A  stout  Imld-headed  man  dancing 
is  a  melancholy  object  to  himself  in  the  looking-glass  opposite,  and 
there  are  duties  and  pleasures  of  all  ages.  Once,  Heaven  help  us, 
and  only  once,  u(>on  my  honour,  and  I  say  so  as  a  gentleman, 
some  boys  seize<I  u|)on  me  and  carried  me  to  the  Casino,  where, 
forthwith,  they  found  aotiuaintances  and  jiartners,  and  went  whirl- 
ing away  in  the  double-timed  waltz  (it  is  an  abominable  dance  to 
mc  —I  am  an  old  fogey)  along  with  hundretls  more.  1  caught  sight 
of  a  face  in  the  crowd — the  most  blank,  melancholy,  ami  dreary 
old  viwa^'e  it  wa« — my  own  face  in  the  glass — there  was  no  use  in  my 
l»eing  there  (^atn'ft'es  ade,%t  m<ttx>m  —  no,  not  morom—hwi^  in  fine, 
I  ha<l  no  business  in  the  place,  and  so  came  away. 

I  saw  enough  of  that  Ca*<ino,  however,  to  show  me  that 

Hut  my  pii|M»r  is  full,  and  on  the  subject  of  women  I  have  more 
things  to  say,  which  might  fill  many  hundred  more  jMiges. 
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SUFFER  me  to  continue,  my  dear  Bob,  my  remarks  about 
women,  and  their  influence  over  you  young  fellows  —  an 
influence  so  vast,  for  go<Kl  or  for  evil. 
I  have,  as  you  pretty  well  know,  an  immense  sum  of  money  in 
the  Three  per  Cents.,  the  possession  of  which  does  not,  I  think, 
decrease  your  respect  for  my  character,  and  of  which,  at  my  demise, 
you  will  possibly  have  yoiu-  share.  But  if  I  ever  hear  of  you  as 
a  Casino  haunter,  as  a  frecjuenter  of  Races  and  Greenwich  Fairs, 
and  such  amusements,  in  questionable  company,  I  give  you  my 
honour  you  shall  benefit  by  no  legacy  of  mine,  and  I  will  divide  the 
portion  that  was,  and  is,  I  hope,  to  be  yours,  amongst  your  sisters. 
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Think,  sir,  of  wliat  they  are,  and  of  your    mother  at  bu 
sjiritli'sa  luiU  iiious,  loving  and  pun?,  miil  ahupe    your  own  cm 
nil  iis  to  be  worthy  of  them.     Would   you  do    anytbing  to  i 
tlii'iii  painl     Would  you  say  anything  that  should  bring  a  ii 
til  their  fair  cheeks,  or  shock  their  gentle  natures  1      At  the  ?^ 
Ankdemy  Exhibition  last  year,  when  that  great    stupid  duidiU 
iloiikey.  Captain  Grijjg,  in  company  with  the  othe-r  vulgar  oaf,  It 
tliiwUer,  ventured  to  stare,  in  rather  nn  insolent  niaJiuer, 
l>ri'tty   little   Mi»t«r    Fanny,   wiio   had    come    blusbiiig   fiDm  lb 
I'iiikerton'a  Aokdcmy,  I  saw  how  your  honest  face  flushed  up 
iTtili^atiou,  a£  you  caught  a  sight  of  the  hideoiis  grina  aiiij 
nf  those  two  nifGana  in  Taniisiicd  boota ;  and   your  eyee  Bt 
nut  at  them  glances  of  defiance  and  warning  so  savage  aud  t«niUt 
timt  the  dieeomfited  wretclies  turned  wisely  upon  their  heda, 
did  not  core  to  face  Buch  a  resolute  young  champtoti  as  Bob  Bm 
What  ia  it  that  makes  all  your  blood  tingle,  and  fills  all  your  bM 
with  a  vague  and  fierce  desire  to  thrash  somebody,  when  the  iiki 
uf  the  yKiHsibility  of  an  insult  to  that  fair  creature  enters  juc 
mind }     You  can't  hear  to  think  that  injury  shouhl  be  dooe  » • 
U'in<;  BO  sacred,  ho  innocent,  and  so  defenceless.      You  would  * 
li.iitle  with  a  Goliath  in  her  cuusc.     Your  sword  would  lespmn 
JU  scablianl  (that  is,   if  yon  gentleinpn  from    Pump  Court  wsn 
iiinia  and  ecabbaid*  at   tlie   jireaeul  j)eriod  of  time)  to  uroige 
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chuck  a  still-room  maid  under  the  chiu,  or  to  send  off  Molly  the 
cook  grinning,  are  not,  t4>  say  the  least  of  them,  dignified  acts  in 
any  gentleman.  The  butcher-lM)y  who  brings  the  leg  of  mutton 
to  Molly,  may  converse  with  her  over  the  area-railings ;  or  the 
youthful  grocer  may  exchange  a  few  jitcuiar  remarks  with  Betty 
at  the  door  as  he  hands  in  to  her  the  tea  and  sugar :  but  not  you. 
We  must  live  acconling  to  our  degree.  I  hint  this  to  you,  sir, 
by  the  way,  and  because  the  other  night,  as  I  was  standing  on 
the  drawing-room  landing-place,  taking  leave  of  our  friends  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Fairfax,  after  a  very  agreeable  dinner,  I  heard  a  giggling 
in  the  hall,  where  you  were  putting  on  your  coat,  and  where  that 
uncommonly  gtXMl-looking  |iarlour-maid  was  opening  the  door.  And 
here,  whilst  on  this  subject,  and  whilst  Mrs.  Betty  is  helping  you 
on  with  your  coat,  I  would  say,  respecting  your  commerce  with 
friends'  ser\'ants  and  your  own,  l)e  thankfid  to  them,  and  they 
will  be  gniteful  to  you  in  retuni,  depend  uptm  it.  Let  the  young 
fellow  who  liv(»8  in  lodginjys  respect  the  \k)ot  little  maid  who  does 
the  wondrous  work  of  the  house,  and  not  send  her  on  too  many 
erraiuLs,  or  plv  his  lx*ll  needlessly  :  if  you  visit  any  of  your  comnides 
in  RiK'h  circiunRtanccH,  U»  you,  t(M),  rcs|»o<*tful  and  kind  in  your 
tone  to  tlie  |HM)r  little  Abi'^iil.  If  ym  frtMiucnt  houses,  as  I  hope 
you  will,  where  are  many  gixnl  fellows  and  amiable  ladies  who 
cannot  atlonl  to  liave  tlnMr  doors  oj)oned  or  their  tablt»«  attended 
by  men,  pray  Ik*  jjarticularly  courttHnis  (though  by  no  means  so 
market!  in  your  att«'ntions  as  on  the  (xrasion  of  the  dinner  at  Mr. 
Fairfax's  to  which  I  have  just  alluded)  to  the  woujen-servants. 
Thank  them  wlien  they  ser>'e  you.  Give  them  a  half-<*rown  now 
and  then-  nay,  as  often  as  your  means  will  |)ermit.  Those  small 
gratuities  make  but  a  small  sum  in  your  yeiir's  exp^^nses,  and  it 
may  \ye  said  that  the  pr.wtiee  of  ^nving  th<*m  never  im|H)verished 
a  man  yet ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  they  ;:ive  a  lUnil  of  innocent 
happiness  to  a  very  wortliy,  active,  kind  set  of  folks. 

But  let  us  hasten  fn)m  the  hall-tloor  to  the  dmwing-room,  where 
Fortune  luis  east  your  lot  in  life :  I  want  to  explain  to  you  why  I 
am  w)  anxious  that  you  shoidd  devote  yourself  to  that  amiable 
\iu\y  who  sits  in  it.  Sir,  1  tlo  not  mean  to  tell  you  that  there 
are  no  women  in  the  world  vulgar  and  ill-humoure<l,  nuicorous  and 
narn)W -minded,  meiin  schemers,  son  in-law  hunters,  slaves  of  fashion, 
hypocrites ;  but  I  do  resi)ect,  admire,  and  almost  worship  good 
women  ;  and  I  think  there  is  a  very  fair  numlx»r  of  such  to  be 
found  in  this  world,  and,  I  have  no  doubt,  in  every  ethieated 
Englishman's  <'irele  of  society,  whether  he  finds  that  circle  in 
I>alaa^s  in  Bel^nivia  and  Mayfair,  in  snug  little  suburban  villas, 
in  ancient  comfortable  old  Bl(M)msbury,  or  in  back  parlours  behind 


her  motions,   her  word 
and  liaruiouiouH  (|iiite. 
can  be  more  simple  and 
a  while,  you  verj'  likely 
you  are :  she  has  a  hun 
the  least  anxious  to  sho^ 
than  of  her  diamonds,  o 
all  of  which  she  is  born, 
and  possession  — admirabl 
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generous  heart  must  be 
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when  History'  toa^^ted  her. 
she  not  ready  to  tell  ]  A 
beauty  of  mnrp  iK"-   ^ 
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of  it  are  spent,  is  so  calm]  Ck>u]d  she  look  to  the  end  of  it  so 
cheerfully,  if  its  long  course  had  not  been  pure?  Respect  her,  I 
say,  for  being  so  happy,  now  that  she  is  old.  We  do  not  know 
what  goodness  and  cliarity,  what  affections,  what  trials,  may  have 
gone  to  make  that  charming  sweetness  of  temjier,  and  complete  that 
perfect  manner.  But  if  we  do  not  admire  and  reverence  such  an 
old  age  as  that,  and  get  good  from  contemplating  it,  what  are  we 
to  respect  and  admire  ] 

Or  shall  we  walk  through  the  shop  (while  N.  is  recommending 
a  tall  copy  to  an  amateur,  or  folding  up  a  twopennyworth  of  letter- 
paper,  and  bowing  to  a  poor  customer  in  a  jacket  and  apron  with 
just  as  much  respectful  gravity  as  he  would  show  while  waiting 
upon  a  Duke),  and  see  Mrs.  N.  playing  with  the  child  in  the  back 
parlour  until  N.  shall  come  in  to  tea?  They  drink  tea  at  five 
o'clock ;  and  are  at^tuuUy  as  well  bred  as  those  gentlefolk  who  dine 
three  hours  later.  Or  will  you  please  to  step  into  Mrs.  J.'s  lodgings, 
who  is  waiting,  and  at  work,  until  her  husband  comes  home  from 
chambers  ?  She  bluslies  and  puts  the  work  away  on  hearing  the 
knock,  but  when  she  sees  who  the  visitor  is,  she  takes  it  with  a 
smile  from  beiiiud  the  sofa  cushion,  and  behold,  it  is  one  of  J.'s 
waistcoats,  on  which  nhe  is  sewing  buttons.  She  might  have  been 
a  Countess  blazing  in  diamonds  liad  Fate  so  willed  it,  and  the 
higher  her  station  tiie  more  she  wouhi  have  adonieii  it.  But  she 
looks  as  channing  wliile  plying  her  n(*edle  as  the  great  la<iy  in  the 
palace  whose  etjiial  siie  is,  in  beauty,  in  goodness,  in  high-bred  grace 
and  simplicity  :  at  lea^t,  I  can't  fancy  her  better,  or  any  Peeress 
being  more  than  Iht  \wer. 

And  it  is  with  this  sort  of  people,  my  dear  Bob,  that  I 
recommend  you  to  consort,  if  you  can  l)e  so  lucky  as  to  meet 
with  their  8<)<!iety — nor  do  I  think  you  are  very  likely  to  find 
many  such  at  the  CaHino ;  or  in  the  dancing-booths  of  Greenwich 
Fair  on  this  present  Easter  Monday. 
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CHOICE  of  frien<ls,  my  dear  Riibert,  is  a  point  upon  which 
every  man  about  town  should  be  instructed,  as  he  should  be 
careful  And  as  example,  they  say,  is  sometimes  better  than 
precept,  and  at  the  risk  even  of  ap|iearing  somewhat  ludicrous  in 
yoiu"  eyes,  I  will  narrate  to  you  an  adventure  which  happened  to 
myself,  which  is  at  once  ridiculous  and  melancholy  (at  least  to  me), 
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uiiil  which  will  Hhow  yoii  Hon-  a  niiiii,  iiiil.  imprudont  or  IBCnliRi  | 
ot*  his  own  nature,  may  !«  muili^  U>  siiffor  liy  the  imprwlMtXtt* 
tioQ  of  a  fricnJ.  Atteml  Uitn,  my  (low  Bi>U  to  "  the  HMatjJ 
Riwflclas,  Prince  of  Abyssinia." 

Sir,  in  the  year  1810  I  wm  a  joUy  yoimg  Baclielur,  jw  y«i«t 
now  (indeed,  it  was  three  yeara  before  1  nimrit^  joiir  poor  diK 
iiimt) ;  I  had  a  pla^e  in  the  Tape  und  Sealiiig-Wax  Uffiiv ;  I  bd 
ciiidubera  in  Pump  Court,  an  iToiiiime,  and  led  h  not  nncomfiyUUt 
lifi^  there.  I  v/ae  a,  iVee  and  gay  yutuig  fi-lluw  in  tlioee  days  (biv- 
er<T  much,  sir,  you  mtiy  d'liibt  the  iiwerticin,  iiiiiJ  think  that  [vi 
<!hun:^),  and  niit  bo  piutiniW  in  my  rhui(H!  uf  frieDds  mi  eubiKquici 
e]([jerienGe  hua  led  um  to  be. 

There  lived  in  the  aet  of  etiaiabera  op|io«ite  to  luinr  a  ^t£<& 
gentleman,  of  good  fiimily,  vhom  I  sliall  call  Mr.  Btitdyvr.  Our 
biiys  or  clerke  first  made  acqiiaJntanee,  aud  did  ettoh  other  mufnil 
kiiiil  offices  :  bontiwing  for  their  reapeutive  masters'  lurtirfil,  JuiAn 
v(  whom  was  too  riehly  provided  with  the  world's  eomK  *«U 
bl^'kiog-luruHhes,  crockery-wore,  and  tlie  like ;  and  our  forlit  tai 
spootis,  if  cither  of  iis  had  an  entertaiuueut  in  chamben.  Ai  I 
le.iriied  presently  tliat  Hr.  Bliidyer  luul  bnen  ediH»t«d  at  Oifit4 
it[td  heard  that  hia  elder  brother  woe  a  gentleniBti  of  gt)od  cwtate  ui 
repiitution  in  hia  eouuty,  I  muld  have  no  objectlou  to  moke  Ut 
arqufdntance,  and  accepted  finally  his  invitatioil  to    inn-t  a  bip 
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Bludyer,  a  brave  and  athletic  man,  would  often  give  a  loose  to  his 
spirits  of  an  evening,  and  mill  a  Charley  or  two,  as  the  phrase  then 
waA.  The  young  bloods  of  those  days  thought  it  was  no  harm  to 
spend  a  night  in  the  watch-house,  and  I  assure  you  it  has  aooom- 
modatcd  a  deal  of  good  company.  Autrea  tempt,  antres  mceurt. 
In  our  own  days,  my  good  Bob,  a  station-house  bench  is  not  the 
bed  for  a  gentleman. 

I  was  at  thin  time  (and  deservedly  so,  for  I  had  been  very  kind 
to  her,  and  my  elder  brother,  your  father,  neglected  her  considerably) 
tlie  favourite  nephew  of  your  grand-aunt,  my  aunt,  Mrs.  G^eneral 
MacWhirtor,  who  was  left  a  very  handsome  fortune  by  the  GJeneral, 
and  to  whom  I  do  not  scniple  to  confess  I  paid  every  attention  to 
which  her  age,  her  sex,  and  her  large  income  entitled  her.  I  used 
to  take  sweetmeats  to  her  poodle.  I  went  and  drank  tea  with  her 
ni^ht  after  night.  I  accompanied  her  Sunday  aAer  Sunday  to  hear 
the  Reverend  Rowland  Hill,  at  the  Rotunda  Chapel,  over  Black> 
friars  Bridge,  and  I  used  to  read  many  of  the  tracts  with  which  she 
lil)erally  supplied  me — in  fact,  do  everything  to  comfort  and  console 
a  lady  of  peculiar  opinions  and  habits  who  had  a  large  jointure. 
Your  father  usetl  to  say  I  was  a  sneak,  but  he  was  then  a  boisterous 
youn;;  8<|uire  ;  and,  perhaps,  we  were  not  particularly  good  friends. 

Well,  8ir,  my  dear  aunt,  Mrs.  General  MacWhirtcr,  made  me  her 
chief  oonficknt.  I  regulateti  her  money  matters  for  her,  and  acted 
with  her  bankers  and  lawyers  ;  and  as  she  always  spoke  of  your 
father  as  a  reprolwite,  I  hml  every  reason  to  suppose  I  should  inherit 
the  proj)erty,  the  main  |)art  of  which  passed  to  another  branch  of 
the  BrowHH.  I  do  not  gnulge  it.  Bob :  I  do  not  grudge  it.  Your 
family  is  large ;  and  I  have  enough  from  my  poor  dear  departed 
wife. 

Now  it  so  hapj)ene<l  than  in  June  1811 — I  recollect  the  Comet 
was  blazing  furiously  at  the  time,  and  Mrs.  MacWhirter  was  of 
opinion  that  the  worhl  was  at  an  end  —  Mr.  Bludyer,  who  was 
having  his  chamWrs  in  Pump  Court  painte<I,  aske<i  permission  to 
occupy  mine,  where  he  wished  to  give  a  lunch  to  some  i)eople  whom 
he  was  desirous  to  entertain.  Thinking  no  harm,  of  course  I  said 
yes ;  and  I  went  to  my  desk  at  the  Tape  and  Sealing- Wax  Office 
at  my  usual  hour,  ^ving  instructions  to  ray  boy  to  make  Mr. 
Bludyer*8  friends  comfortable. 

As  ill-luck  would  have  it,  on  that  accursed  Friday,  Mrs.  Mac- 
Whirter, who  ha<l  never  been  up  my  staircase  before  in  her  life 
(for  your  clear  grand-aunt  was  large  in  person,  and  the  apoplexy 
which  carricfl  her  off  soon  after  menared  her  always),  having  some 
very  particular  business  with  her  solicitors  in  Middle  Temple  Lane, 
and  being  anxious  to  consult  me  about  a  mortgage,  actually  mounted 
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bade  my  boy  to  open  the  window,  and  Beudng  a  glass  of  water  which 
was  on  the  table,  I  presented  it  to  her  lips. — It  was  gin-and-water, 
which  I  proffered  to  that  poor  lady. 

She  started  up  with  a  scream,  which  terrified  me  so  I  upset  the 
glass :  and  with  empurpled  features,  and  a  voice  quivering  and 
choking  with  anger,  she  vowed  she  would  never  forgive  me.  In 
vain  I  pleaded  that  I  was  ignorant  of  the  whole  of  these  disgraceful 
transactions.  I  went  down  on  my  knees  to  her,  and  begged  her  to 
be  pacified ;  I  called  my  boy,  and  bade  him  bear  witness  to  my 
innocence :  the  impudent  young  fiend  burst  out  laughing  in  my  face, 
and  I  kicked  him  downstairs  as  soon  as  she  was  gone :  for  go  she 
did  directly  to  her  carnage,  which  was  in  waiting  in  Middle  Temple 
Lane,  and  to  which  I  followetl  her  with  teare  in  my  eyes,  amidst  a 
crowd  of  jeering  l)arristers'  boys  and  Temple  porters.  But  she  pulled 
up  the  window  in  my  face,  and  would  no  more  come  back  to  me 
than  Eurydice  wouhl  to  Orpheus. 

If  I  grow  pathetic  over  this  story,  my  dear  Bob,  have  I  not 
reason?  Your  great-aunt  loft  thirty  thousand  pounds  to  your 
femily,  and  the  remainder  to  the  missionaries,  and  it  is  a  nirious 
proof  of  the  inconsistency  of  women,  that  she,  a  serious  pernon,  said 
on  her  death-l»o<l  that  she  would  have  left  her  money  to  me,  if  I 
had  calle<l  out  Mr.  Bludyer,  who  insulted  her,  and  with  whom  I 
certainly  would  have  exclmn^tNl  shots,  had  I  thought  that  Mrs. 
MacWhirter  would  have  encouraged  any  such  nuinler. 

My  wishes,  dear  Bob,  are  moderate.  Your  aunt  left  me  a 
handsome  comjjetency — and,  I  rei)eat,  I  do  not  gnidge  my  brother 
Georj.'c  the  money.  Nor  is  it  prolwble  that  sueh  a  wdamity  can 
hap|>en  again  to  any  one  of  our  family — that  would  In*  too  great  a 
misfortune.  But  I  tell  you  the  tale,  l)ecau»e  at  least  it  shows  you 
how  important  good  comjxany  is,  and  that  a  yoimg  man  about  town 
should  beware  of  his  friends  as  well  a«  of  his  enemies. 

The  other  day  I  saw  you  walking  by  the  Serpentine  with  young 
Lord  Foozle,  of  the  Windnor  Heavies,  who  noiided  to  all  sorts  of 
suspicious  broughams  on  the  ride,  while  you  looke<i  about  (you  know 
you  did,  you  young  nu*cal)  for  ac<juaintances — as  much  as  to  say — 
"See!  here  am  I,  Bob  Bro^n,  of  Pump  Court,  walking  with  a  lord." 

My  dear  Bob,  I  own  that  to  walk  with  a  lonl,  and  to  be  seen 
with  him,  is  a  pleasant  thing.  Every  man  of  the  middle  class  likes 
to  know  persons  of  rank.  If  he  says  he  don't — don't  believe  him. 
And  I  would  certainly  wish  that  you  should  associate  with  your 
superiors  rather  than  your  inferiors.  There  is  no  more  dangerous 
or  stupefying  position  for  a  man  in  life  than  to  be  a  cock  of  small 
•ociety.    It  prevents  his  ideas  from  growing ;  it  renders  him  intoler* 
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iilily  ronceite<l.  A  twopenny-halfpenny  Ctesar,  a  Brummagem  dtudr, 
a  I'oterie  pliilostopher  or  wit,  is  pretty  sure  to  be  an  asa  ;  and,  io  ' 
I  cut  it  down  an  a  lun^iin  tlint  it  is  good  for  a  m&n  to  live  vbenb 
am  meet  \\m  bett«ra,  iuteUectual  and  social. 

Eiit  if  yon  fancy  that  jfctting  into  Lord  Foozle's  set  will  doio 
pwil  or  advnnw  your  proBjiecte  in  life,  my  dear  Bob,  you  are  wcwfcllt 
mistaken.  The  Windsor  Heavies  ore  a  most  gentleman-like,  vrit 
niaile,  and  uecfnl  set  of  men.  The  conTereation  of  such  of  thcnif 
I  have  hud  the  go<Kl  fortune  to  meet,  haa  not  certainly  inspired  v 
with  a  respect  for  their  intellectual  qualitiea,  nor  ia  their  ]ifen» 
iiioiily  of  tliat  kind  which  rigid  ascetics  would  pronounce  blamdoi- 
Kiiiiii;  of  the  young  men  amongst  them  talk  to  the  brou^tub 
fri'i[ueiit  the  private  boxes,  dunce  at  the  Gosinoa ;  few  read — but 
talk  iilKiut  horseflesh  and  the  odds  after  dinner,  or  relax  with  ■  link 
liiiisiiuenet  or  a  little  billiards  at  Pratt's. 

My  boy,  it  is  not  with  the  eye  of  a  moralist  that  your  TenmUt 
iil<l  uncle  examinee  these  youths,  but  rather  of  a  natuntl  philosopbd: 
\\\m  inspect!)  them  as  he  would  any  other  phenomenon,  or  qoMt 
liinl,  or  o<ld  flsli,  or  fine  flower.  Tliese  fellows  are  like  the  flovcn 
mill  neither  toil  nor  spin,  but  are  decked  out  in  magnificent  appurii 
.ind  for  soiuc  wise  and  useful  purpose,  no  doubt.  It  is  good  ttul 
tjicrc  should  be  honest,  hanilsome,  hard-living,  hanl-riding,  ttajii 
us — OB  that  there   should  be   polite  yon 


ON    FRIENDSHIP  6«5 

monBtrous  epauleta.  Yours  is  the  useful  part  in  life  and  theirs 
the  splendid — though  why  speak  further  on  this  sulgect?  Since 
the  days  of  the  Frog  and  the  Bull,  a  desire  to  cope  with  Bulls  has 
been  known  to  be  fatal  to  Frogs. 

And  to  know  young  noblemen,  and  brilliant  and  notorious  town 
bucks  and  leaders  of  fashion,  has  this  great  disadvantage — that  if 
you  talk  about  them  or  are  seen  with  them  much,  you  offend  all 
your  friends  of  middle  life.  It  makes  men  angry  to  see  their 
acquaintances  better  off  than  they  themselves  are.  If  you  live 
much  with  great  people,  others  will  be  sure  to  say  that  you  are  a 
sneak.  I  have  known  Jack  Jolliff,  whose  fun  and  spirits  made  him 
adored  by  the  dandies  (for  they  are  just  such  folks  as  you  and  I, 
only  with  not  quite  such  good  brains,  and  perhaps  better  nuumers 
— simple  folks  who  want  to  be  amused)— I  have  known  Jack 
Jolliff,  I  say,  offend  a  whole  roomful  of  men  by  telling  us  that  he 
had  been  dining  with  a  Duke.  We  hadn't  been  to  dine  with  a 
Duke.  We  were  not  courted  by  grandees — and  we  disliked  the 
man  who  was,  and  said  he  was  a  panisite,  because  men  of  fashion 
courted  him.  I  don't  know  any  means  by  which  men  hurt  them- 
selves more  in  the  estimation  of  tiieir  ei]uals  than  this  of  talking  of 
great  folks.  A  man  may  mean  no  hann  by  it — he  speaks  of  the 
grandees  with  wiiom  he  lives,  as  you  and  I  do  of  Jack  and  Tom 
who  give  us  dinners.  But  his  old  acquaintances  do  not  forgive  him 
his  superiority,  and  set  the  Tufthunted  down  as  the  Tuflhunter. 

I  remember  laughing  at  the  jocular  complaint  made  by  one  of 
this  sort,  a  friend,  whom  I  shall  call  Main.  After  Main  published 
his  "  Travels  in  the  Libyan  Desert "  four  years  ago,  he  became  a 
literary  lion,  and  roareil  in  many  of  the  metropolitan  salons.  He 
is  a  good-natured  fellow,  never  in  the  least  puffed  up  by  his  Hterary 
success ;  and  always  said  that  it  would  not  last.  His  greatest 
leimine  (piality,  however,  is  his  appetite  ;  and  to  behold  him  engaged 
on  a  Club  joint,  or  to  sec  him  make  away  with  |)ounds  of  turbot, 
and  i)Iate  after  plate  of  entr/eSy  niasts,  and  sweets,  is  indeed  a 
remarkable  BJ^'ht,  and  refreMhing  to  those  who  like  to  wat<*h  animala 
feeding.  But  since  Main  hits  gone  out  of,  and  other  authors  have 
come  into,  fai*hion — the  poor  fellow  comically  gnimbles.  "That 
year  of  lionisation  has  niine<l  me.  The  people  who  used  to  ask  me 
before,  don't  ask  me  any  more.  They  are  afraid  to  invite  me  to 
Bloomsbury  because  they  fancy  I  am  accustomed  to  Mayfair,  and 
Mayfair  has  long  since  taken  up  with  a  new  roarer — so  that  I  am 
quite  alone  ! "  And  thus  he  dines  at  the  Club  almost  every  day  at 
his  own  charges  now,  and  attacks  the  joint  I  do  not  envy  the 
man  who  comes  after  him  to  the  haimch  of  mutton. 

If  Fate,  then,  my  dear  Bob,  should  bring  you  in  i^ontact  with  a 
0  2  R 


v.tv;  meant)  oi  pacing  ^ 
other  jolly  fellows.  Th 
jolly  names  to  the  ba 
Street  are  on  the  look-oi 
ami  find  tliem  not.  Ah, 
he  has  to  walk  round  a  > 
and  for  a  man  of  courage 

E^hew  jolly  fellows 
costly  of  company ;  and  t 
putting  your  name  to  st 
you  off  with  a  protested  s 

I  know  many  men  wh 
of  their  own  probity)  tha 
hard  word,  though  more  g 
but  I  fear  that  all  people  ii 
has  to  wheedle  a  trodesmai 
business  in  life — a  man  wi 
ing,  and   putting  a  good 
hypocrite  whilst  he  is  talk 
meanness  about  money  I  1 
it  8  not  much  use  calculatii 
very  gentle  with  our  neigl 
their  debts,  as  we  hope  oi 
thing  of  all  to  do  with  yn 
and  don't  live  with  people  \ 
is  notoriously  living  beyonc 
myself,  and  I  fear  a  bit  o 
believe   that  I  believe  hii 
splendour  in  the  fece  witJ 
Alas.  Rr»K>^   T  '^ 


MR.  BROWN  THE  ELDER  TAKES  MR.  BROWN 
THE  YOUNGER  TO  A  CLUB 

I 

PRESUMING  that  my  dear  Bobby  would  scarcely  cooBider 
himself  to  be  an  accomplishetl  man  about  town,  until  he  had 
obtained  an  entrance  into  a  respectable  Club,  I  am  happy  to 
inform  you  that  you  are  this  day  elected  a  Member  of  the  "  Polyan- 
thus," having  been  proposed  by  my  friend,  Lord  Viscount  Colchicum, 
and  8econde<l  by  your  affectionate  uncle.  I  have  settled  with  Mr. 
Stiff,  the  worthy  Secretary,  the  preliminary  pecuniary  arrangements 
regarding  tlie  entrance  fee  and  the  first  annual  subscription — the 
ensuing  {laynientH  I  shall  leave  to  my  worthy  nephew. 

You  were  elected,  sir,  with  but  two  black  balls ;  and  every 
other  man  who  was  put  up  for  ballot  had  four,  with  the  exception 
of  Tom  Haricu,  who  had  more  black  beans  than  white.  Do  not, 
however,  be  puffetl  up  by  this  victory,  and  fancy  yourself  more 
popular  than  other  men.  Indeed  I  don't  mind  telling  you  (but,  of 
course,  I  do  not  wish  it  to  go  any  further),  that  Captain  Slylxxits 
and  I,  havin;:  KUHpicions  of  the  meeting,  popped  a  couple  of  adverse 
ball.H  into  the  other  nmdidates'  boxes  ;  ko  that,  at  least,  you  should, 
in  cas4^  of  mishap,  not  bt»  unaocom|>anie<l  in  ill  fortune. 

Now,  then,  that  you  are  a  meml)er  of  the  "  Polyanthus,"  I 
tniflt  you  will  ooniiH)rt  yourself  with  propriety  in  the  place ;  and 
I>ermit  me  to  offer  you  a  few  hintj*  with  regani  to  yonr  bearing. 

We  are  not  so  stiff  at  the  "  Polyanthus  "  as  at  some  Clubs  I 
could  name — and  a  good  deal  of  decent  intimacy  takes  place 
amongst  us. — Do  not  therefore  enter  the  Club,  as  I  have  seen 
men  <lo  at  the  **  Chokers  "  (of  which  I  am  also  a  member),  with 
your  eyes  scowling  under  your  hat  at  your  neighbour,  and  with 
an  expression  of  coimtenance  which  seems  to  say,  "  Hang  your 
impudence,  sir.  How  dare  you  stare  at  vie  1 "  Banish  that  abeurd 
dignity  and  swagger,  which  do  not  at  all  become  your  youthful 
countenance,  my  dear  Bob,  and  let  us  walk  up  the  steps  and  into 
the  place.  See,  old  Noseworthy  is  in  the  bow-window  reading 
the  paper — he  is  always  in  the  bow-window  reading  the  paper. 

We  pass  by  the  worthy  porter,  and  alert  pages — a  fifteen- 
hundredth  part  of  each  of  whom  is  henceforth  your  paid-for  property 
— ami  you  see  he  takes  down  your  name  as  Mr.  R  Brown,  Junior, 
and  will  know  you  and  be  civil  to  you  until  death. — Ha,  there  ifl 
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.Iiin-kinB,  an  usual :  he  baa  nnUed  poor  Styles  up  aj;aiitat  a  jHlm, 
and  In  telling  him  wimt  tlm  opiiiiuii  uf  tJie  City  is  about  Goif 
HiidKon,  Esquire,  and  vhea  Sir  ftobert  will  tnke  the.  ewM 
iiieiit.  How  d'you  do,  Jawkins) — SnliRfaetory  nmrs  frtnn  laii' 
rrill>ert  to  bo  niiide  Baron  Gilbert  of  Uoojerat  1  loclccd,  I  A») 
jiitniiiuce  you  to  Jawkiui,  my  poor  Bob  ;  be  vtiU  ilo  it^t  (« 
liinisclf,  and  you  will  linve  quite  enoiigU  af  him  boftire  utauydvi  i 

'i'hoae  three  i^entlemen  sitting  on  the  sofa  ritv   fn>iti  our  k- 
]i)ri>rl  eiater  ial&nd  ;  they  come  liere  cT«Ty  day,  und  wnjt  Tor  Af  ' 
Hiinourable  Member  for  Ballimifiul,  wlio  is  at  present  in  Uir  wnliiif 

1  Imve  rfiiuarkwl,  iu  London,  however,  that  evrry  Iruh  gnittt 
mail  m  Bccoropitnied  by  otlier  Irisli  gentlemen,  wlio  waJt  Sat  ti* 
»^  liere,  ur  at  the  corner  nf  the  street.  The«e  are  Wailing  inti 
the  Honounible  Hiinibcir  fi>r  Bullinafml  tau  get  tliciii  tbnw  |Jw» 
— Id  the  Excise,  in  the  ('itttoms,  and  a  little  thii>g  lu  tiw  !W 
ODieo,  no  doubt.  One  of  them  sendn  homn  a  tremeudnu*  nnnal 
'if  pojtiee  and  politifw  here,  which  appears  in  t1>i>  lUdlituiM 
{ffimter.  He  knows  everytUiii)?.  He  haa  just  betai  dowtnl  »iti 
Pi'pI.  and  can  vouch  for  it  lliat  Clarendon  has  been  wrnt  for.  H' 
known  who  wrote  the  famous  pamphlet,  "Ways  and  Means  W 
Ireland," — all  the  aecreta  of  the  present  Cabinet,    the  designs  if 
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after  they  begin  to  shave,  or  never  look  at  anything  but  a  news- 
paper. How  pleasant  this  room  is, — isn't  it?  with  its  sober 
draperies,  and  long  calm  lines  of  peaceful  volumes — nothing  to 
interrupt  the  quiet — only  the  melody  of  Homer's  nose  as  he  lies 
anleep  upon  one  of  the  sofas.  What  is  he  reading  ?  Hah  !  "  Pen 
dcnnis,"  No.  VII.  Hum,  let  us  pass  on.  Have  you  read  "David 
Copj)eriicl<l,"  by  the  way  ?  How  beautiful  it  is — how  charmingly 
fresh  and  simple  !  In  those  admirable  touches  of  tender  humour — 
and  I  should  call  humour,  Bob,  a  mixture  of  love  and  wit — who 
can  etiual  this  great  genius  ?  There  are  little  words  and  phrases 
in  his  b(x)kH  which  are  like  personal  benefits  to  the  reader.  What 
a  place  it  is  to  hold  in  the  affections  of  men  !  What  an  awful 
responsibility  hanging  over  a  writer !  What  man  holding  such  a 
I>lace,  and  kno\^ing  that  his  words  go  forth  to  vast  congregations 
of  mankind, — 1«)  grown  folks — to  their  children,  and  perhaps  to 
their  children's  children,  but  must  think  of  his  calling  with  a 
solenu)  and  humble  heart  I  May  love  and  tnith  guide  such  a  man 
always  !  It  is  an  awful  prayer  :  may  Heaven  further  its  iidfilment ! 
Ajid  then,  B(>b,  let  the  Rrrord  revile  him. — StH»,  here's  Homer 
waking'  up-   **  H(»w  d«)  you  do,  Homer?" 

This  nei<^hln>uring  nMmi,  which  is  almost  as  <|uiet  as  the  library, 
is  \\\v  nird-nMini,  you  wc.  There  an*  always  thnn*  or  four  devotees 
asMeiiil»le<i  in  it  ;  and  the  lani|>s  are  s<'arcely  ever  out  in  this  Temple 
of  Tnnniw. 

I  iuhnins  as  I  see  them,  my  dwir  Bobby,  gnive  and  silent  at 
thes<'  littU'  >(rcen  tabh^s,  n«>t  move<l  outwanlly  by  grief  or  pleasure 
at  losing  or  winning*  but  nihnly  pursuing  their  game  (as  that  pifrsuit 
is  (iilhNJ,  whieh  is  in  fact  the  nu>st  elalx)nite  science  and  study)  at 
n«»on-4lay,  entirely  aliK<>rUMl,  and  philosophically  indifferent  to  the 
bustle  and  tunnoil  «»f  the  enomious  working  world  without.  Disraeli 
may  make  his  Invt  HjHHMh:  the  Hungarians  may  march  into  Vienna ; 
the  pn)t«'etionists  come  in  ;  Louis  PhilipjK?  U*  restonnl ;  or  the 
ThanH-s  wt  on  fire ;  and  (\>lonel  Pam  antl  Mr.  Tmmpington  will 
never  leave  their  table,  so  engaging  is  their  (MVU|)ation  at  it.  The 
turning  up  of  an  ace  is  of  more  interest  to  them  than  all  the  afiairs 
of  all  the  World  ln-sides — and  so  they  will  go  on  until  Death  sum- 
mons them,  and  their  hist  tnunp  is  playe<l. 

It  is  curious  to  think  that  a  (*entur>'  ago  almost  all  gentlemen, 
soldiers,  st4itesmen,  men  of  scienct*,  and  divincH,  {miwetl  hours  at 
play  every  day  ;  as  our  gnmdmothers  did  likewise.  The  |K)or  old 
kings  and  queens  must  feel  the  <leserti<m  now,  and  deplore  the 
prewnt  small  numlnT  (if  their  worshipyiers,  as  compared  to  the 
myriiuls  of  faithful  subj«H-ts  who  s<'r\'e<l  them  in  |iast  times. 

I  do  not  say  that  other  folks'  pursuits  are  much  more  or  less 


cool  and  play  his  rubbei 
well  read,  as  you  see  bj 
table,  but  he  gives  up 
well  a  man  must  play  e^ 
a  year  by  his  Whist, 
half  his  industry,  he  cc 
profession. 

In  a  game  with  thei 
actually  seated  at  that  a 
life,  the  other  who  is  kno 
think  it  is  likely  you  will 
fortune  is  your  look-out,  i 
— like  knights  reaily  to  m 
them,  sit  down.    They  wiL 
and  elegance  of  manner,  ^ 
every  shiUing  of  a  fortune 
wish  you  good-morning.    Y 
— it  is  not  their  business, 
room,  and  to  play  cards 
done  with — Bon  jour.     M] 
a  new  member,  my  nephew 

The  other  two  men  at  t 
and  Mr.  Chanter  :  perhaps 
rather  a  queer  settlement 
just  issued  from  one  of  her 
Fields. 

Either  of  these  gentlcm 
easy  ©f  access — and  will  cul 
you  at  any  game  on  the  our 
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will  not  say  to  play  foul — but  to  take  certain  little  advantages  in 
the  game  which  their  consummate  experience  teaches  them — you  or 
they  ?  Finally,  is  it  a  matter  of  perfect  certainty,  if  you  won,  that 
they  would  pay  you  ] 

Let  us  leave  these  gentlemen,  my  dear  Bob,  and  go  through  the 
rest  of  the  house. 


II 

FROM  the  library  we  proceed  to  the  carved  and  gilded  drawing- 
room  of  the  Club,  the  damask  liaiigiugs  of  which  are  em- 
broidered with  our  lovely  emblem,  the  Polyanthus,  and  which 
is  fitted  with  a  perfectly  unintelligible  splendour.  Sardanapalua, 
if  he  had  pawned  one  of  his  kingdoms,  could  not  have  had  such 
mirrors  as  one  of  those  in  which  I  see  my  dear  Bob  admiring  the 
tic  of  his  cravat  with  such  complacency,  and  I  am  sure  I  cannot 
comprehend  why  Smith  and  Brown  should  have  their  persons  re- 
fle<'te<l  in  such  vast  sheets  of  quicksilver ;  or  why,  if  we  have  a 
mind  to  a  sixpenny  cup  of  tea  and  mutiins,  when  we  come  in  with 
muddy  boots  from  a  dirty  walk,  those  refreshments  should  l)e  served 
to  us  iis  we  occupy  a  sofa  much  more  splendid,  and  far  better 
stuifiii,  than  any  Louis  Quat4)rze  ever  sat  upon.  I  want  a  sofa, 
as  I  want  a  friend,  uix)n  which  I  can  reixMc  familiarly.  If  you 
can't  have  intimate  terms  ami  freedom  with  one  and  the  other, 
they  are  of  no  j^ood.  A  full-dress  Club  is  an  absurdity  -  and 
no  man  ought  to  come  into  this  nxnn  except  in  a  unifonu  or 
Court  suit.  I  daren't  put  my  feet  on  yonder  sofa  for  fear  of 
sull>ing  the  damask,  or,  worse  still,  for  fear  that  Hicks  the 
Committee-man  should  pass,  and  spy  out  my  sacrilegious  boots 
on  the  cushion. 

We  i>ass  throujijh  these  double  doon*,  and  enter  rooms  of  a  very 
different  rhamrter. 

By  the  faint  and  sickly  odour  pervading  this  apartment,  by  the 
openeil  windows,  by  the  rin'ular  stains  ujwn  the  marble  tables, 
which  indicate'  the  prt^sence  of  brandies-and-watere  long  imssed  into 
the  world  of  spirits,  my  dear  Bob  will  have  no  difficulty  in  recognis- 
ing the  smokiuj^-room,  where  I  dare  say  he  will  pass  a  good  deal  of 
his  valuable  time  henceforth. 

If  I  could  n*commend  a  sure  way  of  advancement  and  profit  to 
a  young  man  about  town,  it  would  be,  afler  he  has  come  away  from 
a  friend's  house  and  dinner,  where  he  has  t4>  a  surety  had  more  than 
enough  of  claret  and  gcHxl  things,  when  he  ought  to  be  going  to  \hsI 
at  midnight,  so  that  he  might  rise  fresh  and  early  for  his  morning's 
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work,  to  atop,  nevertheless,  for  a  couple  of  lioure  at  the  Club,  and 
smoke  in  this  mom  aud  tipple  weak  bran dy-and- water. 

By  a  perse  vera  life  in  this  Bystem,  you  may  get  a  niimber  of 
adviinlugrs.  By  sitting  up  till  three  of  a  Bununer  toonuiig,  you 
have  the  advantage  of  seeing  the  sun  rise,  and  as  you  walk  home  to 
Pump  Court,  iiui  mark  the  quiet  of  the  streete  in  the  iwy  glimmer 
of  the  dawn.  You  ean  eaaily  spend  in  that  smokiug-room  (as  for 
the  billiard-rriom  adjacent,  how  mueh  luore  cau't  voti  get  rid  o( 
there),  and  without  any  mconveuience  or  estravaganee  whatCTer, 
enough  money  to  keep  you  a  horae.  Three  or  four  cigara  when  yon 
are  in  the  Club,  your  lase  filled  when  you  are  going  away,  a  muide 
of  glasses  of  very  weak  eoguac  and  cold  water,  will  eoat  you  dxtr 
IH'Uuds  a  yeiir,  tts  sure  aa  your  name  is  Bob  Brown.  And  as  foi 
the  smoking  and  tippling,  plus  biUianls,  they  may  be  made  to  cusl 

Aiiil  then  you  have  the  advantage  of  hearing  such  deli^tfid 
iind  instrui'tive  niiiversation  in  a  Club  smoking-room,  between  the 
hours  of  twelve  and  three !  Men  who  frequent  that  pbce  at  thai 
hour  are  commonly  men  of  studious  habits  and  philosophii:^  and 
refleotive  minds,  to  whose  opinioDs  it  is  pleasant  and  pruGtjible  t<> 
listen.  They  are  full  of  anecdotes,  which  are  always  moral  and 
well  chosen ;  their  talk  is  never  free,  or  on  light  subjeila.  1  havp 
ir  two  old  smoking-room  pillars  in  my  eye  now,  who  would  be 
(-■exfect  raixlels  for  any  young  geutleman  entering  lite,  and  to  whom 
II  fiithcr  ciiuld  not  do  better  than  entnint  the  eilucatiitn  of  his  a 
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harmonises  the  society,  and  soothes  at  once  the  speaker  and  the 
subject  whereon  he  converses.  I  have  no  doubt  that  it  is  {rom 
the  habit  of  smoking  that  Turks  and  American-Indians  are  such 
monstrous  well-bred  men.  The  pipe  draws  wisdom  from  the  lips  of 
the  philosopher,  and  shuts  up  the  mouth  of  the  foolish  :  it  generates 
a  style  of  conversation,  contemplative,  thoughtful,  benevolent,  and 
unaffected :  in  fact,  dear  Bob,  I  must  out  with  it — I  am  an  old 
smoker.  At  home  I  have  done  it  up  the  chimney  rather  than  not 
do  it  (the  which  I  own  is  a  crime).  I  vow  and  believe  that  the 
cigar  has  been  one  of  the  greatest  creature-comforts  of  my  life — a 
kind  (x)mpani()n,  a  gentle  stimulant,  an  amiable  anodyne,  a  cementer 
of  friendship.  May  I  die  if  I  abuse  that  kindly  weed  which  has 
given  me  so  much  pleasure  ! 

Since  I  have  been  a  member  of  that  Club,  what  numbers  of 
men  have  occupied  this  nx)m  and  de|Mirtc<l  frt>m  it,  like  so  many 
smoked-out  cigars,  leaving  nothing  behind  but  a  little  disregarded 
ashes  !  Bob,  my  boy,  they  drop  off  in  the  course  of  twenty  years, 
our  boon  coni|)anion«,  and  jolly  fellow  lK)ttle-<'racker8. — I  mind  me 
of  many  a  giKMl  fellow  who  luis  talked  and  laughed  here,  and  whose 
pipe  is  put  out  for  ever.  Men,  I  remember  as  dashing  youngsters 
but  the  other  day,  have  pius^ed  into  the  state  of  old  fogeys :  they 
have  80IIH,  wir,  of  alinont  our  age,  when  tirnt  we  j(»ine<l  the  "  Polyan- 
thuH."  Grains  gn)W8  over  othen*  in  all  |«irt«  of  the  world.  Where 
is  poor  Ned?  Where  is  poor  Fre<l?  Dwui  rhymes  with  Ned  and 
Fre<l  too — their  place  knows  them  not — their  names  one  year 
ap|)eare<l  at  the  end  of  the  Club  lii*t,  under  the  dismal  category  of 
"  MeinlKTs  Decea8e<l,"  in  which  you  and  I  shall  nink  some  day. 
Do  you  keep  that  subject  steadily  in  your  mind  ?  I  do  not  see 
why  one  shouldn't  meditate  u|M)n  Death  in  Pall  Mall  as  well  as  in 
a  howling  wildemt^ss.  There  is  enough  to  remintl  one  of  it  at  every 
comer.  There  is  a  strange  face  l(K>king  out  of  J<u*k  s  old  lodgings 
in  Jennyn  Street, — somebody  else  has  giit  the  Club  chair  which 
Tom  used  to  occupy.  He  d«H"«n't  dine  here  and  grumble  as  he  used 
fonnerly.  He  has  l)een  sent  for,  and  has  not  come  back  again — 
one  day  Fate  will  send  for  us,  and  we  shall  not  retuni — and  the 
I)eople  will  (x>nie  down  to  the  Club  as  usual,  saying,  **  Well,  and 
so  poor  old  Brown  is  gone."-  Indeed,  a  smoking-room  on  a  morning 
is  not  a  cheerful  spot. 

Our  room  has  a  series  of  tenants  of  quite  distinct  characters. 
After  an  early  and  sober  dinner  below,  certain  luUfitu^  of  the 
"  Polyanthus  "  mount  up  to  this  apartment  for  their  coflfee  and  cigar, 
and  talk  as  gravely  as  Sachems  at  a  Palaver.  Trade  and  travel, 
politics  and  geography,  are  their  discourse — they  are  in  bed  long 
before  their  successors  the  jolly  fellows  begin  their  night  Ufe,  and 
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rlie  Ulk  of  the  r.nc  net  is  as  ilifferent  to  the  convereation  of  thr 
other  as  any  talk  pan  be. 

Aft*r  the  grave  old  Sarhems,  come  other  frei]uent«ra  of  the 
nwm  ;  a  sqiuiil  of  sporting  men  very  likely — very  Boiemn  &ih1  aleni 
peiwinages  thiwe — who  give  the  odiiti,  anil  talk  ab<>ut  the  Cup  in  a 
ilarkling  undertone.  Then  you  shall  have  three  or  four  biuTMteis 
with  high  vciifes,  seldom  able  to  sit  long  without  taltin^  of  their 
profession,  or  mentioning  something  atiout  Westminster  Hall.  Ahoiit 
eleven,  men  in  white  nwkclotha  drop  in  from  dinner-part ie«,  and 
t^liiiw  their  lae(]uered  boots  and  shirt-studs  with  a  little  rompIacTOc^ 
-und  at  midnight,  after  the  theatres,  the  young  rakra  and  vivenn 
•^ime  swaggering  in,  and  call  lotully  for  gin-twiet. 

But  Eis  for  a  Chib  smoking-room  after  midnight,  I  tow  agftin  tliat 
V'lti  are  better  out  of  it ;  tliat  you  will  waste  money  ami  ycmr  predoai 
hours  and  health  there ;  and  yon  may  frequent  this  "Polyanthne" 
mom  for  a  year,  an<l  not  raury  away  from  the  place  one  single  idm 
or  Rtory  that  ran  do  yon  the  least  good  in  life.  How  much  yoo 
shall  take  nvny  of  another  sort,  I  do  not  here  set  down  ;  but  I  him 
Ix'fore  my  mind's  eye  the  image  of  old  Silenus,  with  purple  &oe  ajid 
phalk-atone  fingers,  telling  his  foul  old  Kanison  legends  over  his  pn* 
iind-water.  He  is  in  the  Hmokiug-room  every  night ;  and  I  fe«l  that 
no  one  oan  ^t  benefit  from  the  sooicty  of  that  old  man. 

What  society  he  has  he  gets  from  this  place.  He  sits  for  honis 
a  comer  of  the  sofa,  and  makes  up  his  parties  here.  He  will  »!>k 
"p  timn.  seeing  that  vou  are  a  gentleman  and  have  a 
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and  had  once  a  career  before  him — and  what  is  he  now  ?  His  eyes 
are  vacant ;  he  reels  into  a  sofa  comer,  and  sits  in  maudlin  silence, 
and  hiccups  every  now  and  then.  Old  Silenus  winks  knowingly 
roimd  at  the  whole  smoking-room :  most  of  the  men  sneer — some 
pity — some  very  young  cube  laugh  and  jeer  at  him.  Tippleton's 
drunk. 


Ill 

FROM  the  Library  and  Smoking-room  regions  let  us  descend  to 
the  lower  floor.  Here  you  behold  the  Coffee-room,  where 
the  neat  little  tables  are  already  laid  out,  awaiting  the 
influx  of  diners. 

A  great  advance  in  civilisation  was  made,  and  the  honesty  as 
well  as  economy  of  young  men  of  the  middle  classes  immensely  pro- 
inote<l,  when  the  ancient  tavern  system  was  overthrown,  and  those 
houses  of  meeting  institutcil  where  a  man,  without  sacrificing  his 
dignity,  could  dine  for  a  couple  of  Mhillings.  I  remember  in  the 
days  of  my  youth  when  a  very  UKMicrato  ilinner  at  a  reputiible 
coffoe-houRC  cost  a  man  half-a-guinca  :  when  you  were  obliged  to 
onltT  a  pint  of  wine  for  the  good  of  the  houBC ;  when  the  waiter 
got  a  Khillin^  for  his  attendance  ;  and  when  young  gentlemen  were 
no  richer  than  they  are  now,  and  lia^l  to  pay  thrice  as  much  as  they 
at  present  nee<l  to  diftburwe  for  the  maintenance  of  their  station. 

Then  men  (who  had  not  the  half-guinea  at  command)  used  to 
(live  into  dark  streets  in  the  vicinage  of  Soho  or  Covent  Oanlen,  and 
get  a  mcjigre  meal  at  shilling  tiivems — or  Tom,  the  clerk,  ifiHue<l  out 
from  your  chainWrs  in  Pump  (-ourt  and  brought  back  your  dinner 
between  two  plates  from  a  neighbouring  ham-and-l)eef  shop.  Either 
repast  was  strictly  honourable,  ancl  one  can  find  no  earthly  fault 
with  a  |MX)r  gentleman  for  eating  a  poor  meal.  But  that  solitary 
meal  in  chanil>erH  was  indeed  a  dismal  refection.  I  think  with  any- 
thing but  regret  of  tlione  lonely  feasts  of  beef  and  iiibljage ;  and 
how  there  was  no  resource  for  the  long  evenings  but  those  books, 
over  which  you  ha<l  l)een  ixiriiiif  all  day,  or  the  tavern  with  its 
deuced  exiMjnses,  or  the  theatre  with  its  vicious  attractions.  A 
young  bachelor's  life  was  a  clumsy  piece  of  wretchedness  then — 
mismanaged  and  ill  economised — ^just  as  your  Temple  Chambers  or 
College  rooms  now  are,  which  are  quite  behind  the  age  in  the  decent 
conveniences  which  every  mcxlem  tenement  fioesesses. 

And  that  dining  for  a  shilling  and  stnitting  about  Pall  Mall 
afterwards  was,  afler  all,  an  hypocrisy.  At  the  time  when  the 
"Trois  Fr^res  Proven^aux"  at  Paris  had  two  entrances,  one  into 
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tlie  jilace  of  tlie  PulaU  RoyuJ,  aiul  one  into  the  street  In* bhul,  irhm 
the  six  teen -eoits  diiiiiar-lioiiMM  uir,  I  iiiive  soeu  V>ui'4(s  with  }>mlu» 
l^Hitlipicka  walk  out  of  Ihcee  latter  tinu«ee  at  rnbTtninmnnt,  p«m  u|> 
tiie  "  Troia  Frferca  "  stain,  and  lieswnd  froin  the  othpr  dixT  intu  iLf 
PaliiiR  Rojal,  so  that  tlie  people  vaJkiiig  there  m^chr  fimcy  tlwi* 
[Kii>r  fellowR  boil  beeii  diniug  icgiuil|i»8  of  expense.  No  :  wbiit  ymi 
call  putting  a  good  &ce  upon  poverty,  that  is,  hidiig;  it  iui'Ift  > 
^'riii,  or  couceoling  ite  tu^  under  u  luf.keeUift,  In  ulwajrs  mlha  t 
h:uM!  stratagem.  Your  Beaux  Tibbe  tind  twopeimy  dondHii  mn 
never  be  respectable  altogether ;  and  it'  a  man  is  [iiinr,  I  na;  br 
oLiglit  to  seem  poor ;  and  thut  both  he  and  Society  are  in  the  wmi, 
if  either  sees  any  etuue  of  shame  in  poverty. 

Tlidt  is  why  we  ought  to  be  thankful  for  Olubs.  Bere  i>  u> 
skulking  to  get  a  oheiip  dinner ;  no  ordering  of  exiieimive  \iqmn 
nnd  ilishsB  for  the  good  of  the  house,  or  coweriug  itciuiltivenisB  u  Ifl 
the  opinion  of  the  waiter.  We  advance  ill  ^iniplit-ity  nnil  hooslj 
iiH  we  advance  in  civihBation,  and  it  in  my  belief  thut  wf.  bnonr 
lietter  bred  and  leee  artificial,  and  tell  more  truth  entry  day. 

This,  you  see,  is  the  Club  Coifee-roora — it  is  tlirou  oVlook  ;  fomt 
Wideawake  ia  jiiat  finishing  hie  brokkfnst  (with  whom  I  han> 
nothing  to  do  at  present,  but  to  Huy  furentlietieiilly,  that  if  jiuu 
I'-ill  sit  up  till  five  o'clock  in  the  morning,  Bob  niy  boy,  ynn  maj 
look  out  t4)  have  a  heiulaehe  and  a  breakfast  at  three  in  lJu>  bRiw 
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He  is  the  e<|iial  of  any  man,  however  lofty  or  wealthy.  HIb  social 
position  is  nither  improved  by  his  poverty,  and  the  world,  which 
is  a  manly  and  generous  world  in  its  impulses,  however  it  may  be 
in  its  practice,  contemplates  with  a  sincere  regard  and  admiration 
Mr.  Goldsworthy's  manner  of  bearing  his  lack  of  fortune.  He  is 
going  to  dine  for  a  shilling :  he  will  have  two  mutton-«hop6  (and 
the  mutton-chop  is  a  thing  unknown  in  domestic  life  and  in  the 
palaces  of  epirurwi,  where  you  may  get  cutlets  dressed  with  all 
sorts  of  French  sauces,  but  not  the  admirable  mutton-chop),  and 
with  a  due  allowance  of  the  Club  bread  and  beer,  he  will  make 
a  perfectly  wholesome,  and  sufficient,  and  excellent  meal ;  and  go 
down  to  the  House  and  fire  into  Ministers  this  very  night. 

Now,  I  say,  this  man  dining  for  a  shilling  is  a  pleasant  spectacle 
to  beliold.  I  re«|)ect  Mr.  Goldsworthy  with  all  my  heart,  without 
sharing  those  ultra-Conservative  political  opinions  which  we  all 
know  he  entertains,  ami  from  which  no  interest,  temptation,  or 
ho|)e  of  place  will  cause  him  to  swerve :  and  you  see  he  is  waited 
ujKm  with  as  much  re8|)ect  here  as  old  Silenus,  though  he  order 
the  most  sumptuous  banquet  the  cook  can  devise,  or  bully  the 
waiters  ever  so. 

But  all,  B<^K  what  can  we  say  of  the  conduct  of  that  poor  little 
Mr.  Nnd^nt  ?  He  han  a  lKHichanil)er  in  wmie  court  unknown  in 
the  neiKhlK)urij<)o<l  of  tlie  "Polyanthus."  He  makes  a  breakfast 
with  the  Chih  hrvixd  and  Ik^t  ;  he  huiches  off  the  same  supplies — 
and  l)eing  of  an  Epicurean  taste,  l(M)k  what  he  does-  he  is  actually 
jMiurin;:  a  cruet  of  anchovy  sauce  over  his  bread  to  give  it  a  flavour  ; 
and  I  have  booh  the  unconscionable  little  gourmand  sidle  off  to 
the  pickle-jars  when  he  tliouglit  nolxxly  was  observing,  and  pop 
a  walnut  or  lialf-a-dozcn  of  pickled  onions  int4»  his  mouth,  and 
swallow  them  with  a  hideous  furtive  n^lish. 

He  (liKapfiearH  at  dinner-time,  and  returns  at  half-jtast  seven 
or  eight  o'cl<K*k,  and  wauflers  nmnd  the  tables  when  the  men  are 
at  their  deswrt  and  g«»nerous  over  their  wine.  He  has  a  number 
of  little  Ht4>rie«  aliout  the  fashionable  worM  to  tell,  and  is  not  un- 
entertiiining.  When  you  dine  here,  sometimes  give  Nudgit  a 
glass  or  two  out  of  your  ilcMtinter,  Bob  my  boy,  and  comfort  his 
{joor  old  soul.  He  was  a  gentleman  on(*e  and  had  money,  as  he 
w\\\  \)o  sure  to  tell  you.  He  is  mean  and  feeble,  but  not  unkind — 
a  j)oor  little  jmrasite  not  to  \ie  unpitie<l.  Mr.  Nudgit,  allow  me  to 
intnHlu<t»  you  to  a  new  member,  my  nejihew,  Mr.  Robert  Brown. 

At  this  moment,  old  Silenus  swaggers  in,  bearing  his  great  waist- 
«-oat  l¥»fore  him,  and  widking  up  to  the  desk  where  the  <*offee-room 
clerk  sits  and  where  the  bills  of  fare  an*  displaye<l.  As  he  fiasses, 
he  lias  to  imdergo  the  fire  of  Mr.  Goldsworthy's  eyes,  which  dart 
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ijiit  at  liim  two  AoHlies  of  the  moet  killing  acaru.  He  haa  poeeed  hj 
tlie  butti^ry  witliuut  eiukin^.  and  luye  himself  ali>n|{&ii)e  the  desk. 
Niiii:,'it  wikti'hes  liim,  unil  will  presentl;  go  up  smirking   humUj 

■  Hiiiit."  he  Si)*,  "I  want  a  table,  inj  table,  you  know,  u 
'I'l-rii-  ilinutT  for  t'i^'lit — Lonl  Uobunob  diaea  with  me— eend  the 
liiitli-r— ^\'h^Lt';«  in  the  bill  of  fure  t  Let's  hare  i-lear  soup  KoA  turtle 
—  I'te  sent  it  in  frum  tlie  City — dresaeil  &iti  and  turbot,"  mad  with 
a  swoUeu  treiublini;  hunil  he  writes  liuwii  a  [>oiD|)Ouii  bill  ot  fiuv^ 

As  I  said,  Nuili^t  comes  up  8iiu{irriDg,  with  a  newfi|aper  in 
his  hand. 

"  Hullo,  Nuilg  !  "  aaya  Mr,  Silenus,  "  boir'a  the  beer  I  Pickks 
^m1  to-day  i " 

Nud^t  Bfiiiles  in  a  gentle  deprecatory  manner. 

"Smell  out  a  good  dinner,  hey,  Nuilg!"  says  Dives. 

"  If  any  man  kuows  how  to  give  one,  you  do,  anewere  the  poor 
lieg^ar.  "I  w^u't  u  luU  hand  at  ordering  a  dinner  myself,  ODOt^ 
Wtuit'd  the  fiali  in  the  liat  to-day  1 "  and  witb  a  weak  smile  he  <aat« 
hid  eye  over  the  bill  of  fare. 

''  Lord  Hubaiiob  dines  with  me,  and  ht  knows  what  a  good 
diuner  is,  I  um  tell  you,"  Bays  Mr.  Silenus ;  "so  does  Cramley." 

'■  Both  well-known  epieureg,"  says  Nudgit. 
I'm  going  to  give    Hobauob  a  return  dinner  to  his  at  the 
■  Kiioditiieniirmu.'     He  bet  me  tliat  Eatifol.  the  chffat  the  *  Rhodu- 
iini.'  did  better  tliau  our  man  can.      Hob's  dinner  waa  last 
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WHEN  my  good  friend,  Mr,  Punchy  some  time  since,  asked 
me  to  compile  a  series  of  conversations  for  young  men  in 
the  dancing  world,  so  that  they  might  be  agreeable  to 
their  partners,  and  advance  their  own  success  in  life,  I  consented 
with  a  willing  heart  to  my  venerable  friend's  request,  for  I  desire 
nothing  better  than  to  promote  the  amusement  and  happiness  of 
all  young  people  ;  and  nothing,  I  thought,  would  be  easier  than 
to  touch  ofl^  a  few  light,  airy,  graceful  little  sets  of  phrases,  which 
young  fellows  miglit  adopt  or  expand,  according  to  their  own 
ingenuity  and  leisure. 

Well,  sir,  I  imagined  myself,  just  for  an  instant,  to  be  young 
again,  and  that  I  had  a  neat  waist  instead  of  that  bow-window 
with  wliich  Time  and  Nature  have  ornamented  the  castle  of  my 
body,  and  brown  locks  instead  of  a  bald  pate  (there  was  a  time, 
sir,  when  my  liair  was  not  considered  the  worst  part  of  me,  and 
I  nM'olhnt  when  I  woh  u  young  man  in  the  Militia,  and  when  pig- 
tails finally  went  out  in  our  cor]^*  ^^^^  i^  ^'^^  ^^^^^^  longed  to  have 
my  qut'U4' — it  wu«  found  in  her  desk  at  her  dwith,  and  my  fioor 
<iear  wife  was  always  jealous  of  her) — I  just  ehose,  I  say,  to  fancy 
myself  a  y(»ung  man,  and  that  I  wouM  go  up  in  imagination  and 
ask  a  girl  to  danc^e  with  me.  So  I  chose  Maria — a  man  might  go 
farther  and  fan;  worse  than  <'hoo«e  Maria,  Mr.  Bob. 

**  My  dear  Miss  E.,"  says  I,  "  may  I  have  the  honour  of 
ilancing  the  next  set  with  you  ? " 

**  The  next  trhat  1 "  says  Miss  E.,  smiling,  and  turning  to  Mrs. 
K,  as  if  to  a^k  what  a  set  meant. 

"  I  forgot,"  says  I ;  "  the  next  quadrille,  I  woidd  say." 

**  It  is  rather  slow  dancing  quadrilles,"  says  Miss  E.  ;  *'  but 
if  I  muHt,  I  must." 

**  Well,  then,  a  waltz,  will  that  do  ?  I  know  nothing  prettier 
than  a  waltz  playe<l  not  t4)0  (|uick." 

"  Wliat  I "  says  she,  "  ilo  you  want  a  horrid  ohl  three-timed 
waltz  like  that  which  the  little  figures  <lance  upon  the  barrel- 
organs  ?  You  silly  old  creature !  you  are  good-natured,  but  you 
are  in  your  dotage.  All  these  dances  are  passed  away.  You 
might  as  well  ask  me  to  wear  a  gown  with  a  waist  up  to  my 
shoulders,  like  that  in  which  Mamma  was  married  ;  or  a  hoop  and 
higli  heels,  like  Gnindmanmia  in  the  picture ;  or  to  dance  a  gavotte 
ur  a  minuet.     Things  are  changed,  old  gentleman— the  fiishions  of 
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jiiiu-  time  are  gone,  anil — and  the  bucks  of  yoiir  time  will  p)  ^ 
Mr.  Brnwn.  If  I  wiint  t<i  douue,  here  is  Captain  WhiskfT&H 
Willi  is  ready ;  or  young  Studdinjfton,  who  m  a  dnlightfiii  pwtWT 
Hn  hriugs  a  little  uttmation  into  our  balls;  and  when  bo  in  m 
in  !«>oiety,  dances  every  night  at  Vauxhnll  ami  the  Ctuiinu." 

I  iiictured  to  myself  Maria  giving  some  ttuch  reply  to  my  n]uaD.< 
iraii^Tiatiye  demand — for  of  ruuree  1  nevw  made  the  i-ni}u«t.  ui 
more  tliaa  she  did  the  answer— anil  in  fiiet,  deur  Biit>,  niter  tiimiuf 
rircr  the  matter  of  ballruum  innTeTBatioitB  in  luy  mind,  iuhI  aitlint 
\s'ith  ]ViD  and  ink  before  me  for  a  couple  (if  hnura,  I  found  tliu  I 
biiil  iiiithing  at  all  to  say  on  the  subject,  aod  faavi^  \m  inorr  ri^l 
to  tf^K^li  A  youth  whftt  he  is  to  say  In  the  prmu'nt  <Jay  b>  ha 
pHrtiier,  thau  I  should  have  bad  in  my  own  boyhood  tu  iiutrrui 
niy  mvn  grendmother  in  the  art  of  sucking  egga.  We  aboiild  |«j 
UH  miieh  reverence  to  youth  as  we  should  to  ngc  -.  there  utv  luicb 
in  which  you  young  folks  are  altogether  our  superiorH  :  and  I  rait\ 
help  iMmatojitly  crying  out  to  persona  of  my  own  yetuv,  whwi  hauni 
akiut  their  young  peojilo — leave  them  alone ;  diin't  br  iilinjt 
iiieildling  witli  their  affiurs,  whiuh  tbey  nan  niaoagt?  fur  thmuKlTtt; 
diin't  be  always  insisting  upon  munugiii!!  their  b(Mt«,  and  [luttiiii 
yi)iir  oars  in  the  waUr  with  theirs. 

So  I  have  the  modesty  to  think  that  Mr.  Pvnfh  anil  !  wen  i 
louiile  of  conceited  old  fogeys,  in  devising  the  above  phm  iif  Mm 
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difference :  there  is  room  for  them  at  the  canl-tables,  and  round  the 
8Upi)er-baanl,  and  the  si^ht  of  their  honest  red  faees  and  white 
waistcoats  lining  the  walls  cheers  and  illuminates  the  Assembly 
Room. 

But  it  is  a  very  different  case  when  you  have  a  small  house  in 
Mayfair,  or  in  the  pleasant  district  of  Pimlico  and  Tyburn ;  and 
accordingly  I  am  happy  to  hear  that  the  custom  is  rapidly  spreading 
of  noticing  none  but  dancing  f>eop]e  to  biUls.  It  was  only  this  morn- 
ing that  I  was  arguing  the  ]M)int  with  our  cousin  Mrs.  Crowder,  who 
wiw  greatly  irate  liecause  her  daughter  Fanny  had  received  an  in- 
vitation to  go  with  her  aunt,  Mrs.  Timmins,  to  Lady  Tutbury*s 
l)all,  whereas  poor  Mrs.  Crowder  had  been  told  that  she  could  on 
no  account  get  a  card. 

Now  Blanche  Crowder  is  a  verj'  large  woman  naturally,  and 
with  the  present  fashion  of  flounces  in  dress,  this  balloon  of  a 
creature  would  o<»cupy  the  best  jwirt  of  a  little  back  drawing-room ; 
whereas  Rotui  Tinmiins  is  a  little  bit  of  a  thing,  who  takes  up  no 
K{)ace  at  all,  and  funiishes  the  side  of  a  room  as  prettily  as  a  bank 
of  rtowers  could.  I  trie<l  to  convince  our  cousin  upon  this  point, 
tliis  emhtmjtoint,  I  may  say,  and  of  course  being  too  {)olite  to  make 
riMuarks  jiersonal  to  Mrs.  Crowder,  I  phiy fully  directed  them  else- 
where. 

*'l)oar  Bhmclie,"  wiid  I,  "don't  you  see  how  greatly  Lady 
Tut  bury  would  liave  to  extend  her  premises  if  all  the  relatives  of 
all  her  dancers  were  to  Ix)  invited  ?  She  has  already  Hung  out  a 
manjuee  over  the  leads,  and  actually  includeil  the  cistern  -  -what 
ciui  .she  do  more  ?  If  all  the  girls  were  to  have  clui|KTons,  where 
could  the  elders  sit  ?  Tutbury  himself  will  not  Ik?  present.  He  is 
a  lar^e  and  HMnny  uum  like  your  humble  ser\'ant,  and  Lady  Tut 
hiw  sent  him  ott'  to  Greenwich,  or  the  *Star  and  Garter'  for  the 
ni;,'ht,  when*,  I  have  no  (hnibt,  he  an<l  S4une  other  stout  fellows 
will  make  themselves  c'omfortable.  At  a  Iwll  amongst  i)er8ons  of 
m(Ml(>rat4'  means  and  largi^  ae(|uaintanee  in  London,  room  is  much 
more  pre<'ious  than  almost  anybinly's  nmipimy,  except  that  of  the 
lN<!:uitie»  and  the  dancers.  L(M)k  at  Lonl  Tnimpleton,  that  enormous 
hulking  monster  (who  nevertheless  dances  licautifully,  as  all  big 
men  do),  when  he  takes  out  his  favourite  partner.  Miss  \Virie<lge, 
t4)  iN)lk,  his  ann,  lus  he  whisks  her  nmnd  and  round,  forms  rmlii  of 
a  eirele  of  very  consi<lerable  diameter.  He  almost  wants  a  room 
Uy  himself.  Young  men  and  women  now,  when  they  <iance,  dance 
H'ally  ;  it  is  no  lazy  sauntering,  as  of  old,  Init  downright  hard  W(Hrk 
— after  wliich  they  want  air  and  refri'shment.  How  can  they  get 
the  one,  when  the  n>o!ns  are  fille<l  with  elderly  folks ;  or  the  other, 
when  we  are  stiueezing  round  the  supiier- tables,  and  drinking  up  all 
^  28 
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no  oiliuittaiu'e  except  u|x 
life,  that  is  tlie  nile,  do\te 

"  Aiitl   pniy  who  tohi 
(lance  myself  I"  Hays  Bla 
looking-glass  (which  could 
tlie  ntoni ;  and  I  actually 
at  her  age  and  size,  is  sti 
the  young  fellows  would  1 
Ah,  Bob,  I  remember  tha 
girL     I  remember  others 
glitter,  and  whose  sweet  ) 
away — youth  and  beauty,  h 
I  think  of  one  now,  whom 
the  kindest  and  the  purest ; 
still,  though  it  will  never 
tomb  closes  over  her.     Otl 
up  and  bloom,  and  liave  the 
may  yours  Ixi  as  pure  and  a^ 

I  <lid  not  think  when  I  ) 
would  have  finished  so  ;  but 
and  one  comes  upon  serious 
the  street.  Let  us  go  bjick 
balls,  whereof  it,  perhaps,  lu 
little  to  say. 

I  saw  one  annoimced  in 
with  a  fine  list  of  some  of 
previously  heard  from   varic 
were  to  attend  it,  and  how  e 
And  so  the  mominir  na»^- 
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by  no  ineanB  uncommon  in  English  society.  Mrs.  Hornby  Madox 
comes  iuto  her  fortune  of  ten  thousand  a  year — wishes  to  be  pre- 
sented in  the  London  world,  having  lived  in  the  country  previously 
— spares  no  expense  to  make  her  house  and  festival  as  handsome 
as  may  be,  and  gets  Lady  Fugleman  to  ask  the  company  for  her 
— not  the  honest  Hombys,  not  the  faunly  Madoxes,  not  the 
jolly  old  Btiuircs  and  friends  and  relatives  of  her  family,  and  from 
her  county ;  but  the  London  dandies  ami  the  London  society : 
whim)  names  you  see  chronicled  at  every  party,  ami  who,  being 
lAuly  Fugleman's  friends,  are  invited  by  her  Ladyship  to  Mrs. 
Hornby's  house. 

What  a  strange  notion  of  society  docs  this  give — of  friend- 
ship, of  fashion,  of  what  people  will  do  to  be  in  the  fashion ! 
Poor  Mrn.  Honiby  comes  into  her  fortune,  and  says  to  her  <Ad 
friends  and  family,  "My  good  i)eople,  I  am  going  to  cut 
every  one  of  you.  You  were  very  well  as  long  as  we  were  in 
the  country,  where  I  might  have  my  natural  likings  and  affec- 
tions. But,  lienceforth,  I  am  goin;;  t4)  let  Lady  Fugleman  choose 
my  friemlH  for  me.  I  know  nothin;^  about  y<m  any  more.  I 
have  no  objcH-tion  to  ycni,  but  if  you  want  to  know  me  you  must 
ask  I^july  Fugh'uian :  if  she  says  yes,  I  Hhall  lie  delighted :  if 
no,  /ion  joury 

Tliirt  Htninjje  busiiiejw  j^oeH  on  daily  in  London.  Honest  people 
do  it.  and  think  not  tlu^  legist  harm.  The  pn>udest  and  nimblest  do 
not  tniiik  they  <leinean  themselves  by  erowdiiig  to  Mrs.  Ooldcalfs 
{NirtieH,  and  ntrike  <|uit4^  o|M>idy  a  union  lx*tw(>on  her  wealth  and 
their  titles,  to  <lctennine  jih  rt<M>n  as  the  former  ceases.  There  is  not 
the  least  hy|MMnsy  aUmt  thin  at  any  rat*^ — the  tennsof  the  Ijargain 
art^  quite  underHt<M>d  on  every  hand. 

But  oh,  Boh,  KtHj  what  an  awful  thing  it  is  to  confess,  and  would 
not  even  Iivimm  risy  Iw  U'tter  than  tliis  <Iaring  cynicism,  this  o|)en 
heartlcssnesH  (io<ll(t8Hness  I  had  almost  called  it  ?  Do  you  mean 
to  say,  you  ;:reat  folks,  that  your  object  in  society  is  not  love,  is 
not  friendship,  is  not  family  union  and  affection — is  not  truth  anil 
kindness-  Is  not  genen)U8  sym|)athy  and  union  of  Cliristian  (|)ardon 
me  the  wonl,  but  I  can  in<li«ite  my  meaning  by  no  other) — of 
Christian  men  and  women,  |»arents  and  children, —  but  that  you 
assemble  and  meet  together,  not  caring  or  trying  to  care  for  one 
another,  without  a  pretext  of  giMxl-will— with  a  daring  selfishness 
openly  avowed  ?  I  am  sun*  I  wish  Mrs.  (lohlcalf  or  the  other  lady 
no  hann,  and  have  never  s|)oken  to,  or  set  eyes  on  either  of  them, 
and  I  do  not  mean  to  say,  Mr.  KolxTt,  that  you  and  I  are  a  whit 
letter  than  they  an\  and  doubt  whether  they  have  maile  the  calcu- 
lation for  themselves  of  the  cousecpiences  of  what  they  are  doing. 
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ijiit  as  Bure  a»  two  aixl  two  niakc  four,  a  ponuiti  giving  u|i  i( 
liis  iju'u  accord  liia  natural  friends  and  relatirai,  fur  tl\e  mitt  <i 
tlir  (iiahion,  seciiia  to  iiie  t«  nay,  I  acknowkijge  myself  w>  l» 
lii'iii'tli'Hs :  I  tiun  my  biuik  on  my  fViuiidM,  I  (iisuuru  my  t«Uin^ 
urid  1  diahonouT  my  futlii^r  and  inotlicr. 
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ENGLISH  Society,  my  belovi>d  Bob,  hax  tliia  euitm-Jit  ailruitv 
uver  all  otliur — that  ie,  if  tlii'iv  be  aiiy  nm^nty  Icil  in  tl» 
wretdbeU  iliitnictui  olil  Eiin>iK3Ui  iiiutiiiciit — timt  f[  fti  aUnr 
ii)l  otliera  a  diuuer-|{iviiig  siK'toty.  A  iKiijile  liki!  tliv  Grrtuuiu,  linl 
diiii'.s  habitually,  and  witb  what  viiHt  iiiipi;tite  I  dpmI  out  Mv,  ai 
line  o'clock  iu  tbtj  »fteruiMn —like  the  Ibilituw,  that  8tH»da  <» 
I'veuin-^  in  opera-boxi^—Iike  tiie  French,  that  auiUK*  jtKlf  4 
iii^ljta  witli  euu  tyerie  and  intrigue— cannot,  IteUeve  mp,  nvtT- 
Btiuid  Society  ritflitly,  I  love  and  admire  my  natiun  fiir  its  Ki«t 
.s<'Lisi',  ita  uuudiueax,  ita  friendlinvaa,  ita  morality  in  the  ntM^- 
.iiid  (Iji^ne,  I  Ijike  it,  ixw  all   ex|irt-nMud  iu  that  iiobl«  iusti^^^l 


A    WORD    ABOUT    DINNERS  645 

mention  a  few  of  those  whom  I  have  met  and  who  have  all  done 
their  <lutv. 

Sir,  I  have  sat  at  table  with  a  great,  a  world-renowned  states- 
man. I  watcher!  him  (hiring  the  progress  of  the  ban<|uet — I  am  at 
lil)erty  to  say  that  he  enjoyed  it  like  a  man. 

On  another  day,  it  was  a  celebrated  literary  character.  It  was 
1  beautiful  to  see  hiin  at  his  dinner :  conlial  and  genenms,  jovial  and 
kindly,  the  great  autlior  cnjoye<l  himself  as  the  great  statesman — 
may  he  long  give  lis  g<KKl  lHK>ks  and  good  dinners  ! 

Yet  another  day,  and  I  sat  opposite  to  a  Right  Reverend  Bishop. 
My  Lonl,  I  wiw  plcjised  t^)  sec  gJXHl  thing  after  g<x)d  thing  disappear 
l)efore  you  ;  and  think  no  man  ever  bettor  becTime  that  rounded 
epis<*oiMil  apHHi.  How  amiable  he  wiu* ;  how  kiml !  He  put  water 
int4)  his  wino.     Lot  us  re*n>o<'t  the  modemtion  of  the  Church. 

An<l  then  the  men  h*simed  in  the  hiw  :  how  they  dine !  what 
hospitahty,  what  splendour,  what  comfort,  what  wine !  As  we 
walke<l  away  very  gently  in  the  m<N>nIight,  only  three  days  since, 

fn>m  the s',  a  friend  of  my  youth  and  myw^lf,  we  couhl  hanlly 

s|)eak  for  gnititiule :  "Dcjir  sir,"  we  bn^jitlunl  fer^'cntly,  "ask  U8 
s<n»n  agjiin."  One  never  has  t<M>  much  at  those  i)erfe<*t  l)an(|uet8 — 
no  hidtHuis  hc!idachcs  ensue,  or  h<)rri<l  resolutions  alxmt  ailopting 
Kcvalcnta  Anibira  for  the  future — but  contentment  with  all  the 
world,  light  Hluml>ering,  joyful  waking  to  grapple  with  the  morrow's 
work.  Ah,  dear  Bob,  thos<»  lawyers  have  gn'at  merits.  There  is 
a  dear  oM  judge  at  whow^  family  t^ible  if  I  tT>uld  se<^  you  seate<l, 
my  desin^  in  life  would  l)e  pn'tty  nearly  fulfille<l.  If  you  mako 
yourst»lf  agreejible  there,  you  will  1k'  in  a  fair  way  to  get  on  in 
the  world.  But  you  are  a  youth  still.  Youths  go  to  balls :  men 
go  to  dinners. 

Doctors,  again,  notoriously  esit  well ;  when  my  exci'llent  friend 
Sangrailo  Uxkvn  a  bumi»er,  and  sjiying,  with  a  shnig  and  a  twinkle 
of  his  eye,  **  Viileo  melioni  pmlMMpic,  deteriora  secjuor,''  tosses  off 
the  wine,  I  always  ask  the  butler  for  a  glass  of  that  bottle. 

The  inferior  clergy,  likewise*,  dine  very  much  and  well.  I  don't 
know  when  I  havi'  lieen  In^tter  ent4'rtaine<l,  as  far  as  cn-aiture  comforta 
go,  than  by  men  of  very  Ix)w  Chureh  prin<-iplcs ;  an<l  one  of  the 
very  best  reftasts  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life  was  at  Darlington, 
given  by  a  Quaker. 

Some  of  the  best  wine  in  London  is  given  ti)  his  friends  by  a 
jK)et  of  my  acquaintance.  All  artista  are  notoriously  fond  of  dinners, 
and  invite  you,  but  not  so  profusely.  Newspa|)er  wlit^irs  delight  in 
ilinners  on  Satunlays,  and  give  them,  thanks  to  the  pnvent  fxisitioii 
of  Literature,  very  often  and  gixnl.  Dear  Bob,  I  have  seen  the 
mahoganies  of  many  men. 
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livery  evening  betwe*^n  acvcn  and  right  (iVltx-k,  I  like  ti>  li»ik  it 
till'  iiLcn  flroHHftil  fiir  liiunpr,  iierambuliitiiig  tlic  wcttUini  rtistri<l*  iJ 
our  ['ity.  I  like  to  Bee.  tlio  smilo  iin  their  (xiiuit«iuui<:«R  lightdl  u[' 
witli  :in  inilcfimbublc  Helf-impnrttinee  and  good -humour  ;  the  agknnir 
libiriii'^  whii-Ji  they  east  at  the  little  street-boys  ami  fmit-piwsen^-nh 
wliii  I've  tlieir  uhiiiy  hoiits ;  the  diiiDty  numier  in  whieh  tlipy  tri]' 
iiv<'r  tbc  pavement  on  thi«c  bootA,  csehewing  the  miul-piwlH  aiil 
ilirty  iTnBsin>t»;  the  refreshing  whitcncM  of  their  linen  ;  the  ruajii;; 
twiilillo  whii'li  they  give  lo  the  ties  of  their  white  chokere— tli.' 
liinv"  of  a  finiil  parent  to  an  innuccut  ehild. 

1  like  walking  inyBelf ;  those  who  go  in  cabe  or  liroughamc,  I 
li;ii'<'  retnark(i|,  have  not  the  same  radiant  cxpresHian  which  tbc 
liiil.'.strian  exhibits.  A  man  in  his  own  brougham  has  aniietirs 
;il">\il  the  Bteppiiig  of  bin  horse,  or  the  squaring  of  the  gmiiii' 
rlliri«-^,  or  a  doul)t  whctlier  Johoh's  tiim-out  is  not  better:  w 
« licthiT  something  is  not  wrong  in  the  springs ;  or  whether  he  ^hall 
h:ivi.'  t))o  brougham  out  if  the  uight  is  miny.  They  always  Ift 
li':igi(iil  Itcliinil  the  glasses.  A  cub  diner-out  has  commonly  Ewmr 
niriw,  lest  hia  sense  of  justice  shoiilil  be  iiijtire<l  by  the  ovenhar.t 
of  the  ilrivcr  (these  fellows  arc  not  uucommonly  exorbitant  in  (liti: 
di'jn;inds  ii])oii  gentlemen  whom  tUey  set  down  at  good  hou«<es)  :  \«\ 
til.'  siiLcIl  of  tobaci-0  left  by  the  last  oceujants  of  the  vebicle  (fin- 
"      '  "  iirlerctl  tlie  vfhich 
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Rufflen  wiiA  u  man  a  ji^iMxl  deal  about  town  in  those  days,  and 
I'ertainly  in  very  g<HHi  wx'iety. 

I  was  myself  a  yoxmf^  one,  and  thought  Ruffles  was  rather  in- 
dined  to  patninise  me  ;  which  I  did  not  like.  *'  I  would  have  you 
to  know,  Mr.  Ruffles,"  thought  I,  "  that,  after  all,  a  gentleman  can 
but  be  a  gentleman  ;  that  though  we  Browns  have  no  handles  to 
our  names,  we  are  quite  as  wel  bred  as  some  folks  who  possess 
th<we  ornaments  " — and  in  fine  I  determine<l  to  give  him  a  lesson. 
So  when  he  called  for  me  in  the  hackney-coach  at  my  lodgings  in 
Swallt»w  Street,  and  we  hail  driven  under  the  porte-cochere  of 
Swcetbretul  House,  where  two  tall  and  i)owdere<l  domestics  in  the 
uiiifonn  of  the  Sweetbreails,  viz.,  a  spinach-i-oloure*!  coat,  with 
waistcoat  and  the  rest  of  cielic^te  yellow  or  melte<i-butter  colour, 
oiK»nwi  the  dcKirs  of  the  hall — what  do  you  think,  sir,  I  di<l  t  In 
the  presence  of  these  gentlemen,  who  were  holding  on  at  the  door, 
I  ofTcn^l  to  t4iH8  up  with  Ruffles,  heatlH  or  taiK  who  shouhl  ])ay  for 
the  n)ach  ;  and  then  purjMinely  hail  a  dispute  with  the  jioor  Jarvey 
aUnit  the  fare.  Rufflt*  s  face  of  agony  tliuing  this  transaction  I 
shall  never  forget.  Sir,  it  was  like  the  Liun'ooii.  I)n»iiH  <>f  fier- 
spinition  tn'mbh^l  on  hin  inillid  brow,  and  he  tlung  towanis  me 
l<H>kK  of  imploring  terror  that  wcmhl  have  nicltiMl  an  ogre.  A  U»tter 
fellow  than  liuffli^s  never  livetl — he  ih  d<iid  long  nince,  and  I  <lon't 
mind  owning  to  thin  harinlcHs  little  dtHvit. 

A  ]>er8on  of  Home  note  a  favourite  Snob  of  mine  I  am  told, 
when  he  goes  to  dinner,  adopts  what  he  considers  a  happy  artifice, 
antl  sends  his  <^ib  away  at  the  (^)nuT  of  the  stre<»t  ;  so  that  the 
gentleman  in  livcr\'  may  not  lK*hoM  its  numUT,  or  that  the  loni 
with  whom  he  dines,  and  alxnit  whom  he  is  always  tidking,  may 
not  l)e  Hup|M>Hcd  to  know  that  Mr.  Smith  <*ame  in  a  hack-nib. 

A  man  who  is  trouble<l  with  a  shame  like  this,  B<»b,  is  unworthy 
of  any  dinner  at  all.  Such  a  man  must  neeils  lie  a  sneak  ami  a 
humbug,  anxious  aUmt  the  effe<'t  which  he  is  to  ppMhur  :  un(>asy 
in  hiK  mind  :  a  donkey  in  a  lion's  skin  :  a  small  pret4>nder  «lis- 
tract<Hl  by  <loubts  ami  frantic  tem>rs  of  what  is  to  come  next.  Such 
a  man  nm  l)e  no  mon*  at  etis(>  in  his  (>hair  at  dinner  than  a  man  is 
in  the  fauteuil  at  the  dentist  s  (unless  irnhnsl  he  gi»  to  the  admirable 
Mr.  Gilljert  in  Sufiblk  Stn»et,  who  is  draggeil  into  this  essay  for  the 
benefit  of  mankind  alcme,  ami  whf>,  I  vow,  removes  a  grinder  with 
so  little  imin,  that  all  the  worM  shouM  l)e  made  awan*  of  him)  a 
fellow,  I  say,  ashame<l  of  the  original  frrun  which  he  spnmg,  of  the 
cab  in  which  he  drives,  awkward,  then»fore  afi*«H*te«l  and  unnatural, 
can  never  hojie  <»r  (h'serve  to  suc<*<hhI  in  wM'iety. 

The  gn»at  comfort  of  the  s<M'icty  of  gn«t  folks  is,  that  they 
do  not  trouble  themselves  aUait  your  twojienny  little  pi^rstm,  as 
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RfimlliT  |)enu)nK  lin,  liiit  take  you  for  what  you  are  — n  nutn  kindlf 
noil  gixNl-nutiiinl,  ur  witty  ami  sarcastic,  or  Icnrunl  ami  eloquent, 
or  a  giKxl  meoiilnir,  or  a  very  haiidmiuo  niaii  (and  in  '15  (uiue  of 
the  BrowiiH  wure— bitt  I  am  speaking  of  fivF-miil-thirt.v -years  ago), 
or  uu  exi-c'llent  j!>'iirniaii<l  ami  juilgc  of  wijini — or  what  nut  K»- 
ktily  sets  you  hi  quii^kly  at  yoiir  ea«e  a»  a  fine  ^fntlenmn.  I  h»ve 
r^-eii  more  noisi>  inaite  about  a  knight'e  liuly  than  about  tlie  Duebew 
of  FitEbattlcaxe  herself:  anil  Lailj'  Mountanintl,  wbiMe  fiunily  dalts 
fmru  the  Delii^',  enlcra  anil  leaves  a  nioui,  with  h(«  ilatiglit«>re,  the 
li.vdy  Liuiies  Eve  iind  Lilitb  (J'Arr,  with  mui-h  lieii  pretensiiin  and 
ill  tiiucli  simpler  (Ti|iiitca  anil  what-tlo-you^rall-'rins,  than  Lady  de 
Mi>}.'yiiij  IT  Mnt.  Shimly,  who  quit  an  aseenibly  in  a  whirlwind  as  it 
were,  with  Inii]i|H.'lK  and  alanines  like  a  Ktage  king  and  queen. 

l!ut  my   Jill  i;iii  nm  nu  further,   for  n»y  paper  ia  out,  and 
it  is  time  to  lin-fs  fur  dinner. 
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one  wonders  that  such  customs  should  eTer  have  been  preTalent  in 
our  coimtry. 

Fan(7  such  opinions  as  these  having  ever  been  holden  by  any 
set  of  men  among  us.  Maxim  2. — *'It  is  laid  down  in  faahionaUe 
life  that  you  must  drink  champagne  after  white  cheeses,  water 
after  red.  .  .  .  Ale  is  to  avoided,  in  case  a  wet  night  is  to  be 
exi)e(*tc<l,  as  should  cheese  also.''  Maxim  4. — **  A  fine  singer,  after 
dinner,  is  to  Ix;  avoided,  for  he  is  a  great  bore,  and  stops  the 
wine.  .  .  .  One  of  the  best  rules  (to  put  him  down)  ia  to  applaud 
him  most  vocifen)U8ly  as  soon  88  he  has  sung  the  first  verse,  as  if 
all  waH  over,  and  say  to  the  gentleman  farthest  fn>m  you  at  table 
that  you  a<lmirc  the  (*on(*lu8i(m  of  this  song  very  much.''  Maxim 
25.  — "You  m(»et  i)eople  (K'caAioiially  who  tell  you  it  is  liad  taste  to 
give  chainiNigne  at  dinner — in^rt  and  Toncriffe  l)eiiig  such  superior 
drinking,"  &c.  &<*.  I  am  «)pying  out  of  a  l)ook  printe<l  three 
months  since,  dt^'ribiiig  ways  prevalent  when  you  were  bom.  Can 
it  l)e  iMisHiltle,  I  wiy,  that  England  wiia  ever  in  such  a  state  t 

Was  it  ever  a  maxim  in  " fiu^hionablc  life"  that  you  were  to 
drink  chaminigne  after  white  rh(H3»(^  I  What  was  that  maxim  in 
fashionable  life  alM)ut  drinking  and  atMuit  cheese  ?  The  maxim  in 
fashionable  life  is  to  drink  what  you  will.  It  is  too  simple  now  to 
tnMiblc  its«»lf  alxuit  win»^  or  alxuit  cIkh^s*'.  Ale  again  is  t4)  be  avoide<l, 
this  strange  Dohrrty  sjiys,  if  you  exiHvt  a  wet  night  ami  in  another 
phu'c  he  says,  *'  The  Kiiglish  drink  a  pint  of  jjorter  at  a  draught." — 
What  English  ?  gnicious  jxiwers  !  An*  we  a  nation  of  cfwilhcavere? 
Do  we  ever  have  a  wft  night !  Do  we  ever  met»t  jn^ople  (K'<-asionally 
who  say  that  to  give  ('hain{»agne  at  dinner  is  liad  tiiste,  and  that  iH>rt 
and  Teneriffc  arc*  such  suin'rior  drinking?  Fanry  Teneriffe,  my 
(h^ir  l»oy — I  sjiy  fancy  a  man  asking  ytui  to  drink  Teneriffe  at 
dinner ;  the  mind  shudders  at  it — he  might  iis  well  invite  yim  to 
swallow  the  Peak. 

And  then  consider  the  maxim  alxmt  the  fine  singiT  who  is  t4)  !« 
avoide<l.  What !  was  there  a  time  in  most  jM'oph*  s  memor>',  when 
folks  at  dessert  Ix'gan  t4>  sing?  I  have  heanl  su<*h  a  thing  at  a 
tenants'  dinner  in  the  country  ;  but  the  ideal  of  a  fellow  lieginning 
to  (perform  a  song  at  a  dinncr-iiarty  in  Ltuidon  fills  my  mind  with 
terror  and  amazement ;  and  I  pictun*  t4>  mys4*lf  any  table  which  I 
freipient,  in  Mayfair,  in  BhK)msbur>',  in  Bt^lgravia,  or  where  you 
will,  and  tlie  {lain  which  would  seize  uiion  the  host  and  the  company 
if  some  wret<*h  were  to  commence  a  wmg. 

We  have  [)ass4>d  that  savage  iM»ri<Kl  of  life.  We  do  not  want  to 
hear  songs  fn>m  guests,  we  have  the  simgs  <lone  for  us  ;  as  we  <lon't 
want  our  laditM  to  go  down  int4>  the  kitchen  and  c«M>k  the  <linner 
any  more.     The  c(M)k  can  d<j  it  U'tter  and  cheiiiter.     We  do  not 
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culinnry  akill—  but  riniple,  quiet,  ewy, 

naa  H  prat^tice  once  usiuil,  tuuJ  whidi  »till 
if  iiwkiDg  compliiiieututy  speeches  after 

iliniiiiv  tliLit.iurii.iii  is  happily  almost  entirely  (JiBcontinueil.  Gcntle- 
mrri  ilii  Hill  iiiei't  !■)  i-iinipUnifnt  each  other  profusely,  or  to  taakf 
tine  phnuti'ii.  Siiiipjii-ity  giiina  upon  us  ilajly.  Let  us  be  tbankflil 
that  the  lliiriil  titylc  is  <lis;i|)peariiig. 

I  ouM  slianul  a  bottle  of  sheny  witli  a  wiinmetcial  traTeller  »I 
Mitrgate,  who  ^ve  a  Uiest  or  a  sentiment  us  be  lilled  eTery  ghii». 
He  would  nut  take  his  wine  without  this  queer  ceremony  beft^  ii- 
I  refollei't  one  of  his  sentiments,  which  was  as  follows :  "  Year  i* 
ti}  'er  that  doubles  our  joya,  and  divides  our  sorrows— I  give  yoo 
wiimaii,  8ir,"^and  we  both  emptiel  om-  glasses.  These  lumbering; 
i-ereniouials  ure  passing  out  of  our  manners,  aud  were  tuund  only  to 
olistruut  our  free  interniurse.  People  <»Q  like  each  other  jnvt  m 
much  without  omtious,  and  be  just  as  merry  without  being  fbo»i 
to  drink  apiiiwt  their  wilL 

Ahrl  vi't  there  iuv  certain  customs  to  which  one  clings  still ;  fit 
iri-i.iii'  I ,  tlic  practice  of  ilriukiug  wine  with  your  neighbour,  thouitb 
UI-.  1\  uot  ^i>  freijueutly  indulged  in  as  of  old,  yet  still  ubfauns,  am) 
I  liii-t  mil  never  lie  abulisheJ.  For  though,  in  the  old  time,  when 
nil  ^fni.  Fogey  had  sixteen  friends  Uy  dinner,  it  beicMue  an 
iiiwu|i[>ortable  cori'Ai  for  Mr.  F.  bi  ask  8iKt«en  pereiins  to  drink  wine^ 
»  iwinfiil  task  for  Mrs.  Fogey  to  be  (»lled  upon  to  bow  t 
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(lefiriency.  For  example,  let  us  suppose  Jones,  who  lias  been  per- 
fft  tly  silent  all  dinner-time,  oppressed,  doubtless,  by  that  awfid 
Lady  Tiara,  who  sits  swelling  on  his  right  hand,  suddenly  rallies, 
Hinglt«  me  out,  and  with  a  loud  cheering  voice  cries,  "  Brown,  my 
l>oy,  a  glass  of  wine."  I  reply,  "  With  pleasure,  my  dear  Jones." 
He  re«i)onds  as  quick  as  thought,  "  Shall  it  be  hock  or  champagne, 
BroMTi  ] "  I  mention  the  wine  which  I  prefer.  He  calls  to  the 
butler,  and  says,  "  Some  champagne  or  hock  "  (as  the  case  may  be, 
for  I  don't  choose  to  (X)mmit  myself), — "  some  champagne  or  hock 
to  Mr.  Brown  ; "  and  finally  he  says,  **  Good  health  ! "  in  a  pleasant 
tone.  Thus  you  see,  Jones,  though  not  a  conversationist,  has  had 
the  opportunity  of  making  no  less  than  four  observations,  which,  if 
not  brilliant  or  witty,  are  yet  manly,  sensible,  and  agreeable.  And 
I  defy  any  man  in  the  metrofiolis,  be  he  the  most  accomplished,  the 
most  leanicNl,  the  wisest,  or  the  most  ehxjuent,  U)  say  more  than 
Jones  uiNm  a  HJiiiilar  (Mfasion. 

If  you  have  had  a  ditt'erence  with  a  man,  and  are  desirous  to 
make  it  up,  how  ple^u^int  it  is  to  take  wine  with  him.  Nothing  is 
sjiid  but  that  siniph'  phrase  which  has  just  l)een  utterwl  by  my 
frienil  Jones  ;  and  yet  it  nunins  a  >(r(*:it  deal.  The  cup  is  a  symbol 
(»t'  nronciliation.  The  other  iwirty  drinks  up  your  giHMl-will  as  you 
a<-cept  Ills  token  of  returning  friendKliip—  and  thus  the  liquor  is 
haliownl  which  Jones  has  |»uid  for :  and  I  like  to  think  that  the 
gnijie  wliich  ^itw  by  Rhine  or  Rhone  was  liom  and  rijH'ne*!  under 
the  sun  there,  so  jis  t4>  l)e  the  means  of  bringin;^  two  gcHMl  fellows 
together.  I  once  heanl  the  head  physician  of  a  Hytlrofwithic  esta- 
blishment on  the  sunny  Isuiks  of  the  tirst-named  river,  give  the 
health  of  his  Maj(>sty  the  King  of  Pnissia,  and,  cidling  uiMm  the 
eomimny  to  receive  that  august  toast  with  a  *'donnenides  Lel)ehoch," 
toss  off  a  buniiMT  of  siHirkling  water.  It  did  not  setnu  to  me  a 
genuine  enthusiasm.  No,  no,  let  us  have  tuist  and  wine,  not  toast 
ami  water.  It  was  not  in  vain  that  grai»es  grew  (»n  the  hills  of 
Father  Rhine. 

One  si'ldom  asks  ladies  now  U>  tiike  wine, — except  when,  in  a 
e<mfidential  whis|HT  to  the  charming  creature  whtmi  you  have  brought 
down  to  dinner,  you  humbly  iisk  iK'nnission  t4)  pledge  her,  and  she 
delimtoly  touches  her  glass,  with  a  fascinating  smile,  in  reply  to 
your  glance,  a  smih',  you  rogue,  which  goes  t4)  your  heart.  I  say, 
one  does  not  ask  hulies  any  more  t4>  take  wine :  and  I  think,  this 
<'ust4)m  l)eing  aUilishwl,  the  <ontniry  pnu'tice  should  be  introduced, 
and  that  the  ladit^  shouhl  nsk  the  gentlemen.  I  know  one  who 
did,  une  tjramle  tfanie  df  ftftr  It  moiuhy  as  honest  Brantome  phrases 
it,  and  fn»m  whom  I  (h*s<Tvcil  no  su<'h  kindness  ;  but,  sir,  the  effect 
of  that  gnueful  act  of  h(»4pitality  w:is  such,  that  she  made  a  grateful 
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liivi'  f(ir  ever  of  one  wlin  was  an  a^lmiring  rebel  previously,  rt 
\'iiiilfl  ilo  nnylhing  Ut  shiiw  liis  gratitude,  and  who  now  kiwn 
II)  4;i'uater  delight  than  wtien  he  receires  a  lavrd  wtiifh  bean  ba 
■iw|«vt«(l  niime.* 

A  dinner  of  men  ia  well  now  and  again,  hut  few  well-reBul»t(ii 
iiiiiiiw  relish  a  dinuer  without  women.  Therp  are  some  wret'-liB 
\!ii>,  I  believe,  still  meet  together  for  the  sake  of  what  ia  ralW 
'llii'  sjireail,"  who  dine  eai'h  other  round  and  round,  juul  kt. 
iiinid  dfli^hta  in  turtle,  earl.v  peas,  and  other  culinary  liixunw- 
ml  I  jiity  the  I'ondition  aa  I  avoid  the  banqucte  of  thoec  ma 
riir  iiiiiy  Hubstituh!  for  ladiea  at  dinners,  or  ronaolation  for  wsnr 
if  tlirni,  iH— amoking.  Cigais,  introduced  with  the  oofiee,  do,  if 
ifi>iliin<j  fan,  imiko  iih  forget  the  absence  nf  the  otiier  sex. 
\  li:it  ii  Nuhstitiitc  is  that  for  lier  who  doubles  our  joys,  and  drridn 
tur  i^ni-fi — for  woman  !  uu  my  frienri  the  traveller  aaid. 
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the  full  88  good  as  chamftagne ; — there  is  no  delicacy  in  the  world 
which  Monsieur  Fran(^telli  or  Monsieur  Soyer  can  produce,  which 
I  lielicve  to  be  better  than  toasted  cheese.  I  have  seen  a  dozen  of 
epicures  at  a  grand  table  forsake  every  French  and  Italian  delicacy 
for  boiled  leg  of  pork  and  pease-pudding.  You  can  but  be  hungry, 
and  eat  and  be  happy. 

What  is  the  moral  I  would  deduce  from  this  truth,  if  truth  it 
\}e  ?  I  would  have  a  great  deal  more  hospitality  practised  than  is 
common  among  us — more  hospitality  and  less  show.  Properly  con- 
Hidennl,  the  quality  of  dinner  is  twice  blest :  it  blesses  him  that 
gives,  and  him  that  Uikes :  a  dinner  with  friendliness  is  the  best 
of  all  friendly  meetings — a  pompous  entertainment,  where  no  love 
is,  the  least  satisfactory. 

Why,  then,  do  we  of  the  middle  classes  persist  in  giving  enter- 
tiiinments  ho  costly,  and  beyond  our  means?  This  will  be  reail  by 
many  mortals,  who  are  aware  that  they  live  on  leg  of  mutton  them- 
selves, or,  worse  than  this,  have  what  are  calle<l  meat  teas,  than 
which  I  cannot  conceive  a  more  inlious  custom  ;  that  onlinarily 
they  are  very-HolMT  in  their  way  of  life  ;  that  they  like  in  reality 
that  Ic^  of  mutton  l)ettcr  than  the  con<liinents  of  that  doubtftd 
French  artist  who  comes  from  the  |Kistry cook's,  and  pn*side«  over 
th<'  niyst4»rious  stewjmns  in  the  kitiheii  ;  why,  then,  on  their  com- 
jKiny  <linners,  should  they  flare  up  in  the  magnificent  manner  in 
which  thev  universidlv  do  ? 

EverylMMly  luis  the  stime  dinner  in  London,  and  the  same  soup, 
siuldle  of  mutton,  ln»ile<l  f»)wlH  an<l  tongue,  mtrevn^  chamiMi;^ie,  ami 
so  forth.  I  oMii  mys4']f  t<»  Iring  no  U'tter  nor  wors<»  than  my 
neij^'lil)ours  in  this  res|H»ct,  and  nish  off  t<»  the  conf(H'ti(mer8*  for 
swcf'ts,  &c.:  hire  sham  butlers  and  attendants;  have  a  fellow  gi>ing 
round  the  tjible  with  still  and  dry  chamiiiigne,  as  if  I  knew  his 
name,  and  it  was  my  custom  to  drink  tln»s<»  win(*s  every  day  of 
my  lite.  I  am  as  IkmI  as  my  neighUnirs  :  but  why  are  we  S4>  Uid, 
I  ask  ?  -why  are  we  not  more  reiiMonable  ] 

If  we  nHcive  very  great  men  or  lailies  at  our  houses,  I  will  lay 
a  waj^'cr  that  they  will  select  mutton  and  gixiseberry  tart  for  their 
diimer :  forsiiking  the  enfr/ex  which  the  men  in  white  Berlin  gloves 
are  handing  n>und  in  the  Binningham  plated  dishes.  Asking  h>nU 
and  ladieai,  who  have  grwit  establishments  of  their  own,  to  French 
dinners  and  delii^cies,  is  like  inviting  a  grocer  to  a  meal  of  figs, 
or  a  pastry  CI  M>k  to  a  banquet  of  raspberry  tarts.  They  have  had 
enough  of  them.  An<l  great  folks,  if  they  like  you,  take  no  count 
of  your  feasts,  and  grand  preparations,  and  can  but  eat  mutton 
like  m<'n. 

One  cannot   have  sumptuary  laws  nowadays,   or   restrict  the 
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<,-ii«tnmi)iiii('jt  iiKirc  Ihiui  unj'  other  trade :  but  1  vieh  a  rbttk 
ti'uJii  be  I'ut  ii[nin  our  liinner  extravaganw*  by  sotne  meanB.  am) 
iim  TOnfick'iit  that  the  pteaHiireB  of  life  would  grreitly  he  inimaat 
hy  mudt^ratiuiL  A  iniiu  might  give  two  dinnere  for  one,  soonnling 
til  tin-  t^re^'it  {■iitti'nL  Uulf  your  money  is  ewiJlow«d  up  in  s 
ilfsscrt,  whii-li  iiolmiy  wunia  in  the  leaist,  aud  which  I  alwajis 
■.Tiiiiyi'  !'■  see  arriving  at  the  end  of  plenty.  Servicw  of  colinvr 
k  I  k-ii,ni  -  -w.illiiw  up  mone.v,  and  give  nohody  pleasure,  exo^  the 
I    -'  1,.  ")i<im  ihey  enrich.     Everybody  entertains  aa  if  he  bad 

'  I  <iii' tljiiiusind  a  year. 

nitb  a  voire  potentjaj  bIiouM  cr>- out  against  this  nvw- 

.1     '       .    li\Mry.     What  is  mere  deveney  in  s  very  wealthy  nuut 
■:<.      riiiv,  wieke"lne*8— in  a  poor  one;  a  fhig  by  natnrr, 
I     '  'i-,in<.'  Killy  creature  to  attempt  to  awcU  myaelf  to  the  sa 

•  >t  III!  L-\.  iii\  iirii;bbiur.  Oh  that  I  eoidd  eataldiah  in  the  middle 
■  ■V.u-T-,-^  ■■(  Liiiiliiii  ill!  Aiiti-mfr*  and  Anti-dcBsert  rnoirtment!  I 
woulil  j;i>  iiii«-(]  iip  jBniterily  not  ill  deserviim  of  my  coiintTy  ■nBW!& 
;\  <':iso,  :iiii|  \iniiUx  tK'  ranked  among  the  sneial  bcnefaetore.     L«t  ra 

1:11 ^!!  _   ii  ^Vil1is'a  Rooms,  Ladies  and  Gentlemm,  for  tbepur- 

:_'.'<  '1  1i}iilanthmpist«,  phUcMipliers,  and  hichope  or  hi. 

\  '■)' .  in  former  days,  nffiitscd  to  lake  sugar,  let  u* 

_i '  III'  .  -.   .:i  \^ 'ii'ii  ifliall  dwline  to  eat  dessert  and  niaileilishM^* 

hi  ihi>  v-:i\.  I  my,  every  man  who  now  givee  a  dinner  mi^t 

^■ive   Iwit;  anil   titke  iu  a  host  of  poor  friends  and   relatires,  who 

Uil  from  liis    hoBpitality.      For  dinnere  are  given 
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One  of  these  dinners  of  twenty,  again,  is  scarcely  ever  pleasant 
as  far  as  r^ards  society.  You  may  chance  to  get  near  a  pleasant 
neighbour  and  neighbouress,  when  yoiu-  comer  of  the  table  is 
]M)68ibly  comfortable.  But  there  can  be  no  general  conversation. 
Twenty  })eople  cannot  engage  together  in  talk.  You  would  want 
a  speaking-trumpet  to  communic^ate  fn)m  your  place  by  the  lady  of 
the  house  (for  I  wish  to  give  my  respected  reader  the  place  of 
honour)  to  the  la<ly  at  the  opposite  comer  at  the  right  of  the  host. 
If  you  have  a  joke  or  a  nioi  t4>  make,  you  cannot  utter  it  before 
such  a  crowd.  A  joke  is  nothing  which  can  only  get  a  laugh  out 
of  a  thinl  part  of  the  company.  The  m<»«t  eminent  wags  of  my 
aciiuaintance  are  dumb  in  these  great  parties ;  and  your  raconteur 
or  story-teller,  if  he  is  pmdent,  ^ill  invariably  hold  his  tongue. 
For  what  can  be  more  o<liou8  than  to  l)c  comf)elle<l  to  tell  a  story  at 
the  top  of  your  voia»,  to  be  iiillod  on  t4)  rei)«it  it  for  the  lienefit  of 
a  distant  person  who  ha«  only  hcanl  a  i>art  of  the  anet^lote  ?  There 
are  stories  of  mine  which  wouM  fail  utterly  were  they  narrated  in 
any  but  an  undert4)ne ;  others  in  which  I  laugh,  am  overcome  by 
emotion,  and  so  forth — what  I  call  my  iniimes  stories.  Now  it  is 
imiMWsible  to  do  justice  to  th(«e  except  in  the  midst  of  a  general 
hush,  and  in  a  small  circle ;  so  that  I  am  commonly  silent.  And 
a«  no  anei*<lote  is  jjositively  new  in  a  jwrty  of  twenty,  the  chances 
ain*  so  much  tigainst  you  that  somebcKly  should  have  heanl  the  story 
bi^fore,  in  which  c^ise  you  are  done. 

In  these  large  iissemblies,  a  wit,  then,  is  of  no  use,  and  doe«  not 
have  a  chance :  a  raconteur  d<x«  not  get  a  fair  hearing,  and  lioth  of 
these  real  omaments  of  a  dinner-table  arc  thus  utterly  thmwn  away. 
I  have  seen  Jack  Joliiffc,  who  <*an  keep  a  table  of  eight  or  ten 
Iiersons  in  a  roar  of  laughter  for  four  hours,  remain  utterly  mute  in 
a  great  entertainment,  8mothere<l  by  the  nuiiiliers  and  the  dowager 
on  each  side  of  him  :  and  Tom  Yamold,  the  most  eminent  of  con- 
versationists, sit  through  a  dinner  as  dumb  as  the  footman  l)ehind 
him.  They  do  not  care  to  joke,  unless  there  is  a  sympathising 
society,  and  prefer  to  be  silent  rather  than  thn)W  their  good  things 
away. 

What  I  would  recommend,  then,  with  all  my  |x)wer,  is,  that 
dinners  should  be  more  simple,  more  frequent^  and  should  comprise 
fewer  persons.  Ten  is  the  utmost  number  that  a  man  of  mwlerate 
means  should  ever  invite  to  his  table ;  although  in  a  great  house, 
managed  by  a  great  establishment,  the  case  may  be  <lifferent.  A 
man  and  woman  may  look  as  if  they  were  glml  to  see  ten  i)eople : 
but  in  a  great  dinner  they  alxlicate  their  |K)sition  as  host  ami 
h<jste8s, — are  mere  creatures  in  the  hands  of  the  sham  butlers,  sham 
footmen,  and  tall  confectioners'  emissaries  wluj  crowd  the  room, — 


ui-ar  nephew  will  not  li 
will  \ie  U'tten^l ;  aiul  wl 
uuin;  numerous,  the  \\o» 
pocket. 


ON  LOVE,  MAR] 


BOB  BROWN  is  in 
lot  I     And  so,  my  < 
the  delights  and  toi 
longing  and  raptures,  the  fi 
the  passion  of  love.     In  th 
my  alliance  with  your  poor 
the  disquietudes  above  (>mu 
those  misi'ries  and   pleasiu- 
enduring.     I  pity  and  syn 
now,  with  a  feeble  strut  a 
once :  and  Remember  the  ti 
nninnten:  if  I  see  two  vou 
see  childrt»n  enjojing  a  i>a] 
numbers  of  honest  fellows,  i 
pretty  intrigues  in  life.     M 
balls  now  ;  and,  Mr.  Z.,  wh 
age.     Do  you  fancy,  Mrs.  } 
at  half-post  eleven  by  the  \ 
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that  you  will  be  disappointed :  that  point  also  is  to  be  considered. 
But  hit  or  miss,  good  luck  or  bad — I  should  be  sorry,  my  honest 
Bob,  that  thou  didst  not  undergo  the  malady.  Every  man  ought 
to  be  in  love  a  few  times  in  his  life,  and  to  have  a  smart  attack  of 
the  fever.  You  are  the  better  for  it  when  it  is  over :  the  better  for 
your  misfortune  if  you  endure  it  with  a  manly  heart ;  how  much 
the  better  for  success  if  you  win  it  and  a  gixxl  wife  into  the  bargain  ! 
Ah,  Bob  —there  is  a  stone  in  the  burying-ground  at  Funchal  which 
I  oft^n  and  often  think  of — many  hopes  and  {mssions  lie  beneath  it, 
along  with  the  fairest  and  gentlest  creature  in  the  world — it's  not 
Mrs.  Brown  that  lies  there.  After  life's  fitful  fever,  she  sleeps  in 
Marylebone  burj'ing-ground,  poor  dear  soul  I  Emily  Blenkinsop  might 
have  been  Mrs.  Brown,  but — but  let  us  change  the  subject. 

Of  course  you  will  take  ailvice,  my  dear  Bob,  aV)out  your  flame. 
All  men  and  women  do.  It  is  notorious  that  they  listen  to  the 
opinions  of  all  their  friends,  and  never  follow  their  own  counsel. 
Well,  tell  us  al)out  this  girl.  What  arc  her  ({ualifications,  expecta- 
tions, lx»longin;^,  station  in  life,  and  so  forth  ? 

Al)out  In^auty  I  do  not  argue.  I  take  it  for  granted.  A  man 
sees  U'inity,  or  tliat  which  he  likes,  with  eyes  entirely  his  own.  I 
don't  Kiy  that  plain  women  get  liusliiuids  as  rwidily  as  the  pretty 
girl8  but  so  many  handsome  jnrls  arc  unmarried,  and  so  many  of 
the  other  sort  wiMldcd,  that  there  is  no  jKitwibility  of  establishing  a 
rule,  or  of  ttetting  up  a  standanl.  P<H)r  dear  Mrs.  Brown  was  a  far 
fintT  woman  than  Kmily  Blenkinsop,  and  yet  I  lovc<l  Emily's  little 
fiv\]S,vv  more  than  the  whole  hand  which  your  Aunt  Martha  gsive  me 
—  I  w'l'  the  plain<*st  women  exercising  the  greatest  fas<Mnations  over 
men  in  fine,  a  man  falls  in  love  with  a  woman  b<»cause  it  is  fate, 
U*<*auH4'  hIic  is  a  woman  ;  Bob,  t^K),  in  a  man,  and  endowed  with  a 
heart  and  a  l)canl. 

Ik  HJie  a  c1cv«t  woman  ?  I  do  not  mean  to  disparage  you,  my 
<locA  frllow,  Init  you  an'  not  a  man  that  is  likely  to  set  the  Thames 
on  fire  ;  and  I  should  nither  like  to  we  v«)U  fall  to  the  lot  of  a  clever 
womaui.  A  S4»t  luis  been  made  against  clever  women  in  all  times. 
Take  all  ShaksjKvirc's  heroines  they  all  s<»em  to  me  pretty  much 
the  sjime  afftvtionate,  motherly,  tender,  that  sort  of  thing.  Take 
Sc*)tt's  laches,  and  other  writers' — each  man  seems  to  draw  from 
one  model — an  exquisite  slave  is  what  we  want  for  the  most  part ; 
a  humble,  flattering,  smiling,  child-loving,  tea-making,  pianoforte- 
playing  Itcing,  who  laughs  at  our  jokes,  however  old  they  may  be, 
coaxes  and  wluHnlles  us  in  our  humours,  and  fondly  lies  to  us 
thnnigh  life.  I  never  iwihl  get  your  [)oor  aunt  into  this  system, 
though  I  confess  I  should  have  been  a  happier  man  had  she 
tried  it 

6  2t 
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Thrre  an.'  many  mm 
liiiik  for.  Our  hiihit  in 
liiiik   ])».'au<<('   tlicy  do 

;io  not  stnif5;le  anrl   ; 


'tev<T  woiiipii  in  the  wiiHil  than  i 
ilmpine  them ;  wc  believe  tbey  dn 
contnuliPt  us;  aud  arc  weak  boa 
up  a^iiwt  IIS.     A  maa  only  > 


l«  know  women  as  lie  grow*  oM  ;  anil  for  my  vait  my  i 
their  eloveniew  rises  crcry  day, 

Wlien  1  say  I  know  wonicn,  I  mean  I  know  that  1  don't  know 
them.  Every  niiigle  wouuin  I  ever  knew  is  a  puxzle  to  mc,  as  I 
li:ive  no  duulit  wlie  i»  to  herself.  Say  they  are  not  clerer  t  Thirir 
hyinx-riay  is  a  jicrpetnal  niarvcl  to  me,  and  a  constant  eiert'we  of 
I'li'verniiiM  of  the  finefit  sort.  You  see  a  demure-looking  wiHiian 
{lerfei't  in  all  her  duties,  eonstaDt  in  hoiue-biUe  and  ehirt-hutttm*, 
oliftdient  t"  lier  loni,  and  anxioun  to  please  him  in  all  thln^; 
sileot  wtien  you  and  he  talk  polities,  or  lit«Tature,  or  baldenlash 
loLi'tber.  Hinl  if  referreil  to,  saying,  with  a  smile  of  perfect  humitily, 
"  <  >h,  Moiiii'ii  :ire  mil  judgeH  upon  sueh  and  surh  matters  :  we  Itsn 
I'.irniiiL:  Dul  |iiili(it>  to  men."  "Yes,  jMtor  Polly,"  aaj-a  Joots, 
IkiIiuil:  till'  Iwi'k  of  Mm.  J.'s  head  Rood-nature<Uy,  "attend  to  the 
lii'usf.  \\i)  dear;  thnrn  the  best  thin^  you  nui  do,  and  leavr  the 
rcKt  to  \m."  Benighted  idiot !  She  has  lon^  ago  taken  your 
tiimsiire  and  your  friends' ;  she  knows  your  weakncseea,  and 
ministers  to  them  in  a  thousand  artful  ways,  She  knows  your 
olwlinate  points,  iind  marrhes  romid  thera  with  the  moet  enriow 

,n<l  patipinT,  !iH  you  will  see  an  ant  on  a  journey  turn  round  an 
ol^tarle.     Every  woman  manages  her  husband  :  every  person  who 
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your  mother  and  MHtors  lau^h  at,  until  I  protest  I  am  so  ashamed  that 
I  hanlly  know  where  to  look.  On  he  goes  with  that  story  time 
after  time :  and  your  i)oor  mother  sits  there  and  knows  that  I  know 
nhe  is  a  humbug,  ami  laughs  on ;  and  teaches  all  the  girls  to  laugh 
too.  Had  that  detir  creature  been  bom  to  wear  a  nose-ring  and 
huigles  instead  of  a  muff  and  bonnet ;  and  had  she  a  brown  skin  in 
the  place  of  that  fair  one  with  which  Nature  has  endowed  her,  she 
woidd  have  done  Suttee,  after  your  brown  Brahmin  father  had  died, 
and  thought  women  very  irreligious  too,  who  refiised  to  niast  them- 
8t»lve«  for  their  mast^'rs  and  lonis.  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  the 
late  Mrs.  Brown  would  have  gone  thnmgh  the  process  of  incremation 
for  me — far  from  it :  by  a  timely  removal  she  was  spare<l  from  the 
«^ef  which  her  widowhood  wouhl  have  doubtless  causcnl  her,  and  I 
a<H|uie«<*e  in  the  <lecrees  of  Fate  in  this  instance,  and  have  not  the 
le«Kt  desin*  to  have  preceded  her. 

I  ho[K»  the  luiiies  will  not  take  my  remarks  in  ill  part.  If  I  die 
for  it,  I  must  own  that  I  don't  think  they  have  fair  play.  In  the 
Imrgain  we  make  with  them  I  don't  think  they  get  their  rights. 
And  }is  a  labourer  notoriously  dot»8  m<»re  by  the  pie<'e  than  he  does 
by  the  <lay,  and  a  free  man  workn  hanler  than  a  slave,  so  I  doubt 
whether  we  get  the  most  out  of  our  women  by  enslaving  them  as 
we  do  ])v  law  and  custom.  There  are  wnne  folks  who  would  limit 
the  nuige  of  women's  duties  to  little  more  than  a  kitchen  ninge-  others 
wlio  like  them  to  jMlminister  to  our  <lele<'t4ition  in  a  ludl-nMim,  ami 
jH'nnit  them  to  display  dimpte<I  shoulders  and  flowing  ringlets — ^just 
:iH  you  have  one  horse  for  a  mill,  an<l  another  f(»r  the  Park.  But 
in  what(»ver  way  we  like  them,  it  is  for  our  use  somehow  that  we 
have  w<nnen  brought  up :  to  work  for  us,  or  to  shine  for  us,  or  to 
danee  for  us,  or  what  not?  It  wouM  not  have  U^'U  thought  shame 
of  our  fathers  fifty  years  jigo,  that  they  could  not  make  a  nist^ird  or 
a  pie,  but  o»ir  mothers  would  have  been  n*buk<il  ha<l  they  lieen 
ignonint  on  these  niatt<TH.  Why  should  not  you  ami  I  Iv  ashamed 
now  Ikkiiusc  we  cannot  make  our  own  shf¥*s,  or  cut  out  our  own 
bree<'hes?  We  know  lietter  :  we  can  get  <'obblers  and  tailors  to  do 
that — and  it  was  we  who  made  the  laws  for  women,  who,  we  are  in 
the  habit  of  saying,  are  not  so  clever  as  we  are. 

My  <l«ir  nephew,  as  I  grow  old  and  consider  these  things,  I 
know  which  are  the  stronger,  men  or  women  ;  but  which  are  the 
cleverer,  I  doubt 


II 

LONG  years  aRo— indeed  it  wae  at  the  Peace  of  Amiens — rtfii 
with  xevenil  nther  yiiung  burks  I  wiu  makiD)!  the  grand  torn,  I 
^  reiiilli-"'!  hi>w  Bwwt  we  all  of  uh  were  upon  the  lorely  Durbn* 
if  Miiii(.'|iiilciiiiii>  at  Nnplw,  who,  lo  be  tnire,  was  not  ni^^ssnilj  of 
ill  [    -mill,   ill   n'tiini.     Tliere  oimc  a  maD  amongst  lis,  howerw. 

Iii'iii    L I'll],  II  very  humlsome  young  fellow,  with  mcfa  an  air  e^ 

f';i>i'iii.itiii:.'  iiieliuii'hdiy  in  his  lookx,  that  he  cut  oiit  all  the  <iDmt 
siiitiirs  'if  the  Diirbesa  in  the  (xmnic  of  a  week,  and  would  hare 
nmrriefi  her  very  likely,  but  that  war  was  dei'lared  while  this  youtfa 
was  still  hankering  about  his  Prinee»«,  and  he  was  sent  off  tn 
Verdun,  wheni'e  he  did  not  emerge  for  twelve  years,  anil  until  be 
wa£  SA  f.it  UH  II  [KirfKii^,  and  the  Duehees  was  lon^  unee  staniid 
to  Gwicra]  Count  Raff,  one  of  the  Emperor's  heroee. 

I  mention  |iiK>r  TibbitB  to  show  the  emious  differeniv  of  mauKr 
wliii'h  exii^tti  ;iiiiiiri<,'Kt  ur  ;  and  which,  though  not  visible  to  fimigiMn^ 
is  iiiMiintly  iiiii|i'rsto-»l  by  English  i)eople.  Brave,  clever,  taB, 
?1iiii.  iliirk,  iinil  sentimentul-looking,  he  pawed  muBter  in  a  faeoffi 
i>-il.«>ii,  iiiiii,  ;i«  I  must  own  to  you,  cut  us  fellows  out :  whems  w» 
iillish  knew  instantly  that  the  man  was  not  well  bred,  by  « 
iinsand  little  sJirns,  not  to  be  understood  by  the  foreigner.  In 
youth,  for  instance,  he  had  been  eruelly  depriretl  of  hit 
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I  say  thus  much  because  one  or  two  people  have  taken  some 
remarks  of  mine  in  ill  part,  and  hinted  that  I  am  a  Tory  in  dis- 
ease :  and  an  aristoi'rat  that  should  be  hung  up  to  a  lamp-post. 
Not  so,  dear  Bob : — there  is  nothing  like  the  truth,  about  whom- 
soever it  may  be.  I  mean  no  more  disrespect  towards  any  fellow- 
man  by  saying  that  he  is  not  what  is  called  in  Society  well  bred, 
than  by  stating  that  he  is  not  tall  or  short,  or  that  he  cannot  dance, 
or  that  he  does  not  know  Hebrew,  or  whatever  the  case  may  be.  I 
mean  that  if  a  man  works  with  a  pickaxe  or  shovel  all  day,  his 
hands  will  be  hanler  than  those  of  a  huiy  of  fashion,  and  that  his 
opinion  alx)ut  Madame  Sontag's  singing,  or  the  last  new  novel,  will 
not  probably  be  of  much  value.  And  though  I  own  my  conviction 
that  there  are  some  animals  which  frisk  ailvantiigeously  in  ladies' 
drawing-rooms,  whilst  others  pull  stoutly  at  the  phmgh,  I  do  not 
most  certainly  mean  to  refle<*t  uf>on  a  horse  for  not  being  a  lap- 
dog,  or  see  that  he  has  any  cause  to  be  ashame<l  that  he  is  other 
than  a  horse. 

And,  in  a  worI,  as  you  are  what  is  called  a  gentleman  your- 
s<»lf,  I  hojHj  that  Mrs.  Bob  Bn)wn,  whoever  she  may  lie,  is  not  only 
by  nature,  but  by  e<lu<*3ition,  a  gentlewoman.  No  man  ought  ever 
to  1m»  <-jdh*<l  u|M)n  to  blush  for  liiw  wife.  I  Ke<»  giKxl  men  nish  into 
inarriagi'  with  ladies  of  whom  they  are  attem'anlH  !i.sliame<i ;  and  in 
the  same  manner  chanuing  women  link(*<l  to  jiartners  whow  vulgarity 
they  try  to  sirtH'n.  Pcnir  Mrs.  IV>til)ol,  what  a  nmstant  hvfKM'risy 
your  life  is,  an<l  how  you  insiHt  \\\Hn\  informing  everylxHly  that 
Botiliol  is  the  Ix'st  of  men  !  Poor  Jark  .linkins  !  what  a  female  is 
that  you  bnuight  Iwck  fnm\  lijigiiigge  Wells  to  intnMluce  ti)  Ijondon 
wM'iety  !  a  hand84»me,  t^iwdiy,  tiainiting,  watering-j>lare  lielle ;  a 
iMwrding-hoiLHc  In^auty  :  tremen<loiLs  in  bnizt»n  ornaments  and  <*heap 
tinerv. 

If  you  marr>%  <lear  Bob,  I  hojH»  Mrs.  Rijlx^rt  B.  will  be  a  laily 
not  verv  nuich  al>ove  or  lielow  vour  own  station. 

I  wouM  s4ioner  that  you  should  promote  your  wife,  than  that 
she  should  advance  you.  An<l  though  every  man  <-an  iM>int  you  out 
instances  where  his  friend.s  have  Uhmi  marrie<l  to  hulies  of  sui^erior 
rank,  who  have  act'cpt^Ml  their  new  [Misition  with  iierfwt  gnur,  and 
nia<le  their  husljands  entin'ly  happy  ;  as  there  are  examples  of  maid- 
servantii  dworating  coronets,  an<l  siMUjistreHses  presiding  worthily  over 
Baronial  Halls ;  yet  I  ht)|>e  Mrs.  RolK*rt  Bn>wn  will  not  <'<mie  out 
of  a  iiala(*e  or  a  kitchen  :  but  out  of  a  house  s«miething  like  yours, 
out  of  a  family  something  like  yours,  with  a  snug  jointure  some- 
thing like  that  UHnlest  jK^rtion  which  I  <lare  say  y<»u  will  inherit. 

I  rememl>er  when  Arthur  Kowdy  (who  I  m»e<l  not  tell  you 
l)elongH  t4>  the  firm  of  Stumpy,  Rowdy,  &  Co.,  of  Lombard  Street^ 


worthy  of  presentation  to  h 
with  young  dandies  of  the  i 
from  Downing  Street,  gay  y< 
and  mothers,  their  kith  and 
Rowdy's  bank,  and  laughed  : 
their  bets  and  talked  their  d 
poor  fellow  sat  quite  silent 
appointed  and  cashiered  his 
liished  her  apothecary  in  peri 
Mrs.  Rowdy,  so  that  the  poc 
grandchildren  by  stealth,  an 
the  garden  of  Berkeley  Squ 
bridge,  which  she  filled  ix 
daughter's  visiting-book,  in 
natured  woman,  at  first  adi 
and  acquaintance;  and  car 
which  all  he  had  to  do  was  t4 
she  went  so  far  as  to  order  h 
his  polities,  and  adopt  those 
age  of  the  Druids,  his  Lon 
British  merchant  made  a  st 
who  would  have  smothered  1 
trhild.  If  it  were  not  for  th 
the  House  of  Commons  at 
They  say  he  smokes  there,  j 
been  known  to  go  to  Vauxi 


Ill 

LET  us  now,  beloved  and  ingenuous  youth,  take  the  other  side 
of  the  question,  and  discourse  a  little  while  upon  the  state 
^  of  that  man  who  takes  unto  himself  a  wife  inferior  to  him 
in  degree.  I  have  before  me  in  my  acquaintance  many  most  pitiabW 
instances  of  individuals  who  have  maile  this  fatal  mistake. 

Although  old  fellows  are  as  likely  to  be  made  fools  as  young 
in  love  matters,  and  Dan  Cupid  has  no  respe<'t  for  the  most  vener- 
able age,  yet  I  remark  that  it  is  generally  the  young  men  who 
niarr>'  vulgar  wives.  They  are  on  a  reading  t4)ur  for  the  Long 
Valuation,  they  are  quartertnl  at  Ballinafud,  they  see  Miss  Smith 
or  Mirts  O'Shaughnessy  every  day,  healthy,  lively,  jolly  girb  with 
rwl  chwks,  bright  eyes,  and  high  spirits  they  come  away  at  the 
end  of  the  vacation,  or  when  the  n*giment  changes  its  quarters, 
engaged  men  ;  family  rows  ensue,  mothers  cry  out,  i^ims  grumble. 
Miss  pincM  and  hisi's  her  health  at  Baymouth  or  Ballinafad — consent 
is  got  at  hist,  Jones  takes  his  degrtv,  Jenkins  gets  his  comitany ; 
Miss  Smith  and  Miss  ()'8haiighncssy  Ijecome  Mrs.  Jonw  and  Mrs. 
Jenkins. 

For  the  first  year  it  is  all  very  well.  Mrs.  Jones  is  a  great 
Ixmncing  handsome  crt»atun',  lavishly  fond  of  her  mlorccl  Jones, 
and  caring  for  nu  other  comi»any  but  his  They  have  a  cottage*  at 
hiiyswatiT.  He  walks  her  out  every  evening.  He  sits  antl  reails 
the  liist  new  ncjvel  to  her  whilst  she  works  slip|iers  for  him,  or 
makttrt  mww  little  tiny  cajis,  and — dear  Julia,  dear  EdwanI !  -  they 
are  all  in  all  to  one  another. 

Old  Mrs.  Smith  of  course  c<mu«  up  fn)m  Swanscii  at  the  time 
when  the  little  ca|)s  are  put  into  nitpiisition,  and  takes  iM)ss4^on 
of  the  <ottage  at  I^iyswater.  Mrs.  Jones  senior  calls  ujMm  Mrs. 
Etlwanl  Jont»s's  mamma,  and,  of  course*,  is  desirous  to  <lo  everything 
that  is  civil  tx)  the  familv  of  EdwanTs  wife. 

Mrs.  Jones  finds  in  the  mother-in-law  of  her  E<lwanl  a  large 
woman  with  a  cott4)n  umbn'lla,  who  dines  in  the  mid<lle  of  the  day, 
an<l  has  her  Uht,  and  wh<»  mils  Mrs.  Jom^  Mum.  What  a  state 
they  an>  in  in  PiK'klingtini  Sepmre  alwrnt  this  woman !  How  can 
they  Ije  civil  to  her  \  Whom  can  they  ask  ti)  meet  her  ?  How  the 
girls,  Edward's  sisters,  go  on  about  her !  Fanny  says  she  ought  t4) 
l)e  shown  t4»  the  housekeeiM'r's  room  when  she  ndls ;  Mary  proixises 
that  Mrs.  Shay,  the  washerwoman,  should  lie  invite<]  on  the  day 
when  Mrs.  Smith  comes  U\  dinner ;  and  Emma  (who  was  Edwani  s 
fav(»urite  sinter,  and  wh<»  considers  herself  jilte<l   by   his  marriage 


sure  I  (1111  panlou  the 
a  little  alten'ution  iih 
Mrs.  Smith,  and  Juli; 
her  bosom,  says,  "  X 
ashamed  of  your  motl 

Edward  flings  out 
Smith  is  not  fit  to  asi 
are  not  like  theirs:  1 
tanner  at  Canliff,  is 
that  it  is  not  agrecab 
her  younger  brother,  \ 
favours  Ned  by  asking 
dinner  on  Sundays.     I 
at  the  first  little  part, 
rijige,  when  Natty  disg; 
si'andal  amongst  his  fr 
Jcmes,  who  said,   "Thi 
Christian  name^  ! — a  lit 
hall.     If  ever  he  dan^ 
a  i»ail  of  water  over  hii 
times  in  P(M*klingt4in  iS 
Nat,  could  neither  stv  I 
cut  up  uncommon  stitf. 

So  vou  set*  Rlwanl 
wife,  but  at  what  exi)en 
wife  brought  him  nothi 
small.     She  w  ""*•  
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hiH  .'UfiuaintaiiccH  (ln)p  off;  he  hn«  no  circle  at  all  at  last,  except, 
t(>  U'  Kims  that  increaHing  family  circle  which  brings  up  old  Mrs. 
Smith  fn>m  Swansea  every  year. 

What  is  the  lot  of  a  man  at  the  end  of  a  dozen  years  who  has 
a  wife  like  tluH  ?  She  is  handsome  no  longer,  and  she  never  had 
luiy  other  merit.  He  (ran't  rt-ad  novels  to  her  all  through  his  life, 
whih'  hIic  Ih  workinj^  slipiH'rs — it  is  absunl.  He  can*t  be  philander- 
injL(  in  Kensin^on  Gardens  with  a  lady  who  dcx«  not  walk  out  now 
ex<*ept  with  two  nurHcmaids  ami  the  twins  in  a  go-<rart.  He  is  a 
y(»un^r  man  still,  when  hIic  is  an  old  woman.  Love  is  a  mighty  fine 
thing,  dejir  Hob,  but  it  is  not  the  life  of  a  man.  There  are  a  thou- 
Hiind  other  things  f(»r  him  to  think  of  l^esides  the  red  lips  of  Lucy, 
or  the  bright  vyvs  of  Eliza.  There  is  business,  there  is  friendship, 
there  is  s<K'ioty,  there  are  tiixes,  there  is  ambition,  ami  the  manly 
(h'Min*  t4) exenisc  the  t^iients  which  are  given  us  by  Heaven,  and  reap 
the  i»riz<»  of  (»ur  desert.  There  an*  other  lKK)ks  in  a  nuuis  library 
l>0Hi<lei<  Ovid  :  and  after  dawdling  ever  so  long  at  a  woman's  knee, 
one  day  he  g«»ts  up  and  is  free.  We  have  all  l)een  then* :  we  have 
all  had  the  fi'ver :  the  strongest  and  the  smallest,  fmm  Samson, 
Henules,  Hinaldo,  downwanls  ;  Init  it  bums  out,  and  you  get  well. 

Ladies  win*  read  this,  and  wlio  know  what  a  love  I  have  for 
the  whnlc  sex,  will  not,  I  ho|H\  cry  out  at  the  alcove  obsen'ations, 
nr  U'  angry  lHr4ius<'  I  stat4'  that  tlie  anlour  of  love  dwlines  after 
a  rertaiu  iK'ri<M|.  My  dear  Mrs.  Ho|»kins,  you  would  not  have 
Hopkins  to  cjirrj'  on  the  wime  alisurd  InOiaviour  which  he  exhibit4'<l 
when  he  wjis  courting  you  ?  or  in  f>lace  of  going  U)  ImnI  and  to  sleep 
comfortably,  sitting  up  iialf  tlie  night  t4»  write  to  you  Uid  verses? 
You  would  not  have  him  racrkeil  with  jwilousy  if  you  <lance<l  or  siM)ke 
with  any  one  els<'  at  a  Isdl  ;  or  neglect  all  his  friends,  his  business, 
bis  inten'st  in  life,  in  order  to  dangle  at  your  fovtl  No,  you  are  a 
sensible  woman  :  you  know  that  he  must  gi»  to  his  counting-houae, 
that  he  must  receive  and  visit  his  friends,  an<l  that  he  must  attend  to 
his  and  your  int^Tcst  in  life.  You  are  no  longtT  his  gtMldess,  his  fairy, 
his  iHNTh'SH  jKinigim,  whose  name  he  shoutetl  as  Don  Quixote  did  that 
of  Dulcinea.  You  are  Jane  Hopkins,  you  an*  thirty  years  old,  you 
have  got  a  |Kircel  of  chihlren,  and  Hoj>  l»>ves  you  and  them  with 
all  his  heart.  He  would  U'  a  helph^ss  driveller  and  ninny  were  he  to 
lie  honeymooning  still,  whercjis  he  is  a  ginnl  honest  fellow,  re«|)ected 
on  'Change,  liknl  by  his  frien<ls,  and  famous  for  his  jKirt-wine. 

Yw,  Bob,  the  fever  g<K»s,  but  the  wife  doesn't.  Long  after  your 
passi«»n  is  over,  Mrs.  Bn)wn  will  In*  at  your  side,  ginid  send,  still ;  and 
it  is  for  that,  as  I  tnist,  long  sul)Ke<|uent  iK»ri<Kl  of  my  worthy  B«)b*8 
life,  that  I  am  anxious.  How  will  she  l«>ok  when  the  fairy  brilliancy 
of  the  honeymoon  has  faile<l  into  the  light  of  common  day. 


woman,  an  appreciator  of  clev 
folks  like  better.  Above  all, 
dear  Bob,  for  a  woman  wii 
excellent  Mrs.  Brown)  is  the 
out  laughing  is  a  dreary  blai 
wet  blanket  on  the  kindly  nu] 
in  a  house.  A  quick  intellig 
a  cheerful  spirit, — these,  I  ho 
troiiBseaUj  to  be  used  afterwai 
my  dear  Nephew,  try  and  ha\ 
What,  indeed,  does  not  t 
means  a  contented  spirit ;  it 
and  loving  disposition;  it  m< 
a  generous  appreciation  of  o1 
Stupid  people,  people  who  do 
pompous  and  self-conceited  :  tl 
ungentle,  uncharitable,  uuchri 
kind  woman,  then,  for  your  ] 
and  jolly  fellow ;  and  when  j 
I  pray  there  may  be  a  smile  u 
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from  the  Danube  and  the  TheiBs,  the  whole  world  is  silent,  and 
London  seems  to  have  hauled  down  her  flag,  as  her  Migesty  has 
done  at  Pimlico,  and  the  Queen  of  Cities  has  gone  out  of  town. 

You,  in  pursuit  of  Miss  Kicklebury,  are  probably  by  this  time 
at  Spa  or  Homburg.  Watch  her  well,  Bob,  and  see  what  her 
temper  is  like.  See  whether  she  flirts  with  the  foreigners  much, 
examine  how  she  looks  of  a  morning  (you  will  have  a  hundred  oppor- 
tunitit*  of  familiarity,  and  can  drop  in  and  out  of  a  friemrs  apart- 
ments at  a  German  watering-place  as  you  never  can  hope  to  do 
here),  examine  her  conduct  with  her  little  sisters,  if  they  are  of  the 
party,  whether  she  is  good  and  playful  with  them,  sec  whether  she 
is  cheerfid  and  obe<lient  to  old  Lady  Kick  (I  acknowle<lge  a  hard 
task) — in  fine,  try  her  manners  and  temper,  and  sec  whether  she 
wears  them  all  day,  or  only  puts  on  her  smiles  with  her  fresh  bonnet, 
to  come  out  on  the  jianide  at  nuisic  time.  I,  meanwhile,  remain 
behind,  alone  in  our  airy  and  great  Babylon. 

As  an  old  soldier  when  he  gets  to  his  ground  lx»gins  straightway 
(i  fe  caser,  as  the  French  say,  makes  the  most  of  his  circumstances, 
anil  himself  Jis  c<>mfort4ible  as  he  can,  an  c>M  London  man,  if  obligal 
to  jKiftH  the  dull  w»iu*on  in  town,  acctimnnKlatcs  himself  to  the  time. 
Mild  tonigcH  here  and  there  in  the  d<»8ert4'<l  city,  and  manages  to 
make  liiK  own  tent  snug.  A  thouKimd  means  of  comfort  and  amuse- 
ment 8prin;x  up,  whereof  a  man  has  no  id<*a  of  the  existence,  in  the 
midnt  of  the  ijin  and  racket  of  the  London  WMison.  I,  for  my  part, 
am  grown  to  that  age,  sir,  when  I  like  the  quiet  time  the  Uvt :  the 
gaiety  of  the  great  London  sejison  is  too  stnuig  and  noisy  for  me  ;  I 
like  to  U\\k  to  my  Ik^IovchI  metn)f)olis  when  she  has  done  dancing  at 
crowdc<l  ludls,  and  sipieezing  at  conivrts,  and  chattering  at  conver- 
saziones, and  gor^nng  at  great  dinners — when  she  is  calm,  contem- 
plative, <"«)ntidential,  and  at  leisure. 

Colonel  Padmon*  of  our  Club  lieing  out  of  town,  and  too  wise  a 
man  to  send  his  favourite  old  cob  to  ^ihh^  I  mountiHl  him  yestenlay, 
and  t4M>k  a  ride  in  Rotten  Row,  and  in  various  {larts  of  the  city, 
when'  but  ten  days  Uick  all  sorts  of  life,  hilarity,  and  hosjut^dity 
wen*  going  on.  What  a  change  it  is  now  in  the  Park,  fnmi  that 
si'cne  whii'h  the  m«Klcm  Pepys,  and  that  ingenious  youth  who  signs 
his  immortal  drawings  with  a  D  surmounted  by  a  dickey-bird, 
depicted  only  a  few  weeks  ago !  Where  are  the  thousands  of 
nirriages  that  crawled  along  the  Serpentine  shore,  and  which  give 
an  observant  man  a  happy  and  wholesome  sense  of  his  own  insignifi- 
cance— for  you  shall  be  a  man  long  ufHrn  the  t4>wn,  and  pass  five 
hundred  equipages  without  knowing  the  owners  of  one  of  themt 
Where  an*  the  myriads  of  horm'men  who  tramph^l  the  Row? — the 
splendid  dandiet)  whose  boots  were  shiny,  whose  chins  were  tufted, 
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reason  for  which  the  poet  disliketl  Dr.  Fell — the  appearance  of  old 
Banqiio,  in  the  same  place,  in  the  same  amiK'hair,  reading  the 
newspaper  day  after  day  and  evening  after  evening ;  of  Mr.  Plodder 
threading  among  the  coffee-room  tables  and  taking  note  of  every 
man's  dinner ;  of  old  General  Hawkshaw,  who  makes  that  constant 
Boise  in  the  Club,  sneezing,  coughing,  and  blowing  his  nose — all 
these  men,  by  their  various  defects  or  qualities,  have  driven  me 
half  mad  at  times,  and  I  have  thought  to  myself,  Oh  that  I  could 
go  to  the  Club  without  seeing  Banquo — Oh  that  PKxlder  would  not 
come  and  inspetrt  my  muttim-chop — Oh  that  fate  would  remove 
Hawkshaw  and  his  i)ockct-handkerchief  for  ever  out  of  my  sight 
and  hearing  !  Well,  August  arrives,  and  one's  three  men  of  the  sea 
are  off  one's  slumlders.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Banquo  arc  at  Leamington, 
the  jMiiRT  says  ;  Mr.  Plinlder  is  gone  Ui  Paris  to  insf)ect  the  dinners 
at  the  "  Trois  Frbrcs  " ;  and  Hawkshaw  is  coughing  away  at  Brighton, 
where  the  sad  sea  waves  nmrmur  lx»fore  hiin.  The  Club  is  your 
own.  How  plcasjint  it  is  !  You  win  get  the  Giof^e  ami  Standard 
now  without  a  stniggle ;  you  may  s<»e  all  the  Sunday  papers  ;  when 
you  dine  it  is  not  like  dining  in  a  street  dinned  by  the  tramp  of 
waiters  jHTiK'tually  fmssing  with  clanking  dishes  of  various  odours, 
and  jostknl  by  young  men  who  l(K)k  seowlingly  down  upon  your 
dinner  as  they  {miss  with  cn^aking  1mm »ts.  They  are  all  g(me — you 
sit  in  a  vjist  and  agreeable  a|Mirtment  with  twenty  large  si'rvants 
at  your  onlers — if  you  were  a  Duke  with  a  thousand  |M)unds  a  day 
you  nniMn't  1k»  U^tter  ser\'(Hl  or  l<Mlge<l.  Those  men,  having  nothing 
elw  to  do,  are  anxious  t4)  prevent  your  d(wres  and  make  you  happy 
—  the  buth'r  bustles  alM>ut  with  your  pint  of  wine—  if  you  onler  a 
dish,  the  c/iej  himself  will  proUibly  vtmk  it :  what  mortal  cjin  ask 
more  ? 

I  onc^  read  in  a  book  purporting  to  give  (Irwriptions  of  Lcmdon, 
and  life  and  manners,  an  account  of  a  family  in  the  lower  mnks 
of  gentet»l  life,  wh<>  shut  up  the  front  windows  of  their  house,  and 
lived  in  the  hick  rcMuns,  from  which  they  only  issuc<l  for  fresh  air 
surreptitiously  at  midnight,  so  that  their  friends  might  supiMjse  that 
they  were  out  of  town.  I  suppose  that  thert»  is  some  foundation  for 
this  legi*nd.  I  sup|M»se  that  some  people  are  ai'tually  afraid  to  be 
seen  in  London,  when  the  pt»rsons  who  fonn  their  s<K*iety  have 
quitte^l  the  metropolis :  and  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Higgs  being  left  at 
home  at  Islington,  when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Biggs,  their  next-<loor  neigh- 
l)ours,  have  defiarte*!  for  Margate  or  Gmvesend,  f(»el  imngs  of  shame 
at  their  own  jioverty,  and  envy  at  their  friends'  l)etter  fortune.  I 
have  seen  many  men  and  cities,  my  d«ir  Bob,  and  noted  their 
manners  :  and  for  servility  I  will  back  a  free-bom  Englishman  of 
the  resi^ectable  classes  against  any  man  of  any  nation  in  the  world. 
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In  rliL' com]wtitioii  for  aocial  rank  between  Higgs  and  Biggs,  ttiii 
w  lial  li  Btrauge  standard  ()f  aiiperiority  is  eet  up  ! — a  shilling  Ormr: 
tn  Cinivesend,  imd  a  few  shriin|)B  mure  ur  less  on  one  part  iir  tW 
iit)ifr,  settle  the  c^Iuiiii.  Perhaps  in  what  is  called  high  hfe,  thmv 
ili>^iiut«s  UE  paltry,  uims  as  mean,  and  diatinctions  aa  alsiudi  u 
iKj  Imaineee  ia  with  this  jiremait  folly  of  being  ashame^l  v  k 
Li'iiiiiin.  Ashanioil,  sir  !  I  like  being  in  London  tit  this  time,  m 
iiiivi'  HI)  mui'h  to  say  regnrding  the  pleiutui'es  of  the  pLu'C  in  t 
di'uil  iieaaoii,  tlmt  I  hope  to  WTit«  you  another  letter  reganliii)i 
iii.'xt  week. 


II 

CAREERINO-  during  the  season  from  one  party  to  w 
fniin  one  great  dimicr  of  twenty  covers  to  another  of  ei^iltn 
giieats ;  from  lady  Hustlebury'a  roitt  to  Mrs.  Puckitigliii'> 
Ki'irtr — -friendBhip,  t«  a  man  about  town,  becomes  iniptMsble  ha 
l''i'lii-uary  to  August :  it  is  only  his  an)uaiutiuiees  he  can  coltinlf 
diiiiiig  those  six  months  <if  turmoil. 

In  the  last  fortnight,  one  has  luul  leisure  to  recur  to  more  tei^ 

tioiis;   in  other  wonls,   hh   noboiiy   has  iutketl   me   to  ilianef.  ! 

Iiiivv  Ik^'u  iilKHit  Bcekin)^  dinners  friini  my  old  frieniis.     And  vtri 
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grant  me  leave  ami  space,  in  the  columns  of  a  journal  which  has  for 
its  object  the  promotion  of  mirth  and  good-will. 

In  the  year  eighteen  hundred  and  something,  sir,  there  lived  at 
a  villa,  at  a  short  distance  from  London,  a  certain  gentleman  and 
lady  who  had  many  acquaintances  and  friends,  among  whom  was 
your  humble  servant.  For  to  become  acquainted  with  this  young 
woman  was  to  l)e  her  friend,  so  friendly  was  she,  so  kind,  so  gentle, 
so  full  of  natural  genius,  and  graceful  feminine  accomplishment. 
Whatever  she  ditl,  Hhe  did  channingly,  her  life  was  decorated  with 
a  hundrtni  pretty  giflis  with  which,  as  one  would  fancy,  kind  fairies 
had  endowed  her  cnulle  ;  music  and  pictures  seemed  to  flow  naturally 
out  of  her  hand,  as  she  laid  it  on  the  piano  or  the  drawing-board. 
She  sang  exciuinitely,  and  with  a  full  heart,  and,  as  if  she  couldn't 
help  it  any  more  than  a  binl.  I  have  an  image  of  tills  fair  creature 
before  me  now,  a  c^lm  sunshiny  evening,  a  gnH'ii  lawn  flaring 
with  nines  and  geraniums,  and  a  half-dozen  gentlemen  sauntering 
thereon  in  a  nUxte  t)f  great  contentment,  or  gathered  under  the 
verandah,  by  the  ofKni  French  window  :  near  by  she  sits  singing  at 
the  piano.  She  i^  in  a  pink  dress  :  she  has  ffif/ot  sleeves  ;  a  little 
child  in  a  pnMligious  sash  is  playing  alxmt  at  her  mother's  knee. 
Slu'  HJnj^  Hong  aft<T  song ;  the  sun  g<H»«  down  Ix'hind  the  black  fir- 
tn-t*?*  that  licit  tht»  lawn,  and  Missy  in  the  blue  tvu<\\  vanishes  to  the 
nunwTy  ;  the  nnm\  darkens  in  the  twilight ;  the  stars  apfK^ar  in  the 
h«iven — and  the  tii>s  of  the  ci^irs  >(low  in  the  ludcony  :  she  sings 
wma  after  song,  in  ju-cents  soft  and  low,  ten«ler  and  melodious — we 
an*  never  tir^l  of  hcjiring  her.  Ind<'<Hl,  Bob,  I  nm  hear  her  still — 
tht>  stars  of  th<ise  calm  ni^^hts  still  shini^  in  my  memor>',  and  I  have 
K^en  humming  ont»  of  her  tunes  with  my  jK'n  in  my  mouth,  to  the 
surprise  of  Mr.  Dtnlder,  who  is  writing  at  the  opfHisite  side  of  the 
table,  and  wondering  at  the  lackadaisical  expression  which  iK'rvades 
my  venemble  mug. 

You  will  natundly  argue  fnmi  the  al>ove  {Mithetic  [Missage,  that 
I  wjis  jn^'iitly  smitten  by  Mrs.  Nightingide  (as  we  will  call  this 
lady,  if  you  will  |H'nnit  me).  You  are  right,  sir.  For  what  is  an 
amiable  woman  maile,  but  that  we  shouhl  fall  in  h>ve  with  her? 
I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  you  are  U)  lose  your  sleep,  or  give  up 
your  dinner,  or  make  yourself  unhappy  in  her  alwence ;  but  when 
the  sun  shines  (and  it  is  not  t4N)  hot)  I  like  to  liask  in  it :  when  the 
binl  sin^s,  to  listen  :  and  to  ailinirc  that  which  is  admirabh'  with 
an  honest  and  hwirty  eiyoyment.  Then*  wi're  a  half-d(»zen  men  at 
the  iH»rio<l  of  whieh  I  siM'ak  who  wore  Mrs.  Nightingale's  colours, 
and  w(*  list"*!  to  lie  invit4'<I  down  fnmi  London  of  a  Satunlay  and 
Sunday,  t4>  ThoniwtMMl,  by  the  hos(»itable  li<ist  and  iKisti'ss  there, 
and  it  Mrnieil  like  going  Uick  to  S4*h(M>l,  when  we  came  away  by 
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ilic  niiU'h  of  a  Monday  morning  :  we  talked  of  her  all  the  way  htA 
til  Luijiloii,  til  Heparabe  upon  o\ir  various  eullinjjs  when  we  gut  intn 
t\\r  smoky  L-ity.  Salvator  Eodgere,  the  painter,  went  to  his  attl. 
\V(«ulwiir<l  thL-  burrist^r,  to  hia  fhambere;  Piper,  the  doctor,  tolii> 
|i;iticiit  (for  lie  then  hiid  only  one),  and  m  forth.  Fsite  f«llwi  it 
iMi  li  til  hiii  bt»ine!4!<,  and  hiis  Rent  us  upon  mmiy  a  tlifttunt  fmbi 
^itiii*  tliat  diiy.  But  from  that  day  lo  this,  whenever  ve  mwt 
till'  n'HK^mbrunL-e  of  Che  holidays  at  Thumwuoil  ha«  heca  nlwapi 
liiiiiii  of  union  Itetween  us;  and  we  have  always  hail  Mrs.  Ni^t» 
<si\\r's  lolours  iiut  away  amongst  the  uherished  reli»i  iif  old  tiniM. 

N.  was  a  West  India  merchant,  and  his  projiert^y  went  t»  tW 
lull.  He  died  at  Jamaica.  Thomwood  wait  let  Ut  otheT  protil'. 
vilio  knew  lis  not.  The  widow  with  a  small  Jointure  retired,  «kl 
I'lliiniU^l  her  daughter  ahroail.  We  had  not  heiird  of  her  fiir  yem 
;iiul  yi'urs,  nor  until  she  eamo  to  town  alx)iit  a  legacy  a  few  meti> 

In  tlioae  years  and  yeara  what  chaD^^ee  have  taken  place !  &r 
S.iliiitiir  Rodgrra  is  a  Member  of  the  Royal  Academy  ;  Woodwwl 
(In-  lurrister,  hae  made  a  fortune  at  the  Bar ;  and  in  seeing  Dortt 
ri|iii  in  his  barouche,  as  he  mils  about  Belgravia  and  Mayfair,  ti« 
.11  iiiiic  know  what  a  man  of  importance  he  haa  become. 

Hu  liiat  Monihiy  wt*k,  sir,  I  rei'eived  a  letter  in  a  il^fW 
lini:ilr  hiindwritini,',  with  which  I  wbb  not  anjiuiinteil.  and  »liirii  , 
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since  all  sorts  of  events  had  occurred — her  voice  was  not  a  little 
agitated.  Here  was  that  fair  creature  whom  we  had  admired  so. 
Sir,  I  shall  not  sjiy  whether  she  was  altered  or  not.  The  tones 
of  her  voice  were  as  sweet  and  kind  as  ever : — and  we  talked 
about  Miss  Fanny  as  a  subject  in  common  between  us,  and  I 
admired  the  growth  and  l)eauty  of  the  young  latly,  though  I  did  not 
mind  telling  her  Uy  her  fa<^  (at  which  to  be  sure  the  girl  was 
delighte<l)  that  she  never  in  my  eyes  would  be  half  so  pretty  as 
her  mother. 

Well,  sir,  upon  this  day  arrangements  were  ma^le  for  the  dinner 
which  took  pliu'c  on  We<lne«ilay  last,  and  t4)  the  remembnince  of 
which  I  det^Tmined  to  c<3nwH*rate  this  present  pjige. 

It  so  hap|K*ncd  that  evcr>'b<Hly  was  in  town  of  the  old  set  of 
whom  I  have  niaiie  mention,  ami  everj'lxKly  wjis  disengaged.  Sir 
Salvator  Ii<M|«r(>rH  (who  hjis  Ix^tHne  such  a  swell  since  he  was 
knightcnl  and  j^ot  the  cordon  of  the  onler  of  tlic  CJeorge  and  Blue 
Boar  of  Russia,  that  we  like  to  laugh  at  him  a  little)  made  his 
api>ejirancc  at  eight  o'chrk,  and  was  i)erfe<'tly  natural  an«l  affable. 
Wo<Mlwanl,  the  lawyer,  ftirgot  his  al)oininable  law  and  his  money 
al)out  which  he  iM  always  thinkiiitf :  an<'  finally.  Doctor  Pijier,  of 
whom  w«'  dcspainnl  iKU'ausc  hin  wife  is  mortally  jealous  of  every 
lailv  whom  he  attends,  and  will  hardiv  \vi  him  dine  out  of  her 
siixht,  had  plcadc<i  Lady  Kju-kstraw  s  Hitnation  as  a  rciisim  for  not 
goinu  down  to  WimbltNlon  Coiinnon  till  ni;;ht  and  ho  we  six  had 
a  nuN'ting. 

The  d<M>r  wjus  »>iH'nc«l  to  us  by  a  niai«l,  who  look«'<l  us  hanl  in 
the  fare  as  wc  went  upstairs,  and  who  was  no  tithcr  than  little 
Fannv's  nurse  in  former  davs,  rtnne  like  us  to  visit  her  oM  mistress. 
We  all  knew  her  except  Wo<Mlwjiril,  the  lawyer,  an«l  all  shtMik 
hands  with  lu  r  exrtpt  him.  Constant  study  had  driven  her  out 
of  the  lawyer's  incinorv.  1  don't  think  he  ever  tartnl  ftir  Mrs. 
Ni«;hting]de  im  nuuh  as  the  rest  of  us  did,  or  indee«l  that  it  is  in 
the  nature  of  that  learne<l  man  to  care  for  any  but  one  hnmieil 
jierson. 

And  what  dc»  you  think,  sir,  this  dear  and  faithfid  widow  had 
done  Ui  make  us  welrome  ?  She  reineinlM»re<l  the  dislM*  that  we 
iise<l  to  like  ever  so  long  ago,  and  she  had  every  man's  favourite 
dish  for  him.  Rodgers  used  to  have  a  |>assi(>n  for  herrings-  there 
they  were  ;  the  lawyer,  who  has  an  enonnous  apjietite,  which  he 
gratifies  at  other  {M'ople  s  exiK*nse,  had  a  shoulder  of  nmtton  and 
onion  sauce,  whi(*h  the  lean  and  hungry  man  devoured  almost 
entirely  :  mine  did  not  come  till  the  »ci*on<l  course — it  was  baked 
plum-pudding  I  w:w  afiecteil  wh«'n  I  s:iw  it,  sir  -I  choke<l  almost 
when  I  ate  it.  PifKT  made  a  U'autiful  little  sixHH'h,  and  made  an 
6  i2  U 
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the  faces  of  uufaniiliar  charv 
No.  37,  15,  25,  4S,  and  36a 
of  the  Club  liegins  to  Iw  iir 
morning  preparing  a  mysterioi 
and  dusting  the  portmanteaus. 
If  you  are  not  getting  on  w 
I  recommend  you  to  go  to  Sp« 
and  will  be  at  the  Hotel  d*0 
and  present  yourself  to  her ;  t 
that  Miss  Fanny  will  have  a  v< 
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ON  A  LADY   IN  AN   OPERA-BOX 

GOING  i\w  other  ni^ht  t4)  the  Conservatijire  at  Paris,  where 
there  was  a  ina^iifieeiit  asHeniblage  of  rank  and  fashion 
^itheriNl  t4)j;ether  to  hear  the  deii<;htfu)  jierformance  of 
Madame  Sonta^,  the  frieml  who  conferriHl  ujKm  me  the  polite 
favour  of  a  ticket  to  the  Ht^ills,  aluo  iM)int<'<l  out  ti)  me  who  were 
the  most  HMnarkahle  jH^rsonaji^s  roiin<l  alxmt  lis.  There  were 
amUtssadors,  iMiliticians,  and  j^enth'men,  military  and  literary  ;  there 
were  U'autii's,  French,  Kussian,  and  Kn^^linh  :  then*  were  old 
lailieH  who  hml  lieen  iMMiutii^s  once,  an<l  who,  hy  the  help  of  a 
little  diHtance  and  }N»liten<'88  (and  if  you  didn't  um»  your  ojiera- 
>(hiSH,  which  irt  a  cruel  detector  of  }Miint  an<l  wrinkles),  looketl 
youn;;  and  handsome  ntill :  and  plenty  of  oltl  bucks  in  the  Ht^ills 
ami  lioxes,  well  wi^e<l,  well  x'ovtHl,  and  brilliantly  waisti'tiatiHl, 
very  ol)H(N|uioiis  to  the  lailit^,  and  Hatistie<l  with  tliemM>Ives  and 
the  world. 

Up  in  the  second  tier  of  lM>xes  I  wiw  a  very  st4>ut,  jolly,  good- 
humoui*e(M(M)kin;^  h^dy,  whone  In^id-iln^sH  and  ringlets  and  ji^enerul 
appurtenani-es  were  unmistakably  English— antl  wh(»m,  were  you  to 
me<'t  her  at  Tirnbuctoo,  or  in  the  8i*raglio  of  the  (trand  Sultan 
amongst  a  lievy  of  Ix^auties  eolbn'tecl  fnmi  all  the  ecmntries  of  the 
e:irth,  one  would  insUmtly  know  t4>  U*  a  British  female.  I  do  not 
mean  to  say  that,  wen^  I  the  Padishah,  I  would  scdwt  that  mcwn- 
fa4'e<l  houri  out  of  all  the  lovely  stM-iety,  and  make  her  the  Emprem 
or  Onind  Si^iioni  of  my  dominions ;  but  simply  that  there  U  a 
character  alxnit  our  countrywomen  which  leads  one  to  know,  recoj(- 
nise,  and  admire,  and  wonder  at  them  among  all  women  of  all 
t4)nKues  and  countries.  We  liave  our  British  Lion  :  we  have  our 
Britannia  niling  the  wavi*  ;  we  have  our  British  female  -  the  most 
res|iectable,  the    most   n*markable,  of  the  women    of  this  world. 


iii^l 
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Alt')  DOW  we  hftvo  come  to  tJie  woiaan  who  given  th«>  subject,  ^mm^ 
she  is  not  hereelf  tlie  eiilyet-t,  of  these  prMent  miiarka. 

Ah  I  liHiked  at  her  with  that  fonil  ciiriueity  and  silent  pie— 
anil  wonder  whuh  she  (I  mean  the  Great-Brituih  FmboIc)  li-njt 
iuHfiires  in  my  mind,  wnb-hing  lior  smiles,  her  witjrs  mhI  flanlm^ 
her  aUuremenU  mid  attractive  geBturee — her  iMad  bobluf  » 
this  frienJ  whom  she  recognised  in  the  stAtls—ber  jMy  &t  bat 
wa^ug  a  weltMine  h)  that  aetiuamtaow  in  a  ndgfalioUTinir  bm— 
my  friend  and  guide  for  the  eveuin);  caught  her  eje,  umI  made  }m 
It  respectful  bow,  and  said  to  me  with  a  liMk  of  mnrb  nwtmgc 
■'  Tliat  is  Mrs.  Trotter- Walker."  Aiul  from  tliat  minute  I  fixy* 
Madaiue  Soiita^,  and  thought  only  of  Mm  T.  W. 

"So  that,"  aaiil  I,  "is  Mrs.  Tixitter-Walkw !  Yon  tan 
tiniehed  a  chord  in  my  heart.  You  have  bnnight  httttc  oltl  tiam 
(1)  my  memory,  anrl  made  me  re^idl  aome  i^  the-  griela  »aA  (b- 
ap])ointment8  of  my  early  days." 

"  Hold  .vouT  touf^e,  man  ! "  suya  Tom,  my  Griend.  **  Lkin  » 
the  Sontog ;  how  divindy  she  ia  singing !  how  fradi  ber  nw 
is  still ! " 

I  looked  up  at  Mrs.  Walker  all  the  time  with  iitutlatrrl  intowt. 
"Madam,"  thought  I,  "you  look  tn  lie  as  kind  mul  gml<naMni 
a  perwrn  a»  eyea  ever  lighted  ufKin.  The  way  fai  which  yon  vr 
Hmiliog  to  that  young  dandy  with  the  double  eyiigbm^  Mid  tb 
rmpreuemtnt  with   which    he  returus   the  ealute,   bJkiw   tlM  JW 
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and  until  I  heard  of  Uiem  there,  I  had  never  heard  that  there  were 
such  people  in  existence  ua  the  General  and  the  Luly — the  lady 
yonder  with  the  large  fan  in  the  up[)er  boxes.  Mrs,  Walker,  as 
beiraine  her  station  in  life,  took,  I  dare  say,  very  comfortable 
lo<lging8,  gave  dinners  and  parties  to  her  friends,  and  had  a  night 
in  the  week  for  receptions. 

Much  as  I  have  travellwl  and  live<l  abroad,  these  evening  reunions 
have  never  greatly  fascinate<l  nie.  Man  cannot  live  u[K)n  lemonaiie, 
wjLx  caniilcH,  and  weak  tea.  Gloves  and  white  neckcloths  cost 
uioiicy,  and  those  j)laguy  shiny  Ixtots  arc  always  so  tight  and  hot. 
Am  I  made  of  money,  tliat  I  can  Iiire  a  coach  ti)  go  to  one  of  these 
stfin'ts  on  a  rainy  R^mian  ni^^dit ;  or  can  I  come  in  goloshes,  and 
take  them  off  in  the  antcschamWr  1  I  am  t<M)  piK>r  for  cabs,  and 
t(M)  vain  fur  ^'obwhcs.  If  it  had  U'cn  to  see  the  girl  of  my  heart 
(I  mean  at  the  time  when  there  were  girls,  and  I  hatl  a  heart),  I 
couldn't  have  gone  in  goloshes.  Well,  not  Ining  in  love,  and  not 
liking  weak  tea  and  lemonade,  I  tlid  iiot  g«>  t4)  evening-imrties 
that  year  at  Rome:  n<^r,  of  later  yt»ars,  at  Paris,  Vienna,  ( Ojien- 
hagcn,  Islington,  or  when'vcr  I  may  have  lieen. 

What,  then,  were  my  fcclingH  when  my  dear  and  valuetl  friend, 
Mrx.  Coverlade  (nlie  Ih  a  ilanght<'r  of  that  venerable  jkht,  the  right 
Honourable  the  Lonl  Commandine),  wlu>  wiih  luisning  the  winter 
t4»o  at  Rome,  Hiii<l  to  me,  "My  «lear  l)<H*tor  Pa4'ifieo,  what  have  you 
done  to  otiend  Mrn.  Trotter- Walker  ? " 

*'  I  kiu>w  no  iKTHon  of  that  nana*,"  I  8aid.  "  I  knew  Walker 
of  the  Post  Office,  ami  iwMir  Tn>tter  who  was  a  ca|)tain  in  our  n»gi- 
nicnt,  and  die<l  imder  my  hands  at  the  Bahamas.  Hut  with  the 
Tn»tter- Walkers  I  haven't  the  honour  of  an  ae<|Uaintance.'' 

**  Well,  it  is  not  likely  that  you  will  have  that  luunmr,"  Mrs. 
Coverlade  «iid.  *'  Mrs.  Walker  said  last  night  that  she  did  not 
wish  to  make  your  an(uaintanee,  and  that  she  di<l  not  intend  to 
reeeive  vou.' 

**  I  think  nhe  might  have  waitinl  until  I  ask<Hl  her,  madam," 
I  sjiid.  **  What  have  I  done  to  her  \  I  have  never  wrn  or  heanl 
of  her :  how  shouhl  I  want  to  get  into  her  h<ais<»  ?  or  attend  at  her 
Tues<lays-  confound  her  Tues<lays  ! "  I  am  sorry  to  say  I  saitl, 
•*  (^mfound  Mrs.  Walker's  Tuesilays,"  and  tlie  conversation  took 
another  tuni,  and  it  so  hapiHMUHl  that  I  was  cadliHl  awuy  fn>m  Rome 
suddenly,  and  never  set  eyes  \x\nn\  Mrs.  Walker,  or  indewl  thought 
aUait  her  from  that  day  Uy  this. 

Strange  enduramx>  (»f  human  vanity  !  a  million  of  much  moro 

import^int  conversations  have  eseai>e<l  one  since  then,  most  likely, 

-  but  the  memory  of  this  little  mortificatiim  (for  Buch  it  is,  after 

all)  remains  quite   fresh  in  the  mind,   and  unf(»rgotten,   though   it 
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iri  ii  trifle,  and  inoro  than  half  a  wwro  of  ypara  olti.  We  fvipn 
iiijiii-ies,  we  Biirvive  even  nur  remorse  for  great  wmags  that  we  mt 
-lives  i^mmit ;  hut  I  (loiibt  if  we  ever  forgive  elights  of  thic  n 
|iiit  ii|ioii  us,  or  ftirget  circTunataiinfl  in  which  our  self-lore  baJ  im 
iiiiiiii'  til  Buffer. 

'itherwise,  why  MhmJil  the  rrmembraaee  of  Mm.  Trotter- W»1Iut 
hiivi'  remained  mi  lively  in  thia  btwoml  Why  should  her  apfwr 
aiii'e  lia,Te  ezcit«il  such  a  ke«in  interest  in  these  eyes  1  Hail  Vm)» 
•  •r  Helen  (the  fevourito  beauty  of  Paris)  been  nt  tie  ^\t  >' 
.Mrs.  T.-W.,  I  should  have  looked  at  the  latter  more  than  at  tW 
',iii(.Tii  of  Love  herself.  Had  Mrs.  WaJker  niurdereii  Mre,  Pscifia 
iir  iiifli<;ted  Boiuo  mortal  injury  upon  me,  I  might  forgive  her— te  • 
(■T  ii  slight?     Never,    Mrs.   Trotter-WaJker ;   never,    by    Hemnr. 

And  now,  having  allowed  my  personal  wrath  to  explode,  let  • 
r.'iluily  moralise  for  a  minute  or  two  upon  this  little  cirrumstuin . 
liir  there  ie  no  circunistancft  however  little,  that  won't  alTunl  a  teC 
t'lir  n  sermon.  Why  was  it  that  Mra.  General  Trolter-Wilbr 
ii'fu'H'd  to  re^wivo  Do^-tor  8.  Pacifieo  at  her  parties?  She  W 
nntiiTd  me  probably  somewhere  where  I  had  not  retnarkol  hw:  «J" 
<ii>l  not  like  my  aquiline  eount^nitnce,  my  niamier  of  takinv  ''nvR 
my  EiUii'lier-bnots  or  what  not;  or  she  had  seen  me  walkin;^  «i'^ 
iiiy  t'l-ieiui  Jiirk  Il^mi^ctt,  the   jminter,  on  the  Piiicio — a  felliiw  mth 
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bonditA  of  {Nunters,  and  hod  nut  the  money  to  hire  a  coach  and 
horses. 

Gentility  is  the  death  and  destruction  of  social  happiness 
amongst  the  miihlle  classes  in  England.  It  destroys  naturalness 
(if  I  may  coin  such  a  wonl)  and  kindly  symttathics.  The  object 
of  life,  as  I  take  it,  is  to  be  friendly  with  everybody.  As  a  rule, 
and  to  a  philosophical  cosmo|)olite,  ever}'  man  ought  to  be  welcome. 
I  do  not  mean  to  your  intimacy  or  affection,  but  to  your  society ; 
as  there  is,  if  we  would  or  could  but  disctover  it,  something  notable, 
something  worthy  of  observation,  of  symt>athy,  of  wonder  and  amuse- 
ment, in  every  fellow-mortal.  If  I  had  been  Mr.  Pju-ifiix),  travelling 
with  a  courier  and  a  mrriage,  would  Mrs.  Walker  have  made  any 
objection  to  uic  ?  I  think  not.  It  was  the  Blucher-boots  and  the 
worn  hat  and  the  homely  <*.om|)ani(m  of  the  individual  which  were 
unwelcome  to  tluH  lady.  If  I  ha<l  been  the  disguised  Duke  of 
Pacific©,  and  not  a  n-tinnl  anny-surgeon,  would  she  have  forgiven 
herself  for  Kli^'hting  mel  What  Kton*s  of  novels,  what  f(n9on  of 
jdays,  arc  comiHMMMl  ujion  this  thi*mc  the  (jutHT  old  character  in 
the  wig  and  cl<Mik  thniws  off  c<mt  and  siKH'tailes,  and  appears 
suddenly  with  a  star  and  cn>wn — a  Hannui  Alnischid,  or  other 
Merry  Monarch.  And  stniijiiitway  \\v  dap  our  hands  and  applaud 
-  wiiat  ?     the  star  and  garter. 

But  (lisguimMl  cn»i>en>rs  are  not  common  nowadays.  You  don't 
tuni  away  nionanhs  from  your  (hnir,  any  more  than  angi»ls,  un- 
awan's.  Consider,  though,  how  many  a  good  fellow  you  may  shut 
out  and  Murr  uinin  !  what  an  immcnHc  (h^l  of  plciisun*,  frankness, 
kindnc»<K,  giMKl-fdlowship,  we  forego  f(»r  the  sjike  of  our  confoundeil 
gentility,  and  resin^'t  for  outwanl  show  !  luHteaul  of  placing  our 
8<H*iety  ui>on  an  iionest  f«K>ting,  we  make  our  aim  almost  avowedly 
sonlid.  I^>ve  in  of  neccwsity  iNUiished  from  your  8<H-iety  when  you 
measure  all  your  guests  by  a  money-stiuidanl. 

I  think  of  all  this — a  hannlcss  man — wring  a  grKxl-nature<l- 
l«>oking  jolly  woman  in  the  l»oxe«  ycmder,  who  tlumght  herself  once 
too  gn»3it  a  iH^rwm  to  jiswK-iate  with  the  likw  of  me.  If  I  give 
myself  airs  to  my  neighlxuir,  may  I  think  of  this  t4M),  and  Ixj  a 
little  more  humble  !  And  you,  hcmtwt  friend,  who  read  this— have 
you  ever  |M)oh-]M)ohe<l  a  man  as  gixNl  as  you  ]  If  y(»u  fall  into  the 
society  of  {leople  whom  you  are  please<l  to  call  your  inferiors,  did 
you  ever  sneer  \  If  va\  change  I  into  U,  and  the  fable  is  narratetl 
for  your  own  lienefit,  by  your  obedient  ser\*ant, 

Solomon  Pacifico. 


W! 
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HILHT  I  wtis  riding  the  other  ilay  by  the  heauiifti 
Sori*utine  River  upim  iiiy  exwllent  friciid  HmTi!i<i>''t 
grey  {»t>,  uid  iu  iMiiiiMuiy  of  the  gallaitt  antl  agmslJf 
.\iii;iiwtUB  TopUuly,  a  iiirriage  imssei!  from  which  kx>keil  out  a  fan- 
it'  siu'li  remarkable  beauty,  that  Augiutiia  anil  myself  quiokennj 
lUr  jKtL'e  to  folluw  the  vehicle,  udiI  to  keep  for  a  while  tb(«e  du^lI^ 
.iiii  fuituros  in  view.  My  beloved  ajid  imknown  young  frieiui  tIu 
["■ni.si-B  these  lines,  it  was  very  likely  your  face  wlticli  attrartnl 
\-<mv  liiimble  servant;  recollect  whether  you  were  not  in  the  I^ 
the  ilay  I  itllmle  to,  imd  if  you  were,  whom  clue  could  I  mat 
i'ov;1  I  don't  know  your  name;  I  huTe  forgott«D  the  am* 
I'  carriage,  or  whether  there  were  any ;  and  as  fiir  wumeei 
«,  who  euu  reuieinber  them  !  hut  your  dear  kiiid  coiinlenauiT 
LI  jirctty  and  gooil -humoured  and  pleasant  U)  look  iit,  lliai  ii 
iiH  t)  tliis  day  faithfully  engraven  on  my  heart,  niiil  1  fwl  *im 
,'iiu  arc  ue  guod  as  you  arc  hanilsomc.     Almost  all  handfiiBu 
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at  a  crack  of  Widdicomb's  whij),  he  coxiid  dauce  a  quadrille.  He 
t^\c*\j  he  smiled,  he  took  off  his  hat  to  a  Countess's  carriage  that 
liapi)€>ned  to  be  {Missing  in  the  other  line,  and  so  showed  his  hair ; 
he  grinne<l,  he  kissed  his  little  ftnger-tips  and  Hung  them  about  as 
if  he  would  shake  them  off;  whereas  the  other  i>arty  on  the  grey 
cob — the  old  gentleman —iKumdwl  almig  at  a  resolute  tn>t,  luul 
never  once  took  his  respectful  eyes  off  you  while  you  continued  in 
the  ring. 

When  you  were  gone  (you  see  by  the  way  in  which  I  lingiT 
about  you  still,  that  I  am  unwilling  to  |»art  with  you)  Topla<Iy 
tume<I  round  uixm  me  with  a  killing  tritimplmnt  air,  and  strr>ked 
that  impudent  little  tuft  he  lm.s  on  his  (*hin,  ami  said — *^  I  say, 
(»ld  l>oy,  it  wjis  the  cht^stnut  she  was  hniking  at,  and  not  the  </w»rty." 
And  I  make  no  doubt  he  thinkn  you  are  in  lovr  with  him  to  this 
minute. 

"  You  silly  young  jackanai)es,"  said  I,  "  what  do  I  care  whether 
she  was  looking  at  the  grey  or  the  chestnut  i  I  wjis  thinking  aUmt 
the  girl  :  y(»u  were  thinking  alxuit  yourself,  and  l>e  hanged  to  your 
vanity  !  "  And  with  this  thrust  in  his  little  chest,  I  flatter  myself 
I  uj»8et  young  Tophuiy,  that  triumphant  careering  rider. 

It  was  natural  that  he  shouM  wish  to  please  ;  that  is,  that  he 
should  wish  other  jKNiple  to  admire  him.  Aui^istus  Tophuiy  is 
young  (still)  an<i  i(»vcly.  It  is  not  until  a  late  iHTi<Ml  of  life  that  a 
genteel  young  fellow,  with  a  Ure<ian  no«je  and  a  suitable  waist  and 
whiskers,  U»gins  to  admire  other  jw^jple  Ix'sidt^  himsi'If. 

That,  however,  is  the  great  advantage  which  a  man  iM)ssesse8 
whow'  morning  of  life  is  over,  whose  reason  is  not  taken  prisoner 
bv  anv  kind  of  blandishments,  and  who  knows  and  fe<'ls  that  he  is 
a  FOlfKY.  As  an  old  buek  is  an  (mUous  sight,  alisurd,  and  ridieuhms 
before  go^ls  and  men  :  cruelly,  but  deserve<lly,  <|uizz4*<l  by  you  young 
j>eoj»le,  who  are  n«»t  in  the  Icjist  duinsl  l»y  his  youthful  airs  or  t4)ilettv 
artifices,  so  an  honest,  ;:<hmI  imtunNl,  stniightforwanl,  middle-aged, 
easily  i>lejise<l  Fo;;ey  is  a  w<irthy  and  amiable  memU'r  t»f  wH-iety,  and 
a  man  who  gets  l)oth  n*speet  and  liking. 

Even  in  the  hively  S4'x,  who  has  not  n»marktNl  how  |)ainful  is 
that  peri(Ml  of  a  woman's  life  when  she  is  {Missing  out  of  her  bh>oni, 
and  thinking  alxuit  giving  up  her  fNisition  as  a  In'auty  ?  What  sad 
injustice  and  stnitagems  .she  has  to  jHTiK'trate  during  the  stniggle ! 
She  hides  away  her  daughters  in  th(>  s<'luM»lr(N)m,  she  makes  them 
wear  cruel  j>inafores,  and  dn'ssiv  hen^'lf  in  the  jrarb  which  they 
ought  to  assume.  She  is  obligt*<l  to  distort  th(>  cidendar,  and  to 
n»s4>rt  to  all  sorts  of  s(*hemes  and  arts  to  hide,  in  her  own  |N'r8on, 
the  august  and  resjK»<*table  marks  of  time.  Ah  I  what  is  this  revolt 
against  nature  but  im)M)tent  blasphemy  I     Is  n(»t  Autunni  betiutiful 


world,  after  he  hm  alxliciit 
enslaver  of  feinaU»s,  and  l)o 
le«l«re8  himself  to  W  a  Foi:ev 
U)  eiyoy  and  apprcviat**  dul 
man  about  to^n,  there  is  ( 
least  ver}'  few  indee<l  of  the 
two  or  three  strin^rs  to  tlw 
ball  in  pursuit  of  tiiat  one  { 
hears  no  other  voice  ;  <-jin'8 
his  (*hannc;r  daiK^es ;  he  jni 
jiltotl ;  bn'aks  his  heart,  inei 
some  other  Moved  iKm^  u 
mairries  and  st^ttles,  or  reimii 
then  we  know  notliing  of  wi 
wit  of  the  elders  ;  the  nrtle^ 
younj;  ones  :  all  thest*  are  hi 
dej^H? :  nay,  even  jHThaps  fi 
entitle  them  to  rank  anion; 
worth  anytinnij:,  will  ]n*  je; 
ei'rhty,  ami  alway.-*  prevent 
an  old  l)!U*lielor,  or  Itetter  si 
entree  \\\Xo  the  female  world 
to  joke :  io  symi^itliise  :  ti 
and  tmubles ;  U^  pump  Inn 
easily  from  her  pure  little  wi 
themselves  Ix'fore  him,  nnd 
the  I)<K-tor,  the  CNmfessor,  oi 
What  man,  who  ejui  enj< 
lie  inditt'erent  to  it  ?     If  the 
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kIMtulin}; :  a  third  darling,  witli  long  friugcl  huhfs  liidiiig  eyea  <jf 
■tiHxel,  littH  them  up  ceiling- wan  Is  in  belialf  of  Miae  Sellon,  thinks 
■  ilie  Lord  Chief  JuHtiue  Las  hit  the  poor  young  ludy  very  Itard  in 
tpiiblishing  her  lettem,  anil  proposes  U>  quit  the  Chnreh  nest  Tnes- 
.d«y  or  Wednesday,  ur  whenever  Mr.  Oriel  is  r«uly^iui(l,  of  I'uurse. 
«  man  may  be  in  tove  with  one  or  the  other  of  these.  But  it  is 
Duuiifest  that  brown  eyes  will  renmin  brown  eym  to  the  end,  and 
itbAt,  having  no  other  interest  but  jnuaic  or  geology,  her  convereatiou 
,on  tlioee  points  may  Ktov/  more  than  suffiHeiit.  Sappliira,  agnin, 
when  she  lias  saiil  Iter  say  with  rugard  to  tht^  Oorham  nf&ir,  and 
prtiveil  that  the  other  party  are  but  Konjiiuists  in  iliH^ise,  anil  who 
{a  intereHteil  on  no  odier  8ubje<-t,  nitiy  possibly  tire  you — so  may 
Hazeliii,  who  is  working  altnr-clotLs  all  day,  niiJ  would  desire  no 
better  niurtyrdoni  than  to  walk  barefoot  in  a.  night  procession  up 
Sloanc  Street  and  home  by  WUton  Place,  lime  enough  to  get  her 
poor  rueurlri*  little  feet  into  ivhite  satin  slippers  for  the  night's  ball 
- — I  eay,  if  a  man  can  be  wrought  up  to  rapture,  ainl  enjoy  bliss  iu 
the  company  of  any  one  of  these  young  ladies,  or  any  other  in- 
dividiials  in  the  infinite  variety  of  Miss-kind— how  nnich  real 
sympathy,  lienevolent  pleasure,  ojid  kindly  oliHerviition  may  he 
tnyuy.  when  he  m  allowed  to  1n<  fmniliar  with  the  whole  charming 
rkce,  and  behold  the  hrightncse  of  all  their  ditl'ereut  eyea,  and  listen 
to  the  sweet  music  of  their  vurious  voices  1 


ON  THK    BKNKFITS  OF  BKINn    A    FOGEY 

IN  possfstiiou  of  Iho  riylit  aiid  privilege  of  giuriility  wliieh  is  ac- 
cor<led  to  old  age,  i  ciinnot  allow  that  a  single  side  of  paper 
should  contain  all  that  1  hare  to  say  iu  respect  to  the  manifold 
advantages  of  being  a  Fogey.  I  am  a  F()gey,  and  have  Ufii  a  young 
man.  I  see  twenty  women  in  the  world  mnstautly  to  whom  t  wotdd 
like  U>  have  given  a  luck  of  my  hair  in  days  when  my  }iatF  tiiMistol 
of  that  ornament ;  for  wluim  my  heart  felt  tumultuous  enu>tians, 
bt-fore  tlie  victtirious  and  lielo^-eil  Mrs.  Pacllico  sulyugatfil  it.  If 
I  had  any  feeling  now,  Mra.  P,  would  onier  them  and  me  to  be 
quiet :  but  I  have  none  ;  I  am  tranriuil^ycs.  really  tramiujl  (ihuugli 
as  my  dear  Leonora  is  Hitting  opposite  bi  me  nt  this  minute,  and  has 
an  askance  glance  from  her  novel  to  my  i>a]ier  as  1  write — even  if 
I  were  not   traniguil,  I  kIlouM  xiiy  that  I  was*   but  I  nm  ijuiet) :  I 
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liavo  gitiMed  tlio  hut  stugr :  ninl  I  Jii  tint  kniiw  a  jt\f^aitantrr  ai 
i;i!iii.T  fediug  iif  luiBfl  tbiui  tlmt  "f  n  ruspcr-inhlp  iicntoD  "I  ti» 
ijiiiiille  nge,  who  ctia  etill  be  honrtily  aii<t  ec^rnnwly  foiid  of  aJl  tti 
ivLiiiK'ii  about  whom  he  wae  m  a  |xi»i(Hi  and  a  f^ver  Jii  cuiIt  luV 
[r  you  oeOM  liking  a  woman  wlieii  you  (waso  lovinn;  ber,  tlcfifuil't 
it  tliat  one  of  you  is  a  hml  one,  Vou  are  parted,  nt-vtr  miiul  will 
u  liiit  pan^  on  eithur  aide,  or  by  wiiat  da-uumt^iices  »('  fiitr,  i-tuvt 
iir  iirtfasi^ — yoii  )iiiv«  nu  monuy  iir  die  luu  ton  inucli,  nr  sh*  lilw 
KiiriiclxMly  t]Me  better,  ami  hd  Ibrth;  \mi  mi  lianiwt  Fii^'y  Attut  I 
iilwuvB,  uulcM  raisun  be  ^ven  l«  thu  mntmry,  thitilt  wpO  iif  tk 
n-oiuaii  wfantu  he  haa  unce  thought  vn-M  of,  nliil  rMiiemtirv  hcrvttt 
kiiiilneSB  and  t^dcnioBs,  aa  a  mun  rcmotaboni  a  plact'  wben  he  k* 
ln'i'ii  very  ha[ipy. 

A  proper  uiaiw^femeiit  of  his  rwwllootjoiut  thiw  (unstituti*  a  tw* 
f-'nat  item  in  the  happiness  of  a  Fogey.     I,  for  uiy  invrl,  «nnu|il  mitt 

niiLi'nihffl- ,  Hiiil ,  ami  (I  tiflfi*  not  tii«-nti<>n  nnina 

liir  inn'ttny  Leonora  prut^-iidlng  to  nwil  "Tlie  Initialn,"  nod  pmroB 
di'cr  iny  ihuiuitlQr'l),  thnn  bv  in  lov?  ovtr  iigtiin.  It  t«  bvMmi 
liiin'  Hiu9ereil  prodigiouBly  from  (hat  pHwiim  tlmt  I  am  mxetv^tfi* 
'rholiliug  othere  iimiergoing  the  niAlnrly.  I  wati'h  it  in  all  ball 
ri>i>ini<  (over  my  cards,  where  I  and  the  old  ouet  nit)  nnd  Ammr 
pHilion.  Without  Bentimont,  there  would  be  no  Aarmn^  in  lil>  u 
nil,     1  like  to  wat^h  young  fbtka  who  are  food  of  eodt  tither,  ic  f 
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I>ragix)n8  almost  before  Billington  waH  bom,  would  have  insisted 
u|ion  his  right  of  precedent^e  over  Billington,  who  only  got  his  troop 
the  other  day. 

Prec*edenc*e  !  Fiddlestic^k  !  Men  squabble  about  precedence  be- 
cause they  are  doubtful  about  their  condition,  as  Irishmen  will  insist 
upon  it  that  you  arc  detennined  to  insult  and  trample  upon  their 
beautiful  country,  whether  you  are  thinking  about  it  or  no ;  men 
young  to  the  world  mistrust  the  bearing  of  others  towards  them, 
because  they  niistniAt  themselves.  I  have  seen  many  sneaks  and 
much  cringing  of  course  in  the  world ;  but  the  fault  of  gentlefolk  is 
generally  the  contrary — an  absunl  di>ubt  of  the  intentions  of  others 
towanls  us,  and  a  |)er|H'tual  assertion  of  our  two|ienny  dignity,  which 
nobo<ly  is  thinking  of  wounding. 

As  a  young  man,  if  the  lonl  I  knew  did  not  hap|)en  to  notice 
me,  the  next  time  I  met  him  I  ustnl  to  envelop  myself  in  my  dignity, 
and  treat  hin  Lonlship  with  such  a  tremendous  /lauteur  and  killing 
coolness  of  demeanour,  that  you  miglit  have  fancied  I  was  an  Earl 
at  least,  and  he  a  menial  u|Mm  whom  I  trampled.  Whereas  he  was 
a  simple  go<Hl-natured  crt^itun*  who  had  no  iilea  of  insulting  or  slight- 
ing me^  and,  indeed,  scarcely  any  idea  alxmt  any  subject,  except  racing 
and  shooting.  Young  men  have  this  uneasiness  in  society,  because 
they  are  thinking  alx)ut  themselves  :  Fogeys  are  haj)py  and  tninquil, 
bei'ause  they  are  talking  ailvantage  of,  and  enjoying,  without  sus- 
picion, the  goiKl-nature  and  g<MHl  offices  of  other  well-bn^l  iHH>ple. 

Have  you  not  often  wislunl  for  yourself,  or  some  other  dear 
friend,  ten  thousand  a  year?  It  is  natund  that  you  sliould  like  such 
a  g(NNl  thing  as  ten  thousjiml  a  yciir ;  and  all  the  plnu«ures  and 
comforts  which  it  brings.  So  also  it  is  natural  that  a  man  shoidd 
like  the  scKiety  of  i>e<»ple  well-to-<lo  in  the  worhl ;  who  make  their 
houses  pleasant,  who  gather  pleasant  {lersons  altoiit  them,  who 
have  fine  j)ictures  on  their  walls,  pleasant  l)ooks  in  their  libraries, 
pleasant  |)arks  and  town  and  country  hous^^s,  giMxl  ctMiks  and  good 
cellars ;  if  I  were  coming  t4)  tline  with  ymi,  I  wouhl  rather  have  a 
gixKl  diimer  than  a  bad  one ;  if  So-and-so  is  as  good  as  you  and 
possesses  these  things,  he,  in  so  far,  is  better  than  you  who  do  not 
possess  them :  therefore  I  had  rather  go  to  his  house  in  Belgravia 
than  to  your  lo<Igings  in  Kentish  Town.  That  is  the  rationale  of 
living  in  good  com|)any.  An  absurd,  conceit^'d,  high-and-mighty 
young  man  hangs  back,  at  once  insolent  and  liashful ;  an  honest, 
simple,  quiet,  easy,  clear-sighted  Fogey  ste|)s  in  and  takes  the  goods 
which  the  gods  provide,  without  elati(»n  as  without  squeamishness. 

It  is  only  a  few  men  who  attain  simplicity  in  early  life.  This 
man  has  his  conceited  self-im|N)rtance  to  \w  ctired  of ;  that  has  his 
omceited  bashfiilness  to  lie  ^'  taken  out  of  him,"  as  the  phrase  i& 
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Yiiu  liuvc  II  ilJBquict  whii'h  yiiu  try  tu  hide,  und  you  put  on  a  bnfj 
^'uanle'l  nituiucr.  Vim  are  suapicioua  uf  the  goml-will  of  the  n 
rrnind  nlniiit  yuu.  iir  i>f  the  estimatiou  in  whiili  t)i^  bn4d  ;*« 
Ytiu  sit  miiin  ul  tnl>le.  It  is  not  your  place  t<i  '*  put  yuonftt 
forwanl."  You  an?  lliiiiking  about  yourself;  that  ia,  joa  mk  mt- 
jiir-ioiw  aUmt  that  j-enomiisn'  and  eTcrybody  ebe :  that  wi,  yoo  m 
irnt  frank :  thiit  i«,  yuu  arp  not  well  bjwl ;  that  ia,  yoa  are  ort 
avT<^>l'1e.  I  nouM  itistiiurc  my  ymuig  friend  Mumfnrtl  as  a  jmtiM 
exaTiii>lf — fiTiP  'if  llie  witlient,  cheeriest,  clerorest,  and  iii<.iet  br«Kvt  of 
fplliiws  ill  hii*  iiwni  fin-!e  ;  hiit  having  the  hitnour  to  liine  tiie  nth** 
iliiy  at  Sir.  H'lhiiinb'n,  where  hia  Excellency  the  Crin>«in  Minism 
and  Bi-vend  ^'ntU'nien  of  humoiu  and  wit  were  asseiubleil,  Himt- 
fiiril  did  not  open  his  mouth  unw?  for  the  piirpoees  (rf  eonre««alu& 
but  AHt  mill  ate  hiH  dinner  as  silently  as  a  hntther  of  1m  Ti^pe. 

Me  was  thi[ikint;  with  tun  mwh  diittnist  of  himsdf  (and  <' 
othetB  by  iiiiiMNjUi-iiii'),  m  Toplaily  was  thinking  of  bimMtf  in  (b 
little  affair  in  Hyde  Park  to  which  I  have  allndtil  in  the  tonaa 
chapter.  When  MitmtonI  is  an  honest  Fo^y,  like  aome  Mka,  fat 
will  iii'ilher  iliiitnixt  \m  host,  nor  his  company,  nor  himarlf :  hp  wiD 
iii:iki'  till'  U'st  uf  the  hiiur  and  the  jxwple  round  about  him  ;  be  will 
s.iirii  liiMililin;;  i)ver  heaii  and  heels  for  hie  dinner,  but  hp  will  lab 
;inii  pvr  Ins  (uirt  of  the  f;nod  thingtt,  Join  in  tjie  talk  and  bta;^ 
iiiiaffo'tctily,  nay,  actually  tumble  over  head  and  heels,  |ierlH|«,  if 
c  liHK  tlie  ttdent  tliat  way  :  not  from  a  wish  to  show  off  bi»  powm^ 
i   dfHJre  to  olilige.      Whether  m 
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happinees,  or  become  the  character  of  a  discreet  Fogey.  Time,  which 
hiiM  dimmed  the  lustre  of  his  waistcoats,  allayed  the  violence  of  his 
fwlings,  and  sobered  down  his  head  with  grey,  should  give  to  the 
whole  of  his  life  u  quiet  neutral  tinge ;  out  of  which  calm  and  re- 
poseful condition  an  honest  old  Fogey  looks  on  the  world,  and  the 
struggle  there  of  women  and  men.  I  doubt  whether  this  is  not 
better  than  struggling  yourself,  for  you  pre8er>'e  your  interest  and 
do  not  lose  your  temper.  Succoetling  ?  What  is  the  great  use  of 
succeeding  ?  Failing  ?  Where  is  the  great  harm  ?  It  seems  to 
you  a  matter  of  vast  interest  at  one  time  of  your  life  whether  you 
shall  be  a  lieutenant  or  a  colonel  -  whether  you  shall  or  shall  not 
be  invited  to  the  Duchess's  party  —whether  you  nhall  get  the  place 
you  and  a  hundre<l  other  competitors  are  trying  for — whether  Miss 
will  have  you  (»r  not :  what  the  deuce  du^  it  all  matter  a  few  years 
afberwanls  I  Do  you,  Jones,  mean  to  intimat<*  a  desire  that  History 
shoidd  o<*cupy  herself  with  your  paltry  ijersonality  ?  Tlie  Future 
does  not  c^ire  whether  you  were  a  captain  or  a  private  wiMier.  You 
get  a  canl  to  the  Duchess's  party  :  it  is  no  more  or  less  than  a  \M, 
or  a  breakfast,  like  other  Iwlls  or  breakfasts.  You  are  half-<listracted 
liei-ause  Miss  won't  have  you  and  t4ikt»s  the  other  fellow,  or  you  get 
her  (as  I  did  Mrs.  Paeitico)  and  find  that  she  is  <|uite  a  different 
thiuK  fn>m  what  you  exiMMt^sl.  Psha  !  These  things  api^eair  as 
nought  when  Time  jmiss^'s  Time  the  consoler  -Time  the  anodyne 
— Time  the  ;a*t*y  <'alm  sjitirist,  win  we  sjwl  smile  seems  t<»  say,  L(X)k, 
O  man,  at  the  vanity  of  the  objetU  you  pursue,  and  of  yourself 
who  pursue  them  ! 

But  on  the  one  hand,  if  there  is  an  alloy  in  all  sueei^ss,  is  there 
not  a  S4)mething  wholesome  in  all  disitp{N>intment  f  To  endeavour 
Ui  n'^iinl  them  Ixith  lienevolently,  is  the  tjisk  of  a  philosopher ; 
and  he  who  can  do  so  is  a  very  lueky  Fogey. 


IV 
ox  A  GOOD-LOOKINC;   YOUNG   LADY 

SOME  time  ago  1  had  the  fortune  to  witness  at  the  house  of 
Fnninia  s  bn>ther  a  rather  pn*tty  and  affwting  scene :  where- 
u|N)n,  ]is  my  eustom  is,  I  would  like  to  make  a  few  moral 
remarks.  I  must  pri^mise  that  I  knew  Enninia  s  family  long  beforo 
the  young  lady  wm»  Ixini.  Viet  on  na  her  mother.  Boa  her  aunt, 
Chinchilla  her  grandmother — I  liave  UfU  intimati^  with  every  one 


(ins 
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of  tlipsc  lii.|i.w;  am)  at  the  table  of  Sabilla,  her  marrinE  mta. 
witli  Thoni  Eniiiiiiii  lives,  liare  a  cover  laid  for  nic  whenerw  I 
c-h.KW<.  to  awk  fnr  it. 

EveryNMly  wlm  h-.w  ruire  Been  Erminin  n'members  her.  fate 
is  iK'iiefii'eiit  ti>  ii  nmii  hefiire  whf»"e  eyes  at  the  {nrka,  or  cburdm, 
i>r  Ihisitrcs,  or  imlilii-  nr  I'rivale  asaeinMics  it  throwB  Erniinu.  To 
sn-  !nT  liti-.'  is  ;i  jnTi^inji!  kindnwe  for  wbii'h  one  ought  Ia  he 
ili,nil.ii;'  [  .  1 'n^-.i  iili'i  mi;,-ht  have  shoirn  you  Capretb,  wflh 
ill '  I-  ■      [  ■  '  — :l  vritb  her  savai^  eye«,  inet««iil  of  the  (aim 

111. I  _  hi   :iiiil  heniitiliil   Erminia.      When  sbcfiOBM 

ill'''  '  '  11  i!  I-  hlf  »  beautiful  air  of  Moxart  breakhig  upm 
yiiii ;  wlird  Ai'-  [i;i>siv  through  a  tnllroom,  everybody  turns  atd 
aslis  wlio  is  thiit  PriiH-etw,  that  feiry  lady!  Even  the  wmiKn. 
eNjKi'iDlJy  tlii<i«'  »lii'  iiri'  the  modt  beautjiii]  th.'jiwdveft,  adnure  her. 
lly  oiii'  of  tJuH';!-  kiiiii  fresiks  of  farmiritism  which  Nature  takes,  (b 
biia  rn.inwiii  this  yiniiifr  liuly  with  almotft  every  kiiiii  of  perfrrtioB: 
hiiB  ^-iven  her  a  i-lumniiii;  fnw,  a  perfect  form,  a  pure  heart,  a  fine 
por'-eyitioTi  aiiil  wit,  a  [jrelly  senne  of  humour,  a  lan^h  and  »  vtwv 
rli.ii  nil-  ^i.-i  swiTt  lis  miwic  to  hear,  for  innocence  anii  tendemeM 
iiii_'  iri  I  I,  iv  :ii'i'i'Tit,  iiiii!  H  grace  of  movement  wliich  is  a  eurksty 
I"  M  Li.  Ii.  t.T  ill  fviTy  attitmle  of  motion  or  repoee  her  form  movn 
'■r  --iiili-  iiitu  Imiiity.  Bo  that  a  perpetual  grarc  airompanjes  ber. 
■  1.  f  >ii  s.,ii|  tfi;il  I  iuu  an  oM  Fogey.  On  the  day  when  I 
oH'  .'Kiiiiiriiii.',  I  hiit>e  1  ehiill  die.  To  Hce  Erminin  is  not  to 
loll'   «illi   iiir:   tliere  are  some  »-omen  too   haudsome.  as  it 
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circiimstanceB,  and  began  to  sing.  This  is  the  way  in  which  Nature 
has  pn)vide(l  that  jioets  should  express  their  emotions.  When  they 
see  a  lieautiful  creature  they  straigiitway  fall  to  work  with  their 
ten  syllables  and  eight  syllables,  with  duty  rhyming  to  beauty, 
vernal  to  eternal,  riddle  to  fiddle^  or  what  you  please,  and  tiun  out 
to  the  best  of  their  ability,  and  with  great  pains  and  neatness  on 
their  own  part,  a  copy  of  verses  in  praise  of  the  adorable  object 
I  myself  may  have  a  doubt  about  the  genuineness  of  the  article 
pHMluced,  or  of  the  passion  which  vents  itself  in  this  way,  for  how 
can  a  man  who  has  to  assort  carefully  his  tens  and  eights,  to  make 
his  epithets  nesit  and  melodious,  to  hunt  here  and  there  for  rhymes, 
and  to  bite  the  tip  of  his  pen,  or  pace  the  gravel  walk  in  front  of 
his  house  sean'hin«  for  ideas  —  I  doubt^  I  say,  how  a  man  who  must 
go  through  tlie  above  process  lx.'fore  turning  out  a  decent  set  of 
verses,  can  1m»  a<'tuate<l  by  such  strong  feelings  as  you  and  I,  when, 
in  the  days  of  our  youth,  with  no  fiarticular  preparation,  but  with 
our  hearts  full  of  manly  anlour,  an<l  tender  and  respectful  admira- 
tion, we  went  to  the  Saccharissa  for  tlie  time  being,  and  poured 
out  our  Kouls  at  her  feet.  That  sort  of  elo<|uence  comes  spon- 
taneously ;  that  |)oetry  dcMvn't  rcMpiirc  rhyme-jingling  and  metre- 
sorting,  but  rolln  out  of  you  you,  don't  know  how,  jis  much,  perhaps, 
to  your  own  surprise  a.s  to  that  of  the  1k»1ovc<1  object  whom  you 
atldress.  In  my  time,  I  know  whenever  I  \h'^iu  to  make  verses 
aliout  a  wouian,  it  wjw  wlien  my  heart  wax  no  lon^^er  ver>'  violently 
smitten  ahmt  her,  and  the  verses  were  a  sort  of  m(>ntal  dnun  and 
artificial  stimuluH  with  wliich  a  man  worke<l  himwlf  up  to  represent 
enthusiasm  and  |H'rforni  piission.  Well,  well  ;  I  sir  wliat  you 
mean  ;  1  am  jealous  of  him.  Timotheus's  verses  were  Itejiutiful, 
that's  the  fa<'t  ronfound  liini  I  and  I  wish  I  could  write  as  well, 
or  half  SIS  well  iiidetnl,  or  do  anything  to  give  Knninia  j>leasure. 
Like  an  honest  man  and  faithfid  se^^•ant,  he  went  and  made  the 
l>est  thing  he  could,  and  laid  this  offering  at  Beauty's  feet.  What 
<«n  a  ^icntieman  do  mon'  ?  My  dear  Mrs.  Pacifico  here  remarks 
that  I  never  mtwle  her  a  copy  of  verw's.  Of  courw*  not,  my  love. 
I  am  not  a  verse-making  man,  nor  an*  you  that  sort  of  object- 
that  sort  of  tiirgt't,  I  may  say  at  which,  were  I  a  poet,  I  would 
choose  to  diwharjfe  those  winged  shafts  of  AjhiIIo. 

When  Erminia  got  the  verses  an<l  read  them,  she  laid  them 
down,  an<l  with  one  of  the  pn'ttiest  and  most  affectin*:  emotions 
which  I  ever  saw  in  my  life,  she  began  to  cry  a  little.  The  verses 
of  course  were  full  of  praises  of  her  beauty.  "  They  all  tell  me 
that,"  she  said  ;  "nolxxly  cares  for  anything  but  that,"  crie<l  the 
gentle  and  sensitive  creiiture,  feeling  within  that  she  had  a  thousand 
jiccomplishments,  attnictions,  charms,  which  her  hundre<i  thousand 


^m^^j:        a\^u\«k  f 


love  and  kindness,  ye  in 
AVe  don't  care  about  yo 
ri'.'ht  man,  the  man  who 
him  witli  all  the  treasun 
make  him  happy."     I  at 
the  simple  heart-stricken 
is  Jephthah's  daughter  c 
doomeii  by  Fate  to  disay 
a  Queen  in  her  splendour 
<lown  and  pay  worship.     * 
are  kneelin«,%  all  of  you. 
ermine.     I  want  to  be  Ic 
be  alloweil  to  love  is  given 
How  mu<*h   finer  a  w 
Onlinance  of  Nature,  for  t 
purer  and  less  sensual  th; 
to  misshapen  men,  to  u.s(l 
men,  to  poor  men,  to  mei 
ungjiinly  or  unfortunate  - 
influence  women  n*;:anling 
has  a  chance  for  a  jirize. 
enter  a  room,  we  siille  up 
it  is  the  pretty  face  and  fi 
or  merit,  or  mentiil  charms 
the  fairy  tale  of  Beauty  ai 
at  Beauty's  being  moved 
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was  a  man  made  the  story,  one  of  those  twopenny-halfpenny  men- 
milliner  moralists,  who  think  that  to  have  a  handsome  person  and  a 
title  are  the  greatest  gills  of  fortune,  and  that  a  man  is  not  complete 
unless  he  is  a  lord  and  has  glazed  boots.  Or  it  may  have  been  that 
the  transformation  alluded  to  did  not  ac^tually  take  place,  but  was  only 
spiritual,  and  in  Beauty's  mind,  and  that,  seeing  before  her  loyalty, 
bravery,  tnith,  and  devotion,  they  bei^me  in  her  eyes  lovely,  and 
that  she  hugged  her  Beast  with  a  perfect  contentment  to  the  end. 

When  ugly  Wilkes  said  that  he  was  only  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
behind  the  hanilsomest  man  in  England ;  meaning  that  the  charms 
of  his  conversation  would  make  him  in  that  time  at  a  lady  s  side 
as  agreeable  and  fascinating  as  a  l)cau,  what  a  compliment  he  paid 
the  whole  sex  !  How  tnie  it  is  (not  of  ivurne  applicable  to  yaw, 
my  dear  readier  antl  lu<"ky  dog  who  jjosHeHK  lioth  wit  and  the  most 
eminent  personal  attnictions,  but  of  the  worlil  in  general),  ]Ve  look  for 
Beauty :  women  for  Love.  So,  fair  Erniinia,  dry  your  Ix^utifiil  eyes 
and  submit  to  your  lot,  and  to  that  aflulatioii  which  all  men  pay  you; 
in  the  midst  of  which  court  of  yours  the  sovereign  must  jn^rforce  be 
lonely.  That  solitu«le  is  a  c^mdition  of  your  life,  my  clear  young 
lady,  which  many  wouM  like  to  accept,  nor  will  your  dominion  last 
mu<*h  longer  than  my  Lord  FamcomlH''s,  let  us  sjiy,  jit  the  Mansion 
House,  whom  Time  and  the  inevitable  NovcnilMT  will  depose. 
Another  jxitentJite  will  a>wenil  his  throne;  the  t«Kist  in.'ister  will  pro- 
claim another  name  than  his,  and  the  cup  will  1m*  plc<]gcd  to  another 
health.  As  with  Xerxes  and  tdl  his  courtiers  and  anny  at  the  end  of 
a  few  yeans  *"*  ^'J^b  the  flowers  of  the  fiehl,  as  with  Lonl  Farm-ombe, 
so  with  Erniinia :  wen*  I  Timotheus  of  the  tuneful  choir,  I  might 
follow  out  this  simile  lx*tww»n  Lonl  Mayors  and  B<"«uitii*s,  and  with 
smooth  rhymes  and  (piaint  antithesis  nmkc  a  verse-offering  to  my  fair 
young  laily.  But,  miulam,  your  faithfiil  Paeifico  is  not  a  \hh%  only  a 
proser;  and  it  is  in  truth,  and  not  in  numbers,  that  he  ailmires  you. 
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AS  he  walks  the  streets  of  London  in  this  present  m*ason,  every- 
body must  have  remarked  the  constant  ap})earance  in  all 
^  thoroughfares  and  [)ublic  places  of  very  many  well-dressed 
foreigners.  With  comely  beards,  variegated  n<Nrkcloths,  and  var- 
nished little  bo(its,  with  guide-lKX)ks  in  their  hands,  or  a  shabby 
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winiM  b»'  u  UanKemiis  ami  imkinil  Kiniile  ;  biit  that,  ns  mir  [iro- 
vi-rliiul  ilulnegs  aii<l  ferocity  ol'tcn  hLowb  iteelt'  in  the  reHcnililaiiiT 
lietween  tlie  coiititeitiLUd-s  of  our  paiple  nu<l  uiir  bouiei-doffnet,  ko 
the  figure  aud  motinnB  of  the  Frenchman  bear  an  un^asiotml  liketiew 
ti.  tlie  lively  riiig-tiiil,  or  the  brisk  and  int<ire«tiug  luannoset.  Tlipy 
iiiii't  o'aek  any  of  our  nuta ;  aji  inipenetnible  ahell  guards  them 
Intrn  our  friemls'  Kwlh.  I  saw  laat  year,  at  Paris,  a  little  play 
■■.■iUihI  "Uue  Semaiiie  h  LoikItbh,"  iiitendiag  to  ridicnie  the  HDUiae- 
iiii.'iite  of  the  extiireionistH,  ami,  no  doubt,  to  satirise  the  raxiinei's 
>il'  lliH  EugliKh.  Very  likely  ttiL'  aiitlior  hail  eoine  to  see  London — 
Hu  Imil  M.  Oiiutier — so  liatl  M.  ValeTitiuu — the  linit  of  whom  saw 
"  vitses  chiselled  by  BetivenuCo  "  in  the  pot  from  whii:h  Mnu  JnncH 
lit  Clapham  imiired  out  the  poet's  tea  ;  tlie  seuoud,  firom  a  converaa- 
tion  in  EDgltah,  of  wliich  he  ilidn't  undursbiud  a  syllable,  with  a 
;oi]D|!  luaa  in  Messrs.  Hunt  and  Roskelj's  shop,  found  out  that  the 
shopman  was  a  Red  Republiiwi,  and  that  he  and  most  of  his  fellows 
were  groaning  under  the  tyranny  of  the  ariBto(Taey.  Very  likely, 
we  say,  the  author  of  "  Une  Senioine  i(  Londres  "  Iiwi  travelled 
hither.  There  is  no  knowing  what  he  did  mil  §ee  :  he  anw  ihu 
barge  of  llip  Queen  pullin);  to  Ureenwich,  whither  her  Miyeety  was 
going  to  viaaifer  hu  ejKfUent  tandundif ;  he  saw  the  batfuiiw  of 
the  blanfAismumii  on  the  river ;  and  with  these  and  &  himdreil 
Bimilar  Craite,  he  strove  to  piuut  our  manners  in  behalf  of  his 
countrymen. 

I  was  led  into  the  aluve  and  indee<l  the  ensuing  reflections,  by 
reading  an  artieie  in  the  Tintet  newspaper  last  week,  on  Citizen 
Ledru  Biiltiu's  work  on  the  decaden<«  of  this  luhappy  eountry ; 
and  by  a  suhiH.'queut  ivferenue  tu  the  work  itself.  That  great 
i-itiiLeu  proteetH  that  he  bus  eracknl  tiie  British  nut,  aiid,  having 
hrukcu  his  grindem  at  it,  pninouui-ea  the  keriie-l  utterly  puisiitiiais, 
bitter,  and  rotten.  No  man  since  the  days  of  PitUU.-oboiirt!  has 
probably  pursed  us  with  a  more  hearty  ill-will  — not  O'Oinneli 
himself  (whom  the  ex-tribune  heartily  tnu^es  and  abuses  too) 
abused  us  more  in  his  beat  days.  An  enthusiastie  ntalevolenee, 
a  happy  instiuet  tor  blundering,  an  eye  that  natumlly  dislurta 
the  objects  which  its  blooilsJiut  glances  n«t  ujhiu,  and  a  fine  nattinil 
ignorance,  distinguish  tlie  prophet  who  came  among  us  when  hia 
own  country  was  tiio  hot  to  hold  him,  and  who  l>e]lowH  out  t<i  us 
hia  predictions  of  hutre'l  and  ruin.  England  is  an  asBassin  and 
iramipter  (roars  our  friend) ;  it  has  nailed  Ireland  to  the  cr<Hs  (this 
is  a  favourite  image  of  the  uratur  ;  he  said,  two  years  ago  in  Pans, 
that  hn  WBB  nailwl  lo  the  eroes  for  the  piirposu  of  saving  the 
nation  !) ;  that,  while  in  Fninec  the  pretw  is  an  apostleship,  iu 
England  it  is  a  ImsiueSH  ;  that  the  Church  is  a  \nal  at-istiH'ratic 
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are  phindering  the  i>eople,  of  the  priesta  who  are  cheating  them,  of 
the  middle  chisses  who  are  leagued  with  the  aristo<^racy,  or  of  the 
people  theiusolves  ?  Is  he  intimate  with  any  three  English  families  ? 
with  any  single  nobleman,  with  any  one  parson,  trailesman,  or 
working-man  ?  He  quotes  a  great  mass  of  evidence  against  England 
from  the  Mrtming  Chronicle:  did  he  translate  from  the  Chronicle 
himself,  or  get  a  secretary  ?  Can  he  translate  ]  If  he  will,  without 
the  aid  of  a  dictionary,  sit  down  in  our  office,  and  translate  this 
paper  fairly  into  French,  he  shall  have  the  last  volume  of  Punchy 
l^ilt,  and  presentetl  to  him  gratis. 

The  rhances  are  that  this  exile  never  sees  oiu"  scx!iety  at  all ; 
that  he  gets  his  tlinner  at  a  French  t4iftle-iV-hot€y  where  other  un- 
fortunates of  his  nation  meet  and  eat  and  grumble  ;  that  he  goes  to 
a  French  cajV^  or  cotlee-shop  used  by  Fronrlnnen,  to  rejul  the  French 
news|Ni|M>rH  ;  that  he  buys  his  cigars  at  a  French  house ;  that  he 
takes  his  walk  l)etwe(»n  the  Quailmnt  and  Leiccnter  8<|usre ;  that 
he  takes  his  amuHcnicnt  at  the  French  play,  or  at  an  hotel  in 
Leicester  Place  when'  there  is  a  billiard-  and  a  Hm(»king-ru(>m,  and 
when*  the  whiskered  RimI  ni<*ii  «in  nn-ct  and  curse  Vinfdme 
A  ntflftfrre. 

Mariurt  sittinu:  in  the  niins  <if  Cartha^  and  84'owling  on  his 
pursucrw,  is  a  ^rand  figure  enou«,'li  ;  but  a  French  tribune  1< Miking 
u|M>n  tmr  Cartilage,  standing  alone  we  may  fancy  against  the 
dcHohite  statue  yonder  in  LiMCivter  Square,  is  the  most  dismal, 
aliHunl,  ludierous  image  inmginaliK'.  '^  Thou  hireling  s<»Idier'*  (siiys 
he,  folding  his  anus  against  the  statia*  and  knitting  his  bn)ws  with 
an  awful  air),  "thou  shuddering  (*iinbrian  slave,  tell  thy  master 
that  thou  hit^t  s4Hm  Caius  Marius,  binisheil  and  a  fugitive,  seate<l 
on  the  ruins  of,"  &c.  The  minion  tif  des|M»ts  whom  he  iuldressi^s 
does  not  <*an*  in  the  legist  alMuit  his  s<-o\vls,  or  his  fohle<|  anns,  or 
his  H|>ee<h  ;  not  lie  Policeman  X  jMunts  with  his  stjift',  thinks 
within  himself  that  it's  onlv  a  Fn-nchnian,  and  tells  him  to  move  on. 

To  an  exile  of  this  S4»rt  what  a  daily  humiliation  liondon  must 
lie  !  How  small  he  apiMNirs  amongst  the  two  millions  !  Wlm  the 
«ieuce  «*ares  for  him?  The  (lovernment  dm^s  not  even  juiy  him  the 
compliment  of  the  slight«»st  |H'rs«*eution,  or  s«»t  s<»  much  as  a  spy  or 
a  policeman  as  a  guanl  of  honour  at  his  d<M>r.  Every  man  he  meets 
of  the  two  milli(»ns  has  his  own  business  t4)  mind.  Yonder  man 
can't  atteml  to  Marius :  he  is  (Jlu)wlcr,  and  hjis  got  t4)  "chaw  up" 
Peel.  The  next  cjin't  listen  :  he  is  (^oUlen,  who  is  so  pressed  that 
he  cannot  even  re<-eive  (Japtjiin  Aanm  Smith,  who  has  something 
fjartic'ular  t4>  siiv  to  him.  A  thinl  is  engsi^^iMi :  it  is  Lord  Ashley, 
who  has  the  U'ttering  (»f  the  working  class<>s  at  heart,  and  the  nxMlel 
houses  to  visit.     A  fourth  givc»  Marius  a  little  symjiathy,  but  must 
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0  find  amiisenient  (if  sonie  eort  nr  the  ntlier.  Some- 
is  HmusemPtit  ut  llie  writer'a  wit  «nii  HuiurttuHB,  hie  brilliant 

niptioua,  whI  wi>mlniHB  flow  and  rattle  of  Kpirits ;  atunotjiute  it 

■ivk«l  anmsenient,  and,  it  must  be  CDufeeeeil,  at  WiIUh'b  own 
musement  at  the  inimenBity  of  N.  P. 'a  bhindera,  oninse- 

t  at  the  prodigiciiianeffl  of  liiii  Belf-sstcem  ;  unnisenient  always, 
'■with  him  nr  at  him;  with  nr  at  Willia  the  poet,  Willis  the  man, 
Willis  the  dandy,  Willis  the  Invcr — now  the  Brwidway  GriehtoD, 
onre  the  niler  of  fiishion,  and  heiirt-eiislaver  of  Bond  Street,  and  the 
Boulevard,  and  the  Oorso  unil  the  C'hiaja,  and  the  Constantinople 
BuHiiir.  It  18  well  for  the  jp-neml  pwitf  of  foniilica  that  the  world 
<Itiea  nut  [iroduee  inany  such  men  ;  there  would  be  no  keeping;  our 
wivce  end  ilaughtera  iu  their  ecnsea  were  such  fascinators  to  make 
frequent  apfNtritions  amongst  uh  ;  b<it  it  is  comfortable  that  there 
■hniilil  have  been  a  Willis ;  and  (since  the  appeamnee  of  the 
I  Pn»er)  a  literary  man  myself,  and  anxious  for  the  honoiu-  of  that 
profusion,  I  am  proud  to  think  that  a  man  of  oiu*  calling  should 
have  ci;inie,  should  have  seen,  should  have  conquered,  as  Willis 
bas  dune. 

"There  is  more  or  less  of  tnith,"  he  nobly  says,  "in  every  one 
of  the  stories  "  whirh  he  namiU'K  here  in  "  People  I  have  Met "- — 
more  or  Icos,  to  he  Hure  there  is— and  it  is  on  account  of  this  more 
or  Iras  of  truth  that  I,  for  my  part,  love  and  applaml  this  hero  and 
IMiet  HO  r  and  recommend  every  man  who  reads  Punrh  to  lay  out  a 
shilling  and  read  Willis.  We  live  in  our  country  and  don't  know  it ; 
Willis  walks  into  it  and  dominates  it  at  once.  To  know  a  Dueliess, 
for  instance,  is  given  to  very  few  of  ns.  He  sees  things  that  are  not 
l^ven  lj)  lis  to  sec.  We  see  the  Diiebees  pass  by  in  her  carriage, 
nnil  gaxs  with  mueh  reverence  on  the  atrawberry  leaves  on  the 
[iiinela  and  her  Grace  within :  whereas  the  odds  are  that  thiit  lovely 
DuehcM  has  had  one  time  or  the  otlier  a  desperate  dirtation  with 
Willis  the  Conqueror :  perhaps  she  is  thinking  of  him  at  this  very 
minute  as  her  jewelled  hand  preaaes  lier  perfumed  cambric  handker- 
rhief  to  her  fair  and  coroneteii  brow,  ami  she  languidly  stops  to 
purchase  a  ruby  bracelet  at  Gunter's,  or  to  sip  an  ice  at  Howell  and 
James's.  He  miiat  have  whole  mattreeaes  atiiffeil  with  the  blonde, 
or  raven,  or  aubum  memories  of  England's  fairest  daughters.  When 
the  female  English  aristocracy  read  this  title  of  "  People  I  have 
Met,"  I  can  fancy  the  whole  female  peerage  of  Willis's  time  in  a 
nhudder :  and  the  metanclioly  Man-hioness,  and  the  abandoned 
)."i>iinl*sH,  and  tlie  heart-striekpn  BaronCBs,  trembling  as  etwh  geta 
the  volume,  and  asking  of  her  guilty  conai'ienee,  "Onidoua  gixxlneasl 
in  the  monster  goini;  to  show  up  me  J  " 

"The  greater  mmilx'r  of  hia  ntjiries,"  Willis  says,  "embody  such 
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tc€uhed  look  peculiar  to  Lon<Ion  City  men;''  aixl  Miini«on  asked 
Brown  to  lunch  and  sleep  at  \m  villa  at  Hampetead  the  next  day, 
whither  the  American  acconlingly  went  in  a  "jiofihay"  with  "a 
[>air  of  Newnian*8  poetcrs."  Brown  nnght,  a«  he  owns,  have  per- 
formed this  journey  in  an  omnibus  f(»r  8ixi>enre,  whereas  the  chaise 
would  cost  four  dollars  at  least ;  but  the  stranger  preferred  the  more 
costly  and  obsolete  contrivance. 

"  Mrs.  Mimi)son  was  in  the  jcpinlen.  The  dashing  footman  who 
gjive*  me  the  information  le<l  me  through  a  sujierb  drawing-room, 
and  out  at  a  glass  door  \\\\ox\  tlic  lawn,  and  left  me  to  make  my 
own  way  to  the  lady's  presence. 

**  It  was  a  delicious  s|)ot,  anil  I  should  have  l)een  very  gla<l  to 
ramble  abmit  by  myself  till  tliiincr ;  but,  at  a  turn  in  the  grand 
walk,  I  cauic  suddenly  ujhhi  two  la(lic»a. 

"  I  made  my  bow,  and  liegge<l  leave  to  intnxluw  myself  as  *  Mr. 
Brown/ 

**  With  a  ver>'  slight  inclination  of  the  hcjid,  and  no  smile  what- 
ever, one  of  the  ladies  a>*kcNl  nit*  if  I  ha«l  walkc<l  from  town,  and 
l>egged  her  com|)anion  (without  intnMlucing  iin'  to  her)  to  show  me 
in  t4)  lunch.  The  s|H)kc8tcr  was  a  stniit  and  tall  woman,  who  ha<i 
nitlicr  an  aristocratic  nose,  and  wju*  not  handsome  ;  but,  to  give 
her  her  <lue,  she  had  made  a  narrow  csra|K'  of  it.  She  wjis  dressed 
very  showily,  and  evidently  had  gicat  pretensions  ;  but  that  she 
was  not  at  all  glad  to  see  Mr.  Bn>wn  was  as  apimrent  as  was  at  all 
n(*c(*ssiiry.  As  the  other  and  yonn;xer  lady  who  was  to  acc()mpany 
me,  however,  wjuh  very  pretty,  though  drcsst^l  ver>'  plainly,  and 
had,  withal,  a  look  in  her  eye  which  assun^l  me  she  was  amuse<l 
with  my  unweh*onic  apparition,  I  detennine<l,  as  I  shoidd  not 
othen*is«?  have  done,  to  stay  it  out,  and  ac<cpt<'d  her  convoy  with 
sidmiissive  civility  very  much  incline<l,  however,  to  1h»  impudent  to 
somelKKiv,  somch()w. 

"The  lunrh  wjis  on  a  tray  in  a  side  nM>m,  and  I  rang  the  liell 
and  orderecl  a  l¥)ttle  f)f  chamiMigne.  The  wnant  liM»ke<l  sur|)rise<], 
but  brought  it,  and  meamtinu*  I  wjis  gi»tting  thn>ugh  the  weaither, 
and  the  other  comniimplaces,  and  the  lady,  saying  little,  was  watching 
me  very  calmly.  I  like<l  her  looks,  however,  and  was  sure  she  was 
not  a  Mimpson. 

"  *  Hand  this  to  Miss  Annstnmg,'  said  I  to  the  footman,  ixmring 
out  a  glass  of  champagne. 

"  *  Miss  Bellamy,  you  mean,  sir.' 

"  I  rose  and  bowed,  and,  with  as  grave  a  curtwy  as  I  could 
command,  expre8se«l  my  pleasure  at  my  first  intnxluction  to  Miss 
Bellamy  —  through  Thomas  the  footman  1     Miss  Bellamy  Inirst  into 
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VII 
ON  THE  PRESS  AND  THE  PUBLIC 

MY  rising  young  friend  Hitchings,  the  author  of  "  Randolph 
the  Robber,"  "The  Muitierers  of  Mayfair,"  and  other 
romances,  and  one  of  the  chief  writers  in  the  Lictor  news- 
paper—  a  highly  Libenil,  nay,  seven -league<l-boot8  progressional 
journal,  was  discoursing  with  the  writer  of  the  present  lines  upon 
the  queer  decision  to  which  the  French  Assembly  has  come,  and 
which  enforces  a  signature  henceforth  to  all  the  leading  articles  in 
the  French  pai)er8.  As  an  iwt  of  govern  men  t,  Hitchings  said  he 
thought  the  measun^  most  absurd  and  tyrannous,  but  he  was  not 
sorr>'  for  it,  as  it  would  infallibly  increase  the  importance  of  the 
profession  of  letters,  to  which  we  l>oth  l)elonged.  The  man  of  letters 
will  no  longer  be  the  anonymous  slave  of  the  newspaper-press 
proprietor,  Hitchings  wiiil  :  the  man  of  letters  will  no  longer  be 
use<l  and  fluni,'  Jiside  in  his  old  days  ;  he  will  1m»  rewanle<l  according 
to  his  merits,  ami  have  the  chance  of  making  himself  a  name.  And 
then  Hitchings  Hj>oke  witli  great  fervour  reganling  the  depressed 
condition  of  literary  men,  and  wiid  the  time  was  coming  when  their 
merits  would  get  them  their  own 

On  this  latter  subject,  which  is  a  favourite  one  with  many  gentle- 
men of  our  prof(»8sion,  T,  for  one,  am  confessedly  in<'re<lulous.  I  am 
resr)lve<l  not  to  consider  mvs(»lf  a  martvr.  I  never  knew  a  man  who 
hail  written  a  g<KKl  liook  (unless,  indetMl,  it  were  a  Barrister  with 
Attorneys)  hurt  his  jMisition  in  society  by  having  done  so.  On  the 
contrary,  a  clever  writer,  with  (le<*ent  manners  and  conduct,  makes 
mon»  friends  than  any  other  man.  And  I  do  not  Itelieve  (parenthe- 
tically) that  it  will  make  much  ilifl'erence  to  my  friend  Hit4*liing8 
whether  his  name  is  af!ixe<l  to  one,  twenty,  or  two  thousand  articles 
of  his  comjjosition.  But  what  would  hapiMMi  in  England  if  such  a 
regulation  as  that  just  pasw»<l  in  France  were  to  l)e<*ome  law  ;  and 
the  House  of  (commons  omnipotent,  which  can  shut  up  our  parks 
for  us,  which  can  shut  up  our  Post  Office  for  us,  which  can  do 
anything  it  will,  should  take  a  fancy  to  have  the  signature  of  every 
writer  of  a  newspaper  article  ? 

Have  they  got  any  secret  ledger  at  the  Time$  in  which  the 
names  of  the  writers  of  all  the  articles  in  that  journal  are  written 
down?  That  would  he  a  curious  book  to  see.  Articles  in  that 
pa|ier  have  been  attributed  to  every  great  nuin  of  the  day :  at  one 


of  their  names  to   their  i 
Chronicle  or  the  Tinw^  sp 
we  the  Lil)enil-Coii8ervativ 
Jones  signs  tlie  artirle,  it  v. 
public  with  no  authority, 
what  Jones's  opinions  art*, 
any  more — the  \\a\h}x  <lnx) 
more  we:irisome  than  to  s 
Robinson,  and  so  forth,  wri 
under  the  various  articles  o 
cry  out  at  the  povertj'  of  tl 
had  Brown  twelve  times  thi 
name  is  always  coniini;  up  - 
or  a  foreijo^i  <iuestion,  or  wh 
Give  us  somelxMlv  else. 

Thus  Brown  and  liobin 
bre:id  instead  of  the  comfort 
now  have.     The  ikijkt  won 
possible  to  employ  men  on 
worth.     Ocirjisiou  is  half  a 
his  study  and  c'om|>ose  an  a 
work  for  him :  twice  as  ha; 
real  work  ;  which  is  to  tii^'ht 
given  phice  and  timt».     Th 
night,  let  us  say.     Mr.  Etlil 
"Nows  your  time,  Captiiin 
and  rout  them," — or  **Advj 
and  charge." 

Now  there  mav  be  men 
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would  utterly  upset  that  impudent  Jenkins,  whose  confounded  jokes 
and  puns  siiare  nobody — but  then  it  hus  been  tliree  hours  after 
Jenkins's  pun,  when  I  was  walking  home  very  likely — and  so  it  is 
with  writers;  some  of  them  possess  the  amazing  gift  of  the  im- 
promptii,  and  can  always  be  counted  upon  in  a  moment  of  necessity 
— whilst  others,  slower  coai'hes  or  leaders,  require  to  get  all  their 
heavy  guns  into  {losition,  and  laboriously  to  fortify  their  camp, 
before  they  l)egin  to  fire. 

Now,  saying  that  Robinson  is  the  fellow  chiefly  to  be  entrusted 
with  the  quick  work  of  the  |>af)er,  it  would  be  a  most  unkind  and 
unfair  piece  of  tyranny  on  the  uewsiMiper  proprietor  to  force  him  to 
publish  Robinson's  name  as  the  author  of  all  the  urticles  (Toccaition, 
You  have  no  more  right  to  call  for  this  publicity  fnmi  the  news- 
paper owner,  who  sells  you  three  yanJH  of  his  printe<l  fabric,  than 
to  demand  from  the  linen -<I miter,  fmni  what  wliolesale  house  he  got 
his  calico ;  who  spun  it;  who  owned  the  cotton,  and  who  crop|»ed 
it  in  America.  It  is  the  article,  and  not  the  name  and  |)edigree  of 
the  artificer,  which  a  ncw8i>ai)er  or  any  other  dealer  has  a  right 
to  sell  to  the  public.  If  I  get  a  letter  (which  Heaven  forbid !) 
from  Mr.  Tapes  my  attorney,  I  know  it  is  not  in  Tajies's  own 
handwriting ;  I  know  it  is  a  clerk  writes  it — so,  a  newsjm|)er  is  a 
composite  work  got  up  by  many  hireling  hands,  of  whom  it  is 
necesrtiiry  to  know  no  other  name  than  the  printer's  or  proprietor's. 

It  is  mit  to  l>e  tlcnie<l  that  men  of  siirnal  ability  will  write  for 
years  in  {hiihts  and  p<>rish  unknown  and  in  so  far  their  lot  is  a 
hanl  one  :  and  the  chances  of  life  arc  airainst  thcni.  It  is  hard  ujion 
a  man,  with  whost*  work  the  wlioh'  town  is  rinLoni:,  that  not  a  soul 
Hhould  know  or  cjirc  who  is  the  author  who  so  ih'liixhts  the  public. 

But,  on  the  other  han<l,  if  your  article  is  cxccllmt,  would  you 
have  IumI  any  gn»at  renown  from  it,  sup|M»sinLC  the  pajxT  hail  not 
published  it?  Would  you  have  had  a  riianrt*  at  all  but  for  that 
jij»|HT  ?  SupiK)8i^  you  had  bmught  out  that  artirlc  on  a  bnmd-sheet, 
who  would  have  l>ought  it?  Did  you  ever  hear  of  an  unknown 
man  making  a  fortune  by  a  pamphlet  ? 

Again,  it  may  so  hap}H*n  Ut  a  literary  man  that  the  sti|)end 
which  he  rweives  from  one  publication  is  not  sufficient  to  lN»il  his 
fBimily  jiot,  and  that  he  must  writ*'  in  some  other  <iuarter.  If 
Bn)wn  writes  articles  in  the  daily  jmiimts,  and  articles  in  the  weekly 
and  monthly  pieriodicals  too,  and  signs  the  siime,  he  surely  weakens 
his  force  by  extending  his  line.  It  wouM  Ik*  lictter  (or  him  to  write 
incognito,  than  to  pla<tanl  his  name  in  so  many  quarters — as  actors 
understand,  who  do  not  jK»rfomi  in  t(M>  many  pitH'i's  on  the  same 
night ;  and  painters,  who  know  that  it  is  not  worth  their  while  to 
exhibit  more  than  a  certain  nundier  of  pictun^. 


adding  to  lii.s  innniie 
of  paying  for  Tom  at 
not.     Take  awav  tlii 
public  stage  to  ap|M>iii 
of  the  best  bookn,  soin 
wit  that  we  have  ever 
On  the  whole,  thei 
and  although  he  in8isti> 
not  believe  it ;  and  alt 
myself  trampleil  on  b} 
persecuted,  and  proteMt 
in  the  main. 
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CHAPTER   I 

MR  and  Mrs.  Fitzroy  Timinins  live  in  LiUiput  Street,  that 
neat  little  street  which  runs  at  right  angles  with  the  Park 
and  Brobdingnag  Gardens.  It  is  a  very  genteel  neighbour- 
hood, and  I  need  not  say  they  are  of  a  good  family. 

Especially  Mrs.  Timmins,  wi  her  mamma  is  always  telling 
Mr.  T.  They  are  Suffolk  i)eople,  and  distantly  related  to  the 
Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Bungay. 

Besides  his  house  in  Lilliput  Street,  Mr.  Timmins  has  chambers 
in  Fig-tree  Court,  Temple,  and  goes  the  Northern  Circuit. 

The  other  day,  when  there  was  a  slight  difference  about  the 
payment  of  fees  between  the  great  Parliamentary  Counsel  and 
the  Solicitors,  Stoke  and  Rogers,  of  Great  George  Street,  sent  the 
papers  of  the  Lough  Foyle  and  Lough  Corrib  Junction  Railway  to 
Mr.  Fitzroy  Timmins,  who  was  so  elated  that  he  instantly  pur- 
chased a  couple  of  looking-glasses  for  his  drawing-rooms  (the  fh)nt 
room  is  16  by  12,  and  the  luu'k,  a  tight  but  elegant  apartment, 
10  ft.  6,  by  8  ft.  4),  a  coral  for  the  l>aby,  two  new  dresses  for  Mm. 
Timmins,  and  a  little  rosewood  desk,  at  the  Pantechnicon,  for  which 
Rosa  had  long  been  sighing,  with  crumpled  legs,  emerald-green  and 
gold  morocco  top,  and  drawers  all  over. 

Mrs.  Timmins  is  a  very  pretty  poetess  (her  "  Lines  to  a  Faded 
Tulip "  and  her  **  Plaint  of  Plinlimmon  "  appeared  in  one  of  last 
year's  Keepsakes) ;  and  Fitzroy,  as  he  impressed  a  kiss  on  the 
snowy  forehead  of  his  bride,  pointed  out  to  her,  in  one  of  the 
innumerable  pockets  of  the  desk,  an  elegant  ruby-tipped  pen,  and 
six  charming  little  gilt  blank  books,  marked  "  My  Books,**  which 
Mrs.  Fitzroy  might  fill,  he  said  (he  is  an  Oxfonl  man,  and  very 
polite),  ''with  the  delightiid  productions  of  her  Muse."     Besides 
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llitisc  books,  thfre  was  pink  paper,  paper  with  primson  edges,  ]ae* 
paper,  ull  stutuiNKl  v\t\\  R.  F.  T.  (Hosa  FiUroy  Tinimine)  and  On 
iiaiij  anil  iKittle-axe,  the  i-rest  (if  the  TiiDtniiigee  (and  home  at 
Aa-alon  by  RoiUdiia  Ue  Timmina,  a  eniaader,  who  is  now  bniMid 
in  the  Temple  Church,  next  to  Serjeant  Snooks),  and  yellow,  pink, 
tigiit-blue,  and  uther  scented  sealing-waxes,  at  the  service  of  Ron 
when  she  ehnw  to  MrrMjiijiiil  with  her  Mends. 

Rosa,  you  may  be  mire,  jumped  with  joy  at  the  right  of  tliii 
8wt-et  jtreaent ;  I'alled  her  Charles  (his  firat  name  is  StunaeL  boi 
they  have  sunk  that)  the  beat  of  men;  embraced  liim  a  gift 
number  of  times,  to  tlie  ediflc&tion  of  her  buttony  little  page,  wbi> 
stood  at  the  landing  ;  and  as  soon  aa  he  van  gone  to  chambera,  took 
the  new  jien  and  a  sweet  sheet  of  [miier,  anil  faejran  to  rompcw 
a  poem. 

"What  eIiuII  it  be  alioiitl"  vaa  naturally  her  first  thoug^L 
"  What  should  \>e  a  younjj  mother's  first  ins])iratii>n  T "  H« 
child  luy  on   the  sofa  asleep  before  her ;    and  she   bet^n  tn  ha 
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second  Mrs.   Norton ! "  and  advanced  smiling   to   peep  over  her 
shoulder  and  see  what  pretty  thing  Rosa  was  composing. 

It  was  not  poetry,  though,  that  she  was  writing,  and  Fitz  read 
as  follows : — 

"  LiLUPUT  Strut  :  Tuetday,  22nd  May, 

"Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fitzroy  Tymmyns  request  the  pleasure  of  Sir 
Thomas  an<l  Lady  Kicklebury's  company  at  dinner  on  Wednesday, 
at  7J  o'clock." 

"  My  dear ! "  exclaimed  the  barrister,  pulling  a  long  face. 

"  Law,  Fitzroy,"  cried  the  beloved  of  his  bosom,  "  how  you  do 
startle  one ! " 

"  Give  a  dinner-jwirty  with  our  means  !  "  said  he. 

"  Ain't  you  making  a  fortune,  you  miser  ? "  Rosa  said.  "  Fifteen 
guineas  a  day  is  four  thousand  five  hundre<l  a  year ;  I've  calculated 
it."  And,  so  saying,  she  rose,  and  taking  hold  of  his  whiskers 
(which  are  as  fine  as  thoHc  of  any  man  of  his  circuit),  she  put  her 
mouth  close  up  against  his  and  did  something  to  his  long  face,  which 
quite  changed  the  expression  of  it ;  and  which  the  little  page  heard 
outside  the  door. 

"  Our  dining-room  won't  hold  ten,"  he  said. 

"We'll  only  ask  twenty,  my  love.  Ten  are  sure  to  refiise  in 
this  season,  when  everybody  is  giving  {larties.  Look,  here  is 
the  list." 

'*  Earl  and  Countess  of  Bungav,  and  Lady  Barbara  Saint 
Mary's," 

"  You  are  dying  to  get  a  lord  into  the  house,"  Timmins  said  {he 
has  not  alterwl  his  name  in  Fig-tn*e  (*ourt  yet,  ami  therefore  I  am 
not  so  affected  as  to  tall  him  Tymmifu^). 

"  Law,  my  dear,  they  are  our  couHinM,  and  must  be  asked," 
Rosa  said. 

"  Let  us  put  tlown  my  WHt4T  and  Tom  Crowder,  then." 

"  Blanche  Cmwder  is  nally  so  vemj  fat,  Fitzroy,"  his  wife  said, 
**  and  our  rooms  are  so  t/cry  small." 

Fitz  laughe<l.  "You  little  rogue,"  he  said,  "Lady  Bungay 
weighs  two  of  Blanche,  even  when  she's  not  in  the  f " 

"  Fiddlesticks  ! "  Rose  cricti  out.  "  Dwtor  Crowder  really 
cannot  be  admitted  :  he  makes  su(*h  a  noise  eating  his  soup,  that 
it  is  really  qiutc  disagreeable."  And  she  imitated  the  gurgling 
noise  performed  by  the  Dtx'tor  while  inhausting  his  soup,  in  such 
a  funny  way,  that  Fitz  saw  inviting  him  was  out  of  the  question. 

"  Besides,  we  mustn't  have  too  many  relations,"  Rosa  went  on. 
"  Mamma,  of  course,  is  coming.     She  doesn't  like  to  be  asked  in  the 
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opening ;  luid  nhe'll  bring  her  silver  bread-basket  and  Lct  tauil^ 
Btit^ks,  whicli  are  very  rich  iind  handsome," 

"  Anil  yciii  mrngjlajn  of  Bknche  fur  being  too  atout  '. "  gnwMid 
out  Timmina. 

"  Well,  well,  linn't  be  in  a  pet,"  Bai-i  little  Rcea.      "  Tb*  pA 
won't  come  to  (iinner ;  but  will  bring  their  mugic  aft«rwanli."    • 
she  went  on  «ith  the  liat. 

"Sir  Thomae  anri  Lnily  Kirklebury,  2.  No  saving  no:  wr 
mafl  oak  them,  Charles.  They  are  rich  people,  and  any  nxon  ia 
their  house  in  Bmbdinitnag  Gardens  wmild  ew^low  up  our  hnmUe 
cot.  But  to  j>ei)j)le  in  our  poeitioD  in  tvckly  they  will  be  gbd 
onoiigh  to  (Mme.     The  City  people  are  glad  to  mix  with  thr  aid 

"  Very  gnoil,''  says  Fitc,  with  a  Bad  face  of  assent — snd  Hn 
Timmins  went  on  rewling  her  list, 

'■  Mr.  and  Mre.  Topham  Sawyer,  BeJ^rarine  Place," 

"  Mm.  tSawyer  haea't  asked  you  all  the  season.  She  gins 
hcrwlf  the  aim  i)f  an  empress  ;  and  when " 

'■I'ln^',;  Member,  you  know,  my  dear,  one  must  h»Te,"  Boa 
ri'pli.i],  intli  much  dignity;  as  if  the  preaenwofthe  representatirr 
'if  III  r  ]i.>:ii'i'  pliu'e  would  be  a  protection  to  her  dinner.     And  a  noli 
t.-4  u  riitcti  and  tntn^iHirted  by  the  page  early  next  morning  to  thr   , 
imaiim  of  the  Siiwyere,  in  Bel'gravine  Pliiee. "  I 

The  Topham  Sawyers  had  just  ci.me  down  to  hreakfert  ;  Un.  T.    | 
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is  well :  preBent  my  kindest  remenibrancea  to  her,  and  I  hope  we 
shall  see  much  more  of  each  other  in  the  summer,  when  we  go  down 
to  the  Sawpits  (for  going  abniad  is  out  of  the  question  in  these 
dreadful  times).  With  a  hundred  kisses  to  your  dear  little  pet, 
believe  me  your  attached  J.  T.  S." 

She  said  pet,  because  she  did  not  know  whether  Rosa's  child 
was  a  girl  or  boy  :  and  Mrs.  Timmins  was  very  much  pleased  with 
the  kind  and  gracious  nature  of  the  reply  to  her  invitation. 


CHAPTER  II 

THE  next  persons  whom  little  Mrs.  Timmins  wafl  bent  upon 
asking,  wore  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Rowdy,  of  the  firm  of 
Stumpy,  Rowdy,  &  Co.,  of  Brolxlingnag  Ganhuis,  of  the 
Prairie,  Putney,  and  of  Lomhird  Street,  City. 

Mrs.  Timmins  and  Mrs.  Rowdy  had  been  brought  up  at  the 
same  school  together,  and  there  was  always  a  little  rivalry  lietween 
them,  fn)m  the  day  when  they  contendcMl  for  the  French  prize  at 
school  to  last  week,  wiien  each  had  a  stidl  at  the  Fancy  Fair  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Daughters  of  I)e<*ayed  Muffin-men  ;  and  when 
Mrs.  Timmins  danced  against  Mrs.  Rowdy  in  the  Scytiie  Mazurka 
at  the  Polish  Ball,  heade<l  by  Mrs.  Hugh  Slasher.  Rowdy  took 
twenty-three  pounds  more  than  Timmins  in  the  Muffin  transaction 
(for  she  had  p<i8session  of  a  kettle-holder  worked  by  the  hands  of 
R-y-lty,  which  bnnight  cmwds  to  her  stall)  ;  but  in  the  Mazurka, 
Rosa  contjuered :  she  has  the  prt^ttiest  little  foot  possible  (which  in 
a  r«l  boot  and  silver  heel  looke<l  so  lovely  that  even  the  Chinese 
ambassador  n»marked  it),  whereas  Mrs.  Rowdy's  foot  is  no  trifle,  as 
Lord  Combur>*  acknowledge<l  wiien  it  c^me  down  on  his  Lordship  s 
boot-tip  as  they  danced  together  amongst  the  Scythes. 

"  These  people  are  ruining  themselves,"  said  Mrs.  John  Rowdy 
to  her  husbaiid,  on  receiving  the  pink  note.  It  was  carrie<l  round 
by  that  rogue  of  a  buttony  page  in  the  evening ;  and  he  walked  to 
Brobdingnag  (Jardens  and  in  the  Park  afterwards,  with  a  young 
lady  who  is  kitchenmaid  at  27,  and  who  is  not  more  than  fourteen 
years  older  than  little  Buttons. 

"  These  people  are  ruining  themselves,"  said  Mrs.  John  to  her 
husband.     **  Rosa  says  she  has  asked  the  Bungays." 

"  Bungays  indeed !  Timmins  was  always  a  tuft-hunter,"  said 
Rowdy,  who  had  been  at  college  with  the  barrister,  and  who,  for 
his  own  part,  has  no  more  objection  to  a  loni  than  you  or  I  have ; 
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inii]  adding,  "  Hang  him,  what  buainesB  hae  A«  to  be  p™: 
Iiiulical"  allowed  Mre.  Rowdy,  nevertheless,  to  accept  &»< 
invitation. 

''When  I  go  to  business  to-morrow,  I  will  juat  haveaUnks 
Mr.  Fitz's  occonnt,"  Mr.  Rowdy  thought ;  "  and  if  it  is  orerdim 
nf  it  UBUally  in,  why—"  Tlin  announcement  of  Mrs,  Riwiljt 
linnT;rham  here  put  an  end  to  this  agreeable  train  of  thought;  lei 
I  ill'  )<^inker  and  his  lady  stepped  into  it  to  join  a  snug  little  Eunili 
I'.iriv  Lif  two-and-twenty,  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Secondcbop  a 
ilicir  K;reat  house  on  the  other  side  of  the  Park. 

"  Rowdys  2,  Bungaya  3,  ourselves  and  mamma  3,  2  Saurm,' 
(-;L|['iilat«d  little  Hoea, 

"  Gieueral  Oulpin,"  Roea  continued,  "  eats  a  great  deal,  and  » 
wry  stupid,  hut  he  looks  well  at  table  with  hie  star  and  ribud 
Let  u9  put  kirn  down  ! "  and  she  noted  down  "  Sir  ThoiM*  « ' 
liuly  Gulpin,  2.     Lord  CaBtlemouldy,  1." 

"  You  will  make  your  party  abominably  genteel  and  stuffi' 
LTiianed  Timmina.  "  Wby  don't  you  ask  a 
( IM  Mm.  Portman  has  asked  us  twenty  timee,  I  am  sure,  witliE 
Ilii'  last  two  y 

"  And  the  last  time  we  went  there,  there  was  pea-sonp  h 
iliiincr  !  "  Mrs.  Timmina  said,  with  a  look  of  ineffable  a 

"  Nobody  can  have   been  kinder  than  the  Hodg<(s  have  ilip 
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tion  which  poor  Timmimi  could  not  solve  at  all ;  and  he  paced  up 
and  down  the  litUe  room  in  dismay. 

"  Pooh  ! "  said  Rosa  with  a  laugh.  **  Your  sister  Blanche  looked 
very  well  in  one  of  my  dresses  last  year ;  and  you  know  how  stout 
she  is.  We  will  find  some  means  to  accommodate  them  all,  depend 
upon  it.'' 


Mrs.  John  Rowdjr's  note  to  dear  Rosa,  accepting  the  latter's 
invitation,  was  a  very  gracious  and  kind  one  ;  and  Mrs.  Fitz  showed 
it  to  her  husband  when  he  came  back  from  chambers.  But  there 
was  another  note  which  had  arrived  for  him  by  this  time  from 
Mr.  Rowdy — or  rather  from  the  firm  ;  and  to  the  effect  that  Mr. 
F.  Timmins  had  overdrawn  his  account  £28,  IHs.  6d.,  and  was 
requested  to  pay  that  sum  to  his  obedient  servants,  Stumpy,  Rowdy, 
and  Co. 


And  Timmins  did  not  like  to  tell  his  wife  that  the  contending 
parties  in  the  Lough  Foyle  and  Lough  Corrib  Kuilnxul  ha<l  come  to 
a  settlement,  and  that  the  fifteen  guiiictis  a  day  liiul  cuiiseiiuently 
determined.  **  I  have  had  seven  days  of  it,  though,"  he  thought ; 
''  and  that  will  l>e  enough  to  |>ay  for  the  de^k,  the  dinner,  and  the 
glasses,  and  make  all  right  with  Stumpy  and  Kowdy." 


CHAPTER    III 

THE  cards  for  diimer  having  been  issued,  it  Itecame  Uie  duty 
of  Mrs.  Timmins  to  make  further  amuigcnients  n^fiecting 
the  invitations  to  the  tea-party  which  was  to  follow  the 
more  substantial  meal. 

These  arrangements  are  diiii(nilt,  as  any  lady  knowH  who  is  in 
the  habit  of  entertaining  her  friends.     There  are — 

People  who  are  offended  if  you  ask  them  to  tea  whilst  others 
have  been  asked  to  dinner ; 

People  who  are  ofiended  if  you  ask  them  to  tea  at  all ;  and 
cry  out  furiously,  *'  Good  heavens !  Jane,  my  love,  why  do  these 
Timminses  suppose  that  I  am  to  leave  my  dinner- table  to  attend 

their soir^  ? "  (the  dear  reader  may  fill  up  the  to  any 

strength,  according  to  his  liking) — or,  "  Ujion  my  word,  William, 
my  dear,  it  is  too  much  to  ask  us  to  pay  twelve  shillings  for  a 
brougham,  and  to  spend  I  don't  know  how  much  in  gloves,  just 


well-regulated  woman 
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while  she  put  questions  to  him  regarding  baby,  and  the  cook's 
health,  and  whether  she  had  taken  what  Mrs.  Gashleigh  had  sent 
overnight,  and  the  housemaid's  health — and  whether  Mr.  Timmins 
had  gone  to  chambers  or  not — and  when,  after  this  preliminary 
chatter.  Buttons  flung  open  the  door,  announcing — "  Mrs.  Qashleigh 
and  the  young  ladies,"  Fitzroy  laid  down  his  Time»  newspaper  with 
an  expression  that  had  best  not  be  printed  here,  and  took  his  hat 
and  walked  away. 

Mrs.  Gashleigh  has  never  liked  him  since  he  left  off  calling  her 
mamma,  and  kissing  her.  But  he  said  he  coiUd  not  stand  it  any 
longer — he  was  hanged  if  he  would.  So  he  went  away  to  chambers, 
leaving  the  tield  clear  to  Rosa,  mamma,  and  the  two  dear  girls. 

— Or  to  one  of  them,  rather :  for  before  leaving  the  house,  he 
thought  he  would  have  a  look  at  little  Fitzroy  upstairs  in  the 
nursery,  and  he  found  the  child  in  the  hands  of  his  maternal  aunt 
Eliza,  who  was  holding  him  and  pinching  him  as  if  he  had  been 
her  guitar,  I  8upi)ose ;  so  that  tlie  little  fellow  bawled  pitifully — 
and  his  father  finally  (quitted  the  premises. 

No  sooner  was  he  gone,  although  the  party  was  still  a  fortnight 
off,  than  the  women  jiounced  upon  his  little  study,  and  began  to 
put  it  in  onler.  Some  of  his  fmiKirs  they  pushcil  up  over  the  book- 
case, some  they  put  Itehind  the  Kncyclopiedia,  some  they  crammed 
into  the  drawers — when  Mrs.  Giishleigh  found  three  cigars,  which 
she  pocketed,  and  some  letters,  over  which  she  cast  her  eye  ;  and 
by  Fitz's  return  they  had  the  room  as  neat  as  possible,  and  the  best 
glass  and  dessert-service  mustered  on  the  study  table. 

It  was  a  very  neat  and  handsome  service,  as  you  may  be  sure  Mrs. 
Crashlei^h  thought,  whose  rich  uncle  had  purchased  it  for  the  young 
couple,  at  S]Kxle  and  Coi>elan(r8;  but  it  was  only  for  twelve  persons. 

It  was  agree<l  that  it  would  Ih',  in  all  resi>ects,  chea()er  and 
better  to  pun^hase  a  dozen  more  dessert-plates ;  and  with  "  my 
silver  basket  in  the  centre,"  Mrs.  G.  said  (she  is  always  bragging 
about  that  confounded  brea4l-l)asket),  *^  wc  need  not  have  any  extra 
china  dishes,  and  the  table  will  look  very  pretty." 

On  making  a  roll-call  of  the  ghiss,  it  was  calculated  that  at 
least  a  dozen  or  so  tumblers,  four  or  five  dozen  wines,  eight  water- 
bottles,  and  a  proper  quantity  of  ice-plates,  were  requisite ;  and 
that,  as  they  would  always  be  useful,  it  would  be  best  to  purchase 
the  articles  immediately.  Fitz  tumbled  over  the  basket  containing 
them,  which  stood  in  the  hall,  as  he  came  in  from  chambers,  and 
over  the  boy  who  had  brought  them — and  the  little  bill. 

The  women  had  had  a  long  debate,  and  something  like  a 
quarrel,  it  must  be  owned,  over  the  bill  of  fare.  Mrs.  Gashleigh, 
who  had  lived  a  great  part  of  her  life  in  Devonshire,  and  kept 
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liixi;^  in  i^-at  state  there,  was  faiaoio  for  m&kinK  aome  ctidu^ 
u'jtliout  wliii^li,  alie  tbought,  no  (linaer  could  be  jwrfoct.  Wkfli 
slie  [inifHiseil  her  mock-turtle,  and  eteweil  pigeons,  and  gooadicnj' 
iTeaiii,  KotfO.  tiinit'd  up  her  nuee — n  prettT  little  nose  it  wag,  ^ 
the  wiiy,  und  with  u  untunil  turn  in  that  direclion, 

'■  Mock-turtle  in  June,  mamma !  "  aaid  she. 

"  It  was  guixl  euuugh  for'  your  grondtnther,  Roea,"  the  nww"™ 
replieil :  "  it  wan  ^Twd  enoujjh  for  the  Lurl  High  Ailmind,  vha 
)ie  was  At  PlymuutJi  ;  it  was  fcoad  enuugh  for  the  fimt  mes  in  the 
country,  and  relisheal  hy  Loril  Fortyakewer  aiid  Lonl  KviDi ;  Sir 
Lawreuce  Porker  ate  twice  of  it  after  Exeter  Races ;  and  1  tliink 
it  mij;ht  he  goixl  enough  for " 

"  I  will  not  have  it,  mamma ! "  said  Rosa,  with  a  stamp  of  bcT 
foot :  and  Mnt.  Uashleigh  knew  what  resolution  there  woe  in  that. 
I  >Dce,  when  she  had  tried  to  physic  the  Ixiby,  there  bod  beea  « 
similar  fii;ht  between  them. 

So  Mrs.  Gaalileigh  made  out  a  carte,  in  which  the  eoap  m 
left  with  II  daah — a  melancholy  vacuum  ;  and  in  which  the  pigeon* 
were  certainly  thniet  in  amount  the  entree*  ;  but  Rosa  determinaJ 
they  iLever  should  make  an  eittr^  at  ail  into  Acr  dinner-jsuty,  but 
that  slie  woulii  have  the  ilinuer  Ler  own  way. 

When  Fitz  returned,  then,  and  after  he  had  paid  the  Utile 
l)ili  of  £G,  14s.  6d.  for  the  glai^  Roea  llew  to  him  with  bcr 
meetcst   siiiilus,  ami   tlie  hahy   in   Iier  arms.      And  after  she  had 
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have  been  thinking  of  a  delightful  and  economical  plan,  and  you, 
my  sweetest  Fitz,  must  put  it  into  execution." 

"  I  have  cooked  a  mutton-chop  when  I  was  in  chambers,"  Fitz 
said  with  a  laugh.     "  Am  I  to  put  on  a  cap  and  an  apron  ? " 

"  No ;  but  you  are  to  go  to  the  Megatherium  Club  (where,  you 
wretch,  you  are  always  going  without  my  leave),  and  you  are  to 
be^  Monsieur  Mirobolant,  your  famous  cook,  to  send  you  one  of  his 
best  aide8-<ie-canip,  as  I  know  he  will,  and  with  his  aid  we  can 
dress  the  dinner  and  the  confectionery  at  home  for  almost  nothing, 
and  we  can  show  those  purse-proud  Topham  Sawyers  and  Rowdys 
that  the  hunMe  cottage  can  furnish  forth  an  elegant  entertainment 
as  well  as  the  gilded  halls  of  wealth. 

Fitz  agreed  to  speak  to  Monsieur  Mirobolant.  If  Rosa  had  had 
a  fency  for  the  cook  of  the  Prime  Minister,  I  believe  the  deluded 
creature  of  a  husband  would  have  asked  Lord  John  for  the  loan 
of  him 


CHAPTER  IV 

FITZROY  TIMMINS,  wIiohc  tafito  for  wine  ia  remarkable  for 
so  young  a  man,  is  a  member  of  the  committee  of  the 
Megatherium  Clul),  and  the  great  Min)lK)lant,  gootl-natiired  as 
all  great  men  are,  waw  only  too  liappy  to  oblige  him.  A  young  friend 
and  jirot^g^  of  bin,  of  C()ii8idera}>le  merit,  M.  Cavalcaulour,  happened 
to  be  disengagiHl  through  the  laniented  death  of  Lord  Hauncher,  with 
whom  young  Cavalca<lour  had  made  his  li^Lut  iw  an  artist.  He  had 
nothing  to  refuse  to  his  master,  MirolK)Iant,  and  would  impress  him- 
self to  be  useful  to  a  gourmet  so  distinguished  as  Monsieur  Timmins. 
Fitz  went  away  as  pleased  as  Piuirii  with  this  encomium  of  the  great 
Mirobolant,  ami  was  one  of  those  who  voted  against  the  decreasing  of 
Mirobolant's  salary,  when  the  mejisure  was  pro|)osed  by  Mr.  Parings, 
Colonel  Close,  and  the  S^Tew  party  in  the  committee  of  the  club. 

Faithful  to  the  promise  of  his  great  master,  the  youthful 
Cavalcadour  called  in  Lilliput  Street  the  next  day.  A  rich  crimson- 
velvet  waistcoat,  with  buttons  of  blue  glass  and  gold,  a  variegated 
blue  satin  stock,  over  which  a  graceful  mosaic  chain  hung  in  glitter- 
ing folds,  a  white  hat  worn  on  one  side  of  his  long  curling  ringlets, 
redolent  with  the  most  delightful  hair-oil — one  of  those  white  hats 
which  looks  as  if  it  had  been  just  skinned — and  a  pair  of  gloves  not 
exactly  of  the  colour  of  betirre  frais^  but  of  beurre  that  has  been 
up  the  chimney,  with  a  natty  cane  with  a  gilt  knob,  completed  the 
upper  part,  at  any  rate,  of  the  costume  of  the  young  fellow  whom 
the  page  introduced  to  Mrs.  Timmins. 
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"Madame  will  see  that  the  dinners  are  quite  simple,"  said 
M.  Cayalcadour. 

"  Oh,  quite ! ''  said  Rosa,  dreadfully  puzzled. 

"  Which  would  madame  like  ? " 

**  Which  would  we  like,  mamma  ? ''  Rosa  asked ;  adding,  as  if 
after  a  little  thought,  **  I  think,  sir,  we  should  prefer  the  blue  one.'' 
At  which  Mrs.  Grashleigh  nodded  as  knowingly  as  she  could ; 
though  pink  or  blue,  I  defy  anybody  to  know  what  these  cooks 
mean  by  their  jargon. 

"  If  you  please,  madame,  we  will  go  down  below  and  examine 
the  scene  of  operations,"  Monsieur  Cavalcadour  said  ;  and  so  he  was 
marshalled  down  the  stairs  to  the  kitchen,  which  he  didn't  like  to 
name,  and  appeared  before  the  cook  in  all  his  splendour. 

He  cast  a  rapid  glance  round  the  premises,  and  a  smile  of  some- 
thing like  contempt  lighted  up  his  features.  "  Will  you  bring  pen 
and  ink,  if  you  please,  and  I  will  write  down  a  few  of  the  articles 
which  will  be  necessary  for  us  ?  We  shall  nHjuire,  if  you  please, 
eight  more  stew-jjans,  a  couple  of  braising-pans,  eight  saut^-pans, 
six  bainmarie-pans,  a  freezing-|K)t  with  accessories,  and  a  few  more 
articles  of  which  I  will  inscriln)  the  names."  And  Mr.  Cavalcadour 
did  so,  (lashing  down,  with  the  rapidity  of  genius,  a  tremendous 
list  of  imnmongery  gcxKls,  wliich  he  handed  over  to  Mrs.  Timmins. 
She  and  her  mamma  were  quite  frightened  by  the  awful  catalogue. 

"  I  will  call  three  days  hence^  and  superintend  the  progress  of 
matters ;  and  we  will  make  stock  for  the  soup  the  day  before  the 
dinner." 

"  Don't  you  think,  sir,"  here  interposed  Mrs.  Gashleigh,  "  that 
one  soup — a  fine  rich  mock-turtle,  such  as  I  have  seen  in  the 
liest  houses  in  the  West  of  England,  and  such  as  the  late  Lord 
Fortyskewer " 

"You  will  get  what  is  wanted  for  the  soups,  if  you  please," 
Mr.  Cavalcadour  continued,  not  heeding  this  interruption,  and  as 
Imld  as  a  captain  on  his  own  quarter^leck  :  "  for  the  stock  of  clear 
soup,  you  will  get  a  leg  of  beef,  a  leg  of  veal,  and  a  ham." 

"We,  munseer,"  said  the  cook,  dropping  a  terrified  •  curtsey : 
"  a  leg  of  beef,  a  leg  of  veal,  and  a  ham." 

"  You  can't  serve  a  leg  of  veal  at  a  party,"  said  Mrs.  Grashleigh  ; 
"  and  a  leg  of  beef  is  not  a  company  dish." 

"  Madame,  they  are  to  make  the  stock  of  the  dear  soup,"  Mr. 
Cavalcadour  said. 

"  What ! "  cried  Mrs.  Gashleigh ;  and  the  cook  repeated  his 
former  expression. 

"  Never,  whilst  /  am  in  this  house,"  cried  out  Mrs.  Gashleigh 
indignantly ;  "  never  in  a  Christian  EntjUsh  household ;  never  shall 
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ftt  once.     You  can  have  everything  from  Fubeby's — ftt>m  footmen 
to  aaltspoons.     Let's  go  and  order  it  at  Fubeby's.'' 

"IHirling,  if  you  don't  mind  the  expense,  and  it  will  be  any 
relief  to  you,  let  us  do  as  you  wish,"  Roea  said;  and  she  put 
on  her  bonnet,  and  they  went  off  to  the  grand  cook  and  con- 
fectioner of  the  Brobdingnag  quarter. 


CHAPTER  V 

ON  the  arm  of  her  Fitzroy,  Roea  went  off  to  Fubsby's,  that 
magnificent  shop  at  the  comer  of  Parliament  Place  and 
Alicompayne  Square, — a  shop  into  which  the  rogue  had 
often  cast  a  glance  of  approbation  as  he  passed :  for  there  are  not 
only  the  most  wonderful  and  delicious  cakes  and  confections  in  the 
window,  but  at  the  counter  there  are  almost  sure  to  be  three  or 
four  of  the  prettiest  women  in  the  whole  of  this  world,  with  little 
darling  caps  of  the  last  French  make,  with  beautiful  wavy  hair, 
and  the  neatest  possible  waists  and  aprons. 

Yes,  there  they  sit ;  and  others,  i^orhaps,  l)eside8  Fitz  have  cast 
a  sheep's-eye  through  thoHc  enormous  plate-glass  window-panes.  I 
suppose  it  is  the  fact  of  |)erpetually  living  among  such  a  quantity 
of  good  things  that  makes  thorn*  young  ladies  so  beautiful.  They 
come  into  the  place,  let  us  say,  like  ordinary  {leople,  and  gradually 
grow  handsomer  and  handsomer,  until  they  grow  out  into  the  perfect 
angels  you  see.  It  can't  be  otherwise  :  if  you  and  I,  my  clear  fellow, 
were  to  have  a  course  of  that  pluce^  we  should  become  beautiful  too. 
They  live  in  an  atmosphere  of  the  most  delicious  pine-apples,  blanc- 
manges, creams  (some  whipt,  and  some  so  good  that  of  course  they 
don't  want  whipping),  jellies,  tip«y-«ike8,  chcrrj' -brandy  —  one 
hundred  thousanci  sweet  and  lovely  things.  Look  at  the  preserved 
fruits,  look  at  the  golden  ginger,  the  outspreading  ananas,  the 
dariing  little  rogues  of  China  oranges,  ranged  in  the  gleaming 
ciTBtal  cylinders.  Afon  Dieu!  Look  at  the  strawberries  in  the 
leaves.  Each  of  them  is  as  large  nearly  as  a  lady's  reticule,  and 
looks  as  if  it  had  been  brought  up  in  a  nursery  to  itself.  One  of 
those  strawberries  is  a  meal  for  those  young  Imlies  behind  the 
oounter;  they  nibble  off  a  little  from  the  side,  and  if  they  are 
Tery  hungry,  which  can  scarcely  ever  happen,  they  are  allowed  to 
go  to  the  crystal  canisters  and  take  out  a  rout-cake  or  macaroon. 
In  the  evening  they  sit  and  tell  each  other  little  riddles  out  of  the 
bonbons ;  and  when  they  wish  to  amuse  themselves,  they  read  the 
moat  delightful  remarks  in  the  French  language,  about  Love,  and 
•  2z 
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( 'upiil,  oJid  Beiiuty,  before  they  place  them  inside  the  rradLPis, 
Tlicy  always  ;ire  writing  down  good  things  into  Mr.  Fnb*bTi 
U'll^'crs.  It  iniiat  lie  a  perfect  feafit  to  read  them.  Talk  of  ih» 
(!:iril<?n  of  Eden  !  I  believe  it  was  nothing  to  Mr.  Fub»by'»  boosr, 
n.iiil  I  have  no  dotibt  that  after  those  young  ladies  hare  bn-ii  I^ 
it  riirtiLiii  time,  they  get  to  such  a  pitch  of  lorelinesa  at  last,  that 
tlii'.v  become  complete  angels,  with  wings  sprouting  out  of  thfu 
liiv(.'ly  shoulders,  when  {after  giving  juat  a  preparatory  halance  a 
tw<i)  thoy  fly  up  to  the  counter  and  perch  there  for  a  minute,  hef 
liiiwri  iigain,  and  affectionately  kiss  the  other  young  ladies,  imd  a;, 
"  i  iijrid-bye,  dears  !  We  shall  meet  again  la-hant."  And  then  vidi 
;i  whirr  of  their  delicionsjy  scented  wings,  away  tliey  fly  for  gnfti, 
whisking  over  the  trees  of  Brobdingnag  Square,  and  up  into  im 
Hky,  us  the  polieeman  touches  his  hat 

It  is  up  there  that  they  invent  the  legenda  for  the  crwrkeni,  ud 
thi'  wonderful  riddles  and  remarks  on  the  bonbons.  No  mortal  I 
iiiri  mire,  could  write  them. 

I  Tiever  saw  a  man  in  such  a  state  as  Fitzroy  Timmins  in  llw 
[ircsoni.'*  of  thnse  ravishing  houris,  Mrs.  Fita  having  explained  thit 
llicy  required  a  dinner  for  twenty  persons,  the  chief  young  Udv 
■,\*\n''\  what  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fit2  woidd  like,  and  named  a  thootud 
Ihiiii.'*.  each  ^letter  than  the  other,  to  all  of  which  Fitz  instantly  mjH 
Vi's.  The  wret<'h  wiia  in  such  a  etate  of  infatuation  that  I  beli«T 
oposetl  to  hiiu  a  fricaaaeed  elepl 
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her  side ;  and  when  he  had  seen  Roea  home,  he  went  back,  like  an 
mfunouB  fiend,  to  order  something  else  which  he  had  forgotten,  he 
said,  at  Fubsby's.  Get  out  of  that  Paradise,  you  cowardly  creeping 
yile  serpent  you ! 

Until  the  day  of  the  dinner,  the  infatuated  fop  was  always  going 
to  Fubsby's.  He  uhu  remarked  there.  He  used  to  go  before  he 
went  to  chambers  in  the  morning,  and  sometimes  on  his  return  from 
the  Temple :  but  the  morning  was  the  time  which  he  preferred ; 
and  one  day,  when  he  went  on  one  of  his  eternal  pretexts,  and  was 
chattering  and  flirting  at  the  counter,  a  lady  who  had  been  reading 
yesterday's  paper  and  eating  a  halfpenny  bun  for  an  hour  in  the  back 
shop  (if  that  {)aradi8e  may  be  called  a  shop) — a  lady  stepped  forward, 
laid  down  the  Morntm/  Herald^  and  confronted  him. 

That  latly  was  Mrs.  Ga^hleif^h.  From  that  day  the  miserable 
Fitzroy  was  in  her  power ;  and  she  resumed  a  sway  over  his  house, 
to  shake  off  which  hail  been  the  object  of  his  life,  and  the  resiUt  oif 
many  battles.  And  for  a  mere  frc4ik — (for,  on  going  into  Fubeby's 
a  week  afterwards  he  found  the  Peris  drinking  tea  out  of  blue  cups, 
and  eating  stale  bread-and-butter,  when  \m  absuni  {msnion  instantly 
vanished) — I  say,  for  a  mere  freak,  the  m<iHt  int^)lerable  bunlen  of 
his  life  was  put  on  his  shoulders  again— hJH  mother-in-law. 

On  the  day  Ix^fore  the  little  dinner  took  place — and  I  promise 
you  we  shall  come  to  it  in  the  ver>'  next  chapter — a  tall  and  elegant 
middle-aged  gentleman,  who  mi;irht  have  ihuuhmI  for  an  earl  but  that 
there  was  a  slight  incompleteness  alMuit  his  hands  and  feet,  the 
former  being  unc<»mmonly  rtnl,  and  the  latter  hirge  and  irregidar, 
was  intnxluceil  to  Mrs.  Timmins  by  the  [tage,  who  announces!  him 
as  Mr.  Tnmcheon. 

"  Tm  Tnmcheon,  ma'am,"  he  said,  with  a  low  bow. 

"  Indeed,"  said  Rosa. 

"About  the  dinner,  m'm,  from  Fulwby's,  m'm.  As  you  have 
no  butler,  m'm,  I  presume  you  will  wish  me  to  act  as  sich.  I  shall 
bring  two  persons  as  haids  to-morrow  ;  l)oth  answers  to  the  name  of 
John.  I'd  best,  if  you  please,  insiiect  the  premisis,  and  will  think 
you  to  allow  your  young  man  to  show  me  the  pantry  and  kitching." 

Truncheon  spoke  in  a  low  voice,  and  with  the  deeftest  and  most 
respectful  melancholy.  There  is  not  much  expression  in  hia  eyes, 
but  from  what  there  is,  you  would  fancy  that  he  was  oppressed  by 
a  secret  sorrow.  Rosa  trembled  as  she  surveyed  this  gentleman's 
nxe,  his  splendid  appearance  and  gravity.  "  I  am  sure,"  she  said, 
"  I  never  shall  dare  to  ask  him  to  hand  a  glass  of  water."  Even 
lire.  G^hleigh,  when  she  came  on  the  morning  of  the  actual  dinner- 
party, to  superintend  matters,  was  cowe<),  and  retreated  from  the 
kitchen  before  the  calm  mtgesty  of  Tnmcheon. 
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Aii'l  yet  that  great  man  was,  like  all  tlie  tnily  gmat— aflUJr 
He  piit  wiicio  his  coat  auii  waiati'mt  (txitli  nf  rrrniniE  rttl,tal 
Itiiikiji;,'  prematurely  §plendiil  an  ho  walknl  th«!  iitFr«t«  ia  nnnailrifL 
ami  till!  not  disdain  to  lub  the  gla)wc§  and  imlisb  the  il«nuiltn,  iti 
In  xh'iw  young  Buttona  the  proper  mode  of  propariii^;  tliiMD  oiivIb 
for  .'t  dinner.  And  wliile  ht-.  openktol,  tlie  inaldti,  aufl  ButMu,  ni 
rimk,  when  she  (viuld— and  what  had  she  but  the  yr^ipaMet  » 
ht)il  '-crowded  round  him,  and  listened  wilb  wii»d«r  na  he  talW 
ol'  thu  great  fiimilies  as  he  had  lived  vritli.  That  niaik,  a>  Hnj 
siivt  him  there  hpfore  them,  hud  bujn  liub-bny  to  Ijiinl  IWtalki^ 
videt  to  the  Eurl  (if  Barem^rea,  luiil  gmoiD  at  thn  t-iuuntmn  in  Ibt 
DiK-hrea-DowagBr  of  Fitsbattlcaxe.  Oh,  it  waa  (IcU^tJU  to  hearlk 
Tmiieheon ! 


CHAPTER   VI 

ON  the  great,  momentous,  8tu[K<n<loiui  day  of  the  Aimet,  nf 
beloved  female  reader  may  imagine  that  Fitxroy  TiniHMi 
was  sent  about  hia  buaineas  at  an  early  hour  iu  tlir  nur*- 
in^',  while  thu  women  began  to  make  iireparaliona  to  rrmn  lh«if 
jfLnwts.  "  There  will  be  no  need  uf  your  goint;  to  FulMhy'a,"  Kb. 
Ga>jhleigh  aud  to  him,  with  a  look  that  drove  bim  tint  of  dMb 
"  Even-thinx  that  wo  require  has  boon  onlereil  there  /     Yob  «ill 
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stupid  old-world  deviceB  of  laurel-leaves,  parsley,  and  cut  turnips ! 
Why,  there  was  not  a  dish  served  that  day  that  was  not  covered 
over  with  skewers,  on  which  truffles,  crayfish,  mushrooms,  and  force- 
meat were  impaled.  When  old  Gashleigh  went  down  with  her 
barharian  bunches  of  holly  and  greens  to  stick  about  the  meats, 
even  the  cook  saw  their  incongruity,  and,  at  Truncheon's  orders, 
flung  the  whole  shrubbery  into  the  dust-house,  where,  while  poking 
about  the  premises,  you  may  be  sure  Mrs.  Q.  saw  it. 

Every  candle  which  was  to  be  burned  that  night  (including  the 
tallow  candle,  which  she  said  was  a  good  enough  bed-light  for 
Fitzroy)  she  stuck  into  the  (candlesticks  with  her  own  hands,  giving 
her  own  high-shouldered  plated  candlesticks  of  the  year  1798  the 
place  of  honour.  She  upset  all  poor  Rosa's  floral  arrangements, 
turning  the  nosegays  from  one  vase  into  the  other  without  any 
pity,  and  was  never  tired  of  Ideating,  and  pushing,  and  patting,  and 
tchapping  tlie  curtain  and  sofa  draperies  into  shape  in  the  little 
drawing-room. 

In  Fitz's  own  apartments  she  revelled  with  peculiar  pleasure. 
It  has  been  (le8cril)ed  how  she  hml  wicked  his  study  and  pushed 
away  his  i)ai)er8,  some  of  which,  inchiding  three  cigars,  and  the 
commencement  of  an  article  for  the  Law  Miujnzine^  **  Lives  of  the 
Sheriffs'  Officers,"  he  has  never  l)een  able  to  find  to  this  day. 
Mamma  now  went  into  the  little  room  in  the  Itack  regions,  which 
is  Fitz's  dressing-room  (and  was  destined  to  be  a  cloak-nx)m),  and 
here  she  n]mmage<l  to  her  heart's  delight. 

In  an  incre<libly  short  8|mu«  of  time  she  examined  all  his  out- 
lying pockets,  drawers,  and  letters ;  she  inspected  his  scK'ks  and 
Imndkerchiefs  in  the  top  drawers ;  and  on  the  dressing-table,  his 
razors,  shaving-strop,  and  hair-oil.  She  carried  off  his  silver-topped 
sc«nt^l>ottle  out  of  his  dressing-case,  and  a  half-dozen  of  his 
favourite  pills  (which  Fitz  [jossesscs  in  common  with  every  well- 
reguhited  man),  and  pn)l)ably  a<iminiHt<cre<l  them  to  her  own  family. 
His  boots,  glossy  pumps,  and  slippers  she  pushed  into  the  shower- 
liuth,  where  the  poor  fellow  stepiied  into  them  the  next  morning, 
in  the  midst  of  a  pool  in  which  they  were  lying.  The  baby  was 
found  sucking  his  boot-hooks  the  next  day  in  the  nursery  ;  and  as 
for  the  bottle  of  varnish  for  his  shoes  (which  he  generally  fjaintii 
u|x>n  the  trees  himself,  having  a  pretty  taste  in  that  way),  it  could 
never  be  found  to  the  present  hour  ;  but  it  was  remarked  that  the 
young  Master  Oashleighs,  when  they  came  home  for  the  holidays, 
always  wore  lac({uered  highlows;  and  the  reader  may  draw  his 
ooodusions  from  thcU  &ct. 

In  the  course  of  the  day  all  the  servants  gave  Mrs.  Timmina 
wamiog. 
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The  cook  said  she  coodn't  ahear  it  no  louger,  'ariDg  Hn.  G. 
always  atKiut  hvT  kitcliiDg,  with  her  fingers  in  all  the  saiu«|na& 
Mrs.  G.  had  got  Iter  the  pliux,  but  she  preferred  one  as  Un.  0. 
didn't  get  for  her. 

The  nuise  xaid  she  waR  c«ine  to  hiub  MaKter  Fitiroy,  aad  knew 
her  duty  ;  his  gniiidiiiiininia  wasu't  his  nusii,  and  was  always  aggr^ 
wating  her, — iDisaiiH  must  shoiit  herself  elsewhere. 

The  huu^j^inaid  gave  utterance  to  the  uune  sentimoito  ia 
kiu;i!:uit^  mure  viiileut. 

Little  Buttons  bmiDe«d  up  to  his  mistress,  said  he  was  balls 
of  the  family ;  Airs.  ti.  voa  always  puking  about  his  pantry,  and 
daui  if  he'll  staud  it. 

At  every  moment  Rosa  grew  more  and  more  bewildere»L  The 
baby  howled  a  srreat  deal  during  the  day.  His  large  I'hina  ehrtM«i- 
ing-bowl  waH  crocked  by  Mrs.  Gaahleigh  altering  the  Bowers  in  it, 
and  preteudiug  to  be  very  cool,  whilst  her  hands  shook  with  rage. 

"  E*niy  go  uu,  inaiiimu,"  Rosa  auid  with  tesirs  in  ber  eyes. 
"Should  yitu  like  to  break  the  chandelier?" 

"  Unf;rat«ful,  unnatural  ehild  !  "  bellowed  the  other.  "Only 
thiit  I  know  you  couldn't  do  without  me,  I'd  leave  the  house  tin 

"  As  you  wiwh,''  said  Rosa ;  but  Mra.  G.  didn't  wish  :  and  ia 

lis  juui-ture  Tnuii-heou  arrived. 
That  ottit'ur  siirveye*]  the  dinin^'-nx'in,  hiid  the  I'lotli  there  with 


C( 
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As  in  his  vain  inquiriee  for  these  articles  he  stood  shouting, 
Nurse  !  Buttons  !  Rosa,  my  dear ! "  and  the  most  fearful  execra- 
tions up  and  down  the  stairs,  Mr.  Truncheon  came  out  on  him. 

"Igscuse  me,  sir,''  says  he,  ''but  it's  impawsable.  We  can't 
dine  twenty  at  that  table — not  if  you  set  'cm  out  awinder,  we 
can  t. 

"  Whafs  to  be  done  ? "  asked  Fitzroy,  in  an  agony ;  "  they've 
all  said  they'd  come." 

"  Can't  do  it,"  said  the  other ;  "  with  two  top  and  bottom — 
and  your  table  is  as  narrow  as  a  bench — we  can't  hold  more  than 
heighteen,  and  then  each  person's  helbows  will  \ye  into  his  neighbour's 
cheer." 

"  Rosa !  Mrs.  Gashleigh  ! "  cried  out  Tiuimins,  '*  come  down  and 
speak  to  this  gentl this " 

"  Truncheon,  sir,"  said  the  man. 

The  women  descended  from  the  drawing-nx>in.  "  IxK»k  and  see, 
ladies,"  he  said,  iuducting  them  into  the  dining-room  :  **  there's  the 
room,  there's  the  table  laid  for  heiglitcH^n,  and  I  defy  you  to  8({ueege 
in  more." 

"One  person  in  a  party  always  fails,"  said  Mrs.  Gashleigh, 
getting  alarmed. 

"  That's  nineteen,"  Mr.  Tnincheon  remarked.  "  We  must  knock 
another  hoff,  ma'am."     And  he  looke<l  her  hard  in  the  fm'e. 

Mrs.  Gashleigh  was  very  nnl  and  nervous,  and  jmceil,  or  rather 
squeezed  round  the  table  (it  was  as  much  as  she  eoidd  do).  The 
chairs  could  not  be  put  any  closer  than  they  were.  It  was  impos- 
sible, unless  the  cotiini^e  sjit  as  a  eentre-pie<*e  in  the  middle,  to  put 
another  guest  at  that  table. 

"Look  at  that  lady  movin'  round,  sir.  You  see  now  the 
difficklty.  If  my  men  wasn't  thinner,  they  couldn't  hojiemte  at 
all,"  Mr.  Truncheon  observe<l,  who  seenietl  to  have  a  spite  to  Mrs. 
Gashleigh. 

"  What  is  to  be  done  ? "  she  said,  with  purple  accents. 

"  My  dearest  mamma,"  Kosa  crie<l  6ut,  "  you  must  stop  at  home 
— how  sorry  I  am  ! "  And  she  shot  one  glance  at  Fitzroy,  who  shot 
another  at  the  great  Tnm(*h(M»n,  who  held  down  his  eyes.  "  We 
could  manage  with  heighteen,"  he  sjiid,  mildly. 

Mrs.  Gashleigh  gave  a  hideous  laugh. 

•  ■••••• 

She  went  away.  At  eight  o'chK^k  she  was  pacing  at  the  comer 
of  the  street,  and  actually  saw  the  ct>m|iany  arrive.  First  came  the 
Topham  Sawyers,  in  their  light-blue  carriage  with  the  white  hammer- 
cloth  and  blue  and  white  ribands — their  footmen  drove  the  houae 
down  with  the  knocking. 


Mr.  Ranville  Ranville  walked 
Templars  drove  up.  Lord  Castl 
onmibus.  Funnyman,  the  wag, 
a  hansom,  just  as  Mrs.  (lashlei 
counting  that  two  people  had  fiul* 
teen  after  alL 

Mr.  Truncheon  passed  our  n 
them  out  on  the  stairs.     Rosa 
looking  as  fresh  as  an  angel,  an< 
grace  which  has  always  character! 

The  moment  of  the  dinner  ar 
on  the  arm  of  Fitzroy,  while  the 
Lord  Gastlemouldy,  of  Ballysha 
Some  fellows  who  had  the  luck,  t 
not  sorry  to  be  out  of  the  way  ( 
airs,  or  of  that  high  and  might 
Sawyer 


CHAFI 

OF  course  it  does  not  beoi 
partaken  of  the  best  ent 
supply,  to  make  fun  of  1 
must  be  confessed)  hospitality, 
means,  it  is  no  business  of  mine, 
a  friend's  meat,  and  then  blabs  tl 
a  man  deserves  never  to  be  aske 
the  close  of  a  London  season  tl 
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Aa  for  deflcribiog,  then,  the  mere  victuals  on  Timmms's  table, 
that  would  be  absurd  Everybody — (I  mean  of  the  genteel  world, 
di  oooTBe,  of  which  I  make  no  doubt  the  reader  is  a  polite  ornament) 
— everybody  has  the  same  everything  in  London.  You  see  the 
same  coats,  the  same  dinners,  the  same  boiled  fowls  and  mutton, 
the  same  cutlets,  fish,  and  cucumbers,  the  same  lumps  of  Wenham 
Lake  ice,  &c  The  waiters  with  white  neckcloths  are  as  like  each 
other  everywhere  as  the  peas  which  they  hand  round  with  the  ducks 
of  the  second  course.     Can't  any  one  invent  anything  new  ? 

The  only  difference  between  Timmins's  dinner  and  his  neighbours' 
was,  that  he  had  hired,  as  we  have  said,  the  greater  part  of  the 
plate,  and  that  his  cowardly  conscience  magnified  faults  and  disasters 
of  which  no  one  else  probably  took  heed. 

But  Rosa  thought,  from  the  supercilious  air  with  which  Mrs. 
Tof^iam  Sawyer  was  eyeing  the  plate  and  other  arrangements,  that 
she  was  remarking  the  difference  of  the  ciphers  on  the  forks  and 
spoons — (which  had,  in  fact,  been  borrowed  from  every  one  of 
Fitonoy's  Mends — I  know,  for  instance,  that  he  had  my  six,  among 
others,  and  only  returned  five,  alon;;  with  a  battered  old  black- 
pronged  plated  abomination,  which  I  have  no  doubt  belongs  to  Mrs. 
Oashleigh,  whom  I  hereby  recjuest  to  send  back  mine  in  exchange) 
— their  guilty  consciences,  I  say,  made  them  fancy  that  every  one 
was  spying  out  their  domestic  deficiencies :  whereas,  it  is  probable 
that  nobody  present  thought  of  their  failings  at  all.  People  never 
do :  they  never  see  holes  in  their  neighbours'  coats — they  are  too 
indolent,  simple,  and  charitable. 

Some  things,  however,  one  could  not  help  remarking :  for 
instance,  thougli  Fitz  is  my  closest  friend,  yet  could  I  avoid  seeing 
and  being  amused  by  his  perplexity  and  his  dismal  efforts  to  be 
£Eu?etious  ?  His  eye  wandered  all  round  the  little  room  with  (|iuck 
uneasy  glances,  very  different  from  those  fmnk  and  jovial  looks 
with  which  he  is  accustomed  to  welcome  you  to  a  leg  of  mutton  ; 
and  Rosa,  from  the  other  end  of  the  table,  and  over  the  flowers, 
enir^  dishes,  and  wine-coolers,  telegraphed  him  with  signals  ojf 
corresponding  alarm.  Poor  devils  !  why  did  they  ever  go  beyond 
that  leg  of  mutton  ? 

Funnyman  was  not  brilliant  in  conversation,  scarcely  opening 
his  mouth,  except  for  the  purposes  of  feasting.  The  fiict  is,  our 
friend  Tom  Dawson  was  at  table,  who  knew  all  his  stories,  and  in 
hk  presence  the  greatest  wag  is  always  silent  and  uneasy. 

Fits  has  a  very  pretty  wit  of  his  own,  and  a  good  reputation 
on  drcoit;  bat  he  is  timid  before  great  people.  And  indeed  the 
presence  of  that  awful  Lady  Bungay  on  his  right  hand  was  enough 
to  damp  him.     She  was  in  Court  moiuning  (for  the  late  Prince  of 
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SL'lili]i|>enschlnp(>eti).  She  ha^l  on  a  large  black  funere&l  tni^ 
iiml  :L[.]>urtennnce8,  and  ft  vast  breastplate  of  twinkling.  tTriddlinE 
liliirk  bugles.      No  wonder  a  mau  could    not    be   g&y  in  talkin; 

MrH.  Kowiiy  and  Mre.  Topham  Sawyer  love  each  othir  » 
woiiii'ii  do  who  liuye  tlie  aame  receiving  niglita,  and  ask  ll* 
wiim'  wmiety;  they  were  only  Bepanit<yi  by  Raiivitle    Raiiville,  »b" 

nil'!.-   tij   be    well   with    both :    and    they    talked    at    earh  olhn 

Topham  and  Rowdy  growleii  out  a  convenation  abont  Rim. 
In'hini],  and  tlie  Navisation  Laws,  quite  unfit  for  print.  Sawyti 
iii-VLT  npeaks  three  wonts  without  mentioning  the   House  and  titt 

The  Iriflh  Peer  said  nothing  (which  was  a  comfort)  ;  hut  he  itr 
ami  drank  of  everything  whii^h  came  in  his  way  ;  and  cut  his  anki    I 
iilifiird  iigure  in  dyeil  whiskers  anil  a  yellow  under- watstroat 

llcrieral  Guljiin  sported  his  star,  and  lookeil  fiit  and  florid,  fau 
II  ii'Im  Ill-holy.  His  wife  onlered  away  his  dinner,  just  like  konM 
Siiiiliii>4  phviKion  at  Barataria 

luptlierby's  Htonea  about  Lamartine  are  as  old  as  the  hills,  toot 
till  Inrrieadns  of  1S4H  ;  and  he  roidd  not  j^t  in  a  word  or  cut  tlw 
■ilulitist  hjture  And  as  for  Tom  Dawson,  he  waa  carrying  oo  u 
until  rtone<l  Bmal!-t,ilk.  with  Laily  Barbara  St.  Mary's,  bo  that  titm 
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deBsert,  and  the  poor  soul  took  a  speedy  opportunity  of  summoning 
the  ladies  to  depart,  though  you  may  be  sure  it  was  only  old  Mrs. 
Gashleigh,  who  had  come  with  her  daughters — of  course  the  first 
person  to  come.  I  saw  her  red  gown  whisking  up  the  stairs, 
which  were  covered  with  plates  and  dishes,  over  which  she 
trampled. 

Insteail  of  having  any  quiet  aft«r  the  retreat  of  the  ladies,  the 
house  was  kept  in  a  rattle,  and  the  glasses  jingled  on  the  table  as 
the  flymen  and  coachmen  plied  the  knocker,  and  the  soiree  came  in. 
From  my  place  I  could  see  everything  :  the  guests  as  they  arriveil  (I 
remarked  very  few  carriages,  mostly  cal)s  and  flys),  and  a  little 
crowd  of  blackguanl  boys  and  children,  who  were  formed  round  the 
door,  and  gave  ironical  cheers  to  the  folks  as  they  stepped  out  of 
their  vehicles. 

As  for  the  evening  party,  if  a  cn>w<l  in  the  dog-ilays  is  pleasant, 
poor  Mrs.  Timmins  certainly  hail  a  successful  mir^e.  You  could 
hardly  move  on  the  stair.  Mrs.  Stcmhold  broke  in  the  banisters, 
and  nearly  fell  through.  There  was  such  a  noise  and  chatter  you 
could  not  hear  the  singing  of  the  Miss  Gashleighs,  which  was  no 
great  loss.  Lady  Bungay  could  hardly  get  to  lior  carriage,  being 
entangled  with  Colonel  WedgewtMnl  in  the  passage.  An  absunl 
attempt  was  made  to  get  up  a  dance  of  some  kind  ;  but  l)efore  Mrs. 
Crowcler  had  got  round  the  room,  the  hanging-lamp  in  the  dining- 
room  below  was  stove  in,  and  fell  with  a  crash  on  the  table,  now 
prepared  for  refreshment. 

Why,  in  fact,  did  the  Timminses  give  that  party  at  all?  It 
was  quite  beyond  their  means.  They  have  offended  a  score  of  their 
old  friends,  and  pleaswl  none  of  their  actjuaintances.  So  angry  were 
many  who  were  not  asked,  that  p<x)r  Rosa  says  she  must  now  give 
a  couple  more  |)arties  and  take  in  those  not  previously  invited.  And 
I  know  for  a  fact  that  Fubsby's  bill  is  not  yet  paid  ;  nor  Binney  and 
Latham's  the  wine-merchants ;  that  the  breakage  and  hire  of  glass 
and  china  cost  ever  so  much  money ;  that  every  true  friend  of 
Timmins  has  cried  out  against  his  absurd  extravagance,  and  that 
now,  when  every  one  is  going  out  of  town,  Fitz  has  hardly  money  to 
pay  his  circuit,  much  more  to  take  Rosa  to  a  watering-place,  as  he 
wished  and  promised. 

As  for  Mrs.  Gashleigh,  the  only  feasible  plan  of  economy  which 
she  can  suggest,  is  that  she  should  come  and  live  with  her  daughter 
and  son-in-law,  and  that  they  should  keep  house  together.  If  he 
agrees  to  this,  she  has  a  little  sum  at  the  banker  s,  with  which  she 
would  not  mind  easing  his  present  difficulties  ;  and  the  poor  wretch 
is  so  utterly  bewildered  and  crestfallen  that  it  is  very  likely  he  will 
beoome  her  victim. 


CARICATURES 
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As  you  are  coniiuciing  Lady  Gololietl  lo  her  carriage  from  I  jdy  IlL(;hjinl 
'■  noble  party."  and  faniyinf;  younetl  a  nun  of  faihioii,  you  hear  the  mvan 
in  (he  hall  laying  one  lo  anLlher,  "  Thai's  him — Ihal's  Poonch  J " 


Having   coiTcspim<le<l   wiili   Mi^>t   Kuil);e.  Ihc  jilted  poelos  (auihmu  of 

'■  Floranihe, Hit   l-ovctock  of  Montrow,"  "  Moani  of  Ihs  Ileart-MriDgi." 

Ac),  and  eicliangnl  |iurtraits  and  yuur  own  paemi  with  her.  you  ineel  at  lain. 

You  ari-  diji[ipijinicd  in  h<i  n|iprarancr.  and  find  her  aboiu  fort|t  j«an 
older  than  her  piciure  ;  pethnps  you,  lou,  tiave  grown  rather  bt  uk)  Kedr  •inoe 
yours  was  taken  in  the  year  iSry. 


j,  ;!i)]ii. 


'■'■  ,  f 


V^ 


.,  irnny.  and  find  a  puliliiJirr  for  the  uim 
".V.fl.-Ynu  havr  in  v.wr  Im.-krai*  CapiiuTi  TlanKln-*  ■■  RiifTalnei  and 
Banmn  Tiwi."  in  MS.  :  (he-  R.-v.  Mr.  Growrs  "<«rnian<  m  a  rmcrojation 
at  Swnn  ^,'  .Uim.  'Imi:  Mi«  riminv's  "Wildflmirr  Cnronal,  a  Wrraih  of 
Villace  Vn^y":  and  Mr.  (lapjim™'*  -u  manu.->ctip<  tragcdia:  of  all  of 
which  jfou  are  rcqne'lM  to  Rivr  your  npinion. 


The  pnriKT 

hoy 

is  ^ 

llin 

K  in 

he  hall;  theedilor  has  wrillrn  to  »y  ihi 

your  bjiBmlr 
(unny,  itvoupl 

mtii 

il  up 

lo  the  mark,  and  thai  yya  must  be  nm 

Mr 

|>.  i>i( 

Uilor,  has  odlnl  again  ihat  motning ;  ye 

iRuIa 

nuction  owr-night.  and  a]  you  are  wtiii 

[.(■111 

nnrf 

hu 

anicle.  your  ilrar  Annn   Maria  aishcs 

know  h<.w  you  dare  A 

ir 

ch.  and  itiih  nl.om  you  dinc<l  ? 

1    supj»-j; 

hr  fo. 

ml 

Hll 

n  your  cnai-pockei.     How  rhanged  An 

Maria  IS  from 

■hat 

lOTlp'Trd  she  hM  KTO 

QldC, 


Old  Gtnlkttan.     Mill  lyigsets.      Tnv  Aulhor. 

Uman.     "  !  am  sorry  (o  sre  you  occupieil,  my  dear  Miw 
lyial  pipet  "  Punch.'     A  railway  is  noi  u  plac 


iokei.      I  never  joke-ncvcr." 

Sfhi  W.  ■■  So  I  sliould  think,  sir." 

Old  Gentleman.  And  besides,  are  you  aware  who  are  Ihe  cimduciors  of 
that  p.-ip«,  and  llial  lliey  are  Charlisls,  t><'i>ls.  AtlieiilH.  Anatchitls.  and 
Sociali:il:i.  to  a  man  ?  I  have  it  from  Ihe  \)fi\  aulhorily.  Ihal  they  mrei  Icif^ther 
once  a  wfek  in  a  lavcrn  in  Saint  (lilp-.'s.  nheie  ihey  concoct  their  infamout 
print  1'he  chief  jkirl  of  their  income  is  derived  from  (hteatrning  lettm  which 
they  send  lo  tin-  nobility  and  grniry.  The  principal  writer  is  a  rrturnni 
convict.     Two  have  been  iri.il  at  Die  Old  llailey ;  and  Iheir  anisl-as  lur  iheir 


Guard.  "Swin^lun!  Sia-lii 


\EnuHt  tvt  Autton. 


^         A 


.^/r.   /Vmi.IH.i'-i  Cfcl  ,ialur,.l  Fritnd. 

r,.y.  F.  ■■Havevnun-a.l  tlif  '  M..rnclami«(T.' Timi?" 

r.  -  ilpm  I  n.i,     ■/>.'  ["■!  1-  r^.Kl  llir  ■  M^irailnnii^f  •>" 

^.-.V.  F.  ■■  Up.  h.-  ■  I  ^.v,  1  ims.  tl,P,r\  a  moM  ■iniuMilinlil'-  >llick  upon 
you  in  il.      Un.k  hne,"     \IU  Umlh  /..*.-.  .•*(  /*^  -  Ma-aJamiter.") 

T.  {r,.,J,  I  -  ■  Thi,  [.■r-.  n  i^  I.  l-.rr  li,  SKiim.  He  n  lEronni.  viiljpir,  and 
a  cockney.  Me  «  nne  irf  ilial  nMi'i  rnnfpmptili'e  mir  uf  mm.  a  piriWJonal 
iHiflbon.  Ill*  IS*  Ac.  Hif.  (Truti  rrath  ad  liHlum.^  Thank  ^ou.  my  drvr 
fellow  ;  it  was  uneomiiinnW  pmil-naliiiC'l  (if  rou  li>  tiring  the  crilkiue. " 


ONE  "WHO  CAN   MINISTER  TO  A  HIND  DISEASED" 


"  Vou  seeiD  in  low  spinu.  Jem :  jou  resdly  ibould  go  inlo  socteiy." 


A    TEA-TABLE    TRAGEDY 


.Will  Ax/i.   -  Married  hrr  uncle' ^ 
Mrs.  Toth.  "No?" 
Mri.   Walli.  •■or" 
Sli»  Warn.  -Law!  I- 


HALF-AN-HODR  BEFORE  DINNER 


THE    HEAVIES 


Caflaia  Rag  liiilaling  le  Conut  famiih. 


■■  Our  Wwlcmml  «  awdrd  abwawd." 
lish.  "Ordrrwl  abroad  !  ' 

■■  And  1  cannoi  leave  my  drawcst  Anna  Mawia." 
•ilk.  "  I  cannoi  leave  mjr  dear  Miu  Boko-." 

■"  Wiihoul  a  !lwu([gle." 
iii4.  "  Wilhoul  a  .  .  .  hang  il !    IiaT.Ragl" 
.  -Whawt?- 
tiik.  "Howdye»pel1  slruggle— with  onegor  twoP" 

■'O— demmjf— lw)F  Ikwtt  g'».  Famish,  tay  boy." 


K  SCENE   IN  SAINT  JAMES'S  PAUL 
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